
How Being Pro-life Impacts My Life 

I believe that life begins at conception and ends at natural death. The very first cell of a 

human embryo already has unique DNA - different than any other human in the world. 

 Ending a human life at this stage is just as wrong as ending it at any other point during 

a person’s life. 

God created us in his image and likeness and that gives us our dignity. God is in charge 

of who lives or dies. Our lives are not our own, they belong to a loving God who has a 

plan for our life. When we ignore the plan, and break God’s commandment by killing, 

whether a newly formed life in the womb or a sick person near the end of their life, we 

disrupt God’s plan and our world has to deal with the consequences. 

Life is precious even when it’s so small. I remember when I was eight, and my mom was 

pregnant with my little brother. Everyone was so excited for him to be born, but God had 

a different plan for him. Sadly, my little brother died before he was born. I was upset at 

the time.  I thought about all of the babies that have been aborted and how they could 

have been someone's little brother or sister. If those mothers would have allowed their 

child to be adopted, they would have had a chance to fulfill God’s plan for their lives.   

Some people think it's okay to kill disabled babies, like in Iceland where they are trying 

to eliminate all the babies with Down syndrome. According to a CBS news story from 

August 14th, 2017, one hundred percent of the women in Iceland who received a  
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positive screening for Down syndrome, decided to have an abortion, even though the 

screenings are only eighty-five percent accurate. People with Down syndrome can live a 

long and happy life and they should have the opportunity to do that. 

In South Dakota we are now in a battle against assisted suicide and euthanasia.  Some 

people do not believe that God should be the one who determines when they die. 

 Unfortunately, allowing this “choice” to die for some, could push others into feeling like 

they must end their life so they are not a burden to their family.  My grandpa recently 

showed us a beautiful way to die.  He had cancer and was not on any harsh 

medications that made him unaware of what was going on around him. He was ready to 

die, but he waited for a natural death. He was surrounded by his loved ones and he 

enjoyed life to the fullest. I really hope I can live a life as full and happy as his, seeing 

my children and my children’s children’s children like Grandpa. 

All life matters. It is not something that should just be thrown away. 
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