
Crossroads 
 
Close your eyes and imagine the steadiest sound in the world, whether it is 

the sound of shifting gears in your dad’s old pickup, the pitter-patter of bare 

feet on a hardwood floor, or the laughter of your little brother. The steadiest 

sound in the world to me is a heartbeat. Eighty times a minute, 100,000 times 

in a day. Your heartbeat is a steady reminder that the life you live is a gift. But 

what if your existence, the sum of your minutes, was cut short?  

No inherently sinful human being should get to decide if someone lives 

or dies. That is the bitter irony of this issue-- God gave us life to preserve, to 

cherish, and we throw it back in His face as the ultimate act of defiance. This 

is a slap in the face to God because He created us in His image before the 

beginning of time itself. It is His breath that fills our lungs with every breath we 

take, with every beat of our hearts. You are God’s greatest work, His 

masterpiece created with a purpose.  

At the moment of conception, that single cell is a baby. When a 

heartbeat is taken away from these babies who never get the chance to try 

this crazy thing we call life, it makes me sad.  It saddens me because what do 

you go through in life that makes you think a precious baby does not matter? 

That these tiny humans don’t have value? 

As humans we put value in a lot of things. Some people place value in 

things of little consequence while flippantly taking the ultimate gift away. 

Then there are those who see the issue of abortion as black and white, as 

wrong, until it happens to them, until they are forced to make a decision that 



will alter their lives. Then suddenly everything looks gray, and they’re at a 

crossroads. Whichever road they choose to walk will leave their life changed. 

 As Christians, we know life has value, that God gave it to us with a 

purpose in mind. So what we do when we see abortions happening around us 

matters. We cannot just close our ears to the cry of God’s heart, but we also 

cannot throw judgement on people. So what then are we to do? We are 

called to “seek justice, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with our God”. This 

passage from Micah 6:8 accurately sums up God’s heart for His children.  

So stand up with love, not hate.  

 In this beautifully messy game of life, do not just be a spectator. Do not 

just sit on your hands in the bleachers of apathy and wish that things would 

change. Change cannot happen unless we are willing to get our hands dirty 

on someone else’s mess. By showing them love instead of condemnation, we 

are being the hands and feet of Jesus.  

 Love is action. Choose to be love.  

  
  
 

	


