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hey were an hour
and six minutes from
the hospital when
the birth mother
changed her mind.
She was a young mom, the
same age as the first-year stu-
dents Susannah taught at
Eastern University, and she’d
had the baby two weeks early.

“We got a call from the agen-
cy worker,” Susannah recalls.
“She didn’t really have an ex-
planation. Just: She changed
her mind. That was really
heartbreaking.” She and
Chris, along with their older
kids, Molly and Callan, huddled
at Susannah’s parents’ house.
“We tried to figure out: What
next?”

From the time the two began
dating, during their senior year
at Eastern University, they
knew that children — at least
three, they agreed — would be
part of their future. Chris was
quiet and quick-witted; Susan-
nah was social, with a high
threshold for hubbub, spurring
their friend group on outings to
Philly. Both loved sports and val-
ued their Christian faith.

They dated for six years —
building careers, working in res-
taurants to pay the bills — be-
fore Chris proposed one Decem-
ber evening, in a light snow, in
front of St. Thomas Church on
Villanova’s campus. “Sue made
it known that she was ready to
get engaged,” Chris says. “I was
a slow mover in that regard.”

They married on a sweltering
July day in 2013; Susannah re-
members the moment the
church doors closed, after the
bridal party had entered, then
reopened so she and her father
could walk in. “The fact that
Chris was still there at the end
of the aisle — I thought that
was a good sign,” she says with
a laugh.

Chris was ready for kids, but
Susannah wanted to be married
for a year before they tried. The
timing worked. In October 2014,
Chris came home to a pasta din-
ner with a small package by his
plate: a onesie and a note that
said, “Hey, Dad, I can’t wait to
meet you in June.”

The pregnancy, aside from
some first-trimester nausea,
was smooth; the delivery, at
Bryn Mawr Hospital, unevent-
ful. “A lot of people say, ‘Oh,
youre never ready to have
kids,” ” Susannah says. “But we
were ready. We were excited.”

Yes, she felt hormonal spikes,
and she sometimes dissolved in
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tears when Chris would leave
for work, but Molly was “so
good, so easy, we thought: Let’s
have 500. We fell in love with
parenthood from the get-go.”

They tried to conceive
again — a year of trying on
their own, then 15 more
months working with a fertili-
ty clinic. “They ran every test
under the sun, and we were
told there was nothing
wrong,” Susannah says.

She kept her grief private,
chronicling it in her journal.
But when the doctors began
talking about IVF — a lengthy
process, the couple knew, and
a costly one — they began to
reconsider. “Through a lot of
prayer and conversation, we
decided to do adoption,” Sus-
annah says.

Once they made that deci-
sion, the journey sped up — a
virtual seminar with A Baby
Step Adoption in February
2018, an expedited home
study, six weeks on the wait-
ing list, then an email in June:
“There’s a baby being born to-
day. A boy. Only say yes if you
can be in Georgia tomorrow.”

Two days later, they were
checking in at the maternity
ward of a Georgia hospital.

“About 10 minutes later, [the
nurse] rolled in with this gor-
geous baby boy. He had a lit-
tle hat on. He was peaceful.”
Immediately, Susannah pic-
tured them as a foursome: run-
ning under the sprinkler in sum-
mertime, riding bikes. “I could
see a whole future together. I
never looked back.”

But their family didn’t feel
quite complete. They wanted to
adopt again, and when Callan
was nearly 2, they got back on
the agency’s waiting list. This
time, it took only three weeks
before a birth mother from
Ohio chose them. They talked
by phone and texted periodical-
ly until the message came: “I'm
in labor. Yes, you should come
out here.”

“We packed up the kids and
the car,” Susannah recalls, with
a plan to meet her parents,
who live in Ohio, then head
for the hospital. Until, just an
hour away, the agency’s call
derailed them.

A day or two later, Susan-
nah texted the birth mother:
“We respect your decision.
We know this is an impossible
choice. We wish you the best
of luck.” The two continued to
keep in touch; sometimes the

birth mother said, “I think I
made the wrong decision.”

Susannah and Chris felt
torn: Should they move on
and pursue a different adop-
tion? Should they hold out
hope? Was the birth mother
being frank with them?

During the last week of Oc-
tober, she reached out once
more: “I've made my deci-
sion. I want you to adopt him.
I'm going to the lawyer tomor-
row. Can you come get him?”

Susannah flew alone to
Ohio this time; despite COV-
ID-19 restrictions, she and the
birth mother hugged when
they met. “It was one of the
saddest afternoons of my
life,” she recalls. “I was happy
for my own family, and this
young girl was entrusting me
to raise her son. It broke my
heart, and it also confirmed
my feeling that he was sup-
posed to be in our family.”

Their parenthood journey
— that first, quick conception,
the long slog of infertility,
then the two adoptions — has
changed them. “I have such
empathy for families,” Susan-
nah says. “It’s hard. No family
gets off scot-free.”

Chris thinks about the gifts
that come with being a multi-
racial family: a more expan-
sive view of people, their dif-
ferences, and their connec-
tions. “Sue and I had to do a
lot of soul-searching. We took
what was a really tough situa-
tion and looked for something
good that could still come of
it.”

And, if they had any doubts,
Kyler vanquished them. “The
first day we had him home, he
was smiling,” Susannah says.
“A reminder of God’s grace,
and timing, and that every-
thing happens when it’s sup-
posed to happen.”

WELCOME TO
PARENTHOOD!

If you’'ve become a parent
— for the first, second or
fifth time — within the
last six months, e-mail us
why we should feature
your story:
parents@inquirer.com.
Giving birth, adopting, or
becoming a stepparent or
guardian all count.
Unfortunately, we can't
respond individually to all
submissions. If your story
is chosen, you will be
contacted.




