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There is power in telling 
stories! As parents, sharing 
our stories can inspire, guide, 
and allow us to emotionally 
connect with our children; we 
can give insight into what’s 
to come and build faith in 
our listeners as they hear 
about God’s faithfulness. 
Whether your story is full of 
pain or joy, or a mixture of 
both, it’s important—the good 
and the bad give others an 
opportunity to see God’s care 
for each one of us and how 
He works in our lives. 

This issue of HomeFront 
emphasizes the importance 
of telling our stories and gives 
us tools on how to begin. Our 
GAME TIME (page 14) adds 
a fun twist on storytelling 
techniques while our GOD’S 

WORD article (page 22) focuses on The Big God Story and reminds us that we 
all are part of a bigger story that God is writing every single day!

This month’s KIDS IN THE KITCHEN (page 20) is a fun treat to 
complement the story of God’s faithfulness to Noah shared in the 
STORYTELLING article (page 8). TAKING ACTION (page 28) features a 
young boy who saw an injustice and decided to do something about it. He 
didn’t allow his youth to stop him from setting big goals and meeting them. Our 
TOUGH TOPIC (page 40) is exactly that—hard —but God’s unwavering love 
sometimes shines the brightest in our darkest days. 

Our prayer this month is that the stories in this issue will motivate and 
challenge you to get out there and tell your story.  But don’t stop there—share 
with others the hero of your story: Jesus, who is both the Shepherd and the 
King who will reign forever! 

HomeFrontMagSPHomeFrontSP HomeFrontSP HomeFrontSP

Let’s Be Social!
Share your photos
using the hashtag
#homefrontmag

© 2016 David C Cook

EDITOR'S NOTE
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The environment of STORYTELLING recognizes 
that God has been working throughout history. He 
is still moving and working today. All of the things 
He has done, is doing, and will do in the future aren’t 
stand-alone, independent stories. These things all 
relate to one another, and together they create one 
amazing story, which we like to call The Big God Story. 

As we’re inspired by The Big God Story, we’re 
called not to keep it to ourselves but to give it away. 
We’re called to share our experiences of encountering 
a loving and faithful God. We’re a faith community 
that needs to hear how God is moving and creating 
a unique story in each of our lives. As we share these 
stories, with the help of the Holy Spirit, we can inspire 
and strengthen one another’s faith.

Our hope is that this next generation will get 
a firsthand, awe-inspiring view of God as we pass 
down our personal stories of dependence on the 
Holy Spirit and share how God has shown Himself to 
us in unique and tangible ways. 

We pray that this month, as your family begins to 
tell stories, your family will be encouraged, and that 
telling these stories will compel you to share them 
with others.

Michelle Anthony
Family Ministry Architect | David C Cook

          Twitter @TruInspiration

We believe that the Holy Spirit is God’s chosen teacher. It is 
He who causes spiritual growth and formation when and as He 
chooses. As such, we have articulated 10 distinct environments 
to create in your home. We desire to create spiritual space, 
which we refer to as an environment, in which God’s Spirit can 
move freely.

Memorizing Scripture can be an 
incredible practice to engage in as a 
family. But words in and of themselves will not 
necessarily transform us; it is God’s Spirit in 
these words who transforms. We come to know 
God more when we’re willing to open our hearts 
and listen to His Holy Spirit through the words 
we memorize. Have fun with this verse, and think 
of creative ways to invite your family to open up 
to God as they commit the verse to memory.

Consider purchasing an 8" x 10" frame 
to hold your family memory verse 
each month!

FAMILY VERSE

INSPIRE parents with ideas to create 
fun, spiritually forming times in the normal 
rhythm of everyday life. 

EQUIP parents to become the spiritual 
leaders of God’s truth in their own 
households. 

SUPPORT families to engage their 
communities and change the culture 
around them. 

OUR MISSION

Check it out today!

Things you won't want to miss:
• Parent blogs to inspire you

• Mobile-friendly format

• Lots of downloadable giveaways

• Marketplace to purchase article 
bundles and more!

The website is filled with fresh ideas 
and creative ways to provide you 
with even more resources as we 
partner together to spiritually parent 
your children.

www.homefrontmag.com
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capturing the season
family time

storytelling lanterns

WHAT YOU'LL DO

1. Blow up balloons to desired size. Keep in mind that 
the size of your balloons dictates the size of your 
lanterns balls (it’s helpful not to fully blow up the 
balloons; less air makes for rounder balloons).

2. Lay a plastic drop cloth over your work surface, and 
set up a place where balloons can be suspended 
to dry. (If the weather does not permit assembling 
outdoors, consider draping the plastic drop cloth 
across the bathroom floor and into the bathtub so 
you can hang the balls on the shower bar.)

3. Mix glue, cornstarch, and warm water in a large 
container until all lumps are gone.

WHAT YOU'LL NEED

• 5–6 balloons, blown up to whatever 
size lanterns you want to make

• large plastic drop cloth

• scissors

• twine or cotton yarn 

• 4 ounces basic white glue

• ½1/2 cup cornstarch

• 1/4 cup warm water

• petroleum jelly

• clear, fast-drying spray paint

• twinkle or small globe lights
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capturing the season
family time

Studies show that reading with your children can form a stronger bond between you and your child. This must be 
the reason why Scripture is full of mandates for us to share our stories with the next generation. 

These Storytelling Lanterns will help you create the perfect reading or story-sharing nook in your home or yard.  So 
pull out a good book or refresh your memory and cuddle up together as a family and begin to make memories together 
under these sweet twinkling lights! 

4. Cover each balloon with petroleum jelly.

5. Drag the twine through the glue mixture until it is 
coated, then start draping it around the balloon.

6. Wrap the twine vertically around the balloon to a 
comfortable tightness, then wrap it horizontally. 

7. Once the balloon is wrapped to your liking, use a 
piece of twine to suspend it from the shower bar (or 
drying space of your choosing).

8. Allow balls to dry for 24 hours. 

9. Pop the balloons and carefully remove them from 
the stiffened twine. 

10. Spray the twine balls with clear, fast-drying 
spray paint. 

11. Once dry, insert the lights.

by Debbie Guinn
Debbie is the Editor in Chief of HomeFront. She has more than 25 
years of experience working in children’s and family ministries. She 
is passionate about equipping parents to become leaders of God’s 
truth in their own households. Her most cherished time is spent 
hanging out with her grandkids—they are her favorite people on 
this planet! 

Instagram @homefrontsp

Twitter @homefrontsp
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family time

storytelling

PARENTS

I'm often asked why I created SproutBox and how it happened. The why 
is simple—I wouldn't be the husband or father that I am today if God wasn’t 
at the center of our family. My desire is to share with families what has been 
life changing for me. My hope is that SproutBox will be a tool to initiate faith-
shaping conversations at home and help build spiritual foundations. 

As for the how, well, it was a process of surrendering and trusting God. For 
years I focused on me … my ambitions, my dreams, my desires, my needs. But 
when I changed the focus from me to HE, God began to do something amazing. 

In my wildest dreams I couldn’t have imagined that God would take me on 
this incredible journey called SproutBox. I thank God daily for the opportunity 
He has given me and I continue to put my trust in Him. 

God has a special plan for each of us. If you feel God is calling you to 
pursue an unknown adventure, I'd like to encourage you to explore what He has 
planned. It may take you places beyond your wildest dreams (Proverbs 3:5–6).

A Story of God’s Promise

SproutBox is a monthly 
box subscription 
designed to create 
unforgettable family-
based Bible experiences 
with augmented reality 
(AR) technology, 
interactive curriculum, 
and easy-to-follow parent 
guides to facilitate faith-
shaping conversations 
with your kids (ages 4–10). 

The mission of SproutBox 
is simple: to help 
parents and kids engage 
God’s Word in new 
creative ways.
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shut the door and it began to rain. It rained for 
40 days and nights! The rain came down and 
covered the ground!

“Finally the rain stopped, the sun came out, 
and everyone cheered! Noah needed to know 
if the water was going down, so he sent a dove 
out to explore. The dove came back carrying an 
olive leaf. Leaves grow on trees and trees grow 
on land! The water went down, that meant 
dry ground!

“The ark came to rest on top of a mountain. 
God told Noah it was time to leave the ark. 
Everyone was happy! They couldn’t wait to 
get off the ark! Hip, hip, hooray, let’s leave the 
ark today!

“Noah built an altar to thank God. God sent a 
rainbow as a promise to never send another flood 
to cover the earth. A rainbow in the sky, you see, 
is God’s promise to you and me!”

“Look!” Gideon shouted. Omari and Danya 
looked up and saw a beautiful rainbow stretching 
across the sky. 

“Thanks for loving us so much, God,” Danya 
whispered. 
"God's Promise" by Marta Johnson

by David Kim
David worked alongside his father for many years as a 
partner in his father’s accounting firm. Faced with the 
challenge of keeping his two tech-savvy boys engaged in 
regular family devotional times and feeling unequipped, 
he founded SproutBox, a company that is passionate 
about creating Bible-centered products that incorporate 
technology to help facilitate fun and interactive 
experiences. He currently resides in Chicago with his wife, 
Myung, and his three children, Justin, Brandon, and Leah.

Website  www.sproutboxkids.com

Facebook  SproutBox Kids

Instagram  @SproutBoxKids

Twitter  @SproutBoxKids

family time

storytelling

“Will it ever stop?” Gideon asked Danya.

“I sure hope so,” Danya replied, looking out 
the rain-streaked window. 

“But what if it doesn’t? What if all this rain 
floods the earth like in the Bible?” Gideon 
panicked. 

“It won’t,” Omari said reassuringly. 

“How do you know?” Gideon questioned. 

“Because God promised,” Omari shared. 

“A pinky swear kinda promise?” Gideon 
asked.

 “No, God didn’t pinky swear!” Danya replied. 
“Uh, at least I don’t think He did, did He, Omari?”

Omari couldn’t help but laugh. “Maybe I 
should tell you the story.” 

“Yeah!” Gideon cheered. 

“There’s nothing like a good story on a rainy 
day,” Danya added.

“After God created Adam and Eve they 
disobeyed God. That was the first sin. Over time, 
lots of people came from Adam and Eve’s family. 
Those people were making wrong choices. The 
people’s choices weren’t good. They didn’t live 
like they should.

“God needed to do something so He sent 
a flood to destroy every living thing on earth. 
That way He could start over again. Now, there 
was one man who pleased God. His name was 
Noah. Noah did his best to obey so God showed 
Noah grace. Because of grace, God didn't punish 
Noah even though he sometimes made wrong 
choices, too. Noah did his best to obey and live 
God’s way.

“God told Noah to build a big boat called an 
ark! Noah didn’t know how to build an ark so 
God told him how. Noah trusted God and started 
building. The people made fun of Noah, but he 
didn’t stop, No-ah way! Noah kept going. Yes, it’s 
true. He built the ark like God asked Him to.

“When the ark was finished, Noah, his family 
and two of every animal went onto the ark. God 

Consider making Cookie Parfaits from Kids in the Kitchen (page 21) for your children to 
enjoy while reading the following story of God’s Promise.
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My questions were not engaging.

My questions didn’t open the imagination.

I wanted to change this. 

