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What is the last idea that popped into your mind that seemed crazy, challenging, or outright
impossible? When was the last time you took a leap of faith and just did “it” anyway?Because of
Love is a true story of when Fran McCarthy’s crazy idea became a reality. Inspired by a guest on
the Oprah Winfrey Show many years ago, her surrogacy journey is one she did not travel alone.
After birthing five babies for three amazing couples who longed for a “complete family,” Fran
realized the experiences were not just something crazy that she did; they shaped her into who
she became.On the pages of this book, you will read Fran’s transparent and personal account of
being God’s vessel for a decade, giving the gift of life to those unable to do so themselves. You
will learn how the Creator perfectly orchestrated the details each time, ensuring the end result
would be for her good and His glory.As you travel this journey with Fran, allow yourself to dream
about the possibilities. Consider that some may not be as outlandish or unreasonable as they
may seem. Most importantly, allow God to breathe new life into your soul as you read about how
great He is at creating life and turning into reality those things we often believe are
impossible.“Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding: in all
your ways submit to Him, and He will make your paths straight” (Proverbs 3:5-6).
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memory of my beautiful mother-in-law,Shirley Lynch,who started this amazing journey with
mebut left us a little before it ended.Your life was an example of love that will always be with me.
Motherhood was your calling. Your mission in life was to make sure your boys were cared for and
loved. Thank you for raising such an incredible person with whom I have been blessed to share
my life and for being a wonderful mother-in-law. I know our relationship was not perfect—I don’t
think any is—but I would not have traded having you as my mother-in-law for anything in the
world. You enriched my life and challenged me. Your passing taught me to appreciate and
treasure life so much more than ever before by showing me that life is way too short and goes by
way too fast. Thank you for the memories, your love, and for teaching me so many lessons that
will be a part of my life and our family forever.I pray that you, Terry, and Dean are enjoying some
beautiful sunsets together.AcknowledgmentsThe only way to start this book is by thanking God
for the story He gave me to tell. Without His grace to live the story and the inspiration to tell it, the
entire thing would have been an exercise in futility. I thank Him for choosing me. As undeserving
and broken as I feel at this time, His mercy covers all and allows me to stand in righteousness
before Him. I thank Him for salvation, redemption, and a life that allows me to start over every
morning, knowing His Spirit is always with me. This book is about love and the gift of life, both of
which come straight from God. He displayed perfect love by giving us His own Son, so giving
Him my whole life is only fair and still not enough compared to the amazing gift that makes me
His child. He is the giver of life, and the fact that HE chose ME to bring life into this world is very
humbling and amazing.To my incredible husband, Eric: You loved me enough to allow me to
pursue a desire that seemed “a little crazy” and trusted God and me enough to allow my body to
be used as a vessel for someone else’s dream to come true. Thank you for standing by me, even
when I knew it was really hard for you to watch me go into surgery while you sat right next to me
and held my hand. I will never be able to fully express how much just you holding my hand meant
to me. Your support, love, and companionship made this journey possible and so much sweeter.
We have shared an incredible 21 years to date, and this was an amazing part of our story. I can’t
wait to discover all the chapters God is still writing in our lives!To my beautiful children, Katelyn
and Tyler: This chapter in our lives would not have been possible if you had not come first. Being
your mom put in my heart the desire to bless another mother with the gift of unconditional love.
Having and loving both of you showed me how much love I am truly capable of. I know there is



