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  Guests, From His Experience  
 

The Bible calls for Christians, and especially church 
overseers, to be hospitable.  This couple, with three 
children, were missionaries to Europe.  Temporarily 
back in the United States, they described their work.  
 
They slept Saturday night in our home.  We were 
eating Sunday morning breakfast when their little boy 
asked his mother, “Are the guests going to Sunday 
School too?” 
 
We chuckled and his mother explained, “We are the 
guests.” 
 
Sold me. 

 
Thoughts on Kindness 

 
Kindness should be an inclination, an attitude, and an 
action.  Kindness means to relieve suffering and 
promote pleasure; it’s the opposite of cruelty. 
 
Can we define it for a child?  Only partially, since a 
child’s vocabulary and understanding are limited.  Let 
me try:  Kindness means you don’t want someone to 
hurt; you want someone to be happy.  (“Happy” – 
perhaps the closest the child comes to understanding 
“pleasure” or “joy.”). 
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Kindness is a part of love (I Corinthians 13:4).  I’m 
guessing that kindness is developed the same way 
love is developed.  Scripture says “Pursue love.”  
Can anyone develop love without personally pursuing 
it?  Can someone else’s behavior create love in me?  
The Bible says “We love him, because he first loved 
us.”  It seems that either His love created love in me 
or it created an appetite that drew me to pursue it. 
 
 Hence I’m suggesting that (1) every individual 
should pursue kindness, and (2) by giving kindness to 
someone we stimulate him to kindness. 

 
Frugality Absorbed 

 
Frequently I’ve heard that living through the Great 
Depression affected someone for life.  Perhaps that 
explains my dad, partially.  He was a teen during 
those years.  His father, a building contractor, went 
from prosperous to poor.  
 
(Grand) Papa explained that he had been trying to set 
aside money for my dad’s college cost.  ”But the last 
coal bill wiped me out.”  My dad worked his way 
through.  He joined the football team so he could eat 
at the training table.  The fad was dirty corduroy 
pants.  Holes in his were patched from the inside with 
adhesive tape, then covered with dirt.  He and his 
housemates shared a second floor apartment that 
lacked an exterior bathroom wall. 
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Sometimes we tease about a trait we admire: being frugal 
isn’t always being miserly.  After a series of promotions in 
the bank, my dad resigned.  He wanted more valuable work.  
He found it in a non-profit organization. 
 
Dad treated me with love and affection.  But I recall one 
occasion when he shamed me.  It was a Saturday, so I 
received my allowance money.  I immediately went to a 
nearby store and bought some junk food.  When I returned 
he asked, “Was that money burning a hole in your pocket?”   
 
After four and a half years of less inviting housing, my folks 
bought a newly constructed suburban house.  There was no 
lawn.  The ground needed to be overturned and leveled.  
Our previous house was older, with two stories.  So we had 
a wooden extension ladder.  Dad tied a rope to both ends of 
the ladder, set me in the middle for weight, and thus the 
ground was graded. 
 
Sears had a slogan:  Satisfaction Guaranteed.  For example, 
if a Craftsman tool broke after years of use, Sears would 
replace it.  They honored their motto and Dad was pleased.  
He even returned a broken tool for a shy neighbor. 
 
He was a handyman.  But he didn’t always buy the tool that 
would make the job faster and easier.  He would say, “I have 
more time than money.” 

 
He never said it; but I think, for my dad, searching for low 
prices was a matter of social justice.  High prices were an 
enemy to be conquered or, at least, avoided.  High prices 
were a form of oppression to be overcome. 
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So here I am, some eighty years removed from the 
Great Depression.  How frugal am I?  I will give one 
clue.  My wife and I own and use one car.  It is twenty 
one years old.  I admit, I enjoy the challenge and the 
game of being frugal.  But for real, I don’t save for the 
sake of saving.  I save to enhance giving, cheerful 
giving; that’s fun. 
  

 Puppies in Heaven?  
 

I must have been eleven or twelve years old.  While 
the adults were in the regular church service, I was in 
"Junior Church."  There was a wide range of ages in 
the room.  I was among the older children.  A little 
boy, maybe four years old, asked, "Will there be 
puppies in heaven?" 
 
"Oh, oh."  Given my older-boy insight, I figured Mrs. 
Malecki was in trouble.  I knew dogs don't have souls; 
so I assumed dogs don't go to heaven.  But if she tells 
the little boy that, he might not want to go to heaven. 
  
I admired then, and still do, her swift answer.  "If it 
takes a puppy to make a little boy happy, there will be 
puppies in heaven."   
 
