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A ship’s captain took his six-year-old daughter with him
on an ocean journey. A terrible storm arose, and the
order was given for everybody to enter the lifeboats.

A maid came into the captain’s cabin, where his little
girl was sleeping, and woke her. ‘Quick! Come with me!
The ship is sinking.”

The girl asked, “Where is my father?

‘The captain is at the helm.’

‘Then,’ said the girl calmly, ‘I can go back to sleep. He
will not let the ship sink when his child is on board.’

L] * *

A child, standing on the ocean shore, waved to an ocean
liner passing by, hailing the captain to take him on board.
An adult watching him in amusement finally spoke.
‘Don’t be silly! You can hitchhike by car, but not by ocean
liner!

Undaunted, the boy continued to signal. Suddenly a
boat was lowered from the ship. Sailors came to the shore
to pick the boy up. As they left he shouted back to the
astonished observer, ‘You see — I wasn’t silly. I knew
what I was doing. The captain of the ship is my father!’

* * *

May we have such childlike trust in our Captain!
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Prologue

“Jesus is going to come back with his arms full of toys.”’

Today new theologies are sweeping, like weather fronts,
across the globe: black theology, God-is-dead theology,
feminist theology, liberation theology, and many more.

So why should we introduce yet another - ‘children’s
theology’?

Jesus would surely have preferred it to some other
human fabrications. In fact He endorsed it: ‘I tell you the
truth, unless you change and become like little children,
you will never enter the kingdom of heaven’ (Matt. 18:3).
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To become like little children means to think as they
do, and that is as true in theological matters as in any
other. My grandson Alex (who at six years old was quite
well read in the Scriptures) once said to me, ‘The Bible is
meant for children. Only the Children of Israel came out
of slavery in Egypt; the grown-ups stayed behind. Only
the Children of God enter heaven. It will be a country
without any grown-ups!’

Little did he know how close he was to the truth!

Jesus’ teaching that we must become like little children
has been the subject of much thought and discussion
both by theologians and by philosophers. What exactly
does Jesus mean? Does He mean that we have to become
less complicated, more humble, more open, more trust-
ing? Perhaps He means we must be prepared to play?
What precisely are the characteristics of children which
we are to imitate?

The German philosopher, Karl Jaspers, commented: ‘It
is part of the very essence of man that he is a philosopher,
and there is a wonderful confirmation of that in the
questions that children ask. It is not unusual to hear,
from their lips, profoundly philosophical statements.’

The psychologist Carl Jung went even further. He
suggested thatadultswhose minds were troubled should
play with toys, like children. He himself, he said, had
found it to be a helpful spiritual exercise.

A little Turkish girl of four years old, called Ariel, told
me, ‘Jesus is going to come back with his arms full of toys.
He will even bring a piano for me!

If we have not ‘become like little children’, to whom
will Jesus give his playthings?

In the Bible it is written that ‘a little child shall lead them’
(Isa. 11:6). A child whose parents were divorced came
across that verse and demanded, ‘Then why don’t they
let us lead? We would never have invented pubs, casinos
or nuclear war. If we were the leaders, there would be
no spankings and no divorce.”
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Jesus tells us that we must be born again, and that
suggests that we must return to the innocence and trust-
fulness of childhood. But it must be a genuine return. We
must not be people who put on childlikeness to order,
but people who are childlike by nature, having a spon-
taneous sense of dependency and an awareness that we
need to be guided.

Children have a great advantage; their minds are not
compartmentalised. They do not make a distinction be-
tween the concrete and the abstract. They have no need
to pretend.

So their thoughts on theological matters are of special
interest to us.

I have often been taken aback by the remarkable in-
sights of the children I have known. For many years now
I have been recording their questions and comments,
observations and insights. Many are from my own fam-
ily, from my son Mihai and my grandchildren Amelie
and Alex.

My hope is that the incidents which are recounted in
this book will help you to listen the more perceptively to
the children in your own life, and enable you to recapture
some of the unsophisticated candour and openness that
belong uniquely to childhood.

It is said that the child is father to the man. Similarly, a
child’s intuitions about God may well help adults to
embrace true theology.




Beliefs

“Itis cold outside. How are you?”’

When he was five years old my son Mihai became
dangerously ill. His life was threatened; he needed an
emergency operation, a trepanning of the skull. Thisisa
major operation, in which a piece of bone is removed to
relieve pressure on the brain.

The night before the operation we called a number of
fellow-believers to gather round his bed to pray for a
successful outcome.

As I sat beside him I touched his body. It was burning
with fever. I said to him, “Tomorrow you are to have an
operation, a dangerous one. It’s possible that you will
die.’

Mihai replied joyfully. ‘Then I'll go to heaven! Angels
must have splendid toys. An angel might teach me how
to play the harp!”
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‘Well, it’s not that simple; you are a sinner.’

‘But Father, didn’t you tell me that Jesus’ blood
cleanses us from sin? I'm not worried — I will be in
heaven.’

‘Well, Mihai, these brothers and sisters have come to
pray for your welfare. The Bible says that when someone
is sick, the elders of the Church should be called and they
should pray over him. Then he will recover. Do you
believe that?

‘I believe everything the Bible says,” he answered
simply.

One brother after another prayed. Then Mihai himself
prayed: ‘I thank you, God, that you are making me
healthy now, and that I will soon be able to go with my
father to the toyshop to buy a new toy.’

My hand still lay on his chest. As he prayed I felt the
fever diminish markedly. When he had finished his brief
prayer, I said to my wife ‘Take his temperature. God’s
miracles are measured with the thermometer!’

Sure enough, Mihai’s temperature had dropped.
There was no need of any operation the next day. In-
stead, he played in the garden.

Several days later, I was able to take him to the toy
shop. At that time, the Soviet army had just invaded
Rumania, our homeland, and had shown a marked
liking for alcohol. A great deal of drunkenness was in
evidence.

When we entered the department store, a Soviet cap-
tain was there with a woman sergeant. They were
attempting to make some purchases, but were handi-
capped by not knowing our language. On the other
hand, the salesman could not speak Russian. I offered to
translate for them.

Mihai repeatedly urged me to tell them about Christ. I
too was waiting for the right moment.

