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22Tell Them First
ñThe ýrst thing Andrew did was to ýnd his brother Simon [Peter] and tell him, 

óWe have found the Messiah.ôò (John 1:41)

What do you know about Andrew?  He 
was one of the twelve disciples.  What else 
comes to your mind when you hear his name?  
He was Peterôs brother.  Time after time when 
Scripture identiýes Andrew, it does so with 
these words, ñAndrew, Peterôs brother.ò  Do 
you think that this bothered Andrew to always 
be known as ñPeterôs brotherò?  I remember 
growing up in our small town where I was 
known as ñJimôs brother.ò  His nickname 
was ñKurls,ò which was a strange shortened 
version of our last name.  As I entered high 
school, I became known as ñLittle Kurlsòð
not exactly a name that a new freshman 
aspires to claim.  Such is the plight of being 
the little brother.

Andrew was Peterôs brother, but Scripture 
tells us that he was known for more than that.  
Andrew brought Peter to Jesus.  He is not the 
only one that Andrew brought to Jesus.  We 
are told that he brought a little boy forward 
with his bag lunch:

 ñAnother of his disciples, Andrew, 
Simon Peterôs brother, spoke up, óHere is a 
boy with ýve small barley loaves and two 
small ýsh, but how far will they go among 
so many?ôò (John 6:8-9).  
We are also told that he brought certain 

Greeks forward who wanted to meet Jesus: 
 ñNow there were some Greeks among 

those who went up to worship at the 
Feast.  They came to Philip, who was from 
Bethsaida in Galilee, with a request. óSir,ô 
they said, ówe would like to see Jesus.ô  

Philip went to tell Andrew; Andrew and 
Philip in turn told Jesusò (John 12:20-22).  
Andrew did what he had done with others.  

He opened the door for them to meet Jesus. 
Andrew may have taken a back seat when 

it came to his brother Peter, but this did not 
stop him from telling people about Jesus and 
bringing them forward to meet Him.

When I review these three readings, 
certain things impress me about Andrewôs 
character.  First, Andrew seemed to be a 
humble person, whose pride did not get in the 
way of being a witness for Jesus.  As soon as 
Andrew had met Jesus, he immediately went 
to his brother: 

ñThe ýrst thing Andrew did was to 
ýnd his brother Simon and tell him, óWe 
have found the Messiahôò(John1:41).  
ñThe ýrst thing.ò  So excited with the 

news about Jesus and so devoted to his 
brother, Andrew goes immediately to tell 
him.  A dominant, older sibling can sometimes 
cause the younger brother or sister to be ýlled 
with resentment or jealousy.  There is none 
of that here.  Andrew brought Peter to Jesus.  
Could he guess that his elder brother would 
overshadow in this area as well?  Probably.  
Jesus would give Peter a new name, a 
nickname of sorts: 

ñóYou are Simon son of John.  You will 
be called Cephasô (which when translated 
is Peter [or Rock])ò (v. 42).  
There is no such mention of a nickname 

for Andrew.  
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Would it later bother Andrew that he was 
not a part of the inner circle in the signiýcant 
moments of Jesusô ministry, even though he 
was one of the ýrst ones called?  If it bothered 
him in any way, he didnôt let it slow him down 
in telling people about Jesus or in bringing 
them to Him.

Ponder those Bible readings about 
Andrew.  Do you see some common threads?  
Here is a servant who has a heart for the 
outcast.  The Greeks come forward, knowing 
that Gentiles are not welcomed in Jewish 
circles.  Philip is uncertain what to do with 
their request.  Who does he turn to for help 
and advice?  Andrew.  Why doesnôt Philip 
take these Greeks to Jesus himself?  We do 
not know the answer to that.  What is clear, 
though, is that he assumes Andrew can help 
in this matter.  Andrew does not brush them 
away.  He, along with Philip, brings them 
forward to meet Jesus.

Andrew does the same thing with a little 
boy.  The other disciples are ready to send 
the crowd home for lunch as Jesus raises the 
question, ñWhere shall we buy bread for these 
people to eat?ò (John 6:5).   Philip sees only 
the impossibility of the taskðòEight monthsô 
wages would not buy enough bread for each 
one to have a biteò (v. 7).  Andrew, however, 
views it differently:  ñHere is a boy with ýve 
small barley loaves and two small ýsh, but 
how far will they go among so many?ò (v. 9).  
It probably all seemed so ridiculous.  Such a 
small lunchðýve loaves and two small ýsh.  
Small is a good word.  The original language 
would suggest the ýsh were the size of a 
sardine.  Yet, by now Andrew had seen what 
Jesus can do with just a little.  So he brings 
the young boy and the small lunch forward.  
The rest, as they say, is historyðthe history of 
Jesus doing fantastic things with a little.