Bravo, Mrs. Malecki.  Furthermore, after having read 
the Bible more, reading about a new heaven and new 
earth; I expect there will be puppies in heaven. 
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Strict Parents 
 
Parents should be strict - with themselves.  By that I 
mean they should be consistent, strictly adhering to 
the lines they draw.  How strict?  Strict enough that 
their expectations and responses are consistent and 
predictable.  This requires parental self-discipline.  
The requirements should not change when the 
parent’s mood or energy level changes.  The 
presence of visitors should not move the lines.   

 
Being strict is not the same as being hard.  Parents 
may pride themselves on being strict when what they 
really are is unreasonable and exasperating.  God 
knew that parents would tend to be exasperating 
(Colossians 3:21).  It is wrong to make the 
requirements too high and too hard.  Failure to allow 
for the weaknesses of childhood is unkind and 
harmful. 

 
Should parents correct often?  Probably.  Because 
children will probably wander off course often and 
sometimes they consciously step away.  Withholding 
needed correction is child neglect.  But correcting 
often does not mean correcting harshly.  Jerking 
someone back onto the path when a gentle nudge 
would suffice is wrong.  Remember, parents, the goal 
is not to make the child feel bad.  The goal is to help 
the child correct his course.  Use adequate force and 
no more. 
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Don’t allow your correction to be characterized by irritation.  
Correct yourself until the correction you give is characterized 
by patience.  Children need grace.  Parents need grace.  
From God, it’s available to both.   

“Do not withhold correction from a child ….”             
Proverbs 23:13  

“ …uphold the weak, be patient with all.”  
 I Thessalonians 5:14 

 
Thinking Old, Thinking New 

 
Compared to the rest of the world, she and her dad had 
much in common.  But comparing one with the other, he was 
traditional, she was modern, he was very conservative, she 
was “liberated.”  Since she is intelligent, talented, and pretty, 
ambitious career plans were appropriate. 
 
His vision for her was being secretary to the president of a 
large institution.  Think:  combination secretary and chief of 
staff. 
 
To her; well, aiming to be the ranking secretary smelled like 
chauvinistic stereotyping. 
 
After gaining a degree in communication, she purposed to 
be a television newscaster, an anchorwoman.  She sought 

far and long without success; until she landed an 
entrance with NBC in Chicago.  She became a news 
writer and a reporter.  About that entrance – they 
were looking for a good typist.  
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Toah and the Saw 
 
Many years ago in the city of Bur lived a carpenter 
named Toah.  The king called for Toah and gave him 
a big responsibility.  “Toah, I want you to build a fence 
that completely surrounds our city.  Make it high and 
strong.  I’m giving you a newly invented tool called a 
saw.  Use it to build the fence.  I won’t give you a time 
limit, but I expect you to work full-time until the fence 
is completed.” 
 
After Toah had been working for five days his 
neighbor approached him.  “Toah, I should have a 
saw.  Please give me your saw.” 
 
Toah replied, “I can’t give away my saw.  I need it to 
complete the job the king gave me.”   
  
The neighbor begged.  “Don’t be selfish.  At least 
share your saw.  You can use it every morning and let 
me use it every afternoon.” 
 
Toah tried to explain.  “I’m not free to share my saw.  I 
can’t fulfill my responsibility without full use of my 
saw.” 

 
We can only be responsible to the extent of our 
authority.  That authority is a tool needed to fulfill our 
assigned responsibility.  Neighbors may ask us to 
share that authority.  The government may ask us to 
share that authority.  They promise to accept some of 



9 

 

the responsibility.  They may not appreciate our motive when 
we insist on retaining full use of that authority.  But our first 
responsibility is to the King.  
 
I chuckle as I consider that EVERYBODY believes in 
balance.  We just put the fulcrum in different places.  Don’t 
we all agree that there is a proper balance regarding 
authority?  A government leader, boss, husband, or spiritual 
leader may take on too much authority and responsibility.  Or 
they may fail to assume enough responsibility and authority.  
There’s a ditch on both sides of the road.  The tendency in 
our culture is for parents to assume too little 
responsibility and authority.  Especially they yield too 
much authority and responsibility for the education of their 
children.  The Toah story teaches that it is wrong to abandon 
the tool (the authority) needed to fulfill a responsibility. 
 
Moses learned that it is good to delegate responsibility and 
authority.  Delegation has its place.  But we should clearly 
distinguish between delegating and giving away authority.  
We need wisdom for discerning how much to delegate.  We 
expect an American president to rely heavily on the 
Secretaries of State and Defense.  But we don’t allow him to 
shift blame for a mistaken war or a negligent defense, saying 
“That’s the Secretaries’ responsibility.”  Authorities are 
responsible for what they delegate and to whom they 
delegate.  Seek to be clear about your God-given 

assignments.  Shrink neither the responsibility nor the 
authority needed to fulfill the assignment. 
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How Opa

1
 Fell in Love 

 

[1
The Army sent me to Germany and allowed my wife 

to join me.  Our first son was born there.  To 
distinguish grandparents, one set took the German 
titles.  Now our grandchildren call us Oma and Opa.] 
 
