
Instructions: Print of the answer sheet for the team leader and
one copy of the game pieces for each story.

Book 3 Week 5

Answer sheet for team leader 

Cookie tin wonders

Clive staple lewis was born in Nov. 29, 1898 in Belfast, Ireland. He was

known to his family and friends as jack. He was seven years old when

his older brother, brought him a cookie tin he had decorated with tiny

twigs, moss, and flowers. As Jack gazed at the miniature fairyland he

was seized with wonder.

atheist

His mother had died of cancer when he was only nine, shattering his

trust in God's goodness. By the age of 14, Lewis had rejected faith in

any kind of God, and his horrific experience during World War I (in

which he was wounded) only confirmed these convictions.

Oxford university leads to god

Lewis began teaching at Oxford in 1925, with a special emphasis on

medieval literature. He was, at the time, an atheist. Yet his immersion in

European literature repeatedly confronted him with the fact that the

writers he most admired were Christian. By 1929, Lewis felt compelled

to admit some kind of God exists.

Lord of the rings

J.R.R. Tolkien, author of the "Lord of the Rings" trilogy, was to take a

decisive role in the next step of Lewis' conversion. On a fall evening in

1931, Lewis had dinner with fellow professors Tolkien and Hugo Dyson.

They walked through the college's park, talking, until the early hours of

the morning. Tolkien told lewis that the beauty of Christianity is that

it is a myth that happens to be true. In Jesus Christ, God really did

walk this earth, die, and rise again. A few days after that late-night

walk, Lewis, still pondering the conversation, got into the sidecar of

Warnie's motorcycle for a trip to the zoo. He later wrote, "When we set

out I did not believe that Jesus is the Son of God, and when we reached

the zoo I did." It was a distinctly intellectual conversion, a laser-like

search for Truth,



Narnia

In 1950, Lewis began the Narnia series with "The Lion, the Witch, and the

Wardrobe.“ years would pass before Lewis would complete the enduring

classic of children's literature known as the Chronicles of Narnia. C.S

Lewis' wrote many books, which were often profound, work. He even made

the cover of Time magazine on September 8, 1947.

Rest

C. S. Lewis died on November 22, 1963 in oxford england when he

was 64 years old.

Writers and friends

C. S. Lewis became the most beloved of contemporary Christian authors.

This winning combination was evident in Lewis' first major success,

"The Screwtape Letters" (1942), a series of letters from a supervisory

devil to an underling on how to corrupt a "patient." Lewis met each

Thursday night with Tolkien and other Christian writers in a circle

called the "Inklings," where members read and discussed works in

progress.

Influential speaker

During World War II, Lewis was invited to deliver dozens of talks

over the BBC in his deep, reassuring voice. Some of these later made up

the volume "Mere Christianity," the most popular of Lewis' nonfiction

works, and likely the most popular summary of Christian faith in print

today, with sales in the multiple millions.

Joy

In 1956, CS Lewis was married to Joy. 6 months later she was

diagnosed with cancer. She died 4 years later. Lewis broke through

grief to a tranquil faith, and reached new depths of spiritual insight

and belief in the goodness of God.

Happier

As a new convert, people stated that Lewis was more joyful. He was

know to be funny. He was able to laugh at himself, as when describing

his dilemma on finding he'd left the house with mismatched shoes, and

was unable to sufficiently scuff the new shoe to resemble the old one.
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Jesus loves me song

My grandmother insisted my dad be baptized and attend Church. Around

confirmation time, my father ralph, always brave, stood up in the congregation

and announced that he was an atheist and walked out of the Church. Growing up

my parents had nothing but scorn and ridicule for my Christian grandmother.

However, when we were 8 years old, our parents separated for good. During this

painful process we were sent for a few weeks to our grandmother's summer

cottage. I felt miserable being dumped in the house of this grandmother who

loved us tenderly but whom I thought was not smart for being a Christian.

Seeing her opportunity to introduce us to Jesus, grandma insisted on pain of

missing dessert, that we sing the famous lullaby "Jesus loves me, this I know,

for the Bible tells me so, Jesus, loves me this I know, yes, Jesus loves me."