nothing I would not do to ensure both of you are happy and safe, which allowed me to
understand how loved I am by my Heavenly Father. As both of you step closer to adulthood and
independence, my prayer is that you will always be fully dependent on God, knowing He holds
your lives in His hand and that His plans are good. Trust Him in everything you do. “Trust the Lord
with all your heart and lean not on your understanding; in all your ways submit to Him, and He
will make your paths straight” (Proverbs 3:5-6). Make those verses words that you live by. Trust
that the God who wove you in the womb has the most amazing plans for your lives—greater than
anything we could ever think or imagine.To my mom, Marlei: Thank you for your love and
support. You showed me what unconditional love was, even before I was a mother…although I
did not appreciate it as much. Thank you for being right beside me during this journey and for
stepping in when you were needed, which made it all the more special. Thank you for being a
constant source of help, love, and support and for always allowing God to use your life for His
purpose.To my dad, Francisco: Thank you for always being there. Your willingness to help
whenever you were needed, and your support are much appreciated. We love you very much.To
my sister, Amanda, and her beautiful children, Alyssa, Arthur, and Aliyah: You have certainly
added beautiful color to our story. Thank you for being our best friends and supporters. Our lives
are made so much better because you are in them.To the three amazing couples who chose me
to help them fulfill their dreams of becoming parents: Thank you for your trust. There would not
have been a story to tell without each one of you. This is truly all of your stories, too. God brought
us all together so that we could experience something pretty amazing. We were able to watch
the miracle of life and be a part of it from the start. I will truly be forever grateful to you. Each of
your families holds a very special place in my heart, and you will always be a part of my life and
my story. I pray for God’s protection and guidance over each of your houses and that you will see
His hand at work in your lives and know Him as your personal Savior.Last but not least, to those
who read this book: Thank you! I pray you will enjoy this journey and that your life will be blessed
beyond measure as you see God’s amazing love and purpose unfold on these pages. I pray you
will see the possibilities of stepping into His calling, no matter how “crazy” it may seem, and that
you will allow the Potter to use you as His vessel to fulfill His purpose and bring Him
glory.PrefaceDuring a decade of my life, I was a gestational carrier four different times.
Surrogacy was a part of our everyday lives—and truly a wonderful experience. On the pages of
this book is my attempt at describing a fantastic journey that I feel blessed to have been chosen
for. Most likely, it will not be able to contain all of the emotions and incredible experiences that
were a part of the story, but I am hoping to convey how rewarding it all was.As I share my story, I
am also hopeful that I will bring hope and encouragement to those facing the heartbreaking
reality of infertility. To those who so desperately long to become parents and hold a child in their
arms, I am hopeful that they will open themselves up to the possibility that the fulfillment of that
dream might look a little different but will be no less amazing and miraculous. I desire to bring
hope that while they carry their child in their hearts, another may carry the unborn in her body
until that incredible day when parents and child finally meet. The experiences of witnessing the



first moments between parents and their newborn babies are engrained in my mind and heart
and will likely never be forgotten…ever.I pray that my story will encourage and empower women
who may look at the idea of surrogacy and automatically assume it is something they could
never do. If it is something you have been called for…if there is a desire in your heart to lovingly
care for a child for another mother who may not be able to…trust that God will equip you if He
has called you. I believe the verse that says, “I can do all things through Him who gives me
strength” (Philippians 4:13). That truly means ALL things!Maybe your journey is a different one
that may seem just as scary or impossible. I hope my story gives you the courage to take that
first step in faith and discover all the amazing things God has in store for you.With all of my
heart, I pray God will use this story as an empowering tool for any woman who finds herself in a
situation where she needs to decide between life and death. With nothing but love and
absolutely no condemnation, I pray if that is you, you will choose life. Believe with your heart,
soul, and mind that you are stronger than you think. If you find yourself with a pregnancy you did
not plan for and must now consider your options, I beg you to choose life. If you have heard
arguments about how hard it would be to give up your baby, I pray that you would still choose
life, even when it is hard.Life is made truly great when we overcome those things we thought we
could never do. Sometimes, we show the greatest amount of love and strength by what we are
willing to give up for the benefit of another. There is no greater display of love than handing a
child into the loving arms of parents who have longed every day for that very moment.Above all
else, I pray my story points to God as the giver of life as well as to our ability to be used as
vessels in His hands. May my story bring light to this world and glory to His name.
Amen.IntroductionSometimes, the beginning of a chapter is clear. You are blessed with knowing
the exact event that sets a process into motion. It is typically much easier to identify that event as
you look back through the lens of time and perspective. At the time you are living through “it,”
even an event that is significant and very meaningful might seem like just that: a big, life-
changing moment, yet you cannot appreciate or begin to anticipate all of the fantastic places it
will take you.For me, the life-changing moment that would eventually lead me straight into the
journey of surrogacy was motherhood. Of course, the moment it happened, I knew (even with
my limited knowledge of life at 24 years old) motherhood would be the most incredible journey I
would ever experience. Up until that moment, I only thought I knew what love was (outside of
loving God). I loved my parents. I loved my sister. I loved my husband of almost four years with
what I believed was my whole heart. The truth is this: Although I had loved with all of the ability
that was in me, I had yet to discover just how deep the pool of my love actually was.The moment
I held my newborn daughter in my arms felt as if I was thrown right into the deep end of that pool
—as if the dam of self-preservation, selfishness, self-centeredness, and all of the feelings that
keep us from giving all of ourselves to another, was ripped open. I knew there would be nothing I
would not do or give for that little person who had been entrusted to me. If I ever had to choose
between saving my life or hers, it would certainly be her life that would be saved.Motherhood
changes you in ways you cannot really explain. Once it happens, it is a change that can never be



