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I was escaping into a mystery novel the other day and the fictitious protagonist was bemoaning the fact the teenagers these days were constantly plugged into their music at the expense of social contact with the real world. (As a teacher, I can tell you it was an hourly task to get my students to take the earplugs out of their ears.) She called it an “artificial soundtrack to (their lives).” That got me thinking. Isn’t this just what the pro-choice movement is doing on many levels:  In our schools, such as a Santa-Barbara school district’s unanimous approval of a sex education curriculum that teaches abortion to pre-teens, despite strong public opposition (LifeNews); in the African-American community, as abortion has become an accepted way of life; in the media, with skewed numbers and biased reporting; and in our government, in which pro-life legislation is viewed as an attack on “woman’s constitutionally-protected right to an abortion” rather than a life-saving measure for the child. 

Neither is it relevant to the pro-abortion constituency that pro-life measures do not contain hidden agendas; rather, they are straight forward and pass because they are already widely approved of according to public opinion polls (NRL News). Pro-abortion proponents dish up a barrage of misinformation and misdirect. It’s your choice; it’s your body; it’s not a life; your lifestyle, desires, opinions, and happiness constitute the epicenter of all decision making. The immediate error, of course, is the lie that the child in the womb is not an independent, valuable, human being. But this, of course, is simply justification for the bigger fallacy--that the individual is the center of the universe. This is no more true than the sun moving around the earth. We are not even the center of our own universe.

The pro-choice community is peddling a fantasy, a utopian existence that has no basis in fact or a higher standard outside of self. This mindset is fueled by the misplaced philosophy that anything goes as “long as I’m not hurting anyone.” Yet this statement disproves itself because abortion hurts someone…every time! Science shows that an unborn baby can feel intense pain. The quick fix for the recently suspended doctor Leah M. Torres was to cut the babies’ vocal cords so they couldn’t scream. This isn’t an antidote; it’s denial. Ms. Torres justifies her practice, by the way, by claiming that “God performs way more abortions than I do” (NRL News). Children with disabilities such as Down’s Syndrome are becoming increasingly viewed as undesirable, a problem to eliminate. The remedy for countries such as Belgium, Denmark, and Iceland is to screen for Down’s and abort those babies (LifeNews) or perform “after-birth abortion,” i.e. infanticide (NRL News). This isn’t a cure; it’s a cover up. Eliminating the effects without addressing the cause is not a solution; it’s subterfuge!

How can we combat this artificial soundtrack of life that is inundating us from all sides? We could tune it out, of course, which may save our sanity, but wouldn’t change its existence. We could turn our message up, but this may only cause another to cover his ears rather than make the truth clearer. Or we could play our soundtrack better, not louder. Those who know the truth have a responsibility to declare it with clarity, consistency, and constancy. Truth by definition does not change, so neither should we change our stance, whether to mollify the masses, protect our reputation, or ease battle fatigue. For example, a Marxist organization planned a “50-day siege” at the White House to begin at noon on September 17, but no one showed up. The next day, they released posters calling for “50 days of non-violent improvisational jazz” (LifeSiteNews). (If there were any musical genre I would choose to represent the liberal mindset, it would be jazz—chaotic, meandering, and disjointed to the untrained ear. Apologies to jazz aficionados.) Who did show up at noon on September 17th? 50 Days of Blessing, sponsored by Women for a Great America and ministries across the nation. Now, that’s playing better. 

Partnering with You for Life,     
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