I don’t know when I began daydreaming of “falling in 
love.”  But I was young.  I envisioned good times and 
affection.  I knew she was pretty.  Beyond that, I didn’t 
care … brown hair, blond, or red.  Fiction stories gave 
me the impression that “falling in love” is an 
unplanned, mysterious influence that overwhelms two 
people causing them to delight in each other in spite 
of their faults.  Once I had a scary thought.  Suppose I 
met a girl who became a friend and she was so sweet 
that I “fell in love,” even though she was definitely not 
pretty.  Shivers!  I’ve since discovered that “falling in 
love” is intentional and selective.  I also know that our 
faults do bother romance. 
 
When I was a teen it was common for a boy and girl 
to “go steady.”  That meant dating one person 
steadily, and no one else.  Actually most teens rarely, 
if ever, dated.  But it was part of a mythical version of 
normalcy.  For the minority that “went steady” it was  
expected that they would talk on the phone often and 
hold hands in the school hallways.  It was also 
important for the guy to buy a ring that fit him; then 
give it to her.  She could wrap it with adhesive tape so 
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it would fit her finger or hang it from a necklace.  My 
impression was that people going steady were semi-
in love.  It was expected that the couple would 
eventually “break up.’’  A semi-romance that would 
probably end didn’t interest me in the slightest.  I was 
waiting for the real thing! 
 
But I did like girls and I wanted to participate in some 
aspects of ”normal” teen life.  So beginning in sixth 
grade and continuing through twelfth I averaged about 
one date a year.  I think I missed one year and had 
two or three my senior year. 
 
After high school I entered a Bible college.  In that 
school were about five hundred young women who 
shared my minority Christian values and some were 
pretty.  I expected to take my dating life to a new 
level.  Very soon I was hanging out with Linda.  Her 
interest in me was encouraging, but my interest in her 
faded. I don’t remember why. 
 
Early in December there was an “open house” in the 
women’s dorm.  That meant the residents played 
hostess as guys toured from room to room.  Steve 
and I were touring together.  He introduced me to Jan 
and the visit may have lasted five minutes. 
 

After Christmas break both Jan and I had reason to 
return before most students.  With few students there 
I found myself sitting next to Jan at the dinner table.  
She seemed nice.  I invited her to go bowling.  She 
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accepted and three couples went to a nicer-than-
average bowling facility in Marina Towers of Chicago.  
I clearly remember my thoughts as I returned to my 
dorm.  “I like Jan.  I really like Jan.” 
 
For the next two or three weeks I met Jan for meals, 
for chapel, wherever possible.  Then I thought again.  
I was planning nine years of college and graduate 
school.  But I was falling in love now.  That struck me 
as unrealistic.  We couldn’t string out a romance for 
eight years before I could financially support a wife.  I 
recall telling my dad that I had a small romantic fire 
that I needed to douse before it became big.  So Jan 
and I agreed to stop spending lots of time together. 
 
Jan didn’t lack male attention.  I remember envying 
those she laughed with.  We didn’t interact much, but 
I noticed she was often with one upperclassman.  I 
got the impression the relationship was serious. 
 
That summer my daydreams were different.  Instead 
of a generic sweetheart, there was a face.  I expected 
to, someday, marry someone like Jan.  I assumed it 
could not be Jan. 
 
Jan and Joe were serious, but the deal fell through.  
Jan pursued her longstanding plan.  After one year of 
Bible school, she would return to St. Louis, her 
hometown, and train to be a nurse. 
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Several young people from Jan’s church, including 
her sister, attended the Bible school in Chicago.  Jan 
came along for the ride to school that fall.  The group 
must have arrived and left before most students 
came.  Jan left a short mailbox note for several of her 
friends. 
 
One was for me.  
 
This was too much to ignore.  I decided that with me 
in Chicago and Jan in St. Louis, writing to her was 
safe. 
 
Jan visited Chicago in December.  It wasn’t planned 
that most of her visit time would be spent with me.  
But I was more ambitious than others.  After she left, 
the feeling in my stomach made clear that I was 
infected with that mysterious condition called “being in 
love.”

1 

 

1
[“Falling in love” most often refers to romance, which 

is not the same as sacrificial love, and doesn’t always 
indicate that a marriage is a good idea.  
 
