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I hardly know how to start. I’ll first start by apologizing to Eric Metaxas that I got this and he didn’t. But 
I got this and I’m keeping it! (laughter) 

I want to thank everyone here for being here. And for this Canterbury Medal that is very distinguished 
and very meaningful. I am very honored to receive this medal.  

My heart is overflowing with blessings right now. 

I do want to quality something: This decision was a family decision. This included all of Generation 1, 
and Generation 2 and the adults of Generation 3—or about 20 family members. And 12 of them are here 
tonight, so I’m glad to have them here. We are united! I am accepting this great honor with them. 

To do something because it is the right thing to do -- does not make it easy. But when you have Him in 
your life, you can do a lot more than you think you can. 

It’s only human nature to see if there is a less dramatic way to solve the problem. 

We tried to discuss our options. There were just no options on the table. We couldn’t take life. We ALL 
believe that life begins at conception.   

So we discussed, what does suing the Federal Government look like? 

That can bring tears to your eyes. It’s one thing to BE sued. We often get sued all the time -- it’s like “get 
in line.” 

BUT to sue anyone else -- especially the Federal Government -- feels so unreal! So drastic, so wrong and 
it takes you out of your comfort zone. 

The Becket Fund started our process, carried us through the process, and brought our process to a 
glorious victory! 

We will be forever grateful for their advocacy, their wisdom and their many, many hours of preparation 
and performance. 

There were many women and men who worked with us, spent time with us and coached us as to what to 
expect AND, with me, what to say. 

I had to ask them, as we ran down the steps, after the case was heard in March of last year, if we had a 
good day or a bad day. (I had two different versions of what I was to say). 

When they said it felt like a “good day,” I read my “good day” short statement. 

Also, as we were running down the steps, David was helping me down the steps and a really nice 
member of the team, who just happened to be eight months pregnant at the time, was helping HIM 
down the steps. Now that’s real support! 
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That support also included “instructions.” During our “walk-through” the night before, we were told to: 

Sit up straight and not slouch, pay attention, don’t show emotion, sit still, don’t draw attention to 
ourselves (and I already felt like we had neon lights on our heads), don’t chew gum, especially bubble 
gum. I think that since they visited the Midwest they got to know our family and knew there was a 
chance of that. 

Then they told the women that all we could carry into the courtroom was a driver’s license for identity 
and a lipstick -- in a very small purse. That just about did me in -- I “walk softly” but I DO carry a big 
purse. 

Then they said we couldn’t leave the courtroom -- for any reason -- once the court was in session. You 
had to get there an hour early just to get a seat. The court session was an hour and a half, so you now 
have 2 ½ hours in a room with no exit strategy.  

The last thing we all looked for before going into the courtroom was (I’m sure you guessed it) the 
washroom. Then you just had to try and not think about it anymore.  

So they took all our purses with all our precious stuff. 

Then they asked us to give them our coats and they would keep them for us -- they just didn’t tell us 
where or for how long.  

Never mind that it was cold and snowing. THEY DIDN’T GIVE OUR COATS BACK TO US until AFTER 
we made our statement -- way down at the bottom of the Supreme Court steps… We truly were at their 
mercy! 

But in spite of all that, the picture on the invitation, taken as we were coming down these very steps, 
shows me smiling, and with a thumbs-up. That needs to be explained. 

We had been told there would be lots of demonstrators AGAINST us and our case and to not pay any 
attention to them or let them bother us. 

That’s what stuck in my head and they WERE there. 

But as we were walking down the steps to give our statement, I heard some chanting and as we got 
closer, I could hear HOBBY LOBBY, HOBBY LOBBY. They were there for US! 

I thought -- you have to either laugh or cry and I chose to laugh. My heart was so touched on that cold 
day.  

I was so thankful for those voices of support and for taking time to be there with us at this critical time 
in our lives. 

Also we had knowledge of two friends, one from Michigan and one from Colorado, who had flown there 
just to march around the Supreme Court building while we were in the courtroom. As we walked out, 
we could see them, cold and wet as they walked toward us. 

Did I mention, it was cold and it was snowing and it was slippery? Yet these wonderful friends and 
supporters were there standing with us and praying for us. 

I was as happy as if we had won! The visible and audible support was so encouraging. 
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What a day for the family. As we talked over lunch, they again said it was a “very good day.” 

Paul Clement said it was a “good day” and was happy, and if HE was happy, we were ALL happy. 

I had to agree, even though our verdict would be months away, life just felt good that day. 

You go back to work and school and try to shelve what happened “yesterday,” and continue on with life. 

Three months later, on June 30th we were all together in our conference room in Oklahoma City as word 
came in that we had WON. We laughed, we cried, we yelled, we hugged, we praised God for His mercy 
and grace. And, as our daughter mentioned, we gave some loud  “hip hip hooray!” We were just elated.  

I had asked God for a 7-2 win; we graciously accepted our 5-4 win. It is STILL a victory. We thank God 
for His favor and our blessing! 

It still seems surreal. You’re propelled into the limelight where you don’t want to be. 

You’re asked questions you can’t or don’t want to answer; you read articles and hear talk about the case 
and our family that are not true.   

You get a Medal you don’t really deserve… but I and my family thank you for this Medal, a Medal of 
honor for God’s faithfulness in our defending religious liberties. 

I’d like to read a quote by C.H. Welch (adapted for our family): 

The Lord may not definitely have planned that this should overtake me (our family) but He has most 
certainly permitted it. Therefore, though it were an attack of an enemy, by the time it reached me (our 
family), it had the Lord’s permission and therefore all is well. He will make it work together with all 
life’s experiences for good. 

This experience has given our family so much more to be thankful for. We have seen God’s hand at work 
in the midst of our struggles. We have felt love, prayers and support that we would never have felt. 

AND -- more attorneys than we ever, ever hoped to meet. 

And now I have a B.A. Green quote: 

“If life should require that you defend your religious liberties, as we felt compelled to do, the passionate 
team at the Becket Fund is always there for you.” 

Thank you, President Bill Mumma and the Becket Fund Team, once again for this extremely prestigious 
Canterbury Medal of recognition and gala event for me and for my family. Your courage in defending 
our religious freedoms will forever be a part of our family legacy. 


