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We can learn a lot from our children.  Take these lessons learned by some parents with a 
good sense of humor and a willingness to share them on the internet: 
 

 If you use a waterbed as home plate while wearing cleats, it will not start to leak – it 
will explode. 

 A king sized waterbed holds enough water to fill a 2000 square foot house 4 inches 
deep.   

 If you hook a dog leash over a ceiling fan, the motor is not strong enough to rotate a 
42 lbs boy wearing Batman underwear & a Superman cape. 

 If you hook a dog leash over a ceiling fan and tie it to a paint can, it is strong enough 
to spread paint on all four walls of a 20 x 20 room. 

 Certain Lego blocks will pass through the digestive track of a 4 year old. 

 If you spray hair spray on dust bunnies and later run over them with roller blades, 
they have the potential to ignite.   

 No matter how much Jello-O you put in a swimming pool, you still can’t walk on 
water.   

 Most cell phones do not work under water. 

 Play dough and microwave should never be used in the same sentence.   

 Quiet does not necessarily mean don’t worry.    

 Fish cannot use the remote control, no matter how close to the TV their aquarium is.   

 Cats do not like to be wrapped in duct tape.   

 Super Glue is forever.  
 

I am sure there will be even more of these kinds of lessons that Amanda and I will learn in 
the years to come.  Already Shylah is teaching us that there is no such thing as a child-
proof house, and that nothing is ever out of her reach.  I can’t wait until there are two of 
them conspiring together to teach their parents a thing or two. 
 
Yes, we can learn a lot from our children.  And on this day when we are joining other faith 
communities around the country in the National Observance of Children’s Sabbath, it is 
fitting that we take this time to consider some of the more serious lessons that children can 
teach us.  Because as our scripture text this morning proclaims, children have a special 
grasp of the Kingdom of God.  And if we accept the words of Jesus that we must receive 
the kingdom of God as a child in order to enter it, then it is imperative that we heed the 
wisdom they have to offer.   
 
So let us spend a few moments sitting at the feet of our children, and ponder some of the 
lessons they teach us without even knowing it.   
 
First, children remind us that the little things in life are the most important things.  For 
someone like myself, who is constantly trying to get things done and always has a mental 
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list of projects hanging over my head, this is a very important lesson.  And all it takes to 
remind me is for my little girl to come running up to me with her arms open wide for a hug 
for absolutely no reason other than that she loves me.  A single giggle, a single kiss, a 
single cry is all it takes to remind me of the true priorities in life.  Fifty years from now, if I 
am still lucky enough to be alive, I will surely not remember whether I finished cleaning out 
the back room this week, or whether I got all the pictures hung up on the wall, or whether I 
was able to finish reading the latest book by Brian MacLaren.  But I hope I remember 
Shylah’s smile.  Because in that smile I find something of the Kingdom of God.   
 
Also, children can teach us a lot about faith and spirituality.  There is something wonderful 
about the simple, uncritical faith of a child.  Again, for someone like myself, who revels in 
playing devil’s advocate and asking critical questions about scripture, church, and theology, 
and always wants everything to make sense, this is another important lesson.  Because 
children do not insist that everything be rational.  They move between the so-called real 
world and the worlds of their imagination with ease.  And so they are open to other 
possibilities, comfortable with magic and miracles and mysteries.  These are aspects of life 
to which we as adults too often close our minds and hearts.  As the Rabbi Sandy Sasso 
said during an edition of NPR’s speaking the faith not too long ago, “Children open 
windows for us or can crawl through widows we can’t crawl through, and they open part of 
our life that maybe has been dormant for a long time.”   
 
Finally, children can teach us a lot about giving and receiving.  So often we think of children 
as the ones who receive everything they need from adults, and we often overlook their 
ability to give to us.  But children remind us that giving and receiving goes both ways.  
Consider this story from Dr. Charles Maclean, as told in his own words:  
 
Giving neighborly support often has been easier for me than receiving it. A near-death car 
accident in September 2002 followed by extensive shoulder surgery changed my 
perspective in a heartbeat.  
 