Even though, in loyalty to our parents, we acted as if we sang that hymn only

under duress, I never forgot the words.

DID NOT REALLY FIT IN

Thinking back, I imagine that my twin-sister and I were among the most

alienated little children in New York City. I have never met anyone with our

peculiar background. We were born in 1937, to unmarried parents who met in the

Communist party, but had left it shortly before our birth to become informers

for the FBI. Apparently enraged communists threatened to bomb our cradle. Both

father and mother, though militant atheists, had Jewish backgrounds, but neither

had been brought up as Jews. we didn't fit in with anyone around us: not with

Catholics, not with the Protestants, certainly not with Orthodox religious

Jews.

GRANDMA’s BIBLE

My grandfather was an atheist. My grandmother was a blond, fragile,

Pennsylvania Dutch woman who met my handsome grandfather in the dental chair.

A deeply believing Christian, she moved up the ladder economically and

doctrinally from Quaker to Presbyterian to Episcopal. She never missed a

Sunday at Church, prayed constantly for her atheistic husband, son, and

grandchildren, and read the Bible night and day. She was forbidden on pain of

never seeing us again to mention God or religion to us. After her death I

inherited a copy of her Bible printed back in 1876 with inked messages

throughout such as "someday I pray that my granddaughters will read this

passage.“



Boyfriend’s books

I went to the University of Rochester, mainly because I want to have the out of

town living experience I have read about in books. I had a boyfriend who was a

foreign student, He was a German who had been in the Nazi Youth as a teen, but who

had been saved by a Catholic priest from remaining in that terrible movement. Many

of his friends became Catholic because of the ministry of the priest. He did not, but

he believed that Catholicism was the only salvation! He hoped to become a Catholic

someday. He gave me some good books to read. I started wanting to meet Catholics

even after I broke up with him. Majoring in philosophy had been my way of

searching for truth.

O come all ye faithful

When I was 11 years old, in public school we had show and tell once a week and this

was around christmas so one boy came in wearing a long black robe with a white

linen blouse like thing on top of it. He stood absolutely still, hands together in

prayer, and started singing o come all ye faithful. It was the first time I had ever

heard sacred music. I listened in stunned, bewildered, but joyful, silence. At the

time I didn't realize that this lad must have been an altar boy at the Catholic

Church. My knowledge of Catholics was limited, negative, There were only about 2

Catholics at my public school because most Catholics children in those days went

to the Catholic school. In those days all Catholic girls wore crucifixes around

their necks and the boys wore scapulars and sometimes also had rosaries dangling

out of their pockets.

Christmas in july

Being poor after the separation of our parents, we went to the YMCA camp.

Although the YMCA was only nominally Christian, there was a tradition of having a

Christmas celebration right in the middle of the July session of the camp! A

nativity was assembled and the Christian counselors taught all of the campers how

to sing carols. But my sister and I were atheists, so our mother didn't mind if we

learned carols. Hearing Silent Night and Come Holy Night sung not on the radio

but live by beloved counselors, I was enchanted. Such beauty.

Writing to TV Stars

In this frame of mind, Thanksgiving vacation in NYC, 1958, my mother, who never

watched TV during the day and never surfed channels, turned on a program called

The Catholic Hour. The guests were Dietrich Von Hildebrand and Alice Jourdain,

soon to be married. They were talking about truth and love. I wrote a letter to

them telling them of my search for truth. It turned out they both live on the West

Side of NYC. Alice invited me for a visit. She suggested I sit in on classes of

Dietrich Von Hildebrand at Fordham University. I sat in on a few classes. What

impressed me most was their personal joy. Drawn to this joy, as well as the loving

friendliness with which everyone in this circle of Catholics moved out to greet a

newcomer, I quickly switched to Fordham to continue my studies. I was impressed

these people could believe in the existence of God, the divinity of Christ, and the

need for Church-going.



Amazing catholic art & mass

Unexpectedly a Professor suggested I go on a Catholic art tour with them. My

money problems could be solved by a scholarship. Later I realized this money

was probably donated by one of the circle of catholics. my only reason for

going on the tour was to cling to my dear new friends. The first miracle came

when I saw Chartres Cathedral in France. I looked at the amazing shape of that

Church with the beautiful stained glass windows and I started to cry. The

pilgrims on the Catholic Art Tour all went to daily Mass. I started going also

out of curiosity. Seeing my noble wise professor on his knees astounded me.