It may be that Andrew played ñsecond 
ýddleò to his brother.  He wasnôt a part of the 
inner circle even though he was one of the 
ýrst to be called by Jesus.  This did not stop 
him from placing others ýrst when it came 
to telling them about Jesus or helping then in 

their journey.  Andrew was willing to give up 
many things, including his pride, for the sake 
of bringing people forward to meet Jesus. Who 
is the Andrew in your life?  Who brought you 
to Jesus?  Who has placed you ýrst, not caring 
if they got acknowledged or even noticed?  

The mission of the Church is blessed 
when there are those who are willing to serve 
as an ñAndrewò within the ministry and 
lives of its people.  Who are the Andrews in 
your congregationðthose people willing to 
sacriýce in order to help other people?

Years ago, Albrecht Durer was blessed 
by an Andrew in his life.  Albrecht Durer, a 
renowned artist in the 1500ôs, had a friend by 
the name of Franz Knigstein.  Albrecht and 
Franz as friends went to art school together 
while trying to work to pay their way.  Rather 
than having both of them fail at their art 
studies, they decided one should work while 
the other attended school.  Franz agreed to 
work as a laborer, while Albrecht gratefully 
pursued his art careerðpromising to return the 
favor once he became a successful artist.  

Much time passed as Albrecht developed 
his potential genius.  Finally, he returned to 
keep his promise to Franz, who was overjoyed 
at Albrechtôs success.  Soon Albrecht realized 
that the years of labor had been hard on Franz.  
His ýngers had become too bent and twisted 
to manipulate a paintbrush.  He could never 
become the artist he hoped to be, nor could 
Albrecht ever fulýll his promise of repayment.  

One night, as Franz knelt in prayer, 
Albrecht sorrowfully sketched the crippled 
hands of the friend who had made his success 
possible.  His painting is what we today know 
as ñThe Praying Hands.ò  Albrecht Durerôs 
beautiful artwork is a tribute to the spirit of 
love and sacriýce to which Franz Knigsteinôs 
life was testimony.  

For Albrecht, it was Franzôs hands that 
represented the love and service of an Andrew 
in his life.  Whose hands remind you of 
Andrewôs thoughtfulness and helpfulness?

Praise be to God for the Andrews of 
this worldðthose people who work quietly 
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Challenge:  Who are the Andrews in your life?  If possible, give them a call or send them a note 
to thank them for how they have given so much to you.

Scripture Reading:  John 1

From the Book of Concord:  ñIn Luke 22[:24ï27] Christ expressly forbids lordship among 
the apostles, for the question of who would be in charge and become, as it were, the vicar of 
the absent Christ was the very thing about which they were arguing when Christ spoke of his 
passion. Christ rebuked the apostles for this error and taught that there would be neither lordship 
nor superiority among them but that the apostles would be sent as equals to carry out the ministry 
of the gospel in common. For that reason he said, óThe kings of the Gentiles exercise lordship 
over them, but it is not so with you. Rather whoever wants to be great among you will be your 
servant.ô The contrast here shows that lordship is rejected. So does the parable in which, during a 
similar dispute about authority, Christ sets a little boy in their midst to show that just as the child 
neither assumes nor desires the chief place, so among his servants there will be no preeminence 
[Matt. 18:1ï4]ò (Treatise on the Power and Primacy of the Pope, p. 331.8).

behind the scenes.  They give of themselves 
sacriýcially for the sake of the mission, 
without getting much recognition.   Yet, this is 
not what they hunger for in life.  What excites 
them is the opportunity to introduce one more 
person to Jesus.

Andrew was one of the ýrst to hear of 
Jesus, the Lamb of God.  He was the ýrst to 
tell his brother Peter about Jesus.  Yet, often 
times he comes in second as far as recognition 
in Scripture.  He never wrote an Epistle.  He 
is not mentioned in the Book of Acts or any 
of the Epistles.  None of this apparently 
fazed him in the slightest way.  Second in 
life so often, his passion was to tell others 
ýrst.  Tell them about Jesus.  His ýrst priority 
was to bring them to Jesus so that their hearts 

could be ablaze with His love as was his 
own.  Can you imagine the impact upon our 
churches were they to be ýlled with people 
with Andrewôs heartðbefriending people and 
introducing them to Him one at a time?  The 
ýre of Christôs love is kindled in the hearts of 
people one at a time. 

