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Stillborns, their parents say, deserve birth certificates
Thursday, September 25, 2003

By MICHELLE HAN
TRENTON BUREAU

Clare Paula Faith's name is etched on a stone column at a Paramus cemetery. Leafy trees provide cool
shade. Surrounding headstones bear silent witness to those who come and go.

This is where Jennie Faith visits every once in a while to grieve for her stillbomn baby girl.

Yet the burden that Jennie and John Faith carry from losing a child is compounded by a little-known aspect of
state law that affects hundreds of parents statewide: There is no birth certificate for a stillborn like Clare.

Although the state requires parents to bury stillborns, it does not provide a certificate of birth. According to
official state records, Jennie and John Faith's baby died and was buried, but was never born.

Their experience led the Ridgewood couple to join 2 movement to persuade lawmakers in New Jersey to
allow parents like them to receive a "certificate of birth resulting in stillbirth.” A bill being considered in Trenton
would give parents a certificate if they want it

"It would have been one mere thing you would get," Jennie Faith said in a recent interview. "Because you
don't get anything - you leave the hospital with a box.”

For parents struggling to overcome the pain of a stillbirth, the certificate is one way to validate the experience
of birth and loss. To bury an infant but be denied a document that records the birth, these parents say, only
adds insult to the excruciating grief of losing a child they had hoped to raise.

A national effort has led to such laws in 10 states. Arizona was the first to pass a law in 2001, and it has
issued 827 certificates of birth for stillborn children since then.

Jennie Faith was in her last month of pregnancy when, one Saturday, she no longer felt the baby kick. A visit
to the doctor, revealed the unthinkable: The baby had died.

More shock came when the doctors told her she would have to go through labor anyway. "l thought they were
insane,” she said.

VWWith her husband at her side, Jennie delivered a 6-pound, 11-ounce baby girl into a room full of doctors and
nurses. It was silent. The baby's umbilical cord was tied in a knot.

The nurses cleaned and dressed the infant in a white outfit and baby hat, and handed her to the Faiths. The
parents had already discussed names, and knew that if it was a girl, she would be called Clare.

Jennie remembers the way the baby's mouth hung open, and how her arm dropped out of the blankets to the
side. And she remembers thinking, "That's a Faith. That could have been one of my other babies sleeping.”

She left the hospital the next day with a pale blue satin box. It held a card where the nurses had taken a
footprint of Clare in ink, the clothes and hats she wore, and Polaroid snapshots of Clare - mouth open and
arm flopped over the side.
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