I sat down and started writing—questions I thought 
would be fun to answer but also dive into my child’s 
day. I asked my kids for some ideas for questions, and 
they delivered. 

SWIPE IT APP

We took all these questions and built an app called 
Swipe It (www.swipeitapp.com). It’s a fun family 
conversation game. We play the app at dinner, in 
waiting rooms, wherever.  

I cherry picked twenty of our favorite questions 
for you. Use these with your family at dinnertime, 
after school, whenever and wherever. Have fun, 
laugh, and learn more about each other. 

by Mike Ruman
Mike is the Founder and CEO of Parenting Academy 
(www.parentingacademy.com). Parenting Academy is a 
digital learning community equipping moms and dads to 
be rockstar parents. Mike also founded the Swipe It app 
(www.swipeitapp.com) that helps connect families through fun 
table-topic questions and challenges.

conversation starters
family time

Me: “Hey buddy, how was your day at school today?" 

Cooper (age 8): “Good." 

Me: “What did you do?" 

Cooper: “Nothing." 

Me: “Oh, you spent seven hours there and did 
absolutely nothing?" 

Cooper: “Yeah." 

Me: “Okey dokey." 

This was the conversation my son Cooper and 
I had after school, day after day. The definition of 
insanity is doing the same thing over and over again 
and expecting different results. So, technically our 
situation after school was a little insane. 

I wanted to change this. There were valuable 
things happening in that seven hours of schooling 
and I needed to get to them, but how? 

THE POWER OF QUESTIONS

I hang around a few really smart therapists. I’m a 
foster parent, so that’s what we do. Talking through 
my after-school conversation with them brought up 
some good points. 

My questions were bad—plain and simple.

THE STORY  BEHIND MY QUESTIONS
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conversation starters
family time

1. If you could be president for the day, what would you do?

2. If you could choose a new name for yourself, what would it be, and why?

3. What is your favorite movie and why?

4. Would you rather be able to fly or have super strength?

5. If you had $100 to spend on each person at this table, what would you 
buy them?

6. Where is your favorite place to go?

7. If you could only have one meal for the rest of your life, what would that 
meal be?

8. If you had a garden, what three things would you grow in it and why?

9. Would you rather be a famous music star or a famous movie 
actor/actress?

10. What is your favorite junk snack? What is your favorite healthy snack?

11. If you had $1,000,000, what would you spend it on?

12. What are three words you would use to describe yourself?

13. Do you think it’s possible to change the world? Why or why not?

14. What are three things you can do for someone who isn’t feeling well?

15. What is your dream job?

16. Go around the table and say one nice thing about everyone.

17. What are you most thankful for in your life?

18. Describe everyone at the table using only one word for each person.

19. If you could invite one person—dead or alive—to dinner with us right 
now, who would it be and why?

20. What is one good thing that happened today? What is one bad thing 
that happened today?
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family time

create

MAKE YOUR STORY CATCHER

Download the Tell-a-Story Catcher from dcc.is/tellastory. 
Print the template and cut it out around the dotted lines.

1. Fold in half diagonally one way and then the other 
way. Flip over so the blank side is facing up.

2. Fold each corner into the middle. 

3. The green pictures should now all be on the top.

4. Turn over to the side with blue pictures.

5. Fold each corner into the middle again.

6. Flip over so you can see the green pictures again.

7. Crease the catcher by folding it in half one way 
and then the other. While folded, slide your 
thumbs and index fingers behind the pictures and 
press toward the center, gently opening the corners 
as pictured.

8. Once completed, all green pictures should be 
facing out.

Tell-A-Story Catcher

TIME TO PLAY

1. Get a friend or family member to choose one 
of the top four squares.

2. Read the story starter she chose and then 
have her pick a number 1 through 5.

3. Open up and down and side to side as you 
count to the number she picked.

4. When you've stopped counting, look inside 
and have her choose the next line of 
the story. 

5. Have her choose another number 
1 through 5.

6. Count the numbers, open and close, side to 
side, then choose another inside panel.

7. Lay flat, open the panel she chose and read 
the end of the story.

8. Play over and over again!

Learning how to tell a story is an important first step to being able to share your testimony. Every story has a 
beginning, a middle, and an end. Share with your children that we are living in the middle of The Big God Story. Just 
like David, Joseph, Esther, and all the disciples, we are all waiting for the end to play out—when Jesus returns and we 
get to live with Him forever. 

These Tell-a-Story Catchers will be a fun way to introduce your children to storytelling techniques. Each round 
will provide a story beginning, a middle, and an end. After playing a few rounds, encourage your children to tell their 
own stories and include all the things they see God doing in their lives. 

by Debbie Guinn



Storytime 
Ker-Plunk!
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person’s turn, he must say one story line and then 
remove a stake. For example, the first person 
can start with, “Once upon a time …,” the next 
can say, “... there was a little girl,” and the next 
could say, “... who loved horses,” and so on. The 
only rule is that a person cannot pull out a stake 
until she adds to the story. Continue taking turns 
and adding to the story until all of the balls 
fall out. Then replace the stakes and balls, and 
begin again!

ADD A TWIST FOR OLDER 
CHILDREN!

If your kids are older, you can add a little twist 
to this game to make it more exciting for them. 
Whoever removes the final stake, causing the balls 
to fall out, must drop out of the game. Continue 
playing until the game comes down to two people. 
The person who is left, never having pulled the 
final stake, wins!

REMEMBER

Telling silly stories is fun, and creating silly 
stories is even better! As the game ends and 
your family giggles over the stories you've created, 
remind them that there is an even better and 
bigger true story we get to be part of. God created 
each and every one of us with our own unique 
story. No one's story is the same as anyone else's. 
The most exciting part is that we can use our 
stories to point people to Jesus! How wonderful 
is that? It doesn’t stop there either. God has 
actually invited all of us, no matter who we are, 
into HIS story—the one true story that has been 
written since the beginning of time! Encourage 
your children to remember that they are a part of 
something bigger than they could ever imagine. 
They get to be a part of a big and beautiful story 
created by our Heavenly Father. It doesn’t get 
better or more amazing than that!

by Heather DePartee
Heather is a newlywed and works as an instructional 
aide for kindergarten students in Fresno, CA. She spent 
three and a half years working on the Families team at 
ROCKHARBOR Church in Costa Mesa, CA as an assistant 
to the Early Childhood Director, participating in the 
development of Tru Curriculum, and as an administrative 
assistant to the team.

game time
family time

WHAT YOU’LL NEED

• ball pit balls (available from Wal-Mart 
and Amazon)

• chicken wire (3' x 4')

• 4 (16") 2" x 4" boards

• 4 (10") 4" x 4" boards

• drill

• screws

• wire cutters

• string or twine

• staple gun and staples

• 30–40 light-weight garden stakes or dowels 

• spray paint (optional)

BUILDING THE GAME

1. Screw the four 16-inch boards together to 
create a square shape.

2. Screw the four 10-inch boards to each 
corner of the square you created to make 
legs. This should now look like you have a 
little table with no tabletop.

3. If you’d like to paint the wood, take your 
small table to an open space and spray with 
any color you’d like. Make sure you let it dry 
before moving on.

4. Using the chicken wire, create a cylinder 
shape and tie together using the twine. 

5. Stand the cylinder on top of the dried table 
and secure using a staple gun.

6. Slide the garden stakes into the wire 
cylinder in all different directions.

BEFORE YOU START

Place your game in an open area. With the garden 
stakes inserted through the wire, pour the ball pit 
balls into the chicken wire cylinder. If any balls 
fall through, either add them to the top or try 
restructuring where the stakes are placed.

TIME TO PLAY!

This game is for the whole family! Explain that 
everyone will take turns removing one of the 
stakes and creating a story as you go. For each 
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traditions
family time

a practice in our homes, our children will practice 
this with others, in turn becoming powerful agents for 
the kingdom.

So where do we start?

We began with our little girls by asking the simple 
questions, “What are you thankful for?” and “What’s 
something you love about Grandma (repeat with names 
of other special friends)?”  Through these questions, 
we've been able to share our testimonies of how God 
has provided, and acknowledge the opportunities He 
gives us to enjoy and care for the people around us.

There are many ways you too can create the 
tradition of storytelling from sharing highs and lows 
from the day, asking specific questions about church 
or your small group, and talking about God-sightings 
at school. Take time out to wait on God together as a 
family, and share testimonies and encouragements with 
one another. All of these stories put priority on truth 
and allow us as parents to shepherd our children into 
a wonderful storytelling tradition. You can do it!  The 
stories of God have power and God invites us into His 
big story to share it with others!  

by Noah Hutchison
Noah and his wife, Allison, have been married for six years and 
have two beautiful girls, Grace (4) and Harper (2). Noah works 
as the Children’s Pastor at Antioch Community Church in Waco, 
TX. He is passionate about equipping leaders and seeing families 
resourced so homes are discipleship centers that work in tandem 
with the local church.

I remember the first church staff meeting where we 
shared testimonies about what God had been doing 
in our midst. It wasn't like we never shared the stories 
of God—the salvation, baptisms, and miracles He was 
accomplishing around us—however, that specific day 
it became a practice, a rhythm, a tradition. Five years 
later I have moved to a different church where we have 
the same tradition. I realize now there is something 
special about sharing stories. It is not limited to a 
specific group size—it can be done in any context and 
realistically within any family.  

Preachers share life-changing testimonies on Sunday 
from the front of the room, but they are not the only 
ones with a story. God is creating a story in each 
of our families, no matter where we are in our walk 
with God, and no matter where we are in the world. 
Pediatricians and teachers have always reinforced the 
concept of reading books, but in the last 25 years a 
canon of research has come about proving the benefit 
of everyday reminiscing as a family about the past and 
the present. Children with this experience are said to 
have a better understanding of others' thoughts and 
emotions, higher self-esteem, and a stronger identity.

Scripture also confirms the benefits of sharing 
testimonies and truth. Revelation 12:11 tells us, “They 
triumphed over him by the blood of the Lamb and by 
the word of their testimony ...” Proverbs 18:21 says, “The 
tongue has the power of life and death, and those who 
love it will eat its fruit.” When we consistently share 
stories as a family, we impart truth, life, and identity 
into our children. When this becomes a tradition and 

the power of testimonies
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Not only did God use our son’s asthma to bring us 
closer to Him, He changed the course of our family’s 
life. Through prayer, God directed our path and wrote 
our family's story according to His will!

I want so desperately for my children’s life stories 
to be guided by their prayers. 

I want them to look back at the twists and 
turns in their stories and see God’s mighty hand in 
each situation.

I want them to see that they are part of a bigger, 
more important story—God’s story.

God has walked my family through difficult times 
and answered our prayers in ways that have created 
the most beautiful stories. I often wonder what the next 
chapter will bring, but I know one thing: it’s a better 
story than I could ever write!

by Kara Noel Lawson
Kara is the blogger liaison for HomeFront. She is a homeschooling 
mom to four, wanna-be farmer, and a freelance writer. Kara writes 
from the heart on her blog and speaks at moms' groups about 
how the small things in our lives can make a big impact.  

Blog smallthingsarebigthings.com

Instagram @KaraNoelLawson

Twitter @KaraNoelLawson

family time

prayer

When I was in high school, my church small group 
leader gave me a prayer journal. The concept was 
simple—I would record the date and my prayer request 
on the right side of the page, then, when my prayer 
was answered, I would record the date and how it was 
answered on the left hand side. 