For the first time since childhood, I couldn't put on my socks, scratch my nose or use my 
right hand to eat. I mentioned to my 5-year-old neighbors, Lily and Emanuel, that I couldn't 
even shampoo my hair. Spontaneously they shouted, “Don't worry, Charles, we'll shampoo 
your hair for you!” 
 
Their unrestrained enthusiasm quickly replaced my skepticism. I soon found myself 
kneeling outside the tub, arm in sling, with my head and neck extended into the tub, totally 
dependent on their care. Giggling wildly, the dynamic duo sprayed me down with the 
shower hose and lathered my head with gobs of shampoo. Suddenly, Lily stopped and in a 
whispered voice said, “Charles, do you know that you have a bald spot on the back of your 
head?” 
 
I erupted into laughter so pervasive that my shoulder pain dissolved. In that moment, my 
relationship with Lily and Emanuel shifted dramatically for me – and, I suspect, for them. 
They had opened me up to receiving support in a way I'd never experienced.  
 
As a non-parent, I previously related to kids primarily as beings to “give to” and hadn't 
thought much about what they could give in return. With Lily and Emanuel, I experienced 
fully for the first time the rapture of receiving from children. They became my teachers 
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about natural giving, helping me discover a piece of me I had missed during my own 
childhood. 
 
I now view giving and receiving as flip sides of the same coin called community. Whenever 
I give my time, attention, love or money, the relationship between me and the recipient 
shifts. Just like a child's teeter-totter, our giving/receiving relationship must be balanced 
over time for each of us to experience wholeness. To participate fully in community and feel 
a sense of personal gratification, the receiver – whether he or she is a child or adult – 
needs to give back to the giver or give forward to someone else. And likewise, someone 
who tends to be a giver has much to learn from simply receiving.  
 
When Lily and Emanuel stop by now to ask if they can lift something for me or pick up my 
mail, I delight and revel in the feeling of no-strings-attached receiving. We now look at each 
other through deeper eyes of love because we both give and receive with open arms and 
hearts. 

In his book, The Philosophy of Childhood, Gareth Matthews, a professor of philosophy at 
Harvard, proposes just such a different way of looking at children.  He says that according 
to the typical theories of child development, with their successive stages of maturation, we 
tend to think of children as proto-adults.  They are thus developmentally deficient because 
as children they lack the reasoning abilities, creativity, moral development, and sensibilities 
of adults, who are fully developed human beings.  If adults are the epitome of humanness, 
than children in this view are implicitly less than fully human.  This pervasive way of looking 
at children leads adults to sentimentalize children, to condescend to them and about them, 
to cute-sify them, to underestimate them, and ultimately, to dismiss them.   

But Matthews confirms what we have all noticed if we’ve spent any time with children.  
Children ask deep philosophical questions about the origin of life, about death and God and 
justice.  Therefore, he suggests we ought to view children as authentic philosophers, in 
ways that few adults are.  Because as we “mature”, we often brush our questions aside as 
irrelevant to daily living, or dismiss them as simply unanswerable.  Or perhaps most 
commonly, we adopt ready-made answers supplied by teachers, parents, and religious 
authorities. But children are willing to ask questions that many adults prefer not to ask, such 
as, “Why is that man living in a cardboard box?”  What’s more, they are generally ready to 
do something for him. They are unencumbered by complex theories of society’s ills. They 
have yet to become overwhelmed, hopeless or cynical. Their response to suffering is direct 
and personal. If adults retained this clarity and immediacy in the way we respond to the 
world, there just might not be people living in cardboard boxes.  But, alas, we do not, 
because our experience of life has taught us that the solutions are not simple.  But along 
the way, we seem to have lost something that underlies any kind of social reform – a sense 
of what is fair – a sense that any six year-old can reawaken in us if we allow ourselves to 
listen to them. Matthews argues that, not only are children natural philosophers, they are 
also capable of moral reasoning to an astonishing degree they are seldom given credit for. 
“Why is life unfair?” is a question about morality and ethics, about human nature, about free 
will, about justice, about purpose, about God. And, fortunately, for us, it’s okay with children 
if we don’t have all the answers.  

