My name is Brenda Smith.

My daughter’s name was Raquel Teresa Smith, and
she died in April of 1983 as the result of an abortion
because | didn’t think | had a choice. | would like to tell
you our story, and it is a story about choices. Not
politics or ideology, just choices.

| was born to immigrant parents who came to the
United States in the 50’s seeking a better life for
themselves and their family. My mother was the first to
arrive in New York, and soon she was able to send for
my father, then my older siblings, and, eventually, she
became the portal for all the family to come to America
to pursue their dreams. | was the first American-born
child in our family and was raised, as many first
generation kids are, with one foot in each culture. The
message was always, “Be grateful you are American,
but don’t forget you are Dominican.” What that really
means is — take full advantage of what this life has to
offer, but don’t forget everyone back home is watching.
| was the princess; born in America, private schools,

home ownership, cars, mom doing very well and
advancing in her career ... until the bottom fell out.
Sometime in my early elementary years my parents
divorced. | don’t know when, we never talked about it,
and by this time, we kids were all away at boarding
schools. But now she was a single mother with a
second failed marriage, a mortgage, and three kids to
provide for. The summer | turned 15, | learned the
reason my parents divorced: my father had a “thing”
for young girls. She knew that going in, but married
him anyway. She believed she had no choice. It was
hard for single mothers to re-marry at that time and in
that culture. He offered, and she accepted. Eventually,
the inevitable happened. It was now clear why my
encounters with other men went unchallenged. But |
loved my father. He was funny, charming, and taught
me to love my culture. He gave me my “Dominican-
ness.” With my older siblings now gone, my mother
turned all her focus on me, but the attention was about
expectation. We lived a life of theater, fine dining,
cultural events, cocktail parties at consulates, and
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