Finding out that I had never read the New Testament, and seizing the moment of

grace, teacher searched through bookstores in Southern France until he found a

Bible in English for me. I got the impulse to kneel on the floor of the hotel and

say a skeptic's prayer I thought my professor had told me as a joke: "God, if

there is a God, save my soul, if I have a soul.“

C.S. Lewis books

Stunned by these supernatural happenings, but too much a thinker to

proceed on that basis only, I studied books like C. S. Lewis' Mere

Christianity. His book was an intellectual turning point for me. January

4, 1959, at 21, I was baptized. There has never been a moment in my life

when I have regretted being a Catholic. Later my twin-sister, mother, and

husband became Catholics, making us into a Hebrew-Catholic family.

Mary and the pope step into the picture

The next day we hit Lourdes. I was touched to the core by the Immaculate Mary

hymn of the pilgrims sung in candlelight procession in many languages. In a

museum in Florence I saw Da Vinci's unfinished nativity work of art. I looked

at the Virgin Mary, so simple, pure, and sweet and I wept. She had something I

never had. For the first time I thought of myself as a sinner. I felt impelled to

tell my mentors all the wrong I had done in my life, and thought for sure they

would banish me, but they did not. The tour included viewing Pope Pius XII at

St. Peter's. At the end of the ceremony the Pope was blessing the disabled and

sick. Pope Pius XII had exactly the same expression in his eyes, as the face of

Jesus in the art we had seen.
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Are you sure rabbi?

Bernard Nathanson was born in New York City on July 31, 1926. His father was

a highly accomplished doctor who taught in various prestigious medical

schools. Nathanson grew up with his younger sister in a secular Jewish home.

As he explained in his autobiography, his father sent him to Hebrew school yet

would question and undermine the teachings of the rabbis. He described his

father as an excellent and ethical physician who was less than exemplary in his

personal life.

First abortion experience

Nathanson followed in his father’s footsteps, attending McGill University

Medical College in Montreal, where he had his first experience with abortion. His

girlfriend was pregnant and he paid for her to get an abortion, at a time when

the procedure was illegal. “It served as my introductory excursion into the

satanic world of abortion,” he later wrote.

His First abortion

he did his residency in Chicago and New York, In 1953 he enlisted in the U.S. Air

Force and served for a few years as a doctor. After his military stint, he settled

in New York and began building a thriving medical practice. While working with

poor patients, he saw the effects of illegal abortions on the women. He wrote,

“Illegal abortion was in 1967 the number one killer of pregnant women.” In New

York, his girlfriend got pregnant and he performed an abortion on his own child.

About aborting his own child, he wrote in his book: “I swear to you that I had

no feelings.”

Take it to court

Nathanson became heavily involved in abortion in 1968. In looking for an easy

target to attack for media attention, Nathanson said, they chose the Catholic

Church, whose opposition to abortion they blamed for every botched illegal abortion

they brought before the media. Bolstered by a coalition of abortion doctors and the

feminist movement, New York’s lawmakers passed a bill to overturn the state’s

century-old abortion restrictions, which was signed into law in 1970.

Years as a father

Soon Nathanson was the director in Manhattan, of the “largest abortion clinic in

the Western world,” he wrote, “I had a young son and a wife, but I was hardly ever

at home. I bitterly regret those years, if for no other reason than that I failed to

see my son grow up.” For more money, he decided to leave the abortion facility at

the end of 1972 and took the position as chief of obstetrics at St. Luke’s Hospital,

where he kept doing abortions.



married

Nathanson was married and divorced three times before being married in the

Church by Father McCloskey soon after becoming a Catholic. Nathanson died

at his home in New York Feb. 21, 2011 after a prolonged battle with cancer.

He was 84.