After I had helped them in their spending spree, the
sergeant said to me, ‘You have been so kind to us.
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Perhaps you could do me one more favour. I need some
dresses. Where can I find them?’

Now I knew she was at my mercy!

‘I haven’t the slightest idea about such matters — but
may | invite the captain and you to come to our home for
lunch? Afterwards, my wife will take you shopping.’

Mihai was delighted that we would have them in our
home, where they could learn about the faith. ‘Buy them
abottle of wine,’ he urged. ‘Then they’lllisten better. You
know that all their soldiers are drunkards!

Probably he had heard me quote Paul’s words: ‘To the
Jews I became like a Jew, to win the Jews. . . . To the
weak I became weak, to win the weak’ (1 Cor. 9:20, 22). I
smiled at his ingenuous suggestion; but I was indeed
able to share with my guests the fruit of the True Vine,
which gives life eternal.

Both officers were converted.

* * *

In the Soviet Union, Piotr, whose father was in prison for
his faith, was interrogated at school by a police officer
who had a hidden motive for his questions. Smiling and
apparently sympathetic, the officer said, ‘I really like
your father, and I want him released. But I need more
information about him. Tell me about your father.’

‘Oh! replied Piotr. ‘He tells beautiful children’s
stories. When he speaks it’s as if Jesus were present in the
room. Only last Christmas he told us how Jesus was born
in a manger, and how wise men came to worship Him.
We should worship Him, too.’

The officer ignored this. “Where was this gathering?
Who was present? Who else spoke?’

The child sensed the danger. ‘I can tell you the whole
story just as my father told it. Beyond that I have nothing
to say to you. You are not one of our people. I don’t trust

ou.’
: Many disasters have been caused in the Church by
unveiling its mysteries to the profane, and by casting the
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pearls of the Kingdom before swine. It is important to
cultivate a discerning spirit, such as Piotr had.

* * *

When young Alex arrived home from holiday with his
parents, he went round the house kissing the front door,
his pillow, and many other things, repeating ‘This is my
home.’

We should have that same spirit as we approach the
heavenly]Jerusalem, whichis oureverlastinghome. Even
though we may live very comfortably here, we are still
pilgrims and strangers in this world.

A missionary came back to the United States after forty
years of service in Africa, where he had endured many
hardships. Sailing on the same ship was President
Theodore Roosevelt, returning from an elephant-
hunting safari.

A large crowd turned out to greet the president, but no
one came to meet the missionary. He was feeling very
sorry for himself. Then he was comforted by an inner
voice that reminded him: “The president has come home;
you are not home yet.’

When we reach the heavenly Jerusalem, we too will
impulsively kiss the door and threshold of our real home.

* * L

Here are some letters written to Basil Rishuk, imprisoned
in the USSR for his Christian faith, by his children
Andrew (ten years old), Gena (twelve), and Tanya
(fourteen).

I kiss you, dear Daddy, in the love of Christ. As I write,
itis cold and unpleasant outside. How are you? How is
your health? May the Lord shed in our hearts the peace
and joy thatJesus gives, in spite of all the tempests. We
will always trust only in Him. We believe that He will
give us power for the fight, that He will help us to
withstand the tempest.
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Itis important to withstand it, because we know that
the calm follows the storm and that this time it will be
eternal, with a happiness that has no end.

At home, everything is going well. We live in the
hope of seeing you, but also of seeing the Lord, so that
we may enter into eternal life, where no one will
separate us.

A hearty kiss.

Your son, Andrew.

Dear Daddy, I greet you in the love of our Lord Jesus
Christ. Papa, we never forget you. We pray constantly
to God for you. We pray for your health. We pray also
for all prisoners, and trust that God will keep them.

Daddy, ask the prison commander to allow a per-
sonal visit, for it is a long time until the New Year and
we all want to come to you. We have such a yearning
for you!

Your loving son, Gena.

Dear Daddy, Christ has risen!
How are you? May the resurrected Lord illumine your
camp, so that you may be joyous even insorrow. When
I hear hymns sung my heart shrinks and tears run,
though I screw my eyes up as tight asI can. May we see
each other soon. You arealone, and we are all together.
But soon all will pass, and then you will be with us.

Be strong.

Your daughter, Tanya.

May we learn from such children to have a burning love
for our imprisoned brothers and sisters in Christ.

* » »
A Methodist missionary in Africa told of a child who

went to Sunday School and there heard the story of Abel
sacrificing a lamb to God.
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The next day the child made an altar from a few stones
outon the fields. On it, he placed amutton chop. Then he
prayed.

‘O God, my Father, I have made You a sacrifice. I have
only two pence, so I can’t buy a lamb. If I owned any
lambs I would give You one; but I only have this meat.
Please, my Father, send fire down from heaven to
consume it.”

God did touch the meat, though not with fire. Ants
consumed it. Ants belong to God just as much as a flame
of fire does.

May we have a child’s readiness to follow the example
of the saints of old, and bring sacrifices to God.

- * *

It might seem that the ultimate anguish is to lose a child
through death.

It is not so. There is worse suffering.

In the village of Dubrovo in the Soviet Union, a family
named Sloboda (the name means ‘liberty’ in Russian) had
committed the crime of being Christians.

For that crime Mrs. Sloboda was jailed for four years.
Her five children — Galia, Shura, Kolia, Liusa, Pavlik (the
youngest five years old) — were taken away and placed in
an atheistic children’s camp.

This type of separation is more difficult to bear than
that of death. Mrs. Sloboda never saw her children again.
At the age of forty-nine she died in prison, as a result of
torture. The children were only allowed to attend her
burial. At her grave, they recited this prayer: ‘Lord, our
mother has died. Help us to be as righteous as she has
been. Help us to give a witness such as she has given.
Amen.’

And that was all. Unafraid of pain, they had decided
to walk the way of martyrdom. Detention in the Com-
munist camp had neither frightened nor ‘re-educated’
them.

Accepting suffering for Christ’s sake will be an essen-
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tial part of children’s theology, if they are provided with
true Christian models.

» * *

In Communist Rumania, a Christian girl named Viorica
was beaten harshly in school because she had invited her
schoolmates to church. She fainted during the beating,
and an ambulance had to take her to hospital.

