Reflections on ...children Jennifer Loeb

Out of the mouth of babes. Kids say the darndest things. If you want the truth,

ask achild. Let thelittle children come to me.

While sharing the story of Jesus final days, death, burial, and resurrection with

the children of Fairview, these past few weeks have held some surprises for me.

One might think that since I've been teaching and leading children in the church

for 30 years now, that | would have heard it al. Not true. Remember, the word of

God isaliving, breathing entity, aways full of life and new insights for those

who seek.

So thisyear, as | was telling the stories of Jesus entering Jerusalem on a donkey,

with the crowd waving pams, and of the Last Supper when he offered the bread

and the cup to his disciples, and of his death and resurrection, our curious, often insightful, intelligent children
of Fairview asked many questions.

How do you explain Jesus' cruel and painful death to young children? For that matter, what sort of explanation
can one give for the resurrection? We ALL wonder at the miracle. Lifeis often like this - we don't understand
why bad things happen to good people, or why thereis evil in the world, or why our neighbor has such an easy
life, or why we have been diagnosed with cancer or why there is hunger and poverty in the world.

The simpletruth is that we can only know and understand so much about thislife. The other part, the questions,
the wonderings - that's where trust comes in - trust that in the end, we will know and understand. In the
meantime, it's ok to follow the example of the kids and ask questions with wonder.