Operation rescue

For more than a decade after he became pro-life, Nathanson described himself as

a Jewish atheist. But Father C. John McCloskey instructed Nathanson in the

faith over a number of years. one day in 1994 he announced that he wanted to

become a Catholic. In 1996 he was baptized a Catholic by Cardinal John O’Connor

in New York’s St. Patrick’s Cathedral. Nathanson later said that he was drawn

closer to God while viewing a massive Operation Rescue event, when hundreds

sat down in front of a New York Planned Parenthood building, blocking traffic.

The sight of so many pro-lifers selflessly sacrificing their selves and risking

arrest made him realize that they must be answering a higher call,

Big change with technology

In his book, he told the story of his journey from pro-abortion to pro-life,

saying that viewing images from the new ultrasound technology in the 1970s

convinced him of the humanity of the unborn baby. Ultrasound technology

eventually convinced him that a true human being is killed in abortion. He knew

this was not “potential life,” as the Supreme Court ruled in Roe v. Wade.

Videos about truth

After performing his last abortion in 1979 and declaring himself to be pro-life,

Nathanson produced the 1985 film The Silent Scream, which shows sonogram

images of a child in the womb shrinking from an abortionist’s instruments, and

the documentary film Eclipse of Reason, which explains various abortion

procedures in detail. Both films earned him the scorn of his former pro-

abortion friends and colleagues. He also published a number of influential

books, including Aborting America, in which he exposed the deceptive and

dishonest beginnings of the pro-abortion movement and undermined the argument

that abortion is safe for women.

Monster unleashed

Outlining the enormous challenge of restoring a pro-life ethic, he wrote,

“Abortion is now a monster so unimaginably gargantuan that even to think of

stuffing it back into its cage … is ludicrous beyond words. Yet that is our

charge.” He noted, regretfully, “I am one of those who helped usher in this

barbaric age.” His pro-life witness could not easily be dismissed as one-sided

propaganda since Nathanson had enjoyed such a high standing among abortion

supporters and as operator of what he called the nation’s busiest abortion

business. Overall, Nathanson estimated, he presided over 60,000 abortions.
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Cookie tin wonders

Clive staple lewis was born in

Nov. 29, 1898 in Belfast, Ireland.

He was known to his family and

friends as jack. He was seven

years old when his older brother,

brought him a cookie tin he had

decorated with tiny twigs, moss,

and flowers. As Jack gazed at the

miniature fairyland he was seized

with wonder.



Game pieces team 1

atheist

His mother had died of cancer

when he was only nine,

shattering his trust in God's

goodness. By the age of 14,

Lewis had rejected faith in

any kind of God, and his

horrific experience during

World War I (in which he was

wounded) only confirmed these

convictions.
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Oxford university leads to

god

Lewis began teaching at Oxford in

1925, with a special emphasis on

medieval literature. He was, at the

time, an atheist. Yet his immersion

in European literature repeatedly

confronted him with the fact that

the writers he most admired were

Christian. By 1929, Lewis felt

compelled to admit some kind of

God exists.
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Lord of the rings

J.R.R. Tolkien, author of the "Lord of the Rings"

trilogy, was to take a decisive role in the next

step of Lewis' conversion. On a fall evening in

1931, Lewis had dinner with fellow professors

Tolkien and Hugo Dyson. They walked through the

college's park, talking, until the early hours of

the morning. Tolkien told lewis that the beauty of

Christianity is that it is a myth that happens to

be true. In Jesus Christ, God really did walk this

earth, die, and rise again. A few days after that

late-night walk, Lewis, still pondering the

conversation, got into the sidecar of Warnie's

motorcycle for a trip to the zoo. He later wrote,

"When we set out I did not believe that Jesus is

the Son of God, and when we reached the zoo I

did." It was a distinctly intellectual conversion,

a laser-like search for Truth,
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Happier

As a new convert, people

stated that Lewis was more

joyful. He was know to be

funny. He was able to laugh at

himself, as when describing

his dilemma on finding he'd

left the house with mismatched

shoes, and was unable to

sufficiently scuff the new shoe

to resemble the old one.
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Writers and friends

C. S. Lewis became the most beloved

of contemporary Christian authors.