Two days passed before she regained consciousness.
When she did, the doctor at her bedside said, “You poor
girl, at last you have opened your eyes. All this time I
have been thinking of the cruelty of the Director who beat
you like this. My heart has been bitter with hatred. I wish
I could take revenge on him.’

Viorica smiled. ‘There is no need to hate him. Jesus
taught us to love everyone. Just before I opened my eyes,
I saw Him and talked to Him. He asked me whether it still
hurt. And He told me that in heaven I will receive a very
beautiful crown, which is reserved only for those who
have suffered for Him. He told me to pray for those who
mistreated me, and to love them, because our influence
will help them to give their lives to God and so become
His children.’

According to children’s theology, this is how a Chris-
tian should react to being flogged. Like their Saviour,
they know how to love when abused, and how to forgive
when persecuted.

* % *

Charles Spurgeon once said, ‘A child of five, if properly
instructed, can as truly believe and be regenerated as an
adult.” This suggests that a child so instructed can have
very valuable theological insights.

When he was a child Spurgeon’s mother told him,
‘Charles, your father and I have trained you in righteous-
ness. We have taught you the Word of God. We have
lived a godly life before you. If you do not live a godly life,
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we will stand before God in the day of judgement and
bear witness against you.”

A friend once argued with the adult Spurgeon that
children cannot really understand the gospel. Spurgeon
took him to his Sunday School, where the gentleman
asked one of the boys, ‘What kind of a heart do you
have?

‘A very good one, sir,” was the reply.

The man turned to Spurgeon. “You see? He does not
understand the ABC of the gospel. He does not realise
that he is a sinner.’

Spurgeon asked the child, ‘How do you know your
heart is good?’

‘Well,” he answered, ‘I had an old heart, inherited from
my ancestors who were sinners. But Jesus gave me a new
heart. Jesus has no bad hearts to give! If He gave me a
heart I am sure it is an excellent one.’

* »* L

Heinrich Heine, the German Jewish-Christian poet who
lived in the first part of the nineteenth century, wrote of
his early yearnings for God:

As alittle child I was already asking questions such as,
Who is God? and, What does He look like? I could
spend whole days looking up towards heaven and
would be very sad in the evening because I had not
seen the most holy face of God, but only grey, silly
caricatures formed of clouds. I was totally confused by
astronomical events, which were not concealed even
from little children, and constantly marvelled that
these thousand million stars were big, beautiful earth-
balls like ours and that one single God ruled over each
shining world.

I remember that once, in a dream, I saw God very
high up and far away. He looked happily through a
little window in heaven, with the face of a pious old
man with a small Jewish beard, and scattered down-
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ward a multitude of seeds that blossomed as they fell
from heaven, grew in the infinity of space, and en-
larged until they became glittering, populated worlds,
each as big as our earth.

I could never forget this vision. Several times I saw
the happy old man, sowing the seeds of worlds from
His small window in heaven. Once I heard Him click

His tongue as our maid did when she threw barley to
the chickens.!

As an adult Heine mocked religion and the churches. He
became the great friend of Karl Marx, the God-hater, and
forgot this vision, which became a reality to him again
only a short time before his death.

Those who are privileged to know God when they are
children should strive to retain their tender images of
Him, and not surrender them to pseudo-intellectualism.
‘Remember your first love,’ says Jesus. (If we fail todo so,
the images of those early days may come back to haunt us
at death.)

» * *

When she was four years old, Amelie was alone with my
wife and me in the chapel of Campus Crusade in San
Bernadino, California.

Suddenly, without any prompting, she stepped for-
ward and said: ‘Jesus, I am Yours.’

Since that time she has steadfastly resisted any calls to
commit herself to Christ. ‘I did so once,’ she says. ‘Iam a
child of God. I'm sure of it.”

If a child can be so sure that Christ has received her into
His loving care, why should we ever doubt that He has
accepted us, as our Saviour?

» * »

1. Heinrich Heine, Works (Lowit, Germany), Vol. II, pp. 425-56.
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Julieta was an aristocratic lady who lived during the
reign of the fourth-century Roman emperor, the cruel
Diocletian.

She was asked to bring a sacrifice to a heathen altar, but
answered, ‘I am a Christian. I am prepared to lose not
only my property but even my life, rather than deny my
God.’

Alexander, proconsul of Cilicia, ordered that Julieta’s
three-year-old child Quiricus be torn from her embrace
and be flogged to a pulp.

The child saw his mother’s agony and struggled to
return to her. But he was held back by Alexander, who
sat him on his knees and tried to kiss him. Punching and
kicking, Quiricus freed himself from the tyrant and cried
out, ‘I too am a Christian!’

In a rage Alexander grabbed him and beat him to
death. The ground was spattered with the boy’s blood
and brains. Julieta, who was herself being flogged, cried
‘I give You thanks, O my God, because You have called
my boy to Yourself before me.’

Would we have the courage to say, ‘I too am a Chris-
tian,’ if it meant ‘I too am prepared to die under torture
for Christ’?

A child did so.

L3 » *

St. Cyril, who was born at Caesarea, became a Christian
while he was a child. In consequence he was ill-treated,
and finally turned out of his home, by his idolatrous
father.

Word of this reached the judge, who summoned Cyril
to appear before him. He had been told that the child
frequently called upon the name of Jesus. So he promised
Cyril that he would work out a reconciliation between
him and his father — on condition that he promised never
to utter that name again.

The child answered: ‘I am content to be turned out
of my father's house, because I shall receive a more
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spacious mansion in heaven. Neither do I fear death; by
dying, I shall obtain a better life.”

In order to frighten him the judge ordered him to be
bound and had him led away, apparently to execution.
But he secretly gave orders that the boy should not be
harmed. The executioner brought Cyril to a blazing fire
and threatened to throw him in. But Cyril was quite
prepared to lose his life.

The executioner then brought him back to the judge,
who said to him, ‘My child, you saw the fire. Cease to be a
Christian, so that you can go back to your father’s house
and inherit your estates.’

Cyril replied: ‘I fear neither fire nor sword. ButIlong to
have a dwelling more magnificent, and riches that will
last longer, than my father’s. God will accept me. So
hasten to put me to death, so thatI can quickly go to enjoy
Him.’