Prayer:  Lord, for all of the Andrews in my 
life, who have sacriýced for me and who 
have brought me to you, I thank and praise 
you. May their hearts be blessed in the joy of 
knowing what I now share with you.  Show 
me this day where I can be an Andrew for 
someone in my lifeðnot seeking the attention, 
only wanting to help and serve.  Give me the 
opportunity where I might introduce someone 
to you, my Lord and very best friend.  Amen.
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23Tell it Boldly
 ñI came to you in weakness and fear, and with much trembling.  My message and my preaching were 
not with wise and persuasive words, but with a demonstration of the Spiritôs power, so that your faith 

might not rest on menôs wisdom, but on Godôs power.ò (1 Corinthians 2:3-5)

I did not know her as an outspoken person.  
She and I had never had cross words with each 
other.  Physically she was not an imposing 
woman, actually rather thin and frail in stature 
for the ten years I knew her.  Why then did she 
intimidate me so?  Those who know me would 
say that I am not one that lacks in boldness in 
expressing my opinion or views.  Yet in this 
relationship, I felt inhibited, even timid.  I 
understood this at ýrst as early jitters.  But as 
the years went by and she became my mother-
in-law, I thought that time would help me 
to relax and grow a little more conýdent.  It 
never happened.  

Maybe a lot of sons-in-law can tell the 
same story.  There are, after all, more mother-
in-law jokes than one can remember.  But 
beyond what appears to be humorous in this, 
there was within me a growing burden.  With 
every visit, that burden only intensiýed.  The 
more I got to know Margaret, the less I was 
certain where she stood with Jesus.  Was she a 
believer?  This became the burning questionð
a question that I was too timid to ask.  It 
remained this way for years.  Until the phone 
call.  The message: ñMargaret has lung cancer.  
It is not good.  Time is short.ò  

We packed up the kids and drove back 
home to visit with her and the family.  We 
were at home for a few days.  On the ýnal 
day, I remember waking up that morning.  
As I lay in bed, I offered this prayer: ñJesus, 
forgive me for being timid.  Forgive me for 
saying nothing all of these years.  Give me one 

chance this day and I will not blow it.  I will 
give witness to you.ò

The day went its course as I looked for 
that opportunity.  Nothing seemed to present 
itself.  Margaret was now in the hospital.  
As we went in to say our goodbyes, I was 
still looking for a moment alone with her.  
Amazing, isnôt it?  I have shared the Gospel 
before hundreds, and yet in this moment I 
needed it to be with no one else around.  Her 
hospital room was packed with family.  Kids 
running around and everyone gathered around 
the bed.  ñIt isnôt going to happen,ò I thought 
to myself.  Then one by one they all began 
to leave.  So weird as I look back on it now.  
None of them knew of what I had prayed.  
None of them knew my burden of the last 
10 years.  One by one they left, until it was 
Margaret and me and Jesus.  

I am not exactly sure how I began or even 
what I said.  My words did not exactly þow 
out of my mouth.  Stumble would be a better 
word.  As I try to recall what I said, it went 
something like this:  ñMargaret, I uhmmmm. 
. . believe that Jesus. . . uhmmmmm. . . is my 
Savior.  Uhmmmm.  I believe that we are all 
sinners and unable to save ourselves by what 
we do or donôt do.  Uhmmmm. . . I believe 
that He died on the cross so that you and I 
might be forgiven.ò  Then there was silence.  
What followed was as sweet as I could have 
imagined.  Almost as if taking pity on me, 
she took hold of my hand.  That was the ýrst 
time that I can remember our two hands joined 
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together in ten years.  She looked at me and 
said, ñI believe that too!ò

Phewwwww!  I let out one eternal gasp 
of air that I had been holding for ten years.  ñI 
believe that too!ò  Those four words snatch 
life out of death.  Those four words breathe 
hope.  Those four words are lifegiving.  They 
still ring the sound of joy as I write them now.

After that, I remember praying with 
Margaret and then we said our goodbyes.  
That was the last time we would speak, that is 
until I see her again before the Lamb on His 
Throne.

