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One Can Make A Difference 

As our family walked up to the steps to this Capitol building this morning, we thanked God for those who 

have sacrificed and given their lives so we might be free to have the freedoms that are most dear to each 

of us. For our family, freedom is defined by religious freedom, the freedom of choosing to believe or 

choosing not believe. The freedom to raise our family on our own property, and the freedom to protect it 

from being taken from us. The freedom to have opportunity for, and access to, life, liberty and happiness 

before God, with our family, and alongside our fellow Montanans. Our family is thankful for the sacrifices 

made by those who have secured these freedoms. By all standards, these veterans of freedom, are the 

ones who have secured our freedom of, and for, life in American and in Montana. 

 

Wars to secure these freedoms have taken the lives of many good men and women. Memorials across 

Montana and America have been rightfully erected to remember these brave men and women and thank 

them for their service. Our family has been told military records report around 1.5 million US casualties 

have been lost in conflicts and wars that have been a part of our country’s history. Some of your loved 

ones may be included in this number. For your loss, we are sorry, but ever so grateful. Every day as wars 

and rumors of wars fill the news waves, there is another war being raged that brings imminent threat to 

life and establishes a conflict against justice for all that must be fought and not ignored. This war is for the 

rights of unborn children to have life. This war has suffered around 60 million civilian casualties and 

statistically represents the greatest attack on life in the history of mankind.  Innocent unborn babies are 

the counted victims, but the casualties of this war reach well beyond the child who will never know life. 

Abortion denies society, community, families and individuals all opportunity to ever know or be touched by 

this child who by another’s choice will remain forever unborn. Whether one is pro-life or pro-choice, the 

fact a life that exists is terminated with an abortion cannot be disputed. When there is no life, there is 

death. Death is a loss, the loss of a life. The seemingly irreconcilable struggle and never-ending conflict 

between the two pro-camps is over one question, can abortion or the planned death of an unborn child 

and the chosen termination of parenthood ever be a good thing? Some claim there are specific situations 

where the answer to this question is yes. One of those is when a pregnancy puts a mother’s life at risk. 

 

When I was pregnant with our oldest son, Nick and I were in a nearly fatal vehicular accident. I was 

immediately knocked unconscious and then thrown from one side of the car to the other until I was 

partially ejected from the vehicle and left hanging by a broken hip. Medical science with all its modern 

equipment and worldly wisdom quickly determined our unborn son had not and could not have survived 

the accident and required my womb be cleaned so they could proceed with urgent life-saving medical 

care for me. The proposed procedure was described to us as a DNC, not an abortion, because they had 

determined the baby was no longer alive and already dead. However, since the surgical procedure 

medically sealed the fate of our unborn son, it violated our convictions on the sanctity of life so my 

husband Nick chose not to move forward despite my life threatening injuries until I regained 

consciousness and he could talk directly with me. Against medical advice and extreme pressure from 

family and friends, Nick refused to provide consent for the surgery and chose to protect the life of our 

unborn baby even though it could mean him losing me and alienating all those around him in the process. 

When I regained consciousness, he tenderly explained all that had happened, and asked what I wanted 

to do. I told him I did not believe our baby was dead, that I could not risk being a part of taking his life, so I 

wanted to wait to see what would happen next. We prayed for the strength to accept whatever lay ahead. 

Weeks passed without any signs of life. Our medical team, and even some friends and family, grew more 

and more frustrated and concerned as time passed. When my body started running a fever and showing 

signs of infection and weak vitals, everything escalated very quickly. I was sure it was just a virus or a 

cold, but the doctor was convinced the remains of the baby were breaking down. I cannot explain how or 
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why, but I kept believing and knowing the baby inside of me wanted to live. During an exam in which the 

doctor reluctantly agreed to let me listen for a heartbeat one last time, we heard Boom boom. Boom 

boom. Boom boom. It was the most incredible sound I have ever heard. Our baby was alive, well, and still 

growing within me. That moment changed all of our lives, including the doctor’s, and even some of you 

who know and have been touched by Chad Michael Nickerson. He is one child that grew up to make a 

difference that would never have known life if we had not chosen to give him a chance to live even when 

his Mom’s life was at risk. By the end of our pregnancy, Chad and I were walking four miles together 

every day, including on the day he was born. He and I had much to sing, pray, and thank God for.  