Those standing by wept, to hear the child speak in this
way.

‘“You must not weep,’ said Cyril, ‘but rather rejoice,
and encourage me in my suffering, so that I may come to
have that house which I desire so passionately.’

He did not flinch from his position, and when death
came he suffered it with joy.

* L ¥

In the sixteenth century there was a great persecution of
Christians in Japan, under the Emperor Taicosoma.

Atfirst, the officers whose responsibility it was to make
up the list of Christians to be executed refused to include
the name of little Louis. But the boy, who had been
baptised only a few days earlier, cried and begged to
have his name on the list. Eventually he was successful.

As he was led to his death, which was to be by
crucifixion, his face radiated joyful confidence; and those
who were watching were deeply moved.

The under-governor of Nagasaki presided over the
execution. He was willing to release Louis, provided that
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he was prepared to renounce the Christian religion. But
the child declared, ‘On such a condition I do not want to
live. If I die, I shall be losing this short and miserable life
and gaining a happy and eternal one.”

When he saw the cross, upon which he was to be
nailed, he ran to embrace it. The cross had always been
an object very dear to him.

» » »

In another Japanese province, there was a further
persecution of Christians a century later under King
Canzugedono. Another little Louis was condemned to
die, and his mother with him. His last words to her were,
‘My dear mother, I will not forget to call upon the name of
Jesus as long as [ am alive.’

They bound him to a small cross, opposite his mother,
and he continually repeated the sacred name. His
executioner, in a fury, killed him with his lance.

Let us learn from such children to find, in the very
name of Jesus, comfort in all suffering.

* * *

On that occasion, two more children were sentenced to
death: Thomas, who was twelve years old, and Peter
who was only six.

Their fathers were sentenced first. When Thomas
heard that his father was to be a martyr, he longed so pas-
sionately for such a death for himself that when his own
turn came he hastened to join him. Embracing his father,
he said, ‘I am going to die with you for the faith. We will
go to heaven together.’

The executioner wanted to spare Thomas the horror of
seeing his father being tortured, but the child cried out, ‘I
want to die with him!” They brought him near to where
thebleedingbody lay. There, his face radiant, he offered
his head to the executioner.

Little Peter also said, of his father, ‘They will make me
die with him because I am a Christian. And I am so glad!
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Arriving at the place of execution, he knelt readily.
Seeing the executioner with his sword, he extended his
neck, all the time clasping his hands in prayer.

The executioner was deeply moved, and he replaced
his sword in its scabbard. ‘I have no heart to kill this
innocent lamb,’ he protested. A second executioner did
likewise, and so did a third. The child knelt patiently
until a fourth executioner carried out the sentence.

* % *

Those who are now past childhood, but have learned to
become like children, think as these young martyrs
thought.

Madame Guyon was a seventeenth-century contem-
plative who was imprisoned for several years because of
her beliefs. ‘I claim for my dowry,” she wrote, ‘only
crosses, scourges, persecutions, ignominies, lowliness,
and nothingness of self; which God, in His goodness and
wise purposes, grants unto me.’




Questions

“How can God think
about me when He is
busy with all the
things He hastodo in
the world?”’

Sometimes the thoughts of children explore unknown
worlds.

‘Do boys have boy angels, and girls have girl angels?’
asked my granddaughter Amelie.

It was not a ridiculous question. Spiritual beings are
not sexless. The ‘great and wondrous sign’ that John saw
in his vision was no asexual being, but a woman (Rev.
12:1). Zechariah in his vision also saw women, some of
them demonic (Zech. 5:7-9). The ‘night creature’ men-
tioned in Isaiah 34:14 (called, in Hebrew, Lilith) is be-
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lieved in Jewish demonology to be the chief female
wicked spirit.

* * *

Amelie asked her father, ‘Why is it that your wishes are
always the ones that have to be obeyed? The Constitution
says that we have equal rights.’

It is a fair question. There is an answer to it. The Bible
teaches great respect for one’s parents. The only one of
the Ten Commandments that promises a blessing is
the fifth: ‘Honour your father and your mother.” It is
in the interest of children to be obedient: they get
blessed.

Christian parents owe it to their children to give them
this explanation. In fact, they should be ready to reply
to any questions that their children ask, however
uncomfortable.

For example, Amelie once asked, ‘How was God the
Father born? How did the whole thing begin? How did
He come to be in heaven?’

The best answer is simply this: ‘Whatever age we
live to, we can only ever know a little. We must learn
to accept that limitation, however old or young we may
be.’

Moses warned, ‘The secret things belong to the Lord
our God: but the things revealed belong to us and to our
children for ever’ (Deut. 29:29). And on the last evening
before His crucifixion, Jesus said to His disciples, ‘I have
much more to say to you, more than you can now bear’
(John 16:12).

* * *

A question children often ask is, “What does God look
like?’

I have a simple answer: ‘What does the image in a
kaleidoscope look like?’

The image changes all the time.
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In the Bible, God is likened to many things: love, a
consuming fire, alion, a stone, a man of war, the Ancient
of Days, and many more. Everything can be in Hisimage,
because He encompasses everything. He is all in all.

If a child responds to this by saying, ‘I can’t under-
stand,’ then you must reply ‘Neither can I'! God is not to
be understood but to be ardently loved. He is beyond
anything that man can imagine. He is what He is, not
what we fancy Him to be.

» » »

‘How can God think about me,’ asked a child, ‘when He
is busy with all the things that He has to do in the world?’

Yet even man, with all his cares and activity, still has
time to think about sub-microscopic atoms, even tinier
electrons, and beyond them, the most miniscule
elementary subparticles. He makes hypotheses about
particles which he can only visualise mathematically, and
builds vast nuclear chambers to isolate them, to prove
their existence, because they constitute the very life of
mankind and the essence of his environment.

We may be just as minuscule in the scheme of things,
but we are very important to God; we are part of His inner
life. ‘In Him we live and move and have our being’ (Acts
17:28).

God is as interested in us as we are interested in every
facet of our bodies. Our minds are a part of His conscious-
ness. God also cares about the most minute details of His
creatures’ lives.