Looking at this event as I describe it, it 
doesnôt appear to be a strong example for 
ñTelling it Boldly.ò  Yet, I see it as one of my 
boldest moments in witnessing.  A boldness 
not rooted in me or even in my efforts, but 
a boldness rooted in Christ.  I believed that 
should the opportunity present itself, He 
would give me the words and He would 
use those words in Margaretôs life.  Just as 
important, I believed in the very words that I 
stumbled to share with her.  My presentation 
was weak, but the Spirit was not.

Remember the story of the Sunday School 
teacher who witnessed to a Boston shoe 
clerk, Dwight L. Moody?  Listen further to an 
account of that witness:

ñKimball found Moody working in the 
stockroom, wrapping and shelving shoes.  
Kimball said he spoke with ólimping 
words.ô  He later said, óI never remember 
just what I did say: something about Christ 
and His love; that was all.ô  He admitted it 
was a óweak appeal.ôò (p. 70).  

The ýre that was kindled in the heart of 
D.L. Moody by a modest Sunday School 
teacher would kindle a ýre of love and hope in 
the hearts of thousands.

When I consider the bold acts and 
witnesses of the early Church, I do not see 
eloquent men and women.  Paul admitted as 
much:  

ñWhen I came to you, brothers, I 
did not come with eloquence or superior 
wisdom as I proclaimed to you the 
testimony about God.  For I resolved to 
know nothing while I was with you except 
Jesus Christ and him cruciýed.  I came to 
you in weakness and fear, and with much 
trembling.  My message and my preaching 
were not with wise and persuasive words, 
but with a demonstration of the Spiritôs 
power, so that your faith might not rest on 
menôs wisdom, but on Godôs powerò( 1 
Corinthians 2:1-5).
I felt with Margaret what Paul felt with the 

Corinthians.  Have you experienced that too?  
Boldness in those moments is not deýned by 
what we say.  It is the willingness to be Godôs 
vessels, trusting that His Spirit will reveal 
itself.  This is exactly what Jesus asked the 
disciples to have conýdence in.  As He was 
preparing to leave them, they were terriýed.  
In response He said, 

ñWhenever you are arrested and 
brought to trial, do not worry beforehand 
about what to say.  Just say whatever is 
given you at the time, for it is not you 
speaking, but the Holy Spiritò (Mark 13:11).
 We may stumble over the words, but the 

power of God will not.  Tell it boldly.  Bold 
in the power of God.  Who in your life have 
you been burdened over as to where they stand 
with Jesus?  Tell it boldly!   Not bold with 
words necessarily, but bold in the conýdence 
that the Spirit will give you the words to say 
and will then work with those words long 
after you have ýnished.  Tell it boldly in the 
conýdence that what you are sharing with 
them is lifegiving, breathing with hope.

My prayer is that you will hear in 
response, ñI believe that too.ò
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Challenge:  Is there someone in your life with whom you have hesitated, for whatever reason, 
to share the Good News of Jesus?  Pray for them and ask God to give you the discernment as to 
what He wants you to do. 

Scripture Reading:  1 Corinthians 2

From the Book of Concord:  ñWe ask here at the outset that all this may be realized in us 
and that his name may be praised through Godôs holy Word and Christian living. This we ask, 
both in order that we who have accepted it may remain faithful and grow daily in it and also in 
order that it may ýnd approval and gain followers among other people and advance with power 
throughout the world. In this way many, led by the Holy Spirit, may come into the kingdom of 
grace and become partakers of redemption, so that we may all remain together eternally in this 
kingdom that has now begunò (The Large Catechism, The Second Petition of The Lordôs Prayer, 
p. 447.52).

Prayer:  ñI believe that too.ò  How precious 
those words are, O Lord, when they come 
from the lips of one we care for and we share 
together a common love for you.  Help me to 
be bold in my witness for youðbold not so 
much in the words I use, because you know 

how I can so easily stumble over them, but 
bold in stepping forward to give testimony as 
to my love for you, and bold in my conviction 
that you are the Christ, the Son of the Living 
God.  Amen.
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24Tell it to Your Children
ñFix these words of mine in your hearts and minds; tie them as symbols on your hands and 

bind them on your foreheads. Teach them to your children, talking about them when you sit at 
home and when you walk along the road, when you lie down and when you get up.  Write them 

on the doorframes of your houses and on your gates, so that your days and the days of your 
children may be many in the land that the Lord swore to give your forefathers, as many as the 

days that the heavens are above the earth.ò (Deuteronomy 11:18-22)

My daughter, Jennifer, ran track in high 
school.  One of her events was the relay race.  
Jen and her team were pretty fast.  Being fast 
is an important part of a relay team.  It is not, 
however, the only important factor.  Once in a 
while, Jenôs team would concentrate so much 
on their speed that they would not slow down 
for the hand-off and would end up colliding 
into each other.  As the baton bounced on the 
track, they were disqualiýed.  The fact that 
they were one of the faster teams was of no 
consequence.

