
 
 
Every Life Has a Purpose 
by Ann Graham Price 
 
 
Does one person’s life have more value, or less value, than another person’s life? Who 
makes that decision, and based on what? 
 
Ladies and gentlemen … friends and former classmates … recently a co-worker told me 
about some friends who are facing those questions about their unborn child. 
 
They had tried for several years to conceive.  Six months into the pregnancy, they learned 
their child had a condition that is called, in medical terminology, “incompatible with 
life.”  
 
Their doctor offered them only one option: to end the pregnancy at once. Terminate.  
Abort.  That’s pretty common advice.  According to the American College of 
Gynecology and Obstetrics, his recommendation is the course of action that is most often 
prescribed in such cases.  
 
My co-worker told me about this couple because she knows I occasionally counsel 
couples facing this crisis.  And she knows I can understand why terminating the 
pregnancy feels like a terrible choice.   
 
Ten years ago, I was given the same advice when I was told that the child I had carried in 
my womb for six months would not live. 
 
Perhaps the advice is well-intended.  Perhaps doctors hope to spare the parents a broken 
heart.  But I can assure you, from the very moment something goes awry with that child’s 
development, heartbreak is already the inevitable outcome.  It cannot be avoided. 
 
Meanwhile, the implication that comes across when we are presented with this one, 
single option is that there is no purpose in continuing a pregnancy that will surely end in 
death. 
 
But I chose, against my doctor’s advice, to continue my pregnancy.  Indeed, there was no 
question even for an instant of doing anything else.  And because I did, I discovered that 
there was great purpose … tremendous purpose … in my son’s life, although it was very 
brief. 
 
My son Christopher accomplished a lot in his 21 minutes of life here on earth.   
 
In the short time that he was here among us, my son Christopher affirmed that there are 
times when it is essential to stand against the voice of authority, no matter how 
powerful or wise it may seem. 
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According to the Elliot Institute, which reported the results of a 10-year study on the 
short-term and long-term effects on women who had followed their doctors’ advice to 
terminate a pregnancy, between 40 to 60 percent of them reported having second 
thoughts within a few weeks.  Wtihin eight weeks, 44 percent reported guilt, nervous 
disorders, and sleep disturbances.  Ten percent eventually developed serious 
psychological disorders. 
 
Now, 10 years ago, I didn’t know about the Elliot Institute or any long-term studies.  I 
didn’t need to.  I knew my own heart.  I knew that my child and I needed to meet.  
 
And because I gave birth to my son, saw him with my own eyes, held him in my arms, 
and got to know a little bit about him, I have never suffered a moment of second-guessing 
myself.  I have no doubt that I made the right choice. 
 
In the short time he was here among us, Christopher also touched the lives of many 
people I will never meet. I write for a living, and I wrote many articles, essays and 
poems about my son.  They were published in a variety of publications here and abroad. 
 
I remember in particular a letter one woman in Sweden wrote to me.  She said that after 
reading about our son, she realized that from God’s perspective, all of us are here for only 
21 minutes.  “I am only here for 21 minutes,” she wrote.  “My husband, my children – 
also here for only 21 minutes. 
 
“So then,” she continued, “the question for me becomes, What am I going to do with my 
21 minutes?  How will I make them important?” 
 
Because Christopher was here, he reminded many people who will never meet him how 
fleeting and precious our time here really is. 
 
Finally, and perhaps most important, in the short time that Christopher was here among 
us, my son taught me to see every living, breathing person as a miracle.  Do you know 
that each of you in this room has beaten enormous odds just to come into this world alive 
and healthy and whole? 
 
According to the March of Dimes, one in every four pregnancies in the United States 
ends in miscarriage. 
 
Of the pregnancies that don’t end in miscarriage, 26,000 labors end in stillbirth. 
 
Of those infants born alive, 19,000 infants will die during their first month. 
 
Another 39,000 will die during their first year. 
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Frankly, this is more than I ever wanted to know about anybody’s odds of making it to 
adulthood.  But because my son was here for such a short time, I see every person I 
encounter with new eyes.  Every person around me is a miracle.  My son taught me that. 
 
So, when I meet with couples facing the decision whether to end a pregnancy or not, I 
don’t try to tell them what I think they should or shouldn’t do.  I think they can decide 
that for themselves. 
 
What I do tell them, out of my own deep sense of conviction, is that I believer their child 
is here for a reason.  I tell them I believe that, if they choose to continue the pregnancy, 
that child can bless them and many others in ways they can’t begin to imagine in the first 
shock of grief. 
 
I tell them this because I believe that every life … no matter how short it is … truly does 
have a purpose. 
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