A smallboy asked his mother, ‘Did God remember that
you liked curly hair when He planned me?’

The answer is, ‘Yes, He did.’

Another child wanted to know, “Why did God make
people, when He had the stars and the flowers?’

The answer is that it was for the same reason that we
appreciate having brains as well as kidneys, lungs and
toes — for the same reason that a man is not satisfied with
a ‘Mona Lisa’ or a ‘Venus de Milo’, but prefers a woman
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who is alive, even though she may not possess an ideal
beauty.

* * *

When I am out driving with my son and grandchildren, I
often hear the familiar request, ‘Grandpa, tell me a story!’
And Amelie fastens the seat-belt, settles herself comfort-
ably, and looks up at me expectantly.

On one occasion I decided to tell her about Noah'’s ark.
But I had not been telling the story long when she
interrupted.

‘Why didn’t the wolf eat the sheep in the ark?’

My son exchanged glances with me in the rear-view
mirror. We took deep breaths and in turn tried to pro-
vide an answer. But Amelie was not satisfied. Then she
brightened, and came up with an answer unassailable
in its logic.

‘I know! When each animal entered the ark, Noah
fastened its seat-belt! He separated the wolf and the
sheep, so the wolf could only snap and not bite.’

Perhaps Amelie was wiser than she knew. We would
be well advised to widely separate individuals whose
temperaments clash, and who generate quarrels and
dissension when they are near to each other.

* L *

A child listened to a learned sermon that attempted to
explain away the plain meaning of Scripture. Eventually
she interrupted, exclaiming, ‘If God did not mean what
He said, why didn’t he say what He did mean?’

Out of the mouth of babes!

* * *

When he was quite a small boy, Mihai asked, ‘Why didn’t
God simply kill the devil, and put an end to all the
trouble? (When he was grown up, his own daughter
Amelie asked exactly the same question.)

I replied, ‘The devil was not always the devil. Once he
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was a good angel, until the day came when he chose to
become evil. If he had been killed, another good angel
might have made the same choice. So killing the devil
would have achieved nothing. Jesus did not say to the
devil, “Perish!” He said, “Get behind me!” He puts
demons to flight; He does not destroy them. We must
develop that inner resistance. We must learn to do as
Jesus did, and say to the devil, “No, I'm not going to
listen to what you are suggesting.”’

In his childish way, Mihai understood the point, and
so in her turn did eight-year-old Amelie.

» * o

The famous American evangelist Billy Sunday told the
story of a twelve-year-old boy who went to a preacher
and begged him, ‘Please go to the jail and speak to my
Daddy. He murdered my Mummy. We loved him so
much, he was always kind to us; but then he began to
drink. It was whisky that made him do it. Now I have to
look after my three small sisters. Please pray with him.
He’s going to be hanged tomorrow.’

He added, ‘They told us we would be given his body.
What am I going to do with it? Why don’t they deliver it to
the owner of the saloon that sold my father the whisky?
Why don’t they hang him? He murdered my father’s soul
before my father strangled my mother.’

Who is going to answer the questions children ask?
Why is it that the people who receive the harsh punish-
ments are those who commit the crimes, and not the
brewers and publicans, the authors and publishers of
obscene literature, and the producers of television shows
that glorify violence — all of whom must share responsi-
bility for incitement to crime? Why not indict those
legislators and judges who let the poisoning of souls and
minds go unpunished?

I can name very precisely those people who destroyed
my soul with the poisonous ideas that they purveyed,
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when I was very young and lacked discernment. I also
remember with shame that I too led others astray.

» * *

A child wanted to know, “Will God do anything I ask Him
to do? That is what He promised — can I rely on it? Can I
really ask Him for anything at all?’

Yes, it is an all-embracing promise. ‘Ask whatever you
wish, and it will be given you,’ says Jesus (John 15:7). But
there is an ‘if’ preceding the promise: ‘If you abide in me,
and my words abide in you.’

Be a living part of the mystical body of Christ; let His
words be your guide; and then you can ask anything, and
you will have it.

Those who fulfil the condition will never ask for any-
thing wrong.

» * *

Many children are still very young when it occurs to them
to ask why there is so much evil in the world. But if they
retain the mind of a child as they grow older, one can
teach them to see good in everything, and potential good
in everyone.

If a child asks, “Why should there be evil?’ then the
answer must be, ‘"How can what we regard as evil be used
for good?’

The crucifixion of Jesus was a terrible evil. But it served
the greatest good that this world has ever known; the
salvation of mankind.

* * *

The evangelist, Cerullo, asked a boy in Haiti: ‘Do you
know Jesus?’

‘Is that a new American drink?” he replied. ‘I only
know Coke.’

The promoters of Coca-Cola have been more success-
ful than the promoters of Jesus. Many children do not
even know His name.
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The Church could learn something from the merchants
of this world, although it has an advantage that they do
not have. It has not a product to sell, but a person to
introduce; a person who has living water to give, so that
one need never thirst again.

* " -

A boy of four had to play Joseph, and a girl of the same
age Mary, in a Christmas play. The two children began to
quarrel while they were on the stage.

The boy’s father chided him. ‘You forget what role
you're playing! Joseph never quarrelled with Mary.’

The boy answered, ‘How do you know?’

The father was dumbfounded. How did he know?

And in truth, he did not know.

However, we know from the Bible that the disciples
quarrelled between themselves. Statues and pictures that
show the saints always smiling are the inventions of
grown-ups. Children know that saints on earth can be
weak and earthly - especially if they live with parents
who are Christians!

But if somebody happens to quarrel or commit some
other sin, it does not mean that he ceases to be a saint.
Christianity is not just a treasure and not just an earthen
vessel. It is a treasure in an earthen vessel. Deny that the
vessel exists, and you deny that the Christian exists.

* * *

When Mihai was five, he heard that the saints would one
day walk with Jesus dressed in white garments. ‘Does He
have robes in children’s sizes?’ he enquired.

I assured him that they come in all sizes. St. Pancras
and St. Tarcisius were devoured by wild beasts; they died
as martyrs when they were only nine years old.

There are garments not only for those who are small
and large in body, but also for those small and large in
faith.
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A bulldog, on seeing a pocket-sized poodle, de-
manded, ‘Do you dare to call yourself a dog?’