My prayers were simple. 

I prayed to do well on my next test. I prayed for sick 
family members. I prayed about inviting friends to my 
youth group.

My prayers told the story of my life.

Almost 20 years have passed since high school 
(gasp!) and I still keep a prayer journal of sorts. I have 
a five-year journal: each page has the date at the top, 
and every day I write a few sentences about my day. 
The following year on that same date, I record what my 
family did that day on the same page. In five years I’ll 
be able to look at any given date and see what we did 
that particular day. 

I’m in the third year of this journal, and it’s eye-
opening to look back and see how my life has changed. 
Three Mays ago, my husband and I were at a loss for 
what to do about school for our oldest child. He was 
very behind academically. His asthma was so severe he 
had missed almost two months of class. Looking back 
at my entries, I can see the hopelessness in my words. 
As the story unfolded and my cries to the Lord became 
more urgent, God guided us to a prayer night at our 
church. That night was the first night in two months we 
didn’t have to do breathing treatments. And the next 
day our specialist was shocked to see our son’s asthma 
episode was completely over. God became real to our 
son after that prayer night, and he was baptized the 
next month. 

School was still a huge struggle for our family, and 
again we sought the Lord’s will through prayer. And 
again, God brought just the right people into our lives. 
Now I’m running a thriving homeschool co-op! And 
that's one thing that was most definitely NOT at the top 
of my prayer requests. 

Our Prayers Write Our Stories
"This is the confidence we have in approaching God: that if we ask 
anything according to His will, He hears us.” — 1 John 5:14

Help your young children see how their prayers 
are part of a bigger story by creating a Picture 
Prayer Journal. Weekly, have your child draw a 
picture to represent their prayer requests, no 
matter how big or small. Then write their prayer 
on the back of the picture and pray together. 
Every week, revisit the requests as you make 
new ones. Don’t forget to write the date for each 
prayer request. Older children can write their 
prayers in a special journal.

Then watch as God answers their prayers 
and lets each story unfold in His perfect way!
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family time recipe
family time

THE STORY BEHIND THE RECIPE

Because I did not grow up in a church community, 
I was completely unaware of the mystery and 
wonder of a 9" x 13" dish! The concept of making 
a casserole, much less taking one someplace for 
other people to actually eat, was completely foreign 
to me until I joined MOPS. The very first time I was 
assigned to bring an egg dish, I was terrified. I had 
never made anything but scrambled eggs at home, 
and even those were marginally edible without a 
generous dousing of hot sauce. 

I did the only thing I knew how—I asked for 
help from the best home cook I knew, Richelle. 
She effortlessly rattled off a list of ingredients that 
I nervously wrote down. That night I assembled 
the egg bake, and the next morning I placed it in 
the oven. Clothed with oven mitts and a hopeful 
smile, I carried my 9" x 13" creation into our MOPS 
meeting the next day. Shockingly, the dish was 
scraped clean, and multiple ladies asked me for the 
recipe! My fear of the casserole was conquered, 
and my new ministry of the Breakfast Bake 
was born. 

Since that morning a decade ago I have made 
a version of this bake upwards of 500 times! It 
is my go-to for entertaining, for crazy soccer-filled 
weeknights, for new babies, for hospital stays, 
for grieving families, for brunches and brinners 
(breakfast for dinner), and everything in between. If 
we have overnight guests, I will invite them into the 
kitchen to sit on the barstools as the clock nears 
midnight. Grabbing ingredients from the pantry, 
fridge, and freezer via sheer muscle memory, I 
chop kielbasa as we chat about tomorrow’s plans,  
mindlessly pouring the pieces into the hot cast iron 
pan as the sizzle and smell bring a hint of breakfast 
to come. 

I am always eager to sign up for a meal, since 
feeding people is now my love language. When 
words fail, warm and cheesy eggs do not! Love and 
care can come in so many forms.  For me it comes 
in a bubbling 9" x 13" pan. A pan that was once 
scary and overwhelming to me has now become a 
part of my story and the stories of those I love. 

Prep Time: 15 min. Cook Time: 45 min. 
Yields: 8–12 servings

WHAT YOU’LL NEED

• 9 eggs

• 1 (12 ounce) can evaporated milk

• 1 (32 ounce) bag frozen tater tots

• 2 cups (or more) shredded cheese

• salt and pepper to taste

• assorted add-ins (use any combination):

 — 1 pound breakfast meat, cooked (sausage, 
kielbasa, bacon, etc.)

 — 1 (14 ounce) can artichoke hearts, chopped

 — 1 (8.5 ounce) jar sun dried tomatoes, drained

 — 1 (4 ounce) can diced green chiles

 — 8 ounces feta cheese
*  For an easy metric conversion chart, search the Internet for “metric kitchen.”

WHAT YOU’LL DO

Eight hours or more before baking:

1. Pour tater tots into 9" x 13" pan.

2. Whisk together eggs, evaporated milk, and salt and 
pepper; pour mixture over tater tots.

3. Scatter assorted add-ins over egg and tater tot mix.

4. Cover and refrigerate at least eight hours.

5. Preheat oven to 350° F.

6. Scatter shredded cheese evenly over entire dish.

7. Bake for 45 minutes until eggs are set and cheese 
is bubbly.

by Julie Carson
Julie is married to a musician turned church planter. Together they 
are raising their four kids in a blur of soccer games and beach days. 
She believes in good books, the great outdoors, stopping for sunsets, 
taco nights, and showing up. 

Website wwwjoyshope.com

Instagram @joyshope

Make-Ahead Breakfast Bake
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kids in the kitchen
family time

These yummy rainbow Cookie Parfaits will be a great treat for your kids to enjoy while listening to the story 
of God’s faithfulness to Noah in Storytelling (page 8). Be sure to include your children as you prepare these 
parfaits and get them excited for family story time! 

Prep Time: 30 min.  Total Time: 55 min. Yields: 12 servings

WHAT YOU’LL NEED

• 1 (16.5 ounce) roll refrigerated sugar cookies

• 2 eggs

• red, orange, yellow, green, and blue gel food colors

• 1 pint whipping cream

• 3 tablespoons sugar

• 1 teaspoon vanilla

• 12 clear cups, jars, or parfait glasses for serving 
*  For an easy metric conversion chart, search the Internet for “metric kitchen.”

WHAT YOU’LL DO

1. Heat oven to 350° F. 

2. Spray 10 regular-size muffin cups with cooking spray. 

3. Let cookie dough stand at room temperature for 10 minutes to soften.

4. In large bowl, break up cookie dough; add eggs. Beat with electric mixer on medium speed until 
smooth and well combined. 

5. Divide dough evenly into 5 small bowls. Color dough with red, orange, yellow, green, and blue food 
colors, stirring until well combined.

6. Scoop dough into muffin pans, making 2 cupcakes of each of the 5 colors, for a total of 10 cupcakes. 

7. Bake 15 to 18 minutes or until toothpick inserted in center comes out clean. 

8. Cool in pan 5 minutes. Remove cupcakes from pan to cooling rack to cool completely, about 
30 minutes.

9. While cupcakes are cooling, beat whipping cream, sugar, and vanilla with electric mixer on medium-
high speed until stiff peaks form.

10. Crumble each of the cupcakes onto 5 different plates, keeping the colors separate. 

11. Sprinkle red cake crumbles into each of 12 glass parfait cups, glasses, or small jars. 

12. Scoop whipped cream on top of each. 

13. Repeat process with orange, yellow, green, and blue cake crumbles, finishing with the blue 
cake crumbles. 

14. Serve immediately or refrigerate until ready to serve.

God’s Promise Cookie Parfaits
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family time

god's word

God is the ultimate storyteller. Through the Bible, God has revealed to us the wonderful story of who He is, of who we 
are, and of this world He has created. In The Big God Story, we learn that in the beginning, God made everything as 
an overflow of His love and creativity, and He called it all good. God made humans in His image to be the masterpiece 
of creation, and to reflect and represent Him to the world. The Bible tells us that humans rebelled against God, and 
because of this, the world broke. Sin damaged all human relationships—with God, themselves, each other, and creation. 
Everything that God had created as good became distorted.

The good news is that God never gave up on the world He had created. In fact, He promised to send a Redeemer 
who would buy back all of creation and restore the relationships that had been broken. In the Old Testament, we read 
God’s story of how He chose a people for Himself—the nation of Israel, so that they might know Him and make Him 
known to the world. Even though His people kept turning away from Him, God never stopped loving them. Then, in an 
incredible twist, God entered the story as a human, Jesus, to Himself be the Redeemer He had promised! In the climax 
of this story, Jesus lives, dies, and rises from the dead so people can be set free from the bondage of sin and have 
restored relationships with God, themselves, others, and creation.

The amazing thing about The Big God Story is that it is still being written! God invites you and me to be a part 
of His story today. He is still at work in our lives and in the world, and wants to use us to share the good news of Jesus 
for all to hear. Though we may see pain around us and struggle with sin, we know that this is not the end of the story. 
Someday, Jesus will come back and make all things new. Death and sin will be defeated once and for all. God, the hero 
of the story, will be victorious, and we will live with Him forever. What a privilege to be part of this grand narrative!

The Big God Story



STORYTELLING | homefrontmag.com23

family time

god's word

HEAR IT

In Acts, a disciple in the early church and the first Christian martyr, Stephen, gives a great overview of a large portion 
of The Big God Story from Abraham to Solomon. This story had been passed down from generation to generation and 
had become an integral part of his history and identity as a Jew and then as a Christian. As a family, read Acts 7:2–47. 
As you read, have your kids call out when they recognize a name or story, such as Abraham, Joseph in Egypt, or Moses. 
Then, discuss the following questions:

• What is your favorite part of The Big God Story?

• Which people or stories do you most relate to in in the Bible?

• How do you think God is inviting you to be a part of His big story?

DO IT

Download and cut out the Bible characters at dcc.is/biggodstory and use them to retell your favorite parts of The 
Big God Story. Allow each family member to choose one character and tell the Bible story that involves that person, 
or place all the characters in a bowl and have family members choose one at random, acting out the story until the rest 
of the family guesses who they drew. After each story is told or acted out, look in the Bible to find that character and 
read to see what the story teaches you about God's faithfulness. Remember, God is the hero of every part of The Big 
God Story!

For an extra challenge, see if your family can put the characters in order according to the way they are presented in 
the Bible. 

Want more? Check out the book by Michelle Anthony, The Big God Story. 

by Emily Schulz
Emily is the Director of Family Ministries at New Denver Church in Denver, CO. She is enjoying the newlywed life with her husband, Phil, and 
recently graduated with her MDiv from Denver Seminary.
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he tended to some last minute business in Chicago. 
On November 22, 1873, the boat carrying his wife 
and daughters, the Ville du Havre, collided with the 
Scottish ship, the Loch Earn. Within 12 minutes, the 
Ville du Havre sank beneath the Atlantic, claiming 
the lives of 226 of its 313 passengers. A week later, 
Horatio received a horrific telegram from Anna 
stating: “Saved alone, what shall I do?” Tragically, the 
Spaffords had now lost all of their precious children. 

