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Text: "'Fear not, Abram, 1 am your shield; your reward shall be very great.'
On that day the Lord made a covenant with Abram..." (Gen. 15:1 & 18).

One day last fall I had the fright of my life given me by my son Ben.
Part of a child's job description, I believe, is to cause a parent's adrenal
glands to let loose in a wild frenzy thereby jolting a person into the state
of ultimate reality. Ultimate reality, by the way, is defined by that most
famous of theologians, Paul Tillich, as being completely integrated in the
reality of God. Yes, children help their parents approach God many times in
their life's relationship.

On this particular day, as I was preparing to drive the boys to their
day care I backed the car out of the garage and onto the driveway. I then
opened the car door, commanded the boys to get in, and proceeded to close
the garage door. Ben decided it was his turn to drive the car, which I left
running. Now, I want you to know that Ben is a good kid. He's just a little
curious. By the time I got the garage door down I realized what he was up
to. I think he realized I wouldn't allow this as he pulled the door shut and
hit the power locks. Well, this is embarrassing. Locked out of your
running car by your own six year old kid. Meanwhile, the four year old is
yelling, "Ben, let us in!" Instead, Ben was turning the wheel back and forth
to pretend driving, but he quickly got bored with this and pulled the gear
shifter down to drive. My eyes got as big as saucers and the car crept
toward the garage door.

A lot of things went through my mind in the next few seconds as I
grabbed the door handle and tried to pull the car back to its original
position. First I yelled to Ben to unlock the doors. Something he was now
prepared to do, but in his panic couldn't remember how. Then I thought to
myself, "Well, we need a new garage door anyway." I dearly hoped the
neighbors weren't watching out their windows to see a man in his suit
trying to pull a car backward on his driveway. About that time I prayed
one of those hurried "Oh dear God help me I don't have time to wait for
wisdom answers" type prayer. About that moment, Ben pushed up on the
gear shifter and the car gently coasted to within 2 inches of the garage
door. Phew! Thank you God. Then the car started rolling backwards. Ben
only got it into neutral. Now I started trying to pull the car forward. How
things change in a few seconds. About 20 feet later Ben had the presence
of mind to unlock the door. I jumped in and stopped the car.








