
“Be that kid…” 

A message of reflection considering the intrinsic values that many children 

have and many adults have lost and what this could mean for our journey in 

the faith. 
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I speak in the name of Jesus the Christ, in the power of the Holy Spirit, to the 

glory of God the Father.  

Amen. 

Let us pray: 

“O Lord, we beseech thee, let thy continual pity cleanse and defend thy 

church; and because it cannot continue in safety without thy succour, preserve 

it evermore by thy help and goodness; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Who 

liveth and reighneth with thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world 

without end.” 

Amen. 

The Lord be with you. 

An extract from today’s Gospel reading: 

“He took a little child and had him stand among them. Taking him in his 

arms, he said to them, ‘Whoever welcomes one of these children in my name 

welcomes me; and whoever welcomes me does not welcome me but the one 

who sent me.” 

 (Mark 9:36-37) 

 

Some twenty years ago, when I was exposed to the business end of IT through 

Shannon’s Mom, there was an unofficial challenge doing the rounds amongst 

the serious business people whereby it was a race to see who could make their 

first million by the age of thirty. I have no doubt that this figure must have 

doubled or tripled by now considering inflation and the cost of living. 



As a primary school teacher for some twenty-five year plus, I never dared to 

participate the foresaid challenge, for, in essence, teaching is much like the 

priesthood, it is a vocation to which people are called to make a difference and 

the financial remuneration is never a goal.  

What I can attest to is that I must have influenced some three to five thousand 

children over the years I have been teaching. I am sure that all of you sitting 

here this morning can vividly remember some of your teachers, whether loved 

or despised! The students in my first class I ever taught back in 1994 are all 

heading for the Big 40 now. This is weird for me, as it seemed like yesterday I 

turned 40! 

Teaching young children has been both a massive privilege and responsibility. 

It is has been a journey of spiritual wealth for me, as I have learnt from my 

students just as much, if not more, than I have taught them. 

When I considered the words of the Gospel this past week, I realised just how 

much children have to teach us. Children are absolute gifts to us as adults and I 

do believe that as we grow older, we often become jaded and tired. When we 

consider the intrinsic values of children, we have much to be reminded about 

what we have often lost as we have travelled through the pressures and strain 

of being an adult in a tough world.  

Let me give you some examples… 

Firstly, children are enthusiastic. About everything! When they set their eyes 

on something that fascinates them, they are absolutely driven to excel in that 

one thing, whether it is a new sport, a new computer game or learning a new 

hobby. Children somehow, have the knack of focussing all of their energy on 

the one task that delights them and they will maintain that focus until they 

have mastered the new skill. What about us? Are we still enthusiastic about 

following Jesus or are we merely going through the motions of liturgy, worship 

and ritual? Are we still mad keen about our faith in Jesus and what he means 

for our lives or are we just on the church treadmill because we feel “it is the 

right thing to do”? This is a hard question which affects all of us, including 

myself. There are times, admittedly, when I am bone tired and I let the liturgy 

carry me through. However, if this is the dominant feeling about my faith, then 



you and I need to revisit our spiritual journey and be reawakened again, so 

that we can once again be enthusiastic about our faith in Jesus. 

Secondly, children have the incredible knack of forgiving and moving on 

quickly. How many adults are able to that? So often we become stuck in a 

space filled with bitterness and regret. Life as an adult is tough. We ALL make 

mistakes and there are times where we have to pick ourselves up and start all 

over again. I am always amazed when I watch children in conflict. What starts 

out as a fight for whatever reason is soon forgotten and friendships are 

reconfigured and life carries on. As Christians, Jesus calls us to forgive some 

seventy times seven. Easy for us to read and preach about. Not so easy to 

practice in real life when we feel that we have been unfairly treated. This is 

definitely one quality that many children have that I feel we can all benefit 

from again in our lives. Life is short. Forgive and move on. Jesus did. We need 

to be able to this, as well. 

Thirdly, children are enquiring. I read an article once about how, statistically, 

the average teacher has answered some 100 questions and more long before 

first break. Jesus calls have to have faith like children. They believe easily and 

are trusting BUT they have minds that question everything as they grow 

towards being adults. Have we, as adults, sometimes, lost our ability and 

desire to question and enquire? It is the ability to question and enquire that 

drives our spiritual growth. If we do not have enquiring minds, as adults, then 

we become stagnant in the faith and we eventually backslide. God gave us a 

beautiful brain. We need to use it. He is not scared of our questions and doubt. 

These can be used to grow into a deeper and more meaningful spirituality, as 

we age. Ask those questions… even if there seem to be no immediate answers. 

Rilke reminded us all those years ago that when we live the questions we 

sometimes live our way into the answers too. 

Fourthly, children are caring. They love themselves and they love one another, 

unconditionally. Young children do not see race, culture or language as a 

barrier. We do. What happens to us as adults? We lose so much. We become 

embroiled in our lack of compromise and acceptance of those who are 

different to us. In a way, we become disempowered when we become adults. 

We lose our ability to be flexible and loving. Perhaps we have been hurt too 

many times? Perhaps we are insecure in ourselves? Whatever the reason, 



Jesus commands us to love our neighbours. All too often the world and its 

ways have left us hurt and scarred and so we forget how to care, both for 

ourselves and our neighbours. Children have this intrinsic value of caring. We 

need to reinstate this value into ourselves as tired adults so that we can be 

Jesus to one another.  

Lastly, have you ever noticed how prolific art is amongst young children? Up 

until the early teens, all young children love art and drawing. They do not see 

themselves as weak or poor in the subject. They just do and they jump in boots 

and all. The art is beautiful. Then, suddenly, around the teen years, many of 

the children just stop. Suddenly they see themselves as not being good enough 

or up to scratch. Psychologists have tendered various reasons for this sudden 

change of heart. I have always been saddened by this. As adults, we also have 

something to learn from this. Have we perhaps given up on a spiritual gift that 

we know we have but perhaps we don’t feel comfortable using it anymore or 

good enough? Our gifts are there to be used and shared for the glory of God 

within the Body of Christ, as well as within the world at large so that we can 

make a difference, as we build the Kingdom of God.  Renew your gift. Use it. 

Love it and share it.  

As Christians, we have much to learn from our children. Theirs is a life 

unmolested and pure. When we become adults we become tired and cynical 

after the many knocks we endure in our lives. Our challenge, going forward, is 

to remember and renew the intrinsic values that so many children display, in 

our own spiritual lives. Just as we lead our children as adults, so too should we 

be brave enough to let our children lead us back to the world of magic, trust, 

love, enthusiasm and enquiring. These values and skills have not really left us; 

they are just buried under years of stress, hurt and fatigue. It is our personal 

challenge to rediscover all of what is good and pure within us so that we can 

continue to follow Jesus refreshed and reinvigorated. 

The choice is ours. 

Be that kid, no matter what age you may find yourself. 

I wish you a peaceful and blessed Sunday. 

Much love 



Fr Darron. 

 

 

 