The poodle replied, ‘I admit that I am not as big as you
are, but you certainly can’t call me a cat. A small dog is
still a dog!’

A feeble, fearful, backslidden Christian is still a
Christian, and still has a white robe waiting for him.

* * *

A class of children was shown a painting of the Nativity,
and told that the holy family was very poor.

‘Then where,” queried a child, ‘did they get the money
to pay the photographer?’

The child’s question could well prompt the reflection
that it is good to share not only bread with the poor, but
also the means of pleasure-such as provision for a family
portrait!

* * *

A mother assured her child, who had confessed a sin,

that ‘the blood of Jesus has cleansed you from it.” The

child thought for a moment, and then remarked, ‘You

said the same thing another time that I sinned. But where

is Jesus’ blood when we don’t sin? What does it do then?”
In the words of a hymn:

E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

(William Cowper, ‘There is a fountain filled with blood’)

There is an unbroken stream of blood flowing from the
wounds of Christ.

Blood flows constantly in our bodies, never pausing,
neverresting. It serves a hundred trillion cells, providing
them with oxygen, amino acids, nitrogen and many
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other necessities. It carries away waste products and
fights invaders. In the meantime, we go about our work
without any awareness of what is happening inside us.
Yet if the blood ceased to flow for a few brief moments,
we would be dead.

In just the same way, the blood of the Saviour flows
throughout His Church, nourishing it with heavenly
manna, and bearing away sins.

Let His blood be an object of our devotion. We need it,
even when we do not sin.

* * *

A child once asked her mother, ‘If I had not been your
little girl — what would I have been?” She could not
imagine that she might not have existed at all. ‘Non-
existence’, ‘nirvana’ — these are concepts that only adults
wrestle with.

For years I was in solitary confinement, without books,
without paper or pen, without ever hearing a voice or a
whisper.

To occupy my time, I sometimes spent hours imagin-
ing what I would do in various situations. What would I
do if I were pope — prime minister — a celebrated writer —
pastor of a church — a millionaire - a beggar?

Once I tried to imagine that I was dead. I imagined
myself in a coffin. Loved ones stood around weeping. A
pastor said a prayer. Then I laughed heartily. ‘If I can see
myself in a coffin,” I thought, ‘thenI can’t be dead

Many things are possible in life, and it is possible to
imagine oneself in all sorts of situations. A soldier can
dream of becoming emperor. It’s possible — it happened
to Napoleon. A beggar can become a millionaire. It’s
possible —I have known men who did. The reverse is also
possible.

Because all these reversals of fate are possible, we can
imagine them happening. But what is unimaginable is
that we might cease to exist. Life is a gift of God, and it
only finds fulfilment in eternal happiness.
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The little girl found it impossible even to imagine never
having existed.

*» * »

Alex’s curiosity is boundless. When he was five, he
began to be suspicious about the origins of meat.

‘Where do we get meat from?’

‘From the supermarket.’

‘But where does the supermarket get the meat from?’

‘From cows.’

Alex’s suspicions were confirmed. He became very
grave. ‘Do you mean that we kill cows so that we can eat
their meat?’

PES

‘Why?’

‘Because we need nourishment.’

‘But,” asked Alex, ‘do we at least explain to the cows
that that is why we kill them, and do we apologise to
them for doing it?’

Very orthodox Jews do. I have seen their special
‘slaughterers’, whose religious function is to sing hymns
while slaughtering animals. The kabbalistic purpose of
doing so is to communicate somehow to unreasoning
animals that they will be incorporated into the bodies of
the chosen people, and will thereby become part of the
temples of God, which is what our bodies are.

We ought to eat our meals with great devotion, re-
membering how many of God’s creatures have been
sacrificed so that we may live.

When Alex was six, and had heard the story of Cain
and Abel for the umpteenth time, he said: ‘In the begin-
ning it was Cain who was good and Abel evil, because
Abel killed a lamb, which is wrong, whereas Cain did
not. Lambs are nice, living beings. Why did God order
people to kill them for sacrifices?’

To kill a lamb wantonly - or, worse, to have somebody
else kill one because I like eating lamb chops - is wrong.
The Bible teaches that whatever we do we should do to
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the glory of God. Are we quite sure that He is glorified
when we kill lambs?

Millions of animals are sacrificed each year just so that
we can enjoy a good meal. But it is only justifiable to eat
animals when it is done in the sole desire that our
strengthened bodies may serve God better.

This is why the Talmud says, ‘Every meal at which the
subject of conversation is something other than the Word
of God, is an idolatrous meal.’

(On the other hand, vegetarianism does not necess-
arily make men better. Cain did not kill a lamb, but he
slew his brother; and Hitler was a strict vegetarian.)

* * *

A child was urged to eat carrots and peas because they
contained vitamins, only to retort, ‘Why didn’t God put
the vitamins in the sweets and ice-cream?’

My answer would have been, ‘Because it’'s important
for children not only to have vitamins, but also to learn to
swallow what may be unpleasant to the taste.’

We all need tolearn from the good and the unpleasant.
A Christian must welcome unpleasant things some-
times, because they are part of the ‘all things’ that God is
working together for our good.

* * *

Amelie at six listened to a sermon on Jesus’ words, ‘Let
the little children come to me, and do not hinder them,
for the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as these’
(Matt. 19:14).

Turning to me she commented, ‘But all men were once
little children, and so they must have had the kingdom of
heaven. How did they lose it?’

I remember my childhood sins very vividly. It does not
require very much effort for most of us to remember how
we lost our childhood innocence: lying, stealing, perhaps
sliding downhill into a particular bad habit.

We had the kingdom, and welost it. The Bible urges us
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to return; we don’t have to come to something entirely
new, but simply to return to what was once ours, to the
treasure that we lost.

* * *

A boy born in the satellite age was told by his father,
‘We have just placed another star in the sky. We have
launched a manned satellite.’

He asked, “‘Who placed all the other stars in the sky?’

To this his father, who was notabeliever, had noreply.

If it took so much genius and skill and intellectual
brilliance to place into earth’s orbit a satellite, manned by
only a few people, a far greater intelligence must have
been required to create the starry heavens.

