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Today is simply a collection of stories of how my son touches my heart to help me understand how I touch the heart of my heavenly father.  The parallels between the relationship we have with our kids and the relationship we have with God the Father are amazing.  I started to ask questions as follow up, but then decided I’d let you draw the comparisons with your own personal questions from similar stories you may have.  Hopefully, this will trigger some new thoughts about how your son or daughter has touched your heart to bring some fresh ideas (Ephesians 5:10)

1. (Hebrews 13:5)  Just before I leave on a business trip, if the kids are home when I leave, Luke, my oldest son nearly always yells out “wait!” and comes running to me to embrace me in a hug-of-no-release.  Seriously.  After a couple minutes of a tight hug, I typically say “ok, I need to go now”.  But he hangs on tight.  After another 5-10 minutes of me attempting to squirm my way out of his grip, dragging him across the floor, and playful wrestling, I get firm with him and he lets go, but not without a wave at the front door as I drive away.  Luke wants to be where his daddy is and to know that he wants to be where I am makes is REALLY difficult to leave and REALLY anxious to return.  At that moment, he wants nothing more from me than to just have me stay close to him.

2. (1 Corinthians 13:7) Levi, my middle child, crashed on his bike while having training wheels enough times to allow fear to take hold of riding his bike at all.  When he finally got comfortable riding with the security of the training wheels, I would suggest that we take the wheels off to “try” to ride without them.  He always refused until last summer.  It could be that he saw some of his younger friends riding without training wheels or that he just decided to trust me this time.  When I asked again, the normal protest didn’t happen, but I knew he was still scared.  As I ran along side him with his little body trying as hard as he could to balance, he didn’t notice that I wasn’t holding onto the bike anymore until I told him.  When he discovered that he was doing it on his own but I was still there as his safety net, the thrill was overwhelming…for both of us.  He then tried to start and stop on his own and while a bit more challenging was able to get the hang of this in a few minutes.  The frustration I had that Levi wouldn’t do what I know he was capable of soon melted into great joy as he clung to me in deep appreciation and excitement that he did it!  Since then, his trust in me has been different and my hope that he will be all he is capable of in life has been strengthened.

3. (1 Peter 1:22) Caleb, my youngest, and Levi love playing with cars from the movie Cars.  They are so fanatical about it that they have had multiple meltdowns as a result of one hording cars from the other.  This usually involves me or Brenda disciplining the child in the wrong, taking the car away, and/or helping them figure out how to take turns.  Just a few weeks ago, I watched as the beginnings of another conflict began.  Neither one noticed I was watching…and I often prefer it that way so I don’t influence their decisions if I don’t need to.  My heart warmed as I watched Levi holding the car that was actually rightfully his in this case and reach out to Caleb to give it to him saying “you can have it”.  Sure, he will do this when he knows he can avoid punishment when I’m watching.  But knowing that he did it because he cared about Caleb was a life skill that I’ve hoped he would gain for a long time.  Then to see Caleb at a different time say, “here, Levi” to hand him one of his favorite cars is truly amazing.  Acts of love like this from one of my son’s hearts gives me a thrill that is difficult to match.

4. (Galatians 5:13)  Every Christmas, one tradition we have is that the first son that finds the alligator hidden in the Christmas tree on Christmas morning gets to choose who will open the first present.  Like during an Easter egg hunt, we send out the youngest first and the oldest is last to begin the “hunt”.  The first year we did this, Luke found the alligator.  While it was not really a surprise that he found it, it was a surprise that he chose to allow his brother Levi to open the first gift instead of himself.  I don’t remember what gift Levi opened, but I will never forget what Luke did with the freedom I gave him.

5. (Matthew 5:6) Maybe it’s a habit, stalling for a later bedtime, or maybe it’s something else.  Many nights before our nightly discussion and prayer, Luke and I will read from the Bible and the dictionary.  (It’s a strange combo at first, but with all kinds of unfamiliar words in the Bible, it works).  When I skip the Bible/dictionary reading, Luke will ask, “what about Bible and dictionary?”  The response I get when I ask why he’s so interested is that he looks forward to it.  There are a lot of things we do together, but this is one that he really enjoys  Combine learning about Jesus, talking to Jesus, and doing all this with dad, it’s a recipe for some great memories and a stronger relationship to weather any storm together.

6. (Psalm 33) Caleb is the youngest so it was not that long ago when for the first time in his life, I heard the words “I love you, daddy” just as I was walking out of his room after our bedtime routine.  When a child’s vocabulary is very limited, to hear “I love you” as one of the first complete sentences is an unspeakable joy.  You might think that after hearing “I love you” from my boys for all these years, it would get old.  Strangely, it doesn’t.  Simple, trusting, uncomplicated love expressed in these simple words moves me.  I’m moved to move heaven and earth if needed…even sacrifice my life in death (or in daily living sacrifice) for this little guy.

7. (Romans 14:17-18) I love to bicycle, so when each of my boys take an interest in biking, there’s a special excitement of doing this more than other activities they may choose to do.  Football is another love of mine so when Luke exhibited a strong desire to play, I was more than willing to be at his Rocket football practices and games and play football in the backyard with him and his friends.  I love to teach in the Heir Force room at GCC so when Luke finally became old enough to be in the room and expressed desire to be there the whole weekend with me, that’s special too…especially when he says that he’s willing to help with whatever I need.  I guess if I were to select any activity I love to do, the activity becomes more special if one of my sons enjoy it as well.

8. (Hebrews 12:5-11)  One of the most heart-breaking things I have to do is discipline any one of my boys.  Brenda and I have an If-Then chart at home that defines the crime (disobedience, lying, stealing, etc.) and the resulting punishment (3 paddles, lose a privilege, time-out, etc.).  While it makes it easier in disciplining my boys because there is a family standard to be followed that is based off a principle, when it comes time to administer a discipline for breaking one of those standards, it can be tough.  Of all the punishments, I especially do not enjoy spanking my boys.  Once the paddles are done, I can’t remember a time when I did not just sit and hold them in my arms with them crying and me wanting to cry.  But I know that with time, they will learn self-discipline that will help them be their own correction and order their desires in a way that honors God.  And as they have grown older, I’ve noticed that the realization of disappointing their dad because of something they have done that is hurtful has become more painful than the actual consequence of their actions.

9. (Matthew 7:7-12) Over the years, all 3 boys have been asking for various things for birthdays and Christmas gifts.  They ask for smaller things more regularly like help to tie a shoe, with homework, or building a fort.  But whatever it is, I always want to give them things that will be good for them.  That may be something that will help them grow and learn or something that is just plain fun.  But there’s something inside me that wants to give them what they ask for, especially if it’s something of great value.  In fact, the greater the value in helping them mature, the more motivated I am to give it.

10. (Luke 17:11-19) I’ve tried to teach my sons that when they receive anything from someone else, they should thank the person.  They will often forget to show their appreciation of the gift and while getting appreciation is not the reason for giving, it brings the giver joy when they show their appreciation…and it brings me joy to witness when they remember to at least say “thank you”.  When Luke knew he got a Wii for Christmas, he thanked me.  When Levi received a Lego Star Wars fighter ship, he screamed with delight and gave Mom a big hug.  My joy comes from seeing their understanding that while they love the gift they received, they know that the person gave it because they love them and want the best for them.nsight into our discussion.  
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