Horatio set out on the next available ship to join 
his grieving wife in Europe. Just a few days into the 
journey, the captain called Horatio into his cabin 
and told him they had arrived at the place where 
the accident had occurred. Gazing across the rolling 
ocean, Horatio penned these words:

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,

When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say,

It is well, it is well with my soul.

In the wake of unimaginable tragedy, Horatio 
chose to pause and believe that God is still who 
He says He is. He chose to believe that God could 
redeem the bleakest of moments. Horatio built an 
altar to declare God’s faithfulness—one that he, and 
millions of people after him, would return to every 
time they sang those words.

An important piece of this story is that Horatio 
was not a songwriter by trade. You see, building 
altars is not something reserved for industry 
experts. Whatever season you and your family are 
in—whether it’s joy, or celebration, or longing, or even 
lament—consider writing a song that captures what 
God is causing or redeeming around you. You will 
be reminded that God is with you and for you. And 
in very important ways, you will declare to the world 
what our God is like.

by Jeff Gideon
Jeff Gideon is the Storytelling Director at ROCKHARBOR 
Church in Orange County, CA. He believes that content is king, 
the church has a responsibility to communicate with excellence, 
and that everybody has a story to tell. He lives in Dana Point, 
CA, with his wife, Cindy.

family time

worship

Throughout the Old Testament, we see God’s 
people practicing what has become a lost art in 
modern day culture—altar building. Altars, then 
and now, serve three purposes for God’s people. 
One, they are a tangible expression of gratitude 
and worship to our God. Two, they remind God’s 
people of something He either caused or redeemed 
in their lives. And three, they reveal God’s character 

to anyone who comes into 
contact with them. Another 
way to say this is that altar 
builders believe that God's 
work in their lives should live 
on beyond them. The stories 
God has given them are not 
just for them; they are also 
intended to be declared to a 
world that desperately needs 
to be reminded that our God 
is faithful.

While altars take many 
forms, one of my personal 
favorites is through 
songwriting. Many of the 

songs you sing on Sunday mornings have meaningful 
anecdotes behind them. "Blessed Be Your Name" 
by Matt Redman, "How He Loves" by John Mark 
McMillan, and "Shout to the Lord" by Darlene 
Zschech contain familiar words written out of deeply 
intimate and powerful personal experiences. Perhaps 
none, though, is more profound than the old hymn 
written by Horatio Spafford, "It Is Well with My Soul."

In the 19th century, Horatio Spafford lived in 
Chicago with his wife, son, and four daughters. 
Horatio had built a successful career as a lawyer 
and used his significant wealth to invest in real 
estate throughout the Chicago area. Tragically, in 
1871, Horatio and his wife, Anna, lost their young son 
to pneumonia at the age of 4. Later that year, the 
Great Chicago Fire claimed every single investment 
property the Spaffords owned and, with it, their 
entire life savings.

Two years later, Horatio planned a family vacation 
to England for some much needed time away. Horatio 
sent his wife and four daughters ahead of him while 

building altArs

THE STORIES 
GOD HAS GIVEN 
THEM ARE NOT 
JUST FOR THEM; 
THEY ARE ALSO 
INTENDED TO BE 
DECLARED TO 
A WORLD THAT 
DESPERATELY 
NEEDS TO BE 
REMINDED THAT 
OUR GOD IS 
FAITHFUL.
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Repetition is fundamental to almost any learning style, so when you’re teaching your children, use repetition! 

Purchase the full-length song from iTunes at bit.ly/songsfromtheplayhouse

This month, share the truths found in "The Big 
God Story" song from Songs from the Playhouse 
(Kingsway music) with your little one. Consider 
downloading the song and singing along as you 
drive along the road each day!A

LO
N

G
T

H
E

 R
O

A
D

These commandments that I 
give you today are to be on 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 UP.               

Deuteronomy 6:6–7

SIT AT 
HOME

ALONG
THE ROAD

LIE DOWN GET UP

by Justin Fox
Justin is a singer, songwriter, surfer, worship leader, husband, and father of four. He's released 10 

albums throughout a music career spanning more than two decades.

tot time rhyme
(ages 3 & under)

family time

Jesus loves me
Made all I see

Wanted me to be

Jesus loves me
Made what I see
Wanted me to be

Part of The Big God Story
The Big God Story

The Big God Story (repeat)

Verse

Chorus
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blessing
family time

A BLESSING CAN BE A PRAYER OF COMMISSION, A BIBLE PASSAGE, OR WORDS 
OF ENCOURAGEMENT. BLESSINGS CAN BE SPOKEN OVER A CHILD FOR THE 

PURPOSE OF DECLARING GOD’S PROTECTION, JOY, AND WISDOM OVER HIM.

My daughter is turning one in just two 
months. The Pinterest board is full, the 
cake is ordered, and the decorations are 
underway. But today, on a longer-than-
normal commute with just me and my 
girl, I imagined the moment at her party 
when we gather around her, my husband 
and I standing next to her and all the 
guests—family and friends—surrounding our 
little family unit to pray a blessing over her. 
Silently, I began praying for her to know 
Jesus at a young age … to really know Him as 
Shepherd, Father, Redeemer, and King, and 
to grow as a young woman who knows just 
who she is, in light of that truth. 

Picturing our child’s journey, we want 
to teach her to embrace her story, and 
to acknowledge God’s presence woven 
throughout it. We want to pray for her to 
trust and believe that all circumstances, all 
joys and all pains, are a part of The Big God 
Story, and the story our big God has mapped 
out for her. God makes no mistakes, nor 
missed steps; He sees everything, guides us, 
equips us, and builds us for the story He has 
prepared just for us. 

READ

 Read Psalm 139:1–6.

You have searched me, Lord, and you 
know me. You know when I sit and when 
I rise; you perceive my thoughts from 
afar. You discern my going out and my 
lying down; you are familiar with all my 
ways. Before a word is on my tongue you, 

Lord, know it completely. You hem me 
in behind and before, and you lay your 
hand upon me. Such knowledge is too 
wonderful for me, to lofty for me to attain. 

BLESS

(Child’s name), may you see God’s faithful 
hand embrace yours as you walk through 
your days. May your heart sense His 
nearness, and in the days where He might 
feel far or distant, may you embrace the truth 
that He is always with you—in every step of 
life, behind you and before you. May your 
story be filled with praise and joy at His 
faithfulness as you walk with Him, and we 
pray you will embrace the story that God has 
so excitedly mapped out for you. 

by Sally Kim
In 2012, fresh out of college, and only 22 years old, 
Sally started her personal blog, Letters From a 
Mister (mom-sister), to invite people in on her journey 
of fostering her three younger brothers. Over the 
past four years, she’s used her story to show people 
that heartbreak is okay, God is still in the hardest 
of places, and we belong in the trenches with the 
oppressed. She is currently the content manager 
for the Yellow Conference, a gathering for creative 
women to be equipped and inspired to change the 
world through everyday living.

Blog lettersfromamister.tumblr.com

Blog yellowconference.com/blog

Instagram @misssallyrae
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family time

When my son Micah was born, everyone called him 
“The Wide-Eyed Wonder Boy,” because his eyes 
seemed to drink in the world around him. By 18 
months he had nicknamed himself “Amazing Micah,” 
and not much came at anything less than breakneck 
speed. His preschool teacher described his three-
year-old zeal for life and general “boy-ness” as 
“passionate.” We knew God had big plans for Micah.

That gift of speed became God's tool two years 
ago when Micah ran a 5K race to benefit foster 
kids who had endured child abuse and needed 
scholarships for camp. He made efforts to learn more 
about these kids whose lives were so different from 
his, and as he prayed about how many kids he might 
be able to send to camp by fundraising, he came up 
with the number three. While I was nervous, he held 
unwaveringly to what he felt God calling him to do: 
fully scholarship three kids to camp so they could 
learn about God's love for them. Micah managed to 
inspire and rally support until he raised over $1,100 
for just over three kids to go to camp! He knew that 
God had made this possible, and he told the story 
of how God had sent “three and a half kids who 
needed to know about Jesus to camp” to anyone who 
would listen.

This past fall we were reminded of Micah's gift of 
speed when he entered sixth grade and joined the 

The Story of The Forgotten Initiative
cross country team. He consistently came in second 
place in each race, behind an eighth grader. God has 
obviously given him a gift, and he wanted to come up 
with a way to use it to benefit the kingdom. Micah’s 
passion for kids in foster care was certainly alive 
and well, and when he heard about an organization 
called The Forgotten Initiative and the Journey Bag 
program, he knew this was what God was calling him 
to be involved in.

The Forgotten Initiative resources, supports, 
and networks advocates and churches across the 
nation, helping them grow sustainable foster care 
ministries in their communities. Their mission is to 
bring joy and purpose to the foster care community 
by mobilizing the body of Christ to serve, mentor, 
and support them. The Forgotten Initiative pledge 
reads, “Whether serving agency workers, foster 
parents, vulnerable adults, or children, we serve to 
show Jesus to the one who feels forgotten.”

One of the service projects The Forgotten 
Initiative promotes is the donation of Journey Bags 
for children in the foster care system. Often times, 
kids come into foster care with their belongings in a 
plastic garbage bag. Imagine what that communicates 
to a child who has been removed from the home they 
have known! Journey Bags are backpacks, diaper 
bags, or duffle bags that are packed by families or 
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churches with comfort items, toys, books, pajamas, 
toiletries, and a Bible. These are then distributed to 
children in the foster care system through the local 
social services organizations.  

When Micah heard about Journey Bags, 
he immediately started to plan how he could 
combine his heart for foster kids and his gift for 
running. Our pastor challenged us in a sermon 
series to pray about a Big Heavenly Audacious 
Goal, or a B.H.A.G. Micah began to pray—and God 
gave him a vision for a run to raise money to buy 
items for Journey Bags. Micah wanted kids to know 
they were not forgotten, that there are people who 
recognize their journey and want to love and equip 
them well.

As Micah began to talk to people about this run, 
including our local Forgotten Initiative advocate, 
he also began to pray about a number of bags to 
aim for. As he prayed, he felt that God gave him 
the goal of collecting 2,000 Journey Bags in the 
year 2016. When you consider that a bag costs 
about $50 to pack, this would be a $100,000 goal! 
A big goal needed a big plan. Micah started off in 
January asking for 12 Journey Bags for his twelfth 
birthday—and by the end of the day had 13 bags 
committed. Soon after, the student ministries 
pastors at our church caught wind of his goal and 
brainstormed with him to create a glow-in-the-dark 
color 5K called the Run to Remember to raise 
money for The Forgotten Initiative—this would be 

bigger than the backyard run he had been planning.  
Micah began making videos to promote packing 
Journey Bags. More kids would know they are not 
forgotten, but seen by a God who knows their needs.

Just three months into his goal, Micah has 
collected 40 bags for kids—kids who need to know 
that God has a big plan and they are a part of it. 
We see how they are known—and we pray they 
see it as well through a simple backpack filled with 
special items. The Forgotten Initiative gave one bag 
to a group home in faith that the next child to enter 
would be a 10- to 12-year-old girl. The next child to 
come was a girl who entered the home on her 11th 
birthday. They gave her the Journey Bag, and when 
she opened it she started crying. She said it was 
everything she needed. They were able to tell her, 
“This bag is from God.”