The existence of man-made satellites is one more proof
of the existence of God.

* * *

A child heard his father say ‘Faith moves mountains’,
and asked him, ‘Father, you believe in Christ. When did
you last move a mountain?’

The father was embarrassed!

Jesus surely did not intend that we should move real
mountains. One can imagine what chaos would be
caused, were men to decide to move the Himalayas, the
Rocky Mountains, the Carpathians or Alps according to
whim!

But there are mountains of difficulty, of all kinds, that
faith can move. Every believer should pay heed to this
blessing of God. Then he will be able to say when he last
moved a mountain!

* * *

When Amelie was eight, she asked me, “You were oncein
a Communist jail. How did you come to the free world?
I explained to her that Christian organisationshad paid
a ransom of £5,000 for my release.
‘But,” she mused, ‘you were in jail for fourteen years —



40 From the Lips of Children

why did it take Western Christians so long to collect
10,000 dollars?’

I had no answer.

Others, who still suffer in Communist prisons, could
have been helped long ago if it were not for our apathy.
How much do we contribute towards easing their lot?

But the question goes even deeper.

When Hudson Taylor went as the first missionary to
inland China, one of his first converts asked him, ‘How -
long have you Englishmen known the gospel?’

‘For 1,600 years,” he replied.

‘Then why did you leave it so late to tell us about it? My
parents and my ancestors died in sin, and went into the
outer darkness.’

Why is it, that the good things in life seem to take solong
to come to fruition?

I once discussed these matters with a child who, be-
cause he was a child, was not afraid to go even further in
his thinking. ‘God is like us,” he observed. ‘He has
promised that His kingdom would return. Jesus said,
“Behold, I come quickly.” But He tarries.’

Let us continue to pray, ‘Thy kingdom come’, and do
all we can to hasten His coming. And let us ‘never tire of
doing what is right’ (2 Thess. 3:13).

* * *

In Canada some children were asked to write down what
they would ask the Pope if they were able to speak to him
during his visit to their country.

They wrote down such questions as: ‘What can I do to
make God happier?’, ‘What can I do to help poor
people?’, ‘How do you feel when you have to make
decisions that will upset people?’, and ‘How do you feel
about not being able to marry?’

Children ask direct questions; they are much less in-
clined to be devious than their elders. And they expect
straight answers!
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In front of Holman Hunt’s well-known painting, ‘Christ
knocking at the door’, a large group of visitors stood in
admiration. One praised the colours; another noted the
expression on Jesus’ face; another called attention to the
fact that the door had no outside knob, explaining that
the heart can only be opened from the inside. Still
another pointed out that the feet of Jesus were painted as
turned away from the door; long accustomed to being
rejected, He was prepared to depart.

Only one, a child, asked the question that really
mattered: ‘Father, did they let him in?’

It was a very small question. But it is the principal
theme of the painting. All other aspects fade into
insignificance.

* % *

A scientist was speaking to a group of children about
Einstein’s Theory of Relativity. A child raised the ques-
tion: ‘And what if Einstein was wrong?’

Only God can be totally trusted. All human assertions
must be treated with a healthy scepticism.

A cardinal was once asked, ‘What if scientists agreed
unanimously that the statements of the Bible are untrue?’

The cardinal replied, ‘I would wait a while! Scientists
do not hold on to their certainties for very long.”

* * *

Once - I suppose it was from weariness — I protested to
Amelie, then aged seven, ‘You can’t ask questions about
everything!’

‘Why not?’

‘Because some things just happen. For example, Jesus
said, ““You hated Me without a cause.”’

But still she persisted. “Why isn’t there a “Why”” for
everything?’

Even Einstein could not accept the theory of Heisen-
berg, the great German microphysicist, concerning the
indeterminism of elementary particles. Heisenberg had
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shown that the law of causality, which was considered
universal, hasits limits; and therefore certain events have
no ‘why’.

Adults as well as children have to learn to simply
accept certain facts that seem to do very well without our
analysis and our categorisations as to cause and effect.
It demands humility of mind. ‘So much I know, and
further, at this stage, I cannot go.’

The Hebrew Bible begins with the letter ‘B’ (beth),
written'Q - rather like a box with three walls. Hebrew
text is read from right to left, so the opening in the ‘box’
faces forward. The rabbis explain that Scripture begins
with this letter because it teaches that you will never
know what is above, behind and below. And so we are to
look forward, in the only direction in which God wishes
to reveal Himself to us.

Amelie again: ‘God must have known that Adam and
Eve would sin. Why did He allow it?’

Again this ‘Why’ — the great ‘Why’.

The response is simple. Sin is here, and we must fight it
unceasingly. To waste time on fruitless ‘Whys’ is simply
to sin all over again.

A person who has just been bitten by a rattlesnake will
be foolish to waste time speculating about why he was
attacked. Time is of the essence! The venom must be
extracted — or he will die.

There are times when ‘What’ and ‘How’ are much
more important than ‘Why’.

* * *

Why so many questions, in a book about theology — even
children’s theology? Isn’t theology a set of dogmatic
statements?

No, it is not.

In the four Gospels, Jesus asks no less than 287 ques-
tions. His statements and assertions are far fewer in
number.

His first recorded statement is a question: ‘Why were
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you searching for me?’ (Luke 2:49). As a child in the
temple, He, like children everywhere, spent His time
simply listening and asking questions (cf. Luke 2:46).

As an adult He retained this childlike characteristic.
Even on the cross, He asked a question: ‘My God, my
God, why have you forsaken me?’ (Mark 15:34).

Later, confronting an enemy of His Church, He asked
him a question: ‘Saul, Saul, why do you persecute me?’
(Acts 9:4).

When I first became a Christian and asked myself two
vital questions, the only answers that I could find in the
Bible were two further questions.

Firstly, I needed to know, which was the true Church?
The Bible answered, ‘Who is this that appears like the
dawn, fair as the moon, bright as the sun, majestic as the
stars in procession?’ (S. of S. 6:10).

Secondly, I needed to know who was a reliable pastor
to follow. Again the Bible replied with a question: ‘Who
then is the faithful and wise manager, whom the master
puts in charge of his servants to give them their food
allowance at the proper time?’ (Luke 12:42).