But Matthews concludes that children can teach us to ask such important but unanswerable 
questions and, for this if nothing else, they deserve our respect. We ought to view them, not 
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as incomplete adults, but as fully functional human beings. Functional in a way that is 
different from us as adults, but complete and admirable at each stage of their development. 
They might lack the life experience of adults and the vocabulary to talk about what they do 
experience, but this does not make them less able thinkers. And if we can accept this truth 
about children, then we can truly sit at their feet and accept the spiritual instruction they 
offer us, without condescension or sentimentality. 

There is an old Russian Proverb that says, “The egg teaches the hen.”  It’s a way of saying 
that no matter how much we teach them, it is our children who can teach us life’s most 
important lessons.  I think Jesus might have had a similar proverb in mind when he rebuked 
his disciples for trying to turn away people who were bringing their children to be touched 
by Jesus.  Because even though those parents, friends, and guardians who brought their 
little ones to be touched by Jesus surely expected to receive a blessing from Jesus’ 
presence, I suspect that Jesus also knew that those gathered around him would benefit 
from the presence of those little ones, that the children being brought to him had something 
to give to Jesus and the disciples and all those gathered as well.   

And so it is with us.  We have a lot to offer our children in this congregation.  But if our 
vision of children’s ministry is limited to those services, programs, and blessings we can 
provide to kids, we are losing out on some holy teaching moments.  If we want to 
experience the Kingdom of God, then we must learn from those to whom Jesus says it 
belongs.  We must spend time sitting at the feet of our children and learning the wisdom 
they can teach us if we want to enter into the kingdom as one of them. 

So let the little children come, and let them teach us a thing or two.   

Amen.   

 

 

 

 

Benediction 

Jesus called for the disciples and said, “Let the little children come to me, and do not stop 
them; for it is to such as these that the kingdom of God belongs.”  If we believe it, let us live 
it.  Amen. 
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A prayer for the world's children 
~ Ina Hughes 

 
We pray for the children  

Who sneak popsicles before supper,  
Who erase holes in math workbooks,  
Who can never find their shoes.  
 

And we pray for those  
Who stare at photographers from behind barbed wire,  
Who will never run in a new pair of sneakers  
Who never "counted potatoes,"  
Who are born in places we never want to see 
Who never go to the circus,  
Who live in an X-rated world.  
 

We pray for children  
Who bring us sticky kisses and fistfuls of dandelions,  
Who hug us in a hurry and forget their lunch money.  
 

And we pray for those  
Who never get dessert,  
Who have no safe blanket to drag behind them,  
Who watch their parents die,  
Who can't find any bread to steal,  
Who don't have any rooms to clean up,  
Whose pictures aren't on anybody's dresser,  
Whose monsters are real.  
 

We pray for children  
Who spend all their allowance before Tuesday,  
Who throw tantrums in the grocery store and pick at their food  
Who like ghost stories  
Who shove dirty clothes under the bed and never rinse out the tub  
Who get visits from the tooth fairy,  
Who don't like to be kissed in front of the carpool,  
Who squirm in church and scream into the phone,  
Whose tears we sometimes laugh at and whose smiles can make us cry.  

 
And we pray for those  

Whose nightmares come in the daytime,  
Who will eat anything,  
Who have never seen a dentist,  
Who aren't spoiled by anyone,  
Who go to bed hungry and cry themselves to sleep,  
 

We pray for children  
Who want to be carried and for those who must,  
For those who never give up and for those who don't get a second chance  
For those we smother and for those who will grab the hand of anyone kind enough to offer it. 

 
Lord, may your blessings be upon all children.  We pray in the name of Jesus, who loves all the 
children of the world.  Amen 