For suggestions toward coordinating marriage, love, 
and romance, see Scott Long, “Falling in Love,” 
Lifestyle Decisions, Contentment Publishing,          
Ft. Wayne, IN.  and 
Alex Chediak, With One Voice, Christian Focus]. 
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My attraction to Jan was obvious, but It would not 
have been right to ask her to restrict her attention to 
me.  I was not ready.  Jan dated others; so did I 
(though seldom; for my heart was captured.)  I only 
dated Beth once, but I liked her, respected her, and 
we often walked together a mile to the teen events 
where we gave spiritual counsel.  I am confident I 
would have pursued a closer relationship with Beth, 
had not my heart been captured. 
 

One obstacle was my attention to a Bible passage 
(I Corinthians 7) that indicates there is significant 
advantage in ministry for one who is unmarried.  I felt 
obligated to explore that possibility.  Eventually I 
concluded, in accordance with verses 7 and 9 of that 
chapter, that my longing for marital companionship 
would outweigh the advantage of remaining single. 
 
Our courtship was mostly by mail, with occasional 
visits.  The first year or so of our letter writing while 
unattached was sometimes tantalizing and sometimes 
frustrating.  There was more than one occasion when 
we thought our attachment was over.   
 
Those low ebb experiences wrought at least two 
benefits.  For one, my dad’s disappointment when it 
briefly seemed the relationship was over revealed his 
solid affirmation of my choice of Jan.  That was 
valuable. 
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Secondly, my response to those hurdles was that my 
desire for Jan’s happiness superseded my attachment 
to her.  A time came when I sought assurance that I 
not only wanted Jan, but genuinely loved her.  I took 
the memory of my earlier priority as a confirmation. 
 
At last the time came for me to lay claim to Jan. 
Accordingly, I wanted any guy in St. Louis to know 
she was taken.  So I bought a class ring, not because 
I wanted to wear it, but for Jan to wear.  I was amused 
that the ring, although fitted to my finger, was 
massive.  Any guy in St. Louis would probably 
conclude I was 6’4”, 250 pounds, not 5’ 6”. 
 
I changed my schooling plans (for the better, 
hindsight tells me) - four years before our wedding 
and a patchwork of three more eventually.  I asked 
Jan’s dad for approval to propose.  He approved.  I 
didn’t actually tell Jan I had talked to her dad, but I 
couldn’t resist hinting.  Soon thereafter we were both 
in Chicago.  I wanted to propose at Lake Michigan.  
For lunch we went to a greasy spoon hamburger 
place.  Partly because I like Chicago style greasy 
spoon hamburgers, partly because I was trying to 
redeem some element of surprise.  We drove to the 
beach.  This was February, so we stayed in the car. 
 
Jan claims I wrote love letters in outline form, which is 
an exaggeration.  But there was a three point format 
to my proposal, drawn from my previous 
philosophizing.  I said (1) I needed a wife, (2) I loved 
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her with a liking kind of love, and (3) I loved her with a 
giving (agape) kind of love.  Will you marry me?   
 
She didn’t give a verbal answer, but she started to cry 
and shook her head in the affirmative. 
 
Eight months later we had a covenant making 
ceremony (a wedding).  As in most covenants, we 
exchanged promises.  We each promised the other 
love, loyalty, and a few other things until death 
separates us.  We are currently in the process of 
fulfilling those promises.  
 

Idiot 
 

It was a small church-directed school.  I considered 
the lady who taught the kindergarten/first grade class 
an excellent teacher.  The pastor’s wife found that 
teacher outside the classroom door, engulfed in 
laughter. 
 
One student had called another an idiot.  The teacher 
decided to use this as a teaching opportunity.  She 
asked the class.  “Does anyone know what an idiot 
is?” 
 
Thomas, the son of a husky, soft-spoken church 
leader did.  “It’s someone who passes you, going r-r-r-
real fast.”   

 
Learning Sequence 
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There is a sequence in learning mathematics.   You 
learn to count before you learn 2 + 2.  Addition comes 
before subtraction.  Multiplication comes before 
division.  Not teaching division to a six year old 
doesn't indicate a low evaluation of division; it's a 
recognition of logical sequence.  Addition is very 
important, but counting is foundational to it. 
 
Among the early lessons leading to success in life is 
obedience.  A child who obeys poorly is not ready for 
the four year old Sunday School class or five year old 
kindergarten.  From the beginning of their lives I 
intended to teach my sons independent responsibility.  
But success in obedience is foundational to much of 
life, including balanced independence.    
 
I was inclined to say that obedience comes first in 
priority.  But I caught myself.  Before obedience 
comes faith.  For months before learning obedience a 
child should learn to trust.  A child learns he can trust 
his parents to provide warmth, food, cuddling, 
conversation, and comfort.  Later the child's circle of 
trust enlarges to include other care-givers.   
 
I assume that learning to trust his parents prepares a 
child to trust God and learning to obey (promptly, fully, 
and cheerfully) prepares a child to obey God. 
 