The Run to Remember will happen on April 10, 
2016. It is too early to share the results at the time 
of writing this article. However, what we do know 
is that, as God is writing Micah's story, He's also 
writing the stories of kids whose names we don’t 
know, and whose faces we may not see, but who are 
certainly not forgotten.

by Courtney Wilson
Courtney is the Elementary Director at Christ Community 
Church in the suburbs of Chicago. You can usually find her 
chasing her four amazing kids around with coffee in one hand 
and a camera in the other.
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Once known as Holland, the Netherlands is located in Western Europe. It borders Belgium to the south, 
Germany to the east and north, and the North Sea along its western coast. The country has a total area of 
16,485 square miles. The coastline of the Netherlands is 280 miles long.

Awakening a compassionate heart and a global mind-set in children for people 
beyond the boundaries of their own neighborhoods.

WHERE IN THE WORLD IS ...

QUICK STATS

POPULATION   16,860,000 LANGUAGE   DUTCH RELIGION

NO RELIGION 55.1%
ROMAN CATHOLIC 23.7%
PROTESTANT 10.2%
ISLAM 5%

the Netherlands?
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If you lived in The Netherlands you would most likely eat the national dish which consists 
of herring with chopped raw onions and pickles. The Dutch consume many fish per person 
each year. Another popular snack is French fries dipped in mayonnaise.

• The Dutch are the tallest people in the world with an average 
height of 6 feet (183 cm) for men and 5 feet 6 inches (168 cm) for 
women. Some believe it’s the combined results of DNA and dairy.

• The Netherlands is the bicycle capital of the world with more than 
18 million in the country. That's more than one bicycle per person!

• Dutch carrot growers developed orange carrots in the 16th century 
through careful breeding of existing varieties. At the time, carrots 
were a range of colors, from pale yellow to purple.

If you lived in The 
Netherlands you 

would most likely not 
go to church. 

World Storytelling Day is a global celebration of the art of oral storytelling. It is celebrated every year on the March 
equinox, on (or near) March 20th. On World Storytelling Day, as many people as possible tell and listen to stories in as 
many languages and at as many places as possible, during the same day and night. Participants tell each other about 
their events in order to share stories and inspiration, to learn from each other and create international contacts.

The significance in the event lies in the fact that it is the first global celebration of storytelling of its kind, and has 
been important in forging links between storytellers often working far apart from each other. It has also been significant 
in drawing public and media attention to storytelling as an art form.                    

In 2008 The Netherlands took part in World Storytelling Day with a big event called "Vertellers in de Aanval" on 
March the 20th; three thousand kids were surprised by the sudden appearance of storytellers in their classrooms.
Excerpted from https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/World_Storytelling_Day

  NOW THAT WE KNOW THE LOCATION OF THE NETHERLANDS, LET’S MEET ITS PEOPLE.

DID YOU 
KNOW?

There are almost 17 
million people who 

call The Netherlands 
their home.

To say hello you would 
say: Hallo (pronounced, 

Hah - low) 

To talk to your 
friends in The 

Netherlands you 
would speak Dutch. 
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love to tell and their kids love to listen to. Whether 
we relive the glory days of our former athleticism, 
or retell the hilarious stories of our childhood 
tomfoolery, or recall the original story of how Mom 
and Dad’s romance first blossomed, parents love 
telling stories, and (most of the time) their kids 
enjoy listening. 

However, it is crucial for us parents to remember 
that although there are many stories we love to 
tell our children, there are some stories we must 
tell them. Many of our tales are funny, others are 
instructive, but some are essential. Here are three 
stories your children need to hear from you.

student id
equip

(6th to 8th grade)

We live in a time where undivided attention is a 
rarity. Buzzing phones, notification alerts, and angry 
birds have ensured that it is so. Much of the time, 
attention is hard to get and, if we are honest, hard 
to give. 

Unless someone is telling a story.

The moment we hear the opening lines of a 
story, something like, “I remember one time when …” 
the siren call of our phone loses its power and our 
attention is captured. In the age of apps, iPhones, 
and social media, there’s still something about a story 
that grips us.

Many parents have stumbled upon this happy 
truth. They’ve found there are many stories they 

Three Important Stories
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student id
equip

(6th to 8th grade)

HIS STORY

The Bible teaches us that parents are God’s entrusted 
storytellers (Deuteronomy 6:5-9; Psalm 78:4–8; 
Ephesians 6:4). We’ve been assigned the privilege 
and responsibility of telling our children His story. 
The Psalmist names the mission that God has given 
every mom and dad: “... tell the next generation the 
praiseworthy deeds of the Lord, his power, and the 
wonders he has done” (Psalm 78:4). Among the many 
stories we like to tell our children, God’s story is one we 
must tell them.

Here, a word of encouragement is apt: Try to focus 
on telling your children the one story of the Bible 
rather than focusing on the many stories of the Bible. 
It's easy for the numerous scenes and people of the 
Bible to overshadow the singular plot. Although the 
Bible is filled with amazing stories of faithful men and 
women, those stories are all a part of the bigger story 
about a faithful God who saves an unfaithful people 
through Jesus Christ. Therefore, as God’s entrusted 
storytellers, we must help our children hone in on what 
God has done and is doing for the joy of all people 
through Jesus (John 3:16–17). We must tell the story of, 
“the praiseworthy deeds of the Lord, his power, and 
the wonders he has done” (Psalm 78:4). We must tell 
His story.

YOUR STORY

In sharing God’s story with our kids, we’re given a 
great opportunity to also tell them our story. Herein 
lies a unique beauty of God’s story as opposed to other 
stories: His story actually transforms our own. Telling 
our kids what God has done for us in Jesus (His story) 
naturally leads us to tell them of what God has done to 
us through Jesus (our story)! 

For some of us, sharing our stories is a little more 
difficult and scary than sharing God’s story. To help, 
here are three simple ideas with some clarifying 
questions that may serve you.

My Story Before Jesus Saved Me. What 
did you live for? How did you think about 
God? What was life like without a personal 
relationship with Jesus? Try not to get 
caught up on lengthy details or share 
inappropriate elements that aren’t essential 
to the story.

The Story of When Jesus Saved Me. Did 
you come to Jesus over a period of time or 
at a specific moment? What or who helped 
you see your sin and deserved judgment? 

What or who helped you see the life-giving 
news of Jesus’ cross and resurrection? 
What happened when you believed?

My Story After Jesus Saved Me. How did 
your desires, words, actions, and decisions 
change after you trusted Jesus? How has 
God faithfully transformed you since you 
became a Christian? 

By sharing your story, you offer your kids a front row 
seat to see how God has changed one of the most 
important people in their life. You’ll help them see that 
God’s story isn’t just a good story, but a transforming 
story. It doesn’t only have a plot, it has power 
(Romans 1:16)!

THEIR STORY

In addition to hearing God’s story and your story, your 
kids also need to know that God offers them a story of 
their own; He calls them to join His story just as Mom 
and Dad have. Good stories invite us to experience 
pretend life through their fictional characters, but God’s 
story invites us to experience true life through Christ. 

Tell your kids how God invites them to trust in Jesus 
for forgiveness of sins, and how He lovingly offers them 
a new life and a new mission through Jesus. Help them 
understand that God’s story always comes with an 
invitation; they don’t only get to enjoy it, they are called 
to join it.

Capture your child’s attention through all your 
stories. Make them laugh with the funny stories, 
guide them in the instructive stories, and watch God 
transform them through the necessary stories. And 
do all this for their joy and the glory of our great 
Story Maker.

by Dana Dill
Dana is the youth pastor at South Shores Church in Dana Point 
and a writer for the TruIdentity student curriculum. He is husband 
to his beautiful wife, Chawna, and daddy to his precious nine-
month-old daughter, Daisy.

For help in sharing the one story of the Bible, I 
recommend grabbing a copy of either (1) The Big 
God Story by Michelle Anthony or (2) The Jesus 
Storybook Bible by Sally Lloyd-Jones or (3) The 
Biggest Story by Kevin DeYoung. Although they 
are meant for children, they powerfully unfold 
the grand redemptive narrative of Scripture in a 
way that’s helpful for Christians of all ages.
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In the summer of 2004 our family was at the end of a four-month concert tour. Eight weeks 
pregnant, squeezed into a van with a five-piece band, a mountain of sound equipment, a 
preschooler, and an almost two-year-old bouncing on my lap as if it were a trampoline, I was 
a mess. 

We had made a massive calculation error with the tour budget and were broke. As we stepped 
into our hotel room at the YMCA in Manhattan, our daughter vomited in the doorway and our son 
started screaming for his bottle. The air-conditioning was broken and the floor space allowed for 
only one piece of baggage to be opened at a time. I couldn’t find my son’s bottle anywhere. I did all 
I had left in me—I sobbed. 

That was Daddy’s signal. He almost looked relieved to go hunting for dinner. After a full hour, he 
returned with only one foot-long sub of wholegrain bread with ham and cheese. I tried my utmost 
to look impressed. In the meantime I had found the baby bottle and prepared green Kool-Aid. We 
took turns sipping it from the bottle. A good while later everybody finally stopped crying.

The next morning, my husband, Louis, unexpectedly had to fly to Nashville. After paying for his 
ticket and for our taxi to the airport the next day, we had $5 left. Our South African credit cards 
did not work in the U.S. due to incompatible pin codes we forgot to fix. The $5 had to last until the 
next evening’s flight to London. Sadly, the YMCA was a bed MINUS breakfast!

Hungry, I tucked my son into the baby backpack, clutched my daughter’s hand, prayed a 
desperate prayer and stepped out onto the streets of Manhatten. Burger King beckoned us to have 
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it our way. The cheapest meal was $1.50. I ate the tomato slice and lettuce, dividing the rest of the 
burger between my children. The server couldn’t stand the sorry sight. She promptly served up two 
extra free meals followed by cheesecake. 

We moved on to the next part of our mission—diapers. God gently directed me to the dollar 
store on the same block. There it was on the first shelf—a packet of six diapers for a dollar! My son 
discovered a pile of storybooks marked down to 25 cents each. We were broke anyway, so The 
Magic Snowman joined us on our journey. 

Around the first corner we found a deli. Because I needed only a few slices of bread, I asked 
for a “half loaf”—a very common poor man’s request where we come from. My pitiful request broke 
another American heart and we walked out with a whole loaf of bread, butter, deli meat, bananas, 
and still $2.25 left in our pocket.

With Louis’s baggage now out of the room I was able to dig for pajamas and toiletries at the 
same time. I felt like Super Woman. We sat on the top bunk bed for dinner and read The Magic 
Snowman together before bedtime prayers. Nobody cried anymore.

The next morning, we ate the rest of our sandwiches and the taxi came as booked. After a few 
hours at the airport the children needed a snack. The only option was a packet of popcorn for $2. 
A man at the cash register had a fancy sandwich and a cappuccino in his hand. He suavely offered 
his gold credit card. He clearly never stays at the YMCA, I thought wryly. The cashier pointed to 
a notice: 

A minimum charge of $10 when paying by credit card.

Without making eye contact the man asked me: “What are you having?” 