undone. It has helped me understand God’s love in a way that I never truly could before. I finally
knew what it meant to love unconditionally. I knew there was nothing my child could ever do to
change what had been permanently imprinted on my heart. That unconditional love had become
an unchanging part of who I am.My journey into motherhood began on Saturday, January 22,
2005. On that day, I was nine months pregnant and eagerly anticipating the arrival of my first
baby. My husband, Eric, and I had chosen not to find out what we were having, but everyone was
leaning towards a boy. Living in the northeast U.S., we were used to rough Winters. There is
nothing like six months of Winter and lots of snow every year to make you appreciate and look
forward to the few months of Summer that are always too short. So, on that day, we found
ourselves in the middle of frigid and snowy weather—and they had forecasted more! There was
a storm coming that was expected to rival the blizzard of ’78. It started forming on the 20th and
was heading straight for the Boston area. The projected snowfall? Over three feet!Nonetheless, I
headed off to my job. I worked at a bank, and since it was not an incredibly physical job, I
planned on working until the very end of my pregnancy, which was about a week away. I was at
work until 4:00 p.m. and then headed home to get ready for and wait out the storm. I sensed a
need to prepare a little since I had a strong feeling that the baby was coming.I must pause here.
Since this is motherhood, it seemed appropriate that it would start by teaching me the following:
From that day forward, there would not be much I would be in control over, and life would
happen…when it happened!Around 8:00 that evening—the time it would have been appropriate
to get into pajamas and settle in for the night—our little one decided it was time to make an
appearance. The labor pains started and quickly became very organized and consistent, leaving
very little doubt that storm or not, our baby was coming.Around 10:00 p.m., it was clearly time to
head to the hospital. My contractions were getting stronger and closer, and the drive was sure to
be a snowy, dangerous one. The storm had settled in over Cape Cod that evening and quickly
began to dump loads of snow that accumulated very fast. As one of God’s many provisions, we
owned a Dodge Durango (a lesser vehicle would not have gotten us to the hospital). We packed
into the SUV and headed off to our destination.The plan had always been that my mom, my
sister (who was also nine months pregnant), and my mother-in-law were all coming to the
hospital with us. Of course, that plan was made before the storm, but we intended to stick with it.
The four of us—husband, sister, mom, and me—loaded up and headed to my mother-in-law’s
house. A drive that should have taken less than ten minutes took well over 30. By the time we
finally arrived at the hospital, the roads were being shut down. Even ambulances were not able
to go out for the rest of that night.Everyone says the first child takes the longest and that labor
usually lasts a while. Well, that is not my story. By the time I got all settled in, hooked up, and the
epidural started doing its job, I had already dilated over four centimeters and progressing fast. In
the 4:00 a.m. hour of a snowy night, we welcomed into the world the most amazing little girl I had
ever seen. We named her Katelyn Elizabeth. As I looked at her little face, my life was
immediately put into focus and my heart was changed in places I did not even know existed.The
interesting thing about motherhood is that it never stops surprising you. No two days are ever the