This winning combination was

evident in Lewis' first major

success, "The Screwtape Letters"

(1942), a series of letters from a

supervisory devil to an underling on

how to corrupt a "patient." Lewis

met each Thursday night with Tolkien

and other Christian writers in a

circle called the "Inklings," where

members read and discussed works in

progress.
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Narnia

In 1950, Lewis began the Narnia

series with "The Lion, the Witch, and

the Wardrobe.“ years would pass

before Lewis would complete the

enduring classic of children's

literature known as the Chronicles

of Narnia. C.S Lewis' wrote many

books, which were often profound,

work. He even made the cover of

Time magazine on September 8, 1947.
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Influential speaker

During World War II, Lewis

was invited to deliver dozens

of talks over the BBC in his

deep, reassuring voice. Some of

these later made up the volume

"Mere Christianity," the most

popular of Lewis' nonfiction

works, and likely the most

popular summary of Christian

faith in print today, with sales

in the multiple millions.
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Joy

In 1956, CS Lewis was

married to Joy. 6 months later

she was diagnosed with

cancer. She died 4 years later.

Lewis broke through grief to

a tranquil faith, and reached

new depths of spiritual

insight and belief in the

goodness of God.
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Rest

C. S. Lewis died on

November 22, 1963 in

oxford england when

he was 64 years old.
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DID NOT REALLY FIT IN

Thinking back, I imagine that my twin-

sister and I were among the most alienated

little children in New York City. I have never

met anyone with our peculiar background. We

were born in 1937, to unmarried parents who

met in the Communist party, but had left it

shortly before our birth to become

informers for the FBI. Apparently enraged

communists threatened to bomb our cradle.

Both father and mother, though militant

atheists, had Jewish backgrounds, but

neither had been brought up as Jews. we

didn't fit in with anyone around us: not

with Catholics, not with the Protestants,

certainly not with Orthodox religious Jews.



Game pieces team 2

GRANDMA’s BIBLE

My grandfather was an atheist. My

grandmother was a blond, fragile,

Pennsylvania Dutch woman who met my

handsome grandfather in the dental chair. A

deeply believing Christian, she moved up the

ladder economically and doctrinally from

Quaker to Presbyterian to Episcopal. She

never missed a Sunday at Church, prayed

constantly for her atheistic husband, son,

and grandchildren, and read the Bible night

and day. She was forbidden on pain of never

seeing us again to mention God or religion

to us. After her death I inherited a copy of

her Bible printed back in 1876 with inked

messages throughout such as "someday I pray

that my granddaughters will read this

passage.“
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Jesus loves me song

My grandmother insisted my dad be baptized and attend

Church. Around confirmation time, my father ralph,

always brave, stood up in the congregation and

announced that he was an atheist and walked out of the

Church. Growing up my parents had nothing but scorn

and ridicule for my Christian grandmother. However,

when we were 8 years old, our parents separated for

good. During this painful process we were sent for a

few weeks to our grandmother's summer cottage. I felt

miserable being dumped in the house of this

grandmother who loved us tenderly but whom I thought

was not smart for being a Christian. Seeing her

opportunity to introduce us to Jesus, grandma

insisted on pain of missing dessert, that we sing the

famous lullaby "Jesus loves me, this I know, for the

Bible tells me so, Jesus, loves me this I know, yes,

Jesus loves me." Even though, in loyalty to our

parents, we acted as if we sang that hymn only under

duress, I never forgot the words.
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O come all ye faithful

When I was 11 years old, in public school we had

show and tell once a week and this was around

christmas so one boy came in wearing a long

black robe with a white linen blouse like thing

on top of it. He stood absolutely still, hands

together in prayer, and started singing o come

all ye faithful. It was the first time I had ever

heard sacred music. I listened in stunned,

bewildered, but joyful, silence. At the time I

didn't realize that this lad must have been an

altar boy at the Catholic Church. My knowledge

of Catholics was limited, negative, There were

only about 2 Catholics at my public school

because most Catholics children in those days

went to the Catholic school. In those days all

Catholic girls wore crucifixes around their

necks and the boys wore scapulars and

sometimes also had rosaries dangling out of

their pockets.
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Christmas in july

Being poor after the separation of our

parents, we went to the YMCA camp.