I felt what the disciples must have felt when Jesus told them: “I will do whatever you ask in my 
name …” (John 14:13).

I grabbed three energy bars, a coffee, and two juices and blurted out an overly dramatic, “Thank 
you soooooo much!”

I still had $2.25 left. When Jesus fed the 5000 there were baskets full of leftovers, too. Then it 
dawned on me that Jesus had been buying everything we needed all along, paying with a heavenly 
credit card with no limit.

PARENTS, CONSIDER THE FOLLOWING:

Prayer: Are you in trouble because you forgot something or made a mistake? Ask Jesus to help you 
anyway. He is willing to help us even when we cause our own problems. 

Worship: In Bible times, God’s people often built altars or memorials (something that helps your 
memory!) to make sure they never forgot to worship God for what He had done for them. Your 
family can make memorials, too. Here are a few ways to do it: 

1. Dedicate a wall in your home to this project. Take pictures of the situation God helped you 
with and pin it to a board on the wall or frame and hang the pictures there.

2. Choose a jar or glass bowl with a lid. Write the answers God gave to your prayers on colored 
square cards and collect them there. Take time to pick and read one of these every month to 
remember God’s faithfulness.

3. Retell your stories about His miracles in your lives. Ask aunts and uncles, grandparents, 
and older people at church for their miracle stories, too. Telling one another about God’s 
wonders is one of the best ways to remember and to worship Him.

Hettie Brittz is an author, international speaker, and one of South Africa’s foremost voices in parenting advice. She 
is the developer of the Evergreen Parenting Course and Tall Trees Profiles. Hettie and her husband, worship leader 
Louis Brittz, live in South Africa with their three children.
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Redemption is quieting. When it is not a man-made concoction of spun stories or forced outcomes with a cherry on 
top, (that is to say, when it’s real), the words we use to explain it will always fall terribly short. And maybe they are best 
left sorting themselves out in our hearts.

So I won’t seek to make things poetic. I’ll simply tell it like it was.

There was powerful brokenness in my life as a child, and in my brother’s, and in my sister’s. The story of the 
brokenness between my brother and me is the kind of stuff most people take to their graves, which he did. He never 
spoke a word of it. He never told his story.

But a story told is a story searching for restitution—searching for an ending that might become a new beginning.

One word of caution before you begin. If you prefer a sanitized story of redemption, something where all pain 
is erased the moment God’s magic enters the room, read no further. That is not what you will get here. Because if 
redemption is as powerful as I believe it is, then it will always come from the ashes … from the burned down buildings 
of our lives … from the hopes and dreams that were scorched in our own personal house fire.

Redemption is not flawless … but is, and always will be disturbingly beautiful.

Now then, let’s begin.

When my brother, Tim, passed away, he left a piece of himself behind in the form of an unborn daughter. Sweet 
Ashley came along just seven months after Tim was tragically killed in a motorcycle accident.

His life was tumultuous to say the least. And for all he had been through in his chaotic and abusive childhood, it was 
the fear, anger, and rage that most often came out of him, the brunt of it going to those closest to him.

A long, dark shadow was cast over so many beautiful things about him—like that he spent time with those who 
seemed to be walking their own path in life, shaving lines into the sides of their hair so they’d look as hip as he did. Or 
putting his trendy clothes on them to let them know they could actually be the cool kids if they wanted.

He always celebrated the underdog. Most people missed this about him … something only a few of us would 
ever know.

Fast forward a couple of decades.
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Tim has been gone for twenty-two years now, so when his daughter, Ashley, called me after she got engaged and 
asked if I would represent her dad by performing the wedding ceremony, everything in the universe got a little cloudy. 
“Of course,” I told her, but my heart was in a vice, because sometimes redemptive love can put a squeeze on you.

I had felt the same squeeze the night she was born.

Knowing that Ashley’s father wouldn’t be there, I wrote a letter the night she came into the world. There were things 
I wanted to say to her when she was older. So I sealed the envelope and put it away for safekeeping, knowing that one 
day, probably at her wedding, I would give her the letter.

A couple days before I left for the wedding, I packed up several other keepsakes for her—an old driver’s license that 
eerily looks as if the picture were taken yesterday, some old photographs, a small metal cross Tim carried in his pocket, 
and a pair of his athletic shorts from his days as a cheerleader in college. (Ex-military, ex-football player, ex-bodybuilder 
turned cheerleader … he was his own bird … something I still admire.)

The wedding was to be held at a chapel on the campus of Mount Vernon Nazarene University, where I had attended 
for two years. When I transferred in 1991, Tim matriculated that same fall. Twenty-one years later, Ashley also attended 
MVNU, walking the same paths, eating in the same cafeteria, listening to the same speakers in the same chapel her 
father had.

I wonder how much of our spirits we leave behind. And I wonder if those with unresolved lives leave a little more 
behind than others. If they do, I promise you, he was watching her all over that campus.

I arrived the day of the rehearsal to make sure everything was perfect for Ashley. We hugged and I gave her the 
letter. I asked her not to read it because, honestly, I was a little embarrassed by what it might say. So she tucked it in 
her bag and we headed into the chapel where I would meet the rest of the bridal party.

I had prepped myself for an emotional weekend. I knew it would be a lot to take in. But in all my plans to keep my 
heart in check, I hadn’t prepared for this.

Ashley had put a picture of her father in the first 
seat of the front row.  There was a ribbon laid out 
across the seat that said, “In loving memory.”

Sometimes sorrow is woven from the loose strands 
of faith, hope, and love. It carves out the most delicate 
space in our souls and then asks us to sit down in that 
space … to feel things that are both so right and so 
very wrong all at the same time.

Tim should be here, I thought to myself. But instead 
he was mingling around in the spirit of his daughter. 
He should’ve been able to tell her what to expect in 
life, but I’d been sent to fill in for him.

It wasn’t perfect. It wasn’t sanitized. It wasn’t 
flawless.

I looked at his picture and then back to Ashley. “I 
just want to be able to look down while I’m getting 
married and see him right there,” she told me. I 
choked back the tears, realizing a little bit of me had 
somehow gotten mixed into her gene pool. It wasn’t 
just sentimental—it wasn’t a simple bit of nostalgia. It’s 
where we come from. It’s where we started. It’s who 
we are.

I found a nice pair of dress pants for the rehearsal. 
They were camo, which I was happy about because 
Tim loved camo. “I wore these pants for your dad,” 

I told her. She giggled at my show of sentimentality and then showed me the flowers she would carry down the aisle. 
They were white and red roses, gathered together with ribbon and little white pearls. Near the bottom of the stems 
were her dad’s dog tags from the Navy. She had tied them around her wedding bouquet.

This girl. Tim would have been so proud. He is so proud.
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Before my sister arrived the next day, I told her about Tim’s picture in the front row, which I thought might soften 
the blow when she saw it. At first there was silence on the phone, and then I heard her broken-up voice telling me 
how sweet she thought it was. But somehow in the midst of all the hustling around, I forgot to tell my mom.

When I saw Ashley walking my mom to the front of the chapel to show her Tim’s picture, I quickly ran over to be 
close to her side. I knew it would be meaningful for my mom, but I also knew it would be painful.

When she saw his face, a groan escaped her. It wasn’t a sound I had ever heard from her before. The picture had 
taken her back a little too far. This maternal moan came from the very place I wished God had never put within 
us—a place where the loose strands of faith, hope, and love had been woven together—this delicate space that 
sorrow had begun carving out of her soul the moment she lost her son.

She nodded her head in approval, understanding that Ashley had honored her father … knowing it had been the 
right thing to do. But she was also reminded of his precious life, which had deteriorated too soon.

In sacred moments such as these, moments that are just shy of despair, I watch my mother’s dark eyes—
perhaps so I will know how to mourn—perhaps because I wonder if she feels things as deeply as I do.

I gave her a gentle hug while she did her best to bounce back. We were standing around his picture, reminiscing 
about how proud he would’ve been of Ashley, when a perky young photographer walked up and seized 
the moment.

“Can I get one of the three of you with him?”

“Of course. Thank you,” Mom said, and we gathered around his seat.

During the ceremony, I got choked up a couple of times, even though I had taken my own vow against crying.

“If you work hard … and if you stay together,” I told them, “many years from now you will sit across from one 
another; you’ll look into each other’s eyes knowing every flaw, every imperfection. You’ll understand every weakness 
in him, Ashley. And he will know every broken place in you that no one else knows but God, and you will love each 
other supremely.”

And that’s when the tears began to pile up on me.

“Because only you will know what the other person needs. Only you will know who that person really is. They are 
yours and WILL BE yours for as long as you both shall live.

“Hunter, you may kiss your bride!”

And before I knew it, it was over.

I walked off the platform and caught a moment alone in a room behind the sanctuary. I sat down and 
instinctively whispered out loud, “That was right. It was just … so right.” And tonight, as I sit here writing, I can’t help 
but wonder if Tim was there when I said those words—if he was watching his life finally turn out for the better.

When my brother died, a part of me was relieved. His life was broken glass that cut his hands to ribbons every 
time he tried to pick up the pieces. He wanted to be made new … he even gave it a go … but he couldn’t seem to pull 
things back together.

I realize that Ashley is her own person … she is not Tim, but there is something of his redemption alive in her. 
She is rock solid, where he never was. There is a determination in her eyes that tells me she’ll get right back up 
when she falls.

And when it comes to the underdog—to those people who seem to be walking their own path in life—just like her 
dad, she reaches for them. She makes them her best friends (or even her maid of honor), accepts them as they are, 
and doesn’t force them into a mold that isn’t comfortable.

Before the reception was over, we were given the opportunity to put money in a basket and steal a dance with 
the bride or groom.

In the book, A River Runs Through It, Norman Maclean says, “… I knew there were others like me who had 
brothers they did not understand but wanted to help. We are probably those referred to as 'our brother’s keepers.…'”

Sitting at the reception, I wondered about my letter. What had I written the night Ashley was born? Had I come 
through for Tim? Had I really done my part? What I had hoped would be words of wisdom for my brother’s little girl, 
I realized were only the words of a twenty-two-year-old boy, just a few months older than she was now. What could I 
possibly have said that would be useful?

So when we danced, I told her what I believed Tim would’ve said to her on her wedding day.
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“I hope your life is so happy, Ashley,” I said, looking right into her eyes. “And I hope no matter what happens to you, 
that you will always get back up and keep moving forward in life. I could not be more proud of you.”

Poet Ben Okri says, “The most authentic thing about us is our capacity to create, to overcome, to endure, to 
transform, to love and to be greater than our suffering.”

Once upon a time, an abused boy’s life was cut short before he ever had a chance to really live, or really be loved, 
or to love himself. His life was a series of painful events right up until he passed. But there was goodness in him.

For many, his goodness was hard to find. But standing before the daughter he would never meet this side of heaven, 
I could see his goodness in her. His pain had come full circle in her life.

This whole day was a redemption I never saw coming, but I had no doubt …

… Ashley was the best of him.

Redemption lives in a secret place, and it is up to us to find it. Why? I have no idea. But it seems it is no different for 
us today than it was for those who searched for the redemption of Jesus (who was also hidden away … in a filthy barn) 
over 2000 years ago.

