
 
 
 

“Gods answer to our Prayers” 
 
We began our adoption journey once we came to realize that God had not closed a door in our life, but opened 
one that we had been afraid to enter!  The timing was finally right and we agreed that this was the path that He had 
planned for us.  Once we came to that understanding everything else fell into place.  After mentioning our interest in 
adoption, Cheree called us the next day and from there the paperwork started.  We began filling out the application 
and building our profile book in the fall of 2006 and completed our home study by the spring of 2007.  Then the 
waiting began again.   
 

We were notified that a birth mom wanted to meet us the week of her due date so we took the day off and headed 
to the office to meet her but the meeting never happened.   So as nervous and excited as we had been that 
morning we were equally discouraged and sadden that afternoon.  That was in September 2007.  So again we 
waited and wondered why we were not a match.  We received the answer to that question on May 25, 2008 when 
we met our son’s birth mom.  Again we were nervous, and we prayed that she would like us in person as well as liked 
us on paper.  Our meeting went well and we left that morning wondering what she thought of us.  I had the 
opportunity to meet with her one more time for lunch and by then she had decided we would be her child’s parents 
if she decided to place.  We were content with this and continued to wait until her due date to see if she still wanted 
to place him with us.  On September 15, 2008 we received the call that our son, Chase, had arrived and that our birth 
mom wanted him to come home with us.  So after NO sleep, we met him the next day and on September 18 we 
brought him home.  
 

Looking back on this experience, we see the unfolding of God’s plan so clearly.   On May 26, 2009 we finalized 
Chases’ adoption.  We have chosen to remain in contact with his birth mom and have met with her three times since 
placement.  I know the idea of remaining in contact can be a bit intimidating, but to us it felt right, she called us 
recently to make sure that the adoption had gone through okay.   
 

So after 16 years of marriage we are no longer just Mark and Sonya; we are now also Mom and Dad! 
Thank you to Cheree, Tiffany, Precious and Kellea for all the work you do to bring families together. 

 

    