 

When I was pregnant with our youngest daughter, I was diagnosed with an aggressive type of breast 

cancer. Removing it placed our unborn daughter at risk, but waiting to proactively address this 

unwelcome invader in my body could most certainly result in the death of both of us. Our precious pro-life 

doctor carefully explained the peril of our situation and graciously told Nick and I he understood how 

difficult a decision we were facing. With a heavy heart, he explained how his personal convictions 

prevented him from threatening the life of our unborn daughter. He released and encouraged us to look at 

options and pray about what we should and could do. As we looked across the table at him, our choice 

was one that had been made long ago. We chose life for our daughter, to trust in God’s sovereignty, and 

determined that all of us would walk the road ahead together. There are too many details to go into right 

now, but before either of us were ready for a delivery, a systemic infection threw me into premature labor. 

My body’s response was so intense it became touch and go for both of us for almost 24 hours. It looked 

and felt like our battle might be over sooner than any of us had thought. A miracle nurse discovered the 

infection and the urgent addressing of it saved by life and helped stop the labor. The two of us quickly 

recovered and ended up enduring all the way to the end. Our daughter was born a full-term healthy baby 

and I was there to enjoy every minute of it. The original plan was to remove the tumor and begin 

treatments as soon as I delivered. However, God had a different plan. My tumor was completely 

dissolved during delivery, presumably because of the spike of the birthing hormones that occurred. It was 

gone and we were all free to live life together as a family. We made a choice for life and that choice is 

what gave me life. Because of that choice to let one live, God healed my body and saved our baby girl.  

   

Other perilous situations that were unforeseen and non-pregnancy related created premature labor 

complications that put my life in danger. When an epidemic of German measles found this pregnant mom 

as one of its victims early on, and pregnancy complications forced me into premature labor, we were told 

our baby was not going to be fully developed. Our medical team recommended for my health that we 

allow our premature labor to end in a still birth. We chose to give life a chance and trust God to take care 

of both of us. Through the help and prayers of an amazing team of home nursing care and monitoring, we 

were able to successfully stall labor for a few more months. As soon as we arrived at a safe zone for 

delivery, the doctors pushed for us to go ahead and let our baby be born. We prayed about it and chose 

to give her life in my womb as long as possible. We made it a few more weeks before she was delivered. 

When she was born, the doctors found out they had miscalculated her developmental stage. Though she 

was a healthy little girl in every other way, her lungs had not finished developing. They told us just days 

earlier would have been too early. Medical science today is a lot more equipped to deal with undeveloped 

lungs than they were almost three decades ago. Our daughter could physically breathe, but she would fall 

asleep and forget to do so. We would tickle her toes, wiggle her belly, give her butterfly kisses, and keep 

talking to her until she would wake back up and take a breath. As you can imagine, there were many 

scary moments when rousing her was not easy and she would turn blue before she finally took a breath 

and would be okay again. Nonetheless, our commitment to giving her life, and the trust and friendship we 

had developed with our doctors, caused them to allow us to take her home with us from the hospital so 

we could be the ones to take care of her and watch over her. Daily visits and checkups were required, but 

our baby was home. This went on until she was almost two and then one day her lungs finished 

developing and everything was fine.  

 

Each time this Mom’s life was at risk, we chose life for our child and placed my life and health in the 
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Lord’s hands. Every one of these unforeseen complications gave us the opportunity to watch God use His 

nature to work miracles. Our last pregnancy even healed my broken feet. Each of these pregnancies 

ended with healthy babies that have grown up to be caring, giving individuals who love life and are 

helping make life better for others. They were our gifts from the Lord that have grown in grace and love to 

become gifts to the Lord and those around them. Clearly, the miracle babies I am surrounded by today 

represent some of my favorite people on earth. They are ones who have made a difference in the world 

around us. They are ones who are fighting the war on life so others like them can have life.  

 

Can one make a difference? One is the one that always makes a difference. If one baby boy or girl were 

saved from an abortion next Friday, this baby could be the one to touch and change the world on some 

future Friday someday many years from now. This one baby could grow up to find the cure for the world’s 

deadliest diseases. This one baby could invent and proffer a scientifically and fiscally marketable solution 

for providing free energy to the world. This one baby could bring peace, harmony, and spark a common 

sense revival in a world that is moving toward destruction because of hate, bigotry, prejudice, and the 

injustices these attacks on the value of one cause. One smile…can brighten a day. One song… can 

lighten a burden. One memory… can create a heritage. One word… can change a life. One day…can 

make a difference. One prayer…can bring a miracle. One life…can touch eternity…One baby…never 

underestimate the value of one baby. One can make a difference and there is One who beckons you to 

be such a one, who protects such a one. We pray each of you will raise the torch of freedom, liberty, and 

justice for all, including the unborn, and march in faith, prayer, and action for life today. May God bless 

you and may God bless the unborn through you. 
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