It is in that agonizing moment that I 
see a snapshot of what is occurring within 
the homes.  The family is like a relay team, 
racing through life at breakneck speed.  Time 
matters.  In fact, for many, time has become a 
more precious commodity than money.  Time, 
however, is not the only important factor.  The 
hand-off is criticalðthat moment when the 
baton of faith and family values is passed on 
to the next runner.  Judging from the statistics, 
that baton is dropped more times than not.  
The team may be fast, but many end up being 
disqualiýed in the end.

Consider these statistics:
Å More than ýve million high-schoolers 

binge drink at least once a month.
Å One-third of sixth- and ninth-graders 

obtain alcohol from their own homes.

Å Four out of every ýve students  (80%) 
have consumed alcohol (more than a 
few sips) by the end of high school.

Å Two-thirds of twelfth-graders report 
having been drunk.

Å In 2002, 53% of twelfth-graders 
reported having used an illicit drug in 
their lifetime.

Å Suicide is the third leading cause of 
death among youth, ages 15-20.

Å The United States has the highest rates 
of teen pregnancy and births in the 
western industrialized world. 

(SADD)
In a recent survey, George Barna 

polled 1,000 adults nationwide to evaluate 
how well children under the age of 13 are 
being prepared for life in ýve dimensions:  
emotional, physical, intellectual, moral and 
spiritual: 

ñFewer than one out of every twenty 
adults believe that Americaôs youngsters 
are receiving above average preparation 
in all ýve of those areas of life. . . . The 
lowest ratings, however, were reserved 
for the moral and spiritual preparation of 
children. Only eight percent of adults said 
kids get better than adequate preparation 
in the spiritual realm, while more than 
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seven out of 10 adults (71%) said children 
get inadequate spiritual training.ò 

The ñbatonò is ñbouncing on the track.ò  
Why is this happening?  The answer to that 
might again be found back on the track.  In 
a relay race, there are many hindrances 
that contribute to a bad hand-off.  The zone 
in which the hand-off is made is narrow 
and limited.  During that time, there is the 
distraction of a lot of noise as the crowd and 
other teammates cheer on other runners.  In the 
excitement of the moment, with the adrenaline 
pumping, it is easy to forget to slow down the 
pace enough to ensure a good hand-off. 

In the lives of families, there is a great 
deal that distracts.  Many things press in 
upon us, screaming for attention and priority 
in our day.  God understands these dangers 
to the family.  They are not new.  Long ago, 
God warned families of this.  As the Israelites 
were about to enter the Promised Land, God 
knew the danger that lay ahead.  They would 
be surrounded by the distraction of living in a 
land of abundance.  Preparing them for that, 
God offered some coaching.

1. The ýrst coaching tip:  Set the 
example for your children by impressing 
the Word upon your hearts and then and 
only then upon your family.  

ñLove the Lord your God with all 
your heart and with all your soul and with 
all your strength.  These commandments 
that I give you today are to be upon your 
hearts. Impress them on your children. 
Talk about them when you sit at home 
and when you walk along the road, when 
you lie down and when you get upò 
(Deuteronomy. 6:4-7).
What does this look like when it is being 

carried out day by day?  There are many 
examples, but consider oneðDavid Bloom.  

David Bloom was the journalist for 
NBC who died while covering the war in 
Iraq.  Shortly before his death, he e-mailed 
his wife with these thoughts (source from 
www.sounddude.com):