Although the YMCA was only nominally

Christian, there was a tradition of having

a Christmas celebration right in the middle

of the July session of the camp! A nativity

was assembled and the Christian counselors

taught all of the campers how to sing

carols. But my sister and I were atheists,

so our mother didn't mind if we learned

carols. Hearing Silent Night and Come Holy

Night sung not on the radio but live by

beloved counselors, I was enchanted. Such

beauty.
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Boyfriend’s books

I went to the University of Rochester,

mainly because I want to have the out of

town living experience I have read about in

books. I had a boyfriend who was a foreign

student, He was a German who had been in

the Nazi Youth as a teen, but who had been

saved by a Catholic priest from remaining

in that terrible movement. Many of his

friends became Catholic because of the

ministry of the priest. He did not, but he

believed that Catholicism was the only

salvation! He hoped to become a Catholic

someday. He gave me some good books to

read. I started wanting to meet Catholics

even after I broke up with him. Majoring

in philosophy had been my way of searching

for truth.
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Writing to TV Stars

In this frame of mind, Thanksgiving vacation in

NYC, 1958, my mother, who never watched TV

during the day and never surfed channels, turned

on a program called The Catholic Hour. The guests

were Dietrich Von Hildebrand and Alice Jourdain,

soon to be married. They were talking about truth

and love. I wrote a letter to them telling them

of my search for truth. It turned out they both

live on the West Side of NYC. Alice invited me for

a visit. She suggested I sit in on classes of

Dietrich Von Hildebrand at Fordham University. I

sat in on a few classes. What impressed me most

was their personal joy. Drawn to this joy, as well

as the loving friendliness with which everyone in

this circle of Catholics moved out to greet a

newcomer, I quickly switched to Fordham to

continue my studies. I was impressed these people

could believe in the existence of God, the divinity

of Christ, and the need for Church-going.



Game pieces team 2

Amazing catholic art & mass

Unexpectedly a Professor suggested I go on a Catholic

art tour with them. My money problems could be solved

by a scholarship. Later I realized this money was

probably donated by one of the circle of catholics. my

only reason for going on the tour was to cling to my

dear new friends. The first miracle came when I saw

Chartres Cathedral in France. I looked at the amazing

shape of that Church with the beautiful stained glass

windows and I started to cry. The pilgrims on the

Catholic Art Tour all went to daily Mass. I started

going also out of curiosity. Seeing my noble wise

professor on his knees astounded me. Finding out that I

had never read the New Testament, and seizing the moment

of grace, teacher searched through bookstores in

Southern France until he found a Bible in English for

me. I got the impulse to kneel on the floor of the hotel

and say a skeptic's prayer I thought my professor had

told me as a joke: "God, if there is a God, save my soul,

if I have a soul.“
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Mary and the pope step into

the picture

The next day we hit Lourdes. I was touched to

the core by the Immaculate Mary hymn of the

pilgrims sung in candlelight procession in many

languages. In a museum in Florence I saw Da

Vinci's unfinished nativity work of art. I

looked at the Virgin Mary, so simple, pure, and

sweet and I wept. She had something I never had.

For the first time I thought of myself as a

sinner. I felt impelled to tell my mentors all

the wrong I had done in my life, and thought

for sure they would banish me, but they did not.

The tour included viewing Pope Pius XII at St.

Peter's. At the end of the ceremony the Pope was

blessing the disabled and sick. Pope Pius XII

had exactly the same expression in his eyes, as

the face of Jesus in the art we had seen.
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C.S. Lewis books

Stunned by these supernatural

happenings, but too much a thinker

to proceed on that basis only, I

studied books like C. S. Lewis' Mere

Christianity. His book was an

intellectual turning point for me.

January 4, 1959, at 21, I was

baptized. There has never been a

moment in my life when I have

regretted being a Catholic. Later my

twin-sister, mother, and husband

became Catholics, making us into a

Hebrew-Catholic family.
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Are you sure, rabbi?

Bernard Nathanson was born in New York

City on July 31, 1926. His father was a

highly accomplished doctor who taught in

various prestigious medical schools.