Our redemption will never burst through the door waving a flag of victory. Instead, we must look under every rug 
we’ve swept our pain and tragedy beneath. We must write our names in the dirt that was left behind on the floor of our 
lives. And when we find the courage to write them out … that’s when redemption will come to us, the quiet hush within 
our hearts.

Our redemptive stories won’t make a believer out of everyone, because the dirt will still surround every letter of 
our written-out names. But it doesn’t need to make a believer out of everyone, now does it? It only needs to make a 
believer out of us.

“Ashley, your smile will be his brightest day, your voice his sweetest music, your lips his faithful counselor, and your 
prayers his greatest strength. Will you have this man … will you love, honor and cherish him? Will you keep yourself 
unto him, for as long as you both shall live?”

Through the years, my heart has often asked the question, Who will make his life count for something? Who will 
make things right for my brother? Who will live out the life he never could?

“I will,” I hear her answer.

Yes, she is the one. She will make it all count for something.

“I will.” I hear it again as the quiet hush of redemption washes over me—her words echoing throughout eternity.

“I will.”

Matt Bays is a writer, speaker, and musician with a passion to call people out of their hiding places. In ministry for 20 years, he and his wife, 
Heather, live in Indianapolis with their fun-loving and insightful teenage daughters.
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McKennah Blue, 8 months pregnant Photo Credit: Taryn Nedelykovic

and eight months pregnant, I cannot wait to meet the 
little one who will change my life for the better, because 
I know God will be there every step of the way, and I will 
continue thriving in His unwavering faithfulness.

CHRIS

She told us on a Friday night, and “reeling” is one 
way to describe our reaction. I am sad to admit that 
forgiveness and acceptance did not come readily. Harsh 
and hurtful words were spoken, the kind that sting and 
are hard to take back. There was disappointment. There 
was a death to so many dreams, and I did not grieve 
quietly. My Christianity seemed to go out the window ... 
fear and judgment walked in the front door. 

While my daughter’s faith was crowning, I was having 
a crisis of faith in our front yard. See, I had made the 
same choice in college—to be intimate with a boy who 
was my best friend. I shook my proverbial fist at God 
and reminded Him that when I gave my heart, I asked 
that every generational stronghold be broken so that my 
children wouldn’t walk the same road I had. I felt Him 
simply say, “This one has already been redeemed. She 
has chosen life.”

Still, pride and humiliation, dealt by the hand of 
what others might think, marked me. I couldn’t call 
my sister-in-law for a week. My husband called my best 
friend, who had no children, to come do for my daughter 
what her own mama could not—wrap her up and whisper, 
“God is faithful. We will get through this together.” 

Relentless questions rolled in my head for days …

Did that purity ring not mean anything to her?

What was she missing that our family life didn’t 
provide?

Were we wrong to open the door to this boy?

tough topics
equip

MCKENNAH

When I met Jovanni, it was that long-lost friend kind 
of feeling that you always hear people talking about, 
but don’t always have the joy of experiencing yourself. 
We met in PE near the end of sophomore year, and after 
inviting him to church and to the house a couple of times, 
it wasn’t long before I convinced my family to let him 
live with us due to his broken home and our blooming 
friendship. At this point my relationship with God was 
strong and my intentions of failure low, but it’s funny how 
we are never really in control as much as we’d like to 
think. A few months into his stay, emotions were running 
high and I was suffering from personal heartbreak. I felt 
empty and Jovanni was there with open arms when it 
seemed like no one else was. I found myself constantly 
turning to him to satiate an unsatisfiable desire I couldn’t 
identify, all the while feeling guilty that I was lying to my 
parents and disrespecting God in my sexual sin. Not long 
after I made this choice, I realized the undeniable and 
certainly well-predicted consequence: pregnancy. I told 
my parents before I had even taken the test. I knew I was 
pregnant, and I knew their disappointment wouldn’t be 
far behind, yet all I felt was God’s overwhelming peace. 
The night I told them was long and heavy, but the first 
thing I did when I got to my room, tears and all, was write 
a letter to my future baby, telling him of the blessing he 
was. God became my best friend because my parents 
were still reeling from the shock of the situation. This 
troubled me in so many ways because I always saw them 
as such people of faith, and their dwindling trust in the 
Lord disturbed me. I knew from the moment I felt the 
presence of the baby that God had a plan through and 
through, and that nothing but life would come from this 
sin. This baby was never a mistake—a "bump" if you will, 
if anything. My son would be a gift sent to honor his 
Heavenly Father the way I try to everyday. Now a senior 

a story of unwavering faithfulness
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What about school?

What about the baby? 

Our initial response was adoption. One wise man, who 
had walked a similar path with his daughter, encouraged 
us to hold off. “You never know what God can do,” he said. 

About a week into our new “normal,” there was a 
blowout. A big one. I went to wake her the next morning 
for school, and her door was locked. Her door is never 
locked. I knocked vigorously. Nothing. I ran around the 
house to the outside window. She had run away once 
before. As I dreaded, the window was wide open. Only 
this time as I peered inside, upon her perfectly made bed 
lay a note and five empty pill bottles. I couldn’t breathe. 
I held the paper, dropped to my knees, and began to 
scream over and over, “Jesus, Jesus, Jesus …”

Heart pounding. Brows furrowed. Pulse racing.

No answer on my husband’s cell. He had taken the 
boys for an early-morning surf session. The next half 
hour was a blur to me as I drove frantically from park to 
park, pondering whether to call the police, and praying 
that I didn’t happen upon my seventeen-year-old's body 
protruding from a neighborhood dumpster. I made it to 
the beach, panic-stricken sentences stumbling into my 
husband’s unaccepting ears. We drove straight to the 
school. She had a paper due, and my heart begged to 
believe she was in the library. It was like a moment from 
a movie as we met face-to-face, and mixed emotions of 
relief and anger tangoed on the school sidewalk. I was so 
happy to see her that I didn’t care about hopes unrealized 
or passing thoughts from passersby. I knew this was her 
cry for attention and acceptance, and I listened.  Instantly, 
I was captain of Team McKennah. She expressed her 
desire to keep this baby, and I officially became "LaLa" (my 
chosen Grandma name because no 47-year-old with five 
young kids still at home should be called Granny). 

Every time I have tried to pick up the reins of control, 
to juggle all the balls so that none hit the ground, I have 
gently heard the Holy Spirit urge, “Give her to Me!” I’m 
not gonna lie, some nights simply require a handful of red 
hots and a Dr. Pepper. I know that I control because I fear. 
I try to create the perfect environment so no one gets hurt. 
What I sometimes forget, however, is the sweetest growth 
can come from the most painful place. Our growth stems 
from some of these places:

• Telling the other children was no day at Disneyland. 

• Wading through an older brother’s frustration at 
the inability to protect his sister, while squeals of 
joy escaped the seven-year-old's lips at the mere 
thought of a new baby, was a hoot.

• There was the first trip to the OB's office, and 
every trip after. 

• Having fellow students on campus ask if she’s 
pretending to be pregnant for her senior exit 
project is always fun. 

• Finding a dress that would fit her for formal was 
no small feat. (Thank you Free People for your 
free-flowing, Bohemian yumminess. I truly believe 
free people should indeed wear Free People. 
Fist bump.)

• There were the opinions over baby names. 
McKennah won, and my grandson shall be called 
Major Thomas. Yes, after the David Bowie song. 
Hey, she’s seventeen. At least she has classic taste 
in music. 

• We met with the father’s parents last week to 
discuss details like whether or not he can be 
in the room when the baby is born, and whose 
last name he will take. Those days are like extra 
strength fertilizer for our growth. 

The loveliest part of this story came after the first 
night, when I exploded all over her with every “you’ve 
ruined your life” sentiment a mother should never say. 
She crawled into my bed early the following morning, 
curled up next to me almost infant-like, and in all 
sincerity whispered, “You’re such a hypocrite. My story 
is not over. This is just the beginning. What I may have 
done was wrong, but this baby will be a blessing.” She 
began to preach to me and speak life over her child. 

The enemy will try and tell you you’re disqualified 
as a parent, certainly from ministry, but this moment 
actually showed us that what we had poured into her for 
years had actually gone into her heart. 

We are all thrilled about the arrival of baby Major. 
The showers are being planned. The room is ready. 
And I guess our friend was right, you never know what 
God can do. And McKennah was right; we will continue 
thriving in His unwavering faithfulness. 

by Chris Blue
Chris is a pastor’s wife, mom to five, and loves the number 7. She 
wants to be Jen Hatmaker, but alas, has written no books and isn’t 
nearly that funny. Originally from TN, Chris left for CA to dance 
with the Laker Girls and pursue a film career. There she gave her 
heart to Jesus, and she also met former NHL player, John Blue. The 
two quickly, and blissfully, wed and moved to the promised land 
of Austin, TX. After several years of birthing babies and serving in 
the local church, God called them back to Orange County to plant 
Pacific Pointe Church. The Blue crew currently resides in Costa 
Mesa, with preschoolers and high schoolers under the same roof.
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marriage
support

sharing our story

Krista and her husband, Greg, 2013 Photo credit: Kathy McDowell Photography
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in the sink or on the counter? Should the toilet 
paper roll over the roll or under? The answers 
came from the homes we grew up in. Now, 
looking back on where we began, we can laugh 
and celebrate creating our own life together. 
We share this with other couples, helping them 
recognize that these moments are normal and 
the best thing you can do is talk about them. 

We also strive to share our financial story 
with those around us. We started our marriage 
in serious debt. We had unpaid student loans 
weighing us down like great stones. Together, 
we learned what it meant to create a budget 
every month and to carefully keep our priorities 
in check. Through this story, we have seen 
many couples adjust how they interact with 
their finances. 

I recently had the opportunity to catch 
up with a good friend of mine, who had been 
married a little over a year. As we drove together, 
she asked how Greg and I were doing. “Great!” 
I replied, as I began gushing about all of the 
amazing ways my husband had been loving me. 
She sighed and told me how deeply my marriage 
had impacted her own. She told me of all of her 
married friends, I was the only one who spoke 
positively about marriage. The only one? The 
thing is … I get it. It’s easy to complain about 
your spouse or your marriage. It is much harder 
to only respond with kindness and love. But 
my friend reminded me just how worth it that 
choice is. By choosing to be positive and sharing 
my story, I offered my friend encouragement 
and hope. 

What unique stories about your marriage 
would you be willing to share? These special 
moments of walking with other couples make 
an eternal impact on marriages. When the 
time comes, will you be brave enough to share 
your story?  

by Krista Heinen
Krista is the NextGen Associate Pastor at Elmbrook 
Church in Brookfield, WI. Krista helps equip and support 
the families at Elmbrook through resources, events, and 
conversations. 

Twitter @KristaHeinen

marriage
support

It was a hot summer day. I was sitting on a 
picnic table in the blinding Texas sun with my 
bright yellow shirt, glistening (women don’t 
sweat—we glisten). My mission team had worked 
all day across the Mexican border helping to 
build a house, and it felt great to relax. I watched 
some boys play ping pong, giggling at how 
obvious they were as they smashed the ball to 
impress us girls. Absorbed in the game, I barely 
noticed the boy who appeared beside me in a 
floppy fishing hat. “What a goofy hat,” I thought 
to myself. I barely glanced at him, but he struck 
up a conversation with me anyway. Little did I 
know that the beginning of a story had just been 
written—a story that 12 years later would include 
me marrying this boy with a silly hat.   

