HI, I came across your website trying to find an affordable headstone for my son. It hurts me so much that we have not been able to give him a proper headstone. I am so glad your organization exists for people like me.
 This is Noah’s story.  We found out we were pregnant Thanksgiving 2007.  My husband and I were so excited but apprehensive since we had lost a baby due to miscarriage in July 2007.  Nonetheless, we were overwhelmed with joy. We announced our pregnancy at Christmas to my whole family. My grandma was the first we told and tears came to her eyes. She was so happy for us. My pregnancy was normal. As the baby grew in my womb, my hopes for the future grew too. 
We had said we were going to wait till the baby was born to find out the sex. In March 2008 I went for an ultrasound. I was 20 weeks along. The baby was perfect and growing just fine. That was a Wednesday. They give me a copy of the ultrasound with the sex of the baby written on it, in case my husband and I changed our mind. Of course we looked. We found out we were having a boy. We were overjoyed! That Saturday, at an Easter party, we were discussing baby names with my family. My husband and I just couldn’t agree on any. Finally he said “what about Noah?” I smiled at the name. Noah, I thought, sounds great. 
We left the party early since I was feeling a bit sick and sore. When we got home, I noticed I was having odd discharge. Nothing major, so we decided to wait till morning.  In the morning, the nurse on the phone told me to go to the emergency room. My heart dropped.  It was Easter Sunday so I was seen right away since there was no one else there. After taking a quick look the doctor informed me that I was dilated and the baby was going to be born.  I was so scared and so heartbroken. Noah was born on March 23, 2008, Easter Sunday, at 5:05 pm. He was 10 inches long and weighed 12.5 ounces.  I am so thankful we got to hold him. Our dear Angel livid for 3 hours and 5 minutes, Noah was a fighter for sure. Everyone was amazed at how long he lived; he was only 20 weeks along. We were holding our dear Angel as he returned home to heaven.

 It has been a long hard road to get me to the point where I can tell Noah’s story. But I am determined that he wont be forgotten. I am making baby hats and booties to give to the hospital where he was born in his name. My husband drives past Noah’s grave on his way to work and on his way home everyday. Our precious Angel is always on our mind and in our hearts. It pains me that we have not been able to buy a headstone for our Noah. It is just beyond our finical means, and we have been overwhelmed with hospital bills. We lost a third baby in August of this year and that has added to our pain and finical stress. 
I do hope you will be able to help. And if not, I do hope someone else who is going through the grief we are will be helped. Thank you for taking the time to read the story of Noah’s life, 
Noah’s mommy,

Ana De Forge