A child who learns to trust and obey continues to 
receive refresher lessons for years.  Blessed is the 
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child whose foundational education is early and 
thorough. 
 

Family Decisions 
 

Often making a decision requires a weighing of the 
evidence.  We hope to weigh all the available 
evidence.  Some factors may point in one direction; 
other factors favor another direction.  The best 
decision may not have all factors in its favor.  If a 
situation requires an immediate decision, it is proper 
to act in accordance with the evidence currently 
available. 
 
For a married couple, the mere fact that your spouse 
believes something should be weighed in as one 
evidence that it is true.  The mere fact that your 
spouse suggests something should weigh in as 
evidence that it is a good idea. 

 
*** 

My grandmother removed her false teeth.  My young 
cousin asked, “Grandma, can you take your tongue 
out too?” 
 

Advice to a Husband 
 

Be strong and gentle.  That's the concept of 
"gentleman."  Your wife really wants you to be manly, 
which implies strength.  But apply that strength gently.  
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Be the shepherd in your home (spiritually, financially, 
in pursuit of fun, etc.).  A good shepherd is patient 
with a slow, fearful, wandering sheep.  You may often 
find that your sheep is slow to follow

1
.  Be patient.  

When you lead to places that seem foreign to the 
sheep, she may be fearful.  Be patient.  Your sheep 
may tend to wander off.  Be patient.  But don't 
surrender your status as shepherd.  If you fail to lead, 
your sheep will fill in, she will compensate for the lack 
of leadership.  In order to find the right combination of 
strength and gentleness, leadership and patience, 
you need to pursue understanding of your wife.

1 
   

 
1
 A young man’s naiveté:  I thought any godly woman 

would be submission prone.  I thought the inclination 
to follow her husband was one aspect of femininity.  
My wife is godly and feminine.  I thought wrong. 
 

Advice to a Wife 
 

If your husband doesn’t understand, explain again. 
 

*** 
 

The same child who causes delight, causes pain.  
The same spouse who builds you up may tear you 
down.  Remember your promise:  for better or worse, 
in sickness and in health …cherish. 

 
What the Boy Needs 
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“Mrs. Smith” taught second grade.  Her husband was 
retired and came to class regularly as a volunteer.  
Mostly he listened to children read.  Also he hugged 
children when they arrived. 
 
“Todd” didn’t seem mature enough for second grade.  
It was probably Mrs. Smith’s design that his desk was 
at the front and next to her desk.   
 
I was a substitute teacher and had subbed several 
times for Mrs. Smith.  One day neither Mrs. nor Mr. 
Smith was there.  And Todd was more restless than I 
had seen before.  Within the first two hours I was “on 
his case” repeatedly. 
 
I dismissed the children for recess.  Todd remained.  
He said, “I didn’t get my hug today.”  One hug and life 
was better. 

 
Delayed Response 

 
There's an old maxim for child-rearing:  delayed 
obedience is not obedience.  Children should be 
required to obey promptly.  It's also true that delayed 
obedience is better than no obedience (Matthew 
21:28-31).  But for now let's focus on the maxim.  My 
dad's version went like this:  If I wake you up in the 
middle of the night saying "Get out of the house," 
don't delay by asking "Why?"  It may be that the 
house in on fire. 
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Respect:  Whose Responsibility? 
 

Haste makes waste. 
The early bird gets the worm. 

 
These are not contradictory proverbs.  Both ideas are 
valid and should be held in balance.  In regard to 
respect, I believe there are three truths that need to 
be balanced into our thinking and behavior.  

 
Respect should be earned 

  Respect should be required 
 Respect should be granted   

 

One or two of these is inadequate.  A teacher 
should endeavor to earn the respect of his 
students.  But he should require it from moment 
one, before he has the opportunity to earn it.  If he 
doesn’t require it or earn it, still students should 
grant it – being made in the image of God (as all 
people are) is sufficient ground for granting it. 

 

The same is true of police officers and citizens, 
bosses and workers, generals and privates.  
Respect should be earned, required, and granted. 

  

Respect for body privacy should be earned and 
required.  If someone doesn’t require it or earn it, it 
should be granted. 
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Respect for family authority should be earned and 
required even if it is not granted.   It should be 
granted even if it is not earned. 

 

Satisfied and Overly-Independent 

  
Our son, his wife, and children were out of town for 
the week.  So we had Buddy, their cat.  I’m allergic to 
cats.  So Buddy was confined to the family room 
behind closed doors.  My wife spent large blocks of 
time in the family room with Buddy.  But there 
remained time when Buddy was alone. So he whined.  
At length. 
 
I had been around cats before.  I knew how 
responsive a cat is when its desire for human 
company is fulfilled.  Not at all.  A cat whose appetite 
for people is fulfilled is picky, picky, independent. 
 