The question is ‘Who?’: the reply is also, “‘Who?’

Questions are an essential part of true theology. As
Heidegger remarked, ‘Questioning is the piety of
thought.”

‘For we know in part’ (1 Cor. 13:9).
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"I would like my father to walk out
of the frame and be with us again.”

When Mihai was five, I came home one day and learned
from my wife that he had committed some wrongdoing
for which he needed to be punished. This time I decided
to try a different approach. I left him alone.

The next morning, I told him the story of how Peter
denied his Lord, and how, later, Jesus asked him three
times: ‘Do you love Me?” When I had told him the story, I
asked Mihai, ‘Do you love Jesus?’

‘Yes,’ said Mihai.

I asked him again, ‘Do you love Jesus?” And again he
answered, ‘Yes.’

The third time I asked the question, he understood that
I was chiding him for his sin of the day before. Tears came
to his eyes as he said for the third time, ‘Yes, Ilove Jesus.’
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I thought that he might simply be repeating the words
of Peter without really meaning them. So I asked him,
‘How do you know that you really love Him?

His thoughtful rejoinder was: ‘Jesus did not ask Peter
that. He was satisfied with the words, “Ilove you.”’

Love really needs no explanation.

* * *

The comments of pre-school children indicate how much
of positive value they can be taught, even at an early age.

Little Alex brightened our lives many times with his
little pearls of wisdom.

I like everybody in the whole world,” he said once,
‘because I belong to God. All except the devil — because
he put Jesus on the cross.’

Once, watching Romeo and Juliet on television, I tried to
explain the plot to him. Later I asked him: ‘Did you
understand what was going on?’

Hisreply meant more than he knew. ‘Yes - Grandmais
Jesus’ Juliet.”

He had understood, without theological ramifications,
thatJesus’ love for His own s like that of a bridegroom for
his bride.

- * *

A child sat in his grandfather’s arms as both of them
looked in a mirror.

‘Did God make us both?’ he asked.

“Yes, of course.’

‘Well, He does a much better job nowadays. He’s had
lots of practice! Now He doesn’t put wrinkles on faces.’

God - improving?

Well, strange as it may seem to us, He says so about
Himself: ‘I will . .. do better unto you than at your
beginnings’ (Ezek. 36:11 av).

The fact is, that God has given this generation more
knowledge about health and much greater possibilities of
learning than previous generations — at least, in the
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Western world. May our young people respond by being
more faithful to Him!

* * *

Linna was six years old. She asked a newly-married man,
‘Do you love your bride?’

“Yes, of course,” was the quick rejoinder.

‘That’s good, because I imagine it must be awful to be
married to a woman you don’tlove.’

The only basis for marriage is love between two
people. Divorce is often the result when two people,
pledged to love and care for each other, break their vows
and abandon their commitments — unlike God, who
keeps covenant with His bride, the Church, and is
grieved when she is unfaithful (Matt. 23:37-38).

* * *

‘Tell me something about Jesus, in whom you say you
believe,” a man enquired of a young child.

The boy answered simply. ‘I'm too small to say some-
thing great about Him.’

He did not know that he had repeated, almost ver-
batim, what Justin Martyr had said when asked to
explain the mysteries of Christ. Justin was beheaded in
the year AD 155.

* ¥ *

‘God is gigantic,” Alex pronounced, with childish
finality.

I thought of John Mazzuconi, the Italian missionary
who died a martyr’s death in New Guinea at the begin-
ning of the nineteenth century. Mazzuconi wrote, ‘It is
wrong to call the ocean immense. I traversed it in three
months in a small ship. If one owned this whole world,
he would own something smaller than a grain of sand. I
wonder why so many fight to have it? Only One is truly
immense, and He is eternal.’

* * *
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Eusebius and John Chrysostom were both among those
who praised the very young Christian child Barulas, who
was brought before the heathen governor Asclepiades
and asked: ‘Which is better: to adore the one God who
made heaven and earth, or a multitude of gods?’

The child replied, ‘God is an almighty being. If there
were many gods, they would become powerless, because
the might of one would cancel out the might of another.
God can be only one. Your gods are frauds.’

The tyrant demanded, ‘Who has taught you these
things?’

He replied, ‘My mother, who was herself taught by
God.’ \

The child was flogged and beheaded.

His mother herself carried him to the place of execu-
tion, and without shedding a tear, kissed him; and,
telling him to remember her in heaven, gave him to the
executioner.

* * *

We should not forget that it is to a child that we owe
the writing of the most celebrated book about the holy
Trinity.

Augustine was walking on the seashore meditating on
this great mystery, about which he intended to write a
book; but he could not develop his thoughts clearly. He
was so frustrated that he was almostinclined to abandon
the project.

Suddenly, he heard weeping. Running towards the
sound, he found a child in tears. He asked what was the
matter.

‘Look what a big hole I have dug in the sand,’ the child
sobbed, ‘but I cannot put the whole ocean in it. Can

ou?
4 Augustine interpreted the question as a message sent
“to him by God Himself. Challenged by it, he wrote the
book, but he wrote it with great modesty, realising that
God is limitless and we are very small. Like the child on
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the seashore, we can know only a very little about what -
and Who - lies beyond.

* * *

During a science lesson in school a pupil asked, ‘Why did
God make the earth?’

Before the teacher had a chance to reply, a seven-year-
old boy gave the answer: ‘So that people would have
something to stand on.’

He spoke a profound truth. This is why God gave
mankind the Law, the prophets, the Bible-even His own
Son.

* » *

A Pentecostal preacher patiently explained to Alex,
who was then five, the doctrines of his Church. He did
so with fervour, repeating again and again that this
was the only correct doctrine and that all others were
heresy.

I wanted to spare this preacher, by giving him the
impression that he was wasting his efforts on a child who
could not understand. So I asked Alex, ‘Do you know
what the word “heresy’” means?’

He replied straightforwardly. ‘Sure I know! When you
have theright faith, you are happy. When heresy arrives,
your head begins to ache.’

The way of salvation is simple: “‘Whoever believes and
is baptised will be saved.” Beware of things that cause
headaches!

* * *

Listening carefully to a narrative of the event