My husband, Greg, and I love to share our 
story. Not just the part where we met on that 
mission trip, but also our engagement, our first 
years of marriage, our journey to get out of debt, 
our commitment to one another, and all the other 
joys and struggles that could help other couples 

along the way. We have 
decided to ask God to use our 
marriage to impact the lives of 
those around us. 

One way we do this is 
through volunteering with 
the First Years—a marriage 
class for couples in their first 
five years of marriage at our 
church, Elmbrook. We lead 
an Elmbrook small group as 
well.  And in these places, we 

use our story to come alongside other couples in 
critical areas like family of origin and finances. 

Why doesn’t anyone tell you before marriage 
that your family of origin has a huge impact 
on your worldview? My sister and I grew up in 
a small, quiet family. The TV was rarely on and 
the typical noise level was basically a whisper. 
Greg, on the other hand, is one of six Italian 
children who love music, and that combination 
made it constantly loud. For each of us, this was 
home. Imagine our surprise as we started our 
own family and experienced the tensions of 
deciding: How loud is too loud? Do the dishes go 

WE HAVE 
DECIDED TO 
ASK GOD 
TO USE OUR 
MARRIAGE 
TO IMPACT 
THE LIVES 
OF THOSE 
AROUND US. 
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spiritual grandparenting
support

When Grandparents Speak, 
Grandchildren Listen
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spiritual grandparenting
support

I have always wished I could have known more 
about my father and my grandfather. Both of 
them died before I ever had a chance to sit down 
with them and ask questions about their lives.  I do 
remember my Grandpa Rice, but he died when I 
was very young. My father and I spent some good 
time together when I was a boy, but he was killed 
in an automobile accident not long after I reached 
adulthood. I never got to hear his life story in his 
own words.

I do have a few mementos of his life however, 
which have helped me understand him better—his 
U.S. Navy uniform, letters that he wrote to my mom 
during WWII, his Bible with notes written in the 
margins, and some of his carpenter’s tools that 
were left to me. His brother, my Uncle Arthur Rice, 
was always willing to tell me stories about my dad 
and I always loved hearing them. They gave me 
great insight into my father’s life and helped me 
understand a great deal about my own life.

My brother and I went to a Rice family reunion 
about 25 years ago where one of our cousins 
created a giant family tree that was posted on the 
wall. During the reunion, members of the family 
shared stories about the branches of the tree they 
were from. My big take-away from that experience 
was that I come from a long line of godly people. 
I’m so thankful that my grandparents and great-
great-grandparents were faithful to Christ. It 
certainly explains why I am who I am and why I do 
what I do. 

I’m now a grandparent and I’m hoping that the 
legacy that was passed on to me will be passed on 
to my children and my grandchildren. But I also 
realize that I can’t just hope this will happen. I must 
be more intentional about telling them my story as 
well as God’s big story. 

How can you tell your story to your 
grandchildren in a way that’s both appropriate 
and meaningful? If you are like me, you don’t get 
to spend a lot of time with your grandchildren 
because they either live far away or have busy lives 
of their own. But there are many ways to have good 
faith conversations with your grandchildren even 
when you can’t have them often. 

When our grandchildren are staying with us, 
I have found that one of the best times to have 
a faith conversation is while tucking them into 
bed.  All children love to stall for a while before 
the lights are turned out. That’s a good time to 

tell them stories about my childhood, about their 
parents’ childhoods, or stories of God's faithfulness 
from the Bible. During our prayer time, they can 
hear the desires of my heart and learn how to pray 
themselves.  That’s also a good time to ask God’s 
blessing on them and to pronounce a blessing on 
them myself.  

You can also tell your story and God’s story 
to grandchildren who live far away. Writing 
letters is still a good way to communicate with 
grandchildren. It may be old school, but that’s 
what they expect from grandparents and they do 
love to get letters in the mail. You can also use 
your computer, tablet, or smartphone to send text 
messages and emails and have video conversations 
at an appointed time 
during the week. There 
are resources available 
online such as LuvYa 
Reader (luvyareader.com) 
which allow you to send 
Bible stories to your 
grandchildren by email. 
When the child opens 
it up and listens online, 
it’s your voice doing 
the reading!

We grandparents are 
in a prime position to 
inspire and instill faith 
in our grandchildren 
because we have been 
given an immense amount of love for them. That 
gives us an immense amount of influence. It’s our 
job to leverage that love and influence so our 
grandchildren will understand who they are, where 
they came from, and where they’re going. You can 
be assured that they will always be ready to listen 
to what you have to say.

by Wayne Rice
Wayne Rice is the co-founder of Youth Specialties. 
He is currently working with the Legacy Coalition 
(grandparentingmatters.com). He has three kids and five 
grandkids. (And they are all perfect in every way. If you don't 
agree, then you are obviously not their other grandparents!) 
Wayne also plays the banjo and has a radio show in 
San Diego.

Website waynerice.com

Twitter @rice_wayne

WE GRANDPARENTS 
ARE IN A PRIME 
POSITION 
TO INSPIRE 
AND INSTILL 
FAITH IN OUR 
GRANDCHILDREN 
BECAUSE WE HAVE 
BEEN GIVEN AN 
IMMENSE AMOUNT 
OF LOVE FOR THEM. 
THAT GIVES US AN 
IMMENSE AMOUNT 
OF INFLUENCE. 
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10 
ENVIRONMENTS

The order of the 10 Environments listed coincides 
with the monthly distribution of this resource.

1
2

3 4

5

“God has entrusted 
me with the things and 

people He created 
around me.”

“God fills me with 
His love so I can 

give it away.”

“God has a big story 
and I can be a part 

of it!”

“God transforms me 
when I step out in faith.”

“Asks the question, 
‘What needs to be done?’”

Responsibility
This environment captures the ability to 
take ownership for one’s life, gifts, and 
resources before God. A child must be 
challenged to take responsibility for his 
or her brothers and sisters in Christ, as 
well as for those who are spiritually lost. 
Our hope is that the Holy Spirit will use 
this environment to allow each child to 
understand that God has entrusted His 
world to us.

Love&Respect
Without love, our faith becomes futile. This 
environment recognizes that children need 
an environment of love and respect in order 
to be free to both receive and give God’s 
grace. Innate in this environment is the value 
that children are respected because they 
embody the image of God. We must speak to 
them not at them, and we must commit to an 
environment where love and acceptance are 
never withheld due to one’s behavior.

Storytelling
The power of The Big God Story impacts our 
lives by giving us an accurate and awe-inspiring 
perspective into how God has been moving 
throughout history. It is the story of redemption, 
salvation, and hope and tells how I have been 
grafted into it by grace. It further compels us to 
see how God is using every person’s life and is 
creating a unique story that deserves to be told 
for God’s glory.

Out of the 
Comfort Zone
As children and students are 
challenged to step out of their 
comfort zone from an early age, they 
learn to experience a dependence 
on the Holy Spirit to equip and 
strengthen them beyond their 
natural abilities and desires. We 
believe this environment will 
cultivate a generation that, instead 
of seeking comfort, seeks a radical 
life of faith in Christ.

Serving
This posture of the heart asks 
the question, “What needs to be 
done?” It allows the Holy Spirit 
to cultivate a sensitivity to others 
and focuses on a cause bigger 
than one individual life. It helps 
fulfill the mandate that as Christ-
followers we are to view our lives as 
living sacrifices that we generously 
give away!
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IT IS OUR PRAYER THAT 
HOMES AND CHURCHES 
WOULD CREATE THESE 
ENVIRONMENTS FOR 
CHILDREN TO LIVE IN 
SO THEIR FAITH WILL 
GROW IN A COMMUNITY 
OF CONSISTENCY, 
COMMON LANGUAGE, 
AND PRACTICE. TO LEARN 
MORE ABOUT HOW THESE 
ENVIRONMENTS CAN IGNITE 
A TRANSFORMING FAITH IN 
YOUR FAMILY, WE SUGGEST 
YOU READ: 

 

SPIRITUAL PARENTING:
An Awakening for Today’s Families

BY MICHELLE ANTHONY 
© 2010 DAVID C COOK 

6 7

8

9

10
“When I get off 

track, God offers me 
a path of healing.”

“I belong to God 

and He loves me!”

“God’s family cares 
for each other 

and worships God 
together.”

“I see Christ in 
others, and they can 

see Him in me.”

“God knows me, and 
I can know Him.”

Course Correction
This environment flows out of Hebrews 12:11–13 
and is the direct opposite of punishment. 
Instead, biblical discipline for a child 
encompasses: a season of pain, the building 
up in love, and a vision of a corrected path for 
the individual with the purpose of healing at 
its core.

Identity
This environment highlights who we are in 
Christ. According to Ephesians 1, we have been 
chosen, adopted, redeemed, sealed, and given 
an inheritance in Christ … all of which we did 
nothing to earn. This conviction allows children 
to stand firm against the destructive counter 
identities the world will offer.

Faith Community
God designed us to live in community and 
to experience Him in ways that can only 
happen in proximity to one another. The faith 
community serves to create an environment to 
equip and disciple parents, to celebrate God’s 
faithfulness, and to bring a richness of worship 
through tradition and rituals, which offer 
children an identity. Our love for each other 
reflects the love we have received from God.

Modeling
Biblical content needs a practical living 
expression in order for it to be spiritually 
impacting. This environment serves as a hands-
on example of what it means for children to put 
their faith into action. Modeling puts flesh on 
faith and reminds us that others are watching to 
see if we live what we believe.

Knowing
Nothing could be more important 
than knowing and being known 
by God. We live in a world that 
denies absolute Truth and yet 
God’s Word offers just that. As we 
create an environment that upholds 
and displays God’s Truth, we give 
children a foundation based on 
knowing God, His Word, and a 
relationship with Him through 
Christ. God is holy, mighty, and 
awesome, yet He has chosen to 
make Himself known to us!

All Scripture quotations, unless otherwise indicated, are taken from the Holy Bible, New International Version®. NIV®. Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984, 2011 by International Bible Society. Used by permission of Zondervan. All 

rights reserved.

Scripture quotations marked (TLB) are taken from The Living Bible copyright © 1971 by Tyndale House Foundation. Used by permission of Tyndale House Publishers Inc., Carol Stream, Illinois 60188. All rights reserved. The 

Living Bible, TLB, and the The Living Bible logo are registered trademarks of Tyndale House Publishers. 

Scripture quotations marked (NLT ) are taken from the Holy Bible, New Living Translation, copyright © 1996. Used by permission of Tyndale House Publishers, Inc., Wheaton, IL 60189 USA. All rights reserved.



IF GOD IS LOVE,
WHY DO WE HURT
SO MUCH?
God can heal our hearts even while pain is present. 
Experience the beautiful journey of what true redemption 
looks like as you discover how to find God in the ruins.

Get a free 7-day devotional based
on Finding God in the Ruins.
Visit bit.ly/finding-God-in-the-ruins

Matt Bays is a writer, speaker, 
and musician with a passion to 
call people out of their hiding 
places. He has been in ministry 

for twenty years, but his story was birthed 
through a season of devastating loss and pain.
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