Faulty Challenges 
 

Challenging someone to an unrealistic goal may set 
him up for a false sense of failure.  Don’t tell a boy of 
average height, who daydreams of playing in the 
NBA, “You can do anything you set your mind to,” lest 
he someday cast aside your GOOD advice.  Tell him 
he can expect to enjoy basketball for his whole life.  
Tell him that regardless of his skill level, he will most 
enjoy playing with those whose level is similar.  In 
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some situations a good encouragement is “I think you 
can, let’s see you try.” 
 
At the playground are two slides.  For a young child, 
going down the small slide would be a good 
experience - enjoyable, fun, safe, and exciting.  Going 
down the big slide would be a bad, frightening 
experience that could steal away courage for future 
adventure.  So encouraging that child to go down the 
small slide may be good; while challenging him to go 
down the big slide would be a mistake.  To speak ill or 
attack him (“You’re a sissy,” or “Tommy’s afraid.”) 
even in an effort to get him down a slide would be 
wrong. Challenging the young child to go down the 
big slide puts him in a position where gaining approval 
requires him to undergo an inappropriate experience. 
 
And don’t challenge God.  Does your complaint imply 
there is something lacking in His wisdom, love, 
goodness, or ability to provide?  Pray fervently, but 
don’t try giving God an ultimatum. 

 
Partner-made Decisions 

 
Husband and wife may improve their decision-making 
with the process described here.  Stick to the process.  
If your interaction disappoints, identify violations of the 
process, then try again. 

 
The process 
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1 Either person presents information (a problem, a 
need, evidence, etc.)  No debate. 

 
2 The other person asks question and adds 

information.  No debate. 
 

3 The two people agree.  OR  
 

4  Discussion prompts “adjustment of the scales.” 
 
 

Consider the possibility that your disagreement 
exists not because of ignorance, stupidity, or 
perversity, but because the partners assign 
different weight to various pieces of evidence.  
Respect and humility are catalysts

1
 for the 

adjustments. 
 

5 Either person makes a proposal. 
 

6 The other person adopts the proposal.      
OR 

 
Return to step 1.  The process continues (perhaps 

at another time) until either person’s proposal is 
adopted by the other.  

 
Warning:  The logical process here described may not 
work, due to missing ingredients.  Sometimes a 
spouse listens but does not hear.  She or he thinks he 
heard but the connection fell short.  Correctives:  
patience, humility, forbearance, and forgiveness.  
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1
 In decision making chemistry a catalyst is neither a 

reactant nor a product of the change, but it must be 
present for the change to occur. 

 
Fishing Buddies Maybe 

 
Good friendships thrive at different levels of 
interaction.  They do and they should.  Helpful types 
and degrees of interaction vary. 
 
My closest male friendships occurred in Bible college.  
We lived in the same building and away from family. 
Our similar studies reflected similar interests.  Our 
lives were filled with intriguing thoughts and 
interesting experiences we were eager to share.    
Those friendships took a lot of time and interaction.  I 
could not have sustained ten such friendships.  I don’t 
think anyone can.  Expecting to maintain numerous 
“close” friendships is unrealistic.  And unrealistic 
expectations cause disappointments. 
 
Now I have a wife sharing my thoughts, activities, and 
time; so my closeness to those college-age buddies 
may never be repeated or need to be.  But friendships 
of a differing intensity remain enriching.  I’ve had 
bosses and co-workers whose friendship I valued.  
Our shared tasks and goals were foundation for a 
type of friendship.  Mutual respect and liking added to 
the relationship.  But I took directions from the boss.  
We rarely called each other’s home or spent 
Saturdays together.  The friendships were limited, but 
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good.  Trying to make them “closer” would have 
created harmful tension. 
 
Good friendships can be limited by the range of 
activity.  Perhaps you and Joe enjoy fishing together.  
You and Jim relish political debate.  But politics bore 
Joe and Jim would rather mow the lawn than fish.  
Both friendships are good.  Trying to make Jim a 
fishing buddy strains the relationship.  Perhaps there 
is a waitress who already knows how you want your 
eggs.  Perhaps the mechanic knows your name, 
remembers what he did to your car, and values your 
business too much to fudge in his diagnosis.  You 
don’t know his name, but you and that old man 
always wave.  We can handle many of those 
friendships.  They’re good and worth creating.  But 
expecting too much from them causes harmful 
disappointments.   
 
On the other hand, the value of friendships warrants 
some inconvenience and giving.  Maybe the 
mechanic’s competitor has an oil change coupon.  Is 
$3 worth endangering the relationship?  Denny now 
knows that his wife dislikes pizza.  But he recalls with 
amazement that many of their courtship dates 
included pizza.  Apparently she valued establishing 
the relationship.  Some special effort to generate and 
maintain a few close friendships is wise.  Tolerating 
some disagreements with a fishing buddy is wise 
because the friendship is valuable.  I need other parts 
of the church body, even though they sometimes 
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annoy me.  We give and forgive because of value in 
the relationship. 
 
