
baby2mom

First Day
First Experience
First Impressions



Arriving 
at the 
Clinic…



Opening a file…

baby2mom sticker placed on 
my file.

Is this excitement?
Mixed emotions of…
Joy?
Happiness?
Laughter?
I wanna hold it because it 
makes me excited?

Umh… where is the button to 
select ALL OF THE ABOVE?



Patiently in the 
waiting area…
Ok… This is where it hit home…

Seeing all these mommies, 
patiently waiting… worry on their 
faces… pain in their eyes…
I knew, right here and then, this 
definitely is right. 
If the roles were swopped around 
and I had to be that mommy 
waiting, worried and in pain, I 
would also wish for someone to 
patiently be in the waiting room 
with a smile trying to brighten 
another mommy’s day like mine.

Wouldn’t you want to brighten 
her day?



Getting to the naked part…
Ok ok, the most important part J

This is where we hear  that I am healthy 
enough and will be able to make 
another mommy happy and bless her 
beyond measure!

So here I am….



putting on THE gown… 



Ok ok… Breathe…
This is where I become stressed…
Barely breathing…
It would be heart breaking… was if…

Here I am babbling all about what if…

The Doctor, super sweet spoke to me 
while inspecting everything…

He says… Hmmmf.



My ovaries are healthy and 
working fantastic!!



Back to the office 
to see Mandy…

Lovely meeting Mandy and speaking to her, she showed me 
the photos of how the injections work and how the 
procedure works.
Interesting to know that you do not even realise that one 
ovary is ‘lost’ a month with a woman’s natural course…
Do you realise how every woman can help one another 
without realising the benefit it can have to another future 
mom?
Which of course makes me super upset to see how other 
people, mostly family, get all judgemental and start bullying. 
We have this as well. 
Think about this, does it really matter what they say?



Think for another while…
No, as long as you know what you want and your spouse 
stands with you, who are they to judge? You are the one 
who has to sleep in the bed you make. So choose what 
YOU as husband and wife want. 
Together. 
Because in the end it is you two sleeping in that bed, not 
the person who is judging you, they have to sleep in their 
own bed made up out of their own lies, pain, deceit, hurt, 
bullying, and they will one day have to face God.

God only knows what you are going through… 



Back in the now…

Went back to Krina, she says 
she will keep me updated 
regarding the blood results and 
of course soon to be mom’s 
cycle!

Then the story truly begins…
What are you waiting for…?

Let’s start and pray together!


