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enny always loved children and grew up as the
neighborhood babysitter and big sister. Even
as a preschooler Jenny spent hours playing with
her dolls. Unlike her friends who might leave
their dolls lying around, Jenny was always meticulous in the care of her babies. They were coddled
and loved during the day, and at night they were
tucked in with tender care. As she got older, Jenny
transferred her attention to real babies. She loved
working in the nursery at church and was so
responsible that she began babysitting before most
of her peers. It may have helped that she had three
younger siblings whom she mothered and loved
too. It was always Jenny’s plan to get married and
have a house full of kids. She couldn’t wait to be
a mother—her hope chest was full of baby bottles
and blankets.
After high school Jenny went to college and
met Mark, the man of her dreams. When they
married six weeks after graduation, Jenny was
incredibly happy. Although they planned to save
some money before beginning their family, they
both wanted to have a large family. After two years
of saving, Jenny and Mark began trying to have
a baby. You might suspect what happened: Jenny
was not able to conceive and carry a baby to term.
Despite their lack of children, Jenny’s desire
didn’t die. She still looked longingly at baby clothes
and told herself she wouldn’t mind if she were sick
during the whole nine months of her pregnancy.
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Infertility

When her best friend became pregnant, Jenny
cried for a week. Having a child became Jenny’s
consuming passion. She was willing to try any
kind of treatment, regardless of how costly or
painful it was.
As time went on and she was still unable to
conceive, Jenny withdrew from working at the
church’s nursery and Wednesday children’s clubs.
She hid all their books on parenting and frequently
refused to go to activities where children would be
present. Her husband Mark suffered too. He was
also sad that he and Jenny hadn’t had children. He
wanted to help and comfort Jenny, but nothing he
said or did seemed to help. So mixed with his sadness was a feeling of helplessness.
Their problem of infertility is not one Mark is
able to solve. They both are praying that God will
give them children, but they are starting to lose
hope that God hears their prayers and will help
them. Their arms are empty, and their hearts are
heavy.
Infertility Brings Suffering

Perhaps you can relate to Jenny and Mark. Or
maybe your story is much different than theirs.
But no matter what the actual circumstances of
your infertility, it has brought intense suffering
into your life. You may have always assumed that
your future would include children, and you structured your hopes around this desire. You thought
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