My wife and I have a friendship.  We share a lot, help 
each other a lot, and have some common interests.  
But asking her to help clean the gutters would be like 
asking me to spend two hours in the mall; it would 
strain the relationship.  On the other hand, the value 
of our friendship warrants some sacrifice.  Like 
restaurants.  At home the food is tasty, the 
atmosphere is better than at a restaurant, and the 
cost is a fraction.  So why would I ever want to eat 
out?  Because it makes my wife happy.  But $19 for a 
steak?  That would strain the relationship! 
 

Gender Stereotypes 
 
There is truth not spelled out in the Bible that God 
expects humans to discover.  Here’s an example.  
Before Eve was created Adam was assigned to “tend 
and keep” the garden (Genesis 2:15).  Eve was 
created as Adam’s “helper.”  Help him how?  
Numerous ways; but I think the most obvious is to 
help him tend and keep the garden. 
 
I imagine that as the marriage proceeded, they 
noticed that he was better at moving boulders than 
she was.  On the other hand, her fingers were more 
adept at picking berries than his were.  Thus the 
concept of “men’s work” and “women’s work” began 
innocently, not from stereotyping that stifles. 
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I imagine more.  A baby was born.  It was obvious 
that someone needed to spend less time gardening in 
order to care for the baby.  Well, she could breast 
feed; he couldn’t.  They decided that he would be the 
most active gardener while she did more 
“housework.”  Again, a tendency to identify some 
chores as “woman’s work” and others as “men’s work” 
came from logical efficiency – not chauvinism.   Some 
of this insight came from logic and experience.  And 
some of the fuss over gender stereotyping is 
erroneous. 

 
Entwined Affections 

 
God, with “common grace,” designed life so that it is 
normal for a husband and wife to become entwined 
emotionally.  It is normal for each one’s affection to be 
drawn toward the other, even as it is normal for a 
parent and child to have mutual affection. The 
drawing elements will vary for each marriage.   
 
My wife and I have shared daily experiences for 
years.  We’ve gone to countless events together, 
watched TV together, toured Europe together, and 
attended the same holiday gatherings.  We’ve both 
invested much labor in the same dwelling places, 
we’ve been intrigued by the same neighbors and 
acquaintances, and we have shared innumerable 
prayer requests. 
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Not all, but some of our interests are identical.  One 
highlight of my current life is our grandchildren.  That 
fascination is shared by my wife, in the same kids.  
For years a major share of my attention was directed 
toward two sons. A major share of my wife’s attention 
was directed toward two sons, the same two. 
 
My most repeated source of pleasure is food.  Almost 
every day I eat three meals.  My wife relishes the 
same pleasure.  Here again, we share a lot.  Many of 
those meals are eaten together.  When my wife shops 
for groceries, she buys for both of us.  When she fixes 
dinner, she fixes for both of us.  When I go to a 
restaurant, I take her. 
 
For years we’ve participated in church together.  
We’ve been under the influence of the same sermons 
and Bible lessons.  We read the same missionary 
letters and talk together about church life. 
 
One of the most demanding aspects of life is financial 
provision.  Oh how much we want good food, clothing, 
a house, transportation, entertainment, insurance, old 
age savings, and money to give away.  Before 
retirement, I devoted forty hours a week to that 
provision.  Again, our sharing is pretty impressive.  
For years our money went into a common account 
and we didn’t track the percentage that benefited her 
compared to the percentage that benefited me. 
During years when she was the bigger financial 
provider, we operated the same way. 
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We work for each other.  I run errands for her, pay 
most bills, and figure the taxes.  She washes my 
clothes and cleans the apartment for both of us.  And 
as if all these connections were not double enough to 
insure mutual affection, each of us has on occasion 
been downright aggressive in expressing good will.  
I’ve bought her flowers and perfume.  She’s made me 
cherry pie and written love notes.  We’ve both initiated 
kisses. 
 
Would you believe?  Oh wretched people that we are.  
Our entwined affections are under attack.  Attacked 
by wrongdoing– mine and hers.  Sin can alienate the 
person violated, as when Jacob cheated Esau.  Sin 
can alienate the sinner, as when Adam and Eve 
disobeyed God, prompting them to hide from Him.  
 
Does my mate’s sin threaten to undermine all the 
common grace that should be pulling us together?  
The remedy is forgiveness and that up to seventy 
times seven.  Does my sin threaten to undermine all 
the common grace that should be pulling us together?  
The remedy is repentance and bringing forth fruit in 
keeping with repentance. 