I hope and pray that all my guys get 
out of this in one piece.  But I tell you, 
Mel, I am at peace.  Deeply saddened 
by the glimpses of death and destruction 
I have seen, but at peace with my God, 
and with you.  I know only that my 
whole way of looking at life has turned 
upside downðhere I am, supposedly at 
the peak of professional success, and I 
could frankly care less.  Yes, Iôm proud 
of the good job weôve all been doing, but 
in the scheme of things it matters little 
compared to my relationship with you, the 
girls and Jesus.  There is something far 
beyond my level of human understanding 
or comprehension going on here, some 
forging of metal through ýre.  I shifted 
my book of daily devotions and prayers 
to the inside of my þak jacket, so that it 
would be close to my heart, protecting me 
in a way and foremost in my thoughts.  
When the moment comes when Jim or 
John or Christine or Nicole or Ava or 
you are talking about my last days, I am 
determined that they will say, óHe was 
devoted to his wife and children and he 
gave every ounce of his being not for 
himself but for those who he cared about 
most, God and his family. . . .  You cannot 
know now whether you will look back 
on it with tears, heartbreak and a sense 
of anguish and regret over what might 
have been. Or whether you will sayðhe 
was and is a changed man, God did work 
a miracle in our lives.  But I swear to 
you on everything that I hold dearðI 
am speaking the truth to you.  And I will 
continue to speak the truth to you.  And 
not be trite, but that will set me free.

God bless you, Melanie.  I love you 
and I know that you still love me.  Please 
give the girls a big hugðsqueeze óem 
tightðand let them know just how much 
their daddy loves and cares for them.

With love and devotion,
Dave
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ñWith love and devotionòðfor his family, 
for Godðyou can read it and sense it in every 
sentence he wrote.  This was a man whose 
heart belonged to God.  Overþowing with 
Godôs love, he sought ways to impress that 
upon his family.  

2. That leads to the second coaching 
tip which God offers:  As we seek to tell our 
children, it is important to remember that 
often the lessons of life are more caught 
than taught.  I believe that this is what His 
Word is getting at when it says, 

ñImpress them on your children. Talk 
about them when you sit at home and 
when you walk along the road, when you 
lie down and when you get up. Tie them 
as symbols on your hands and bind them 
on your foreheads.  Write them on the 
doorframes of your houses and on your 
gatesò (Deuteronomy 6:7-8).
In other words, make it visible.  In his 

letter to Melanie, David Bloom wrote, ñSave 
this note.  Look at it a month from now, a 
year from now, 10 years from now, 20 years 
from now.ò  Did he know?  Did he have a 
premonition?  We do not know.  He apparently 
knew, however, the power of making it visible.  
Take the words and feelings of love and make 
it visible.  This is so important in telling your 
children.  Make it visible.  Leave notes.  Draw 
pictures.  Hang them on the refrigerator.  Put 
together the scrap book or the photo album 
that you keep saying you will get to someday.  
Send an email.  Whatever it takes, let your 
love for your family and Godôs love for your 
family be visible.  

This is precisely what God does with us.  
He makes His love visibleðin Jesus Christ, 
the Word made þesh.  The Cross.  The water 
of Baptism.  The Bread and The Wine.  The 
Bible.  It is a love letter to us.  All of these 
are ways in which He seeks to make His love 
visible, so that we will not forget.  Just stop 
here for a moment and ask yourself, what are 
some of things that you could do this day to 
make the love of God and your love visible?

3. As I look at God coaching the 
Israelites, telling them to ýrst impress His 
Word upon their hearts and then make it 
visible before the children, I also see an 
important third coaching tip:  The baton 
of faith and values is passed not just one 
time but repeatedly through the many 
different albeit ordinary events of the day.  
It is almost as if every day is the practice day, 
leading up to that ýnal moment when a parent 
crosses the ýnish line.

In the course of a day, there are countless 
moments that can serve as illustrations of 
spiritual truths.  They cannot be forced or 
rushed.  When they are, the baton is often 
dropped.  The Word of God is quite deliberate 
with the slow and steady rhythm of this kind 
of teaching that requires us to slow it down:

  ñTalk about them when you sit at home 
and when you walk along the road, when 
you lie down and when you get upò (v. 7).
The problem for many of us is not in the 

desire but in the slowing down.  Listen to what 
one authority in child development says:

 ñThe demands of a job that claim 
mealtimes, evenings and weekends as well 
as days, the trips and moves necessary to 
get ahead or simply to hold oneôs own, 
the increasing time spent commuting, 
entertaining, going out, meeting social and 
community obligations . . . all of these 
produce a situation in which a child often 
spends more time with a passive babysitter 
than with a participating parent. . . .

ñA team of researchers wanted to 
learn how much time middle class fathers 
spend playing and interacting with their 
small children.  First, they asked a group 
of fathers to estimate the time spent with 
their one-year-old youngsters each day.  
They received an average reply of ýfteen 
to twenty minutes.  To verify these claims, 
the investigators attached microphones to 
the shirts of small children for the purpose 
of recording actual parental verbalization.  








