same, and the joy and love are always greater than the exhaustion that is sure to accompany
raising a little human.When Katelyn was nine months old, motherhood decided to surprise us
and throw a curveball yet again, as I learned there was another little one on the way! We had
planned for a second child and were planning to start trying after Katelyn turned one.Well…God
—the giver of life—knew best! It was time for Katelyn’s little brother to join our family. That time,
we decided to find out what we were having ahead of time since the surprise that he was coming
so soon was all the “surprise” we could handle. We wanted…needed to be prepared for
something!The interesting thing here is that as much as I was completely in love with Katelyn,
the second pregnancy scared me a little. Honestly, I wondered how it would ever be possible to
love a second child as much as I loved my first. I was scared by the thought that maybe I
wouldn’t. How was it possible to love that much and that completely, yet still have love left to
encompass another child?On August 17, 2006, I got the answer to that troubling question. The
second time I went into labor, nature was not quite as exciting. It was the middle of Summer, and
the weather was perfect. Just as before, my labor started in the evening. That time, things were
not as hectic, but labor sure was different! Because it did not progress quickly, the doctor
thought it best to give me Pitocin to help the process, along with an epidural. By 6:00 a.m., labor
was creeping along. I was around four centimeters—far enough along where I could not go
home, but not so far that I was giving birth right away…or so we thought.My doctor came in, and
we collectively agreed that it might be a good idea to break my water and see what happened.
Well, what happened next was nothing I had been prepared for.My first birth was textbook
perfect. The epidural did its job, and I pushed a beautiful baby girl into the world while smiling
and enjoying the experience. That was not going to happen again! The moment my water broke,
the Pitocin that had apparently been building up in my system all night rushed to my cervix. I
truly remember thinking, “I am going to die!” In response to that intense sensation, I vomited and
then tried to prepare myself for “the end.” Now, as dramatic as that sounds, I honestly did not
believe there was ANY way my body could survive that kind of pain. The best description I can
give is saying it felt like I was being ripped from the inside out.In the span of 30 minutes, I went
from four centimeters to fully dilated to pushing him out. To this day, it was the most pain I have
ever been in, especially without the benefit of preparation because I had used my first birth as a
reference. The most incredible thing was realizing that when it ended, it really was over. I had
heard other women say that, but as I was living through that pain, I thought I would never, ever
stop hurting and that my body would never recover. The second he slipped out, it was over!
Then, I laid eyes on him.The fear I had been carrying during my pregnancy—the possibility that I
may not be capable of loving a second child as deeply and completely as my first—had been
real. Until the end, I wondered if it was really possible. How could there be an endless supply of
love that expanded to reach and wrap around another child?As I looked at the face of the little
boy who had been placed in my arms, all of the pieces fell into place. In flowed pure, all-
encompassing love. Without a doubt, I understood the love that had been unleashed with my
first step into motherhood had created a pool that was sufficiently wide and deep enough to



embrace all of my children. The amazing thing was that the places in my heart that the power of
motherhood had awakened weren’t just for my children. That love had opened my eyes to see
the world differently, allowed me to love deeper and better, and permitted me to look at the
possibilities with a sense of wonder and hope. I felt the need to be connected to something
much bigger than just me.I began to understand how loved I am by my Heavenly Father. Until
that moment, I had thought I had to earn His love, but becoming a mother helped me realize it is
possible to love, despite whether the person earned or deserved my love. It is possible to love
unconditionally and without expectations. It was the power of that love that awakened in my
heart the ability to say, “I can give of myself so that another woman can experience the incredible
feeling of motherhood—of holding her baby in her arms and discovering in herself a power to
love deeper and more completely than she ever thought possible!”My journey into surrogacy
truly started with motherhood but became in itself one of the most rewarding experiences of my
life. It taught me things about life and what I value, all while showing me how capable I am of
surviving temporary discomforts. It taught me to depend fully and completely on God because,
as much as I was willing, I realized early on that I was only a vessel in His hands. It is HE who is
the giver of life.As you take this journey with me into an amazing decade of my life, I hope you
will allow yourself to see life a little differently. Consider possibilities that may have seemed
impossible. Ask God to show you His plans for your life, even if they involve stepping into places
you never thought you would go.
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GRAND NANA, “Living Example of God's Living Vessel. The author Fran McCarthy displays a
depth of love extended to couples many may not understand - SURROGACY! Due her love and
commitment she has become a living vessel blessing three couples by her surrogacy
pregnancies with a total of five precious babies! Through them all she has grown spiritually and
personally and has a strong support system of family and friends as well. A MUST READ!
Congratulations to both Fran McCarthy, Author and Pearly Gates Publishing, LLC - Angela R.
Edward's, CEO, Editor.”

Marcia Santos, “Exciting adventure and amazing experience!. The author of “Because of Love: A
Journey of Love Through Surrogacy” writes in a way that draws you in and makes you feel like
your are experiencing the events alongside them. The name of the book does the book justice:
she perfectly expresses that everything she did was truly out of love and because of a higher
call, and not because of business. This book is written from the perspective of the surrogate. I
get excited at the idea of a second story told from the perspective of the families!”

Amanda, “A story worth reading!!!. Such a beautiful story of hope and love. Hope, not only for
those battling with infertility, but with any of life’s struggles. This book will give you a new outlook
on taking chances and stepping “outside the box”. Beautifully written!”

The book has a rating of  5 out of 4.2. 7 people have provided feedback.
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