 
Perspective 

 
My wife, our young sons, and I were at my parents’ 
house on a winter day.  My sister and her family were 
there.  My brother and family were there.  At one point 
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in the day part of the group prepared to go ice 
skating.  My dad said, “I’m too old to go ice skating.  
I’m so old I don’t want to go ice skating!”   
 
When he was age 81 he was told he had pancreatic 
cancer and wouldn’t live much longer.  He then liked 
to quip, “This world’s a mess; I’m getting out of it.” 

 
 
 
 

Literal Interpretation 
 

I assume someone had talked to my young 
granddaughter about inviting Jesus into her heart. 
She swallowed something that wiggled on the way 
down.  Then she asked, “Is God ticklish?  I didn’t  
have an answer. 

 
Yours For the Taking 

 
Years ago I was teaching some boys in a Bible class.  
I wanted to illustrate that eternal life, new quality of 
life, and forgiveness (the whole salvation package) is 
received by faith.  It is a gift offered to anyone willing 
to turn from his wrongdoing (the Bible word is "sin") 
and trust Jesus to save him. 
 
I offered one boy a penny.  He took it.  I took off my 
watch and offered it.  He just sat there.  What made 
the difference in his responses?  I took it as faith, 
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assuming he believed I would give him a penny, but 
didn't believe I'd give him my watch. 
 
Eternal life, new quality of life, and forgiveness 
together is a gift.  If you decide to turn away from 
wrong (sin) and trust Jesus Christ to be your savior (in 
other words:  to save you) from the wrath and 
judgment of God, it's like reaching out to take an 
offered gift.  Through that faith, the gift becomes 
yours. 
 
I don't know what I would have done if he had 
reached for the watch.  But God's offer is for sure.  
God the Son became a man, died, and rose again in 
order to provide this opportunity. 
 
The Bible says "God demonstrates His love toward 
us, in that while we were still sinners, Christ died for 
us."  And “by grace you have been saved through 
faith, and that not of yourselves:  it is the gift of God." 
 
 Will you decide to turn from your wrongdoing and 
trust Jesus to save you from the wrath and judgment 
of God? 

*** 
   You thrive as a Christian by continuing to turn from 
any sin and trusting God to help you live rightly.  
Participation in a church where people practice the 
Bible helps you.  By baptism one publicly declares his 
commitment to trust and follow Jesus. 
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Questions? You can e-mail:   scott@cyberhedge.net 
 

Homonyms 
 
I was young, maybe two. My mother said, “Don’t run 
around on the cold floor in your bare feet.  Put on your 
slippers.” 
 
I did.  Then I asked, “Do I really have bear feet?” 
 

 
Go-choice 

 
Time:   World War II 
Setting:  U.S. Army fort in the United States 
              A line of new soldiers 
 
Citizen courtesy:  Every man was asked where he 
preferred to be stationed. 
Reality:  The entire group was sent to the same place.    

 
Uninformed Choice 

 
I was being registered for kindergarten.  I was given a 
choice – a choice that stood for the entire year.  Did I 
want white milk or chocolate milk?  All the milk I knew 
about was white.  I chose the familiar.  I later decided 
I had made the wrong choice. 
 

Sudden Wealth 
 

mailto:scott@cyberhedge.net
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It was 1958 and I was eleven years old.  My dad 
spotted a yard with a plot of tall weeds.  He 
encouraged me to solicit the job – an inclination for 
years ahead.  So I did. 
 
The lady asked me, ”How much?”  I had no idea.  I 
said fifty cents.  The task took a long time – probably  
a few hours.  The lady paid me extra and asked me to 
return to talk with her husband. 
He asked if I wanted a weekly job mowing their lawn 
with their non-motor push motor.   
 
“Yes.” 
 
“How much?” 
 
I had no idea.  My only point of reference was my 
weekly allowance – thirty cents.  “Thirty cents.” 
 
“I’ll pay you $2.00.” 
 
I went home “as high as a kite.” 
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TO ORDER, PLEASE COPY THIS PAGE 

 
 
A Smile and a Nod  
$3.00 + $1.00 s/h Quantity _________ 
Indiana residents add 28¢ sales tax 

Total enclosed _________ 
 
 

Brief Good News hand-outs are free as supplies are 
available.  Any donation is welcome.  (Not tax 
deductible) 
 
 
Yours for the Taking Qty ___________ 
Jesus Taught a Religious Leader Qty ___________ 
Children Should Know Qty ___________ 
What If I Become a Christian Qty ___________ 
 
Please send to:  Your name and address 
 

 

 

________________________________________ 
 

Contentment Publishing 
6516 Georgetown Lane 
Fort Wayne IN 46815 

 


