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 How Toddlers Are Renewing My Faith 
 
 Those who follow me on social 
media will realize that I am obsessed. Itôs 
our grandchildrenðall four of them who 
have arrived in the past three years, and 
three of whom arrived in July of 2016 
within a span of eight days. Honestly, I 
used to secretly believe that all the grand-
parenting hypeðsharing pictures and 
telling stories ad nauseumðwas way over 
the top. But now I, a past president of the 

Anti-Sentimentality Club, am in a whole new place. A bit of an 
uncomfortable yet wonderful place, to be honest. 
 As has been the case more times than I care to admit 
(and growing by the month) I was wrong. The joy of grandchil-
dren, though it certainly hinges somewhat on the cuteness and 
sentimentalism factors, is about way more than that. It is for 
me, Iôm realizing, a chance for an aging, white, male with 
tendencies toward worldly cynicism, to see the world once 
again through more innocent, hopeful, faithful eyes. And that, 
for me, has been and is a most blessed thing. 
 Both the Psalmist and Jeremiah claim that before we 
were formed/knit together in our motherôs womb, God already 
knew us. (The same Hebrew verb that connotes such deep inti-
macy that it is used elsewhere as a euphemism for sexual rela-
tions, e.g., ñAdam knew his wife, and she bore a son.ò) If thatôs 
so, then there is something about our deepest identity in God 
that culture and our own imagined sophistication weeds out. 
Somewhere, somehow, before the foundations of the earth it-
self, we already were in the mind and heart of the eternal God. 
Before the eternal Word that calls into being all things (ñéand 
God said, let there beéò) I was, you were already. That this 
word became flesh, as did we, is evidence that God continues to 
seek us out and desperately desires that we find our guide for 
living in the Christ who redeems us who IS that Word incarnate 
that creates us, redeems us, and calls us home. 
 I forget. But the toddlers, and I, through them, remem-
ber. One of our own children, at about the age our three grand-
boys are now (30 months), was with me a generation ago. In a 
dense fog, we took an exit ramp off of Interstate 85 and could-
nôt see a thing. We found out the hard way that it was a sharp 
curve ramp by going straight, going airborne, and landing in a 
muddy field. I jumped out into the mud to check on the child in 
the carseat in the back. His eyes were big as saucers and trans-
fixed on the empty seat next to him. I kept saying, ñAre you 
okay, honey?ò Finally he said to me, ñDaddy, look at the angel! 
é Whatôs the angelôs name?ò And finally, disappointedly, 
ñWhere did the angel go?ò He continued that question until we 
got home and for weeks thereafter. 
 Did he see or experience something I could not per-
ceive, or was it just a childôs imagination? And why, precisely 
in a time of danger, did he claim to see an angel? I saw nothing, 
but Iôm not sure that he didnôt. In fact, I rather hope that he did, 
as one of those manifestations of what we proclaim to believe 

in, ñall things, seen and unseen.ò 
 With the three toddler grandsons, in just the past three 
months weôve experienced the following. Iôm pushing a stroller 
with the twins and weôre singing ABCôs, and one abruptly stops 
and says most sincerely and urgently, ñOpa, I need to be closer 
to my God!ò Without missing a beat, the other twin echoes, 
ñAnd I need to be closer to my Jesus!ò And we talk for quite 
some time about how Jesus is with us, only to arrive back at the 
house and Twin 2 says, ñWill Jesus be with us in our house?ò 
ñHe will,ò I assure him. So he ponders a bit and asks, ñIs that 
Jesusôs car?ò 
 Their cousinôs dad went to wake the child on Christ-
mas morning and said, ñMerry Christmas! Did you know today 
is Christmas?ò The child says, ñYeah! Did the Messiah come?ò 
His dad says, ñYes, he did.ò The child says, ñWhereôs his car?ò 
Now the little girl canôt talk to us yet. Sheôs almost eight 
months old. But as I hold her I wonder, ñWhat do you know 
that Iôve forgotten? How can I keep youðhow can you keep 
meðfrom forgetting?ò I watch them and listen to them and 
sometimes, a place deep inside of me stirs, remembers some-
thing thatôs still there that, for whatever reason, I have worked a 
lifetime to cover up. Simple. Innocent. Known. Full of wonder. 
Held. Blessed. As is every precious child of God. And though I 
lose sleep and am worn out every time Iôm with them, I am 
renewed, refreshed, and, regardless of what the future of main-
line American institutional Lutheran Christianity might hold, I 
am hopeful. 
 Godôs got this. Godôs got me. Godôs got you. Now, to 
learn better how to pay attention. 
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 Monthly Stewardship  

Remaining on Mortgage  
$146,299.34  

Monthly Financial Report  

 

&ÏÒÒÅÓÔ &ÒÅÙ υ 

0ÁÔÔÙ "ÅÃË ϊ 

!ÍÂÅÒ #ÒÁÖÅÒ υφ 

+ÁÔÈÒÙÎ *ÏÎÅÓ υω 

2ÁÉÎ 2ÁÃÈÅÌÓ υω 

$ÅÁÎ ,ÅÏÎÁÒÄ υϋ 
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Needed for the 
month of January  
ñBudget  
ñMortgage Acct.  

 
 

$12,648.00  
$3,065.00  

January 6, 2019  
ñBudget  
ñMortgage Acct.  

 
$3,051.50  
$1,355.00  

January 13, 2019  
ñBudget  
ñCatch Up  
ñMortgage Acct.  

 
$2,233.00  

$135.00  
$390.00  

January 20, 2019  
ñBudget  
ñCatch Up  
ñMortgage Acct.  

 
$2,662.00  

$350.00  
$635.00  

January 27, 2019  
ñBudget  
ñMortgage Acct.  

 
$2,053.00  

$385.00  

Total for January  
ñBudget  
ñMortgage Acct.  

 
$10,484.50  

$2,765.00  



The Choir will rehearse each 
Wednesday at 7:30 PM. 
 
The Handbell Choir will     
rehearse each Wednesday at 
6:30 PM. 
 
The Circle of Faith, Hope and 
Love will not meet in February. 
 
The Young at Heart will meet 
at 11:30 on Wednesday, Febru-
ary 6, 2019.  We will gather at 
the rear entrance of the church.  
Consider taking a break and 
join us for this time of fellow-
ship and fun! 

 
The Worship Team for Ministry will meet at 
6:00 PM on Wednesday, February 13, 2019. 
 
The Church Council will meet in the Huddle 

Classroom at 9:00 AM on Saturday, February 2, 
2019, for a retreat. 
 
The Lutheran Men will meet at Lexington Style 
Trimmings on Thursday, February 21, 2019, at 
6:30 PM.   
 
The Lutheran Men will Chaperone at the Crisis 
Ministries Shelter on the evening of February 17, 
2019. 
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Upcoming Events  

Mrs. Rhodes with Pr. Huddle 

 

 
Sunday, February 3, 2019 
Following Worship 

 
Everyone is invited to bring a pot of 
their favorite chili/soup and enter it in 
our annual Chili/Soup Cook-off.   

 
If you donôt wish to cook, please plan to 
stay for lunch and enjoy the fun.   

 
Please bring a dessert to share. 

 
Chips, crackers, and cheese will be  

provided. 
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Celebrations  

For the first semester, Landon Alley 
earned the A honor roll. He was also 
promoted to a Major and XO 
(Executive Officer) and is now the 
2nd highest ranked JROTC cadet at 
Central High School.  

Congratulations to Greyson Myers who 
recently graduated from Appalachian 
State University.  He earned a degree in 
Sociology with a concentration in      
criminology, social deviance and law.   