Nathanson grew up with his younger sister

in a secular Jewish home. As he explained in

his autobiography, his father sent him to

Hebrew school yet would question and

undermine the teachings of the rabbis. He

described his father as an excellent and

ethical physician who was less than

exemplary in his personal life.
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First abortion experience

Nathanson followed in his father’s

footsteps, attending McGill

University Medical College in

Montreal, where he had his first

experience with abortion. His

girlfriend was pregnant and he paid

for her to get an abortion, at a time

when the procedure was illegal. “It

served as my introductory excursion

into the satanic world of abortion,”

he later wrote.
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His First abortion

he did his residency in Chicago and New York,

In 1953 he enlisted in the U.S. Air Force and

served for a few years as a doctor. After his

military stint, he settled in New York and

began building a thriving medical practice.

While working with poor patients, he saw

the effects of illegal abortions on the

women. He wrote, “Illegal abortion was in

1967 the number one killer of pregnant

women.” In New York, his girlfriend got

pregnant and he performed an abortion on

his own child. About aborting his own child,

he wrote in his book: “I swear to you that I

had no feelings.”



Game pieces team 3

Take it to court

Nathanson became heavily involved in

abortion in 1968. In looking for an

easy target to attack for media

attention, Nathanson said, they chose

the Catholic Church, whose

opposition to abortion they blamed

for every botched illegal abortion

they brought before the media.

Bolstered by a coalition of abortion

doctors and the feminist movement,

New York’s lawmakers passed a bill

to overturn the state’s century-old

abortion restrictions, which was

signed into law in 1970.
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Years as a father

Soon Nathanson was the director in

Manhattan, of the “largest abortion

clinic in the Western world,” he

wrote, “I had a young son and a wife,

but I was hardly ever at home. I

bitterly regret those years, if for no

other reason than that I failed to see

my son grow up.” For more money, he

decided to leave the abortion facility

at the end of 1972 and took the

position as chief of obstetrics at St.

Luke’s Hospital, where he kept doing

abortions.
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Big change with technology

In his book, he told the story of his

journey from pro-abortion to pro-

life, saying that viewing images from

the new ultrasound technology in the

1970s convinced him of the humanity

of the unborn baby. Ultrasound

technology eventually convinced him

that a true human being is killed in

abortion. He knew this was not

“potential life,” as the Supreme

Court ruled in Roe v. Wade.
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Videos about truth

After performing his last abortion in 1979

and declaring himself to be pro-life,

Nathanson produced the 1985 film The Silent

Scream, which shows sonogram images of a

child in the womb shrinking from an

abortionist’s instruments, and the

documentary film Eclipse of Reason, which

explains various abortion procedures in

detail. Both films earned him the scorn of

his former pro-abortion friends and

colleagues. He also published a number of

influential books, including Aborting

America, in which he exposed the deceptive

and dishonest beginnings of the pro-abortion

movement and undermined the argument that

abortion is safe for women.
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Monster unleashed

Outlining the enormous challenge of

restoring a pro-life ethic, he wrote,

“Abortion is now a monster so unimaginably

gargantuan that even to think of stuffing it

back into its cage … is ludicrous beyond

words. Yet that is our charge.” He noted,

regretfully, “I am one of those who helped

usher in this barbaric age.” His pro-life

witness could not easily be dismissed as

one-sided propaganda since Nathanson had

enjoyed such a high standing among abortion

supporters and as operator of what he called

the nation’s busiest abortion business.

Overall, Nathanson estimated, he presided

over 60,000 abortions.
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Operation rescue

For more than a decade after he became pro-

life, Nathanson described himself as a Jewish

atheist. But Father C. John McCloskey

instructed Nathanson in the faith over a

number of years. one day in 1994 he

announced that he wanted to become a

Catholic. In 1996 he was baptized a Catholic

by Cardinal John O’Connor in New York’s St.

Patrick’s Cathedral. Nathanson later said

that he was drawn closer to God while

viewing a massive Operation Rescue event,

when hundreds sat down in front of a New

York Planned Parenthood building, blocking

traffic. The sight of so many pro-lifers

selflessly sacrificing their selves and

risking arrest made him realize that they

must be answering a higher call,
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married

Nathanson was married and

divorced three times before

being married in the Church

by Father McCloskey soon

after becoming a Catholic.

Nathanson died at his home

in New York Feb. 21, 2011

after a prolonged battle

with cancer. He was 84.


