




Father’s Day


In most societies there is no single word that evokes more emotion, recognition, reflection or deeper connotation than the word Father, except perhaps the word Mother. The Father is the creator, maker, sustainer, and the list goes on. The traditional role of King and Warrior is harder to recognize in the nuclear family of today, but it is still there and it is important. So is the role of lover.


It is a challenge to bring the concept of Father down from high Olympus, literally, where Zeus dwelled, to a farm ten miles from Cactus Lake, Saskatchewean, where I first saw what a father was.


In a note to my parents I composed sometime in the past year I said: “Thank you for providing a place secure enough for me to grow, open enough for my imagination, and restful enough when I needed rest. And thank you for the inspiration, the example. All these things I can never repay you for. The best thing I can hope to do is to follow your example.”


My parents passed on to their eternal reward twenty-seven years ago, but I am closer to them now than I was as a child.


There is a mystery in the role of being a father or a mother. It is only possible when that unique condition exists that is called a child. To illustrate this in flesh and blood I will refer to a movie called Replacing Dad. There is a special place in the heart that only a child’s love can touch.


Replacing Dad tells a story of a father of two children who leaves his wife for a mistress. Eventually she too leaves him and he is so lost he plans to kill himself. In a desperate move he calls his wife. She enters the motel room and is trying to get him to put down the gun. She fails.


Enter the children, a teen-age boy and a daughter about eight. There is a place in the father’s heart that only the love of a child can reach. In a heart-wrenching scene the children succeed where the adults were helpless.


Children are precious, irreplaceable. With hindsight, which is usually 20/20, we can see how our parents must have loved us. Perhaps we were not perfect in that relationship; perhaps they were not perfect. But one thing is certain; our heavenly Father’s love for us is perfect.


The biggest failure in our relationship with God our Father is that we do not understand how much he loves us. Jesus tried so many different ways to show us the Father’s love for us.  The shepherd calls his sheep. The prodigal son is welcomed with open arms.


Perhaps we are like a son or daughter who has been in the Father’s house all these years but just never realized the intimacy of love. God is a lover, a creator, a King, a sustainer. We have a special relationship with him that allows us to touch his heart like only a child can. There is a special place in God’s heart that only a child’s love can reach. We are closer to the heart of our God than we can ever realize in this world.


“I have loved you with an everlasting love, so I am constant in my affection for you”(Jeremiah 31:3).
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