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Today we dedicate a beautiful child to the Lord and prayed that He keep her always in His loving embrace. This is exactly the way we want our children to stay. Young and innocent. Not a bit bothered by the weather, or the news. Totally in love with mom and grandmom. Eats, sleeps, eats again, sleeps again. As parents, we see our little miracle there cooing and smelling of baby powder, and we don't even mind cleaning up the back end. 
I really do think they ought to invent that spray that freezes the little ones just the way they are. Unspoiled children that you can dress up and play with. No matter what you dress them up in they always look so cute. No temptations to steer them away from a clean and healthy life. They have no interest in gossip or politics of the day. No idea what a Kardashian is. Jesus thinks of us all just like that. Except the dress up part I think. 
As believers, we are adopted by the Father and brothers and sisters of Christ Himself. We are the children of God. And God loves the little children. Anyone know why? Because the bible tells us so, of course! Jesus had a special place in His heart for children. Remember what it says in Mark 10: 
13 People were bringing little children to Jesus for him to place his hands on them, but the disciples rebuked them. 14 When Jesus saw this, he was indignant. He said to them, “Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these. 15 Truly I tell you, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it.” 16 And he took the children in his arms, placed his hands on them and blessed them. 
The Kingdom of God belongs to the children. To all the children of God. And God wants His children to be just like we want our children to be. Always young in heart. With energy and a boatful of love. Our problem as cranky grown ups is that we know the world too well. Children do not. They only know the world of love and that there is this big person who takes care of them. When they want food, its there. When they need clothes, its there. When they cry, the big person holds them. When they need love, the big person has an endless supply; and not just for you but enough for your whole family. 
A grown up sees way too much. Or in  better words, we read into things too much. Who likes us, who doesn't. How's my house, my hair, my job. Worry. Do you think Zora worries? Why would a child need to have a care in the world. The big person will take care of them. Children a little older than Zora see beautiful pictures in books and have wonderful dreams. Aspirations of being princesses and cowboys. Or maybe they have a room full of stuffed bears or baby kittens. Doesn't that sound great. 
Jesus said, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a child, will never enter it. I peronally hope the kingdom of God is not full of baby kittens. Its very simple to know what He means. You must be dependant on the big Person. children can not run their own lives nor anyone elses. Only the big Person can do that. The sooner we believe that, the better. His children are dependant. I told you the story before about 10 or 15 years or so ago I met a man who believed he channeled Saint John. He went into a trance and his face contorted a little and then he spoke with his eyes closed the whole time. Thats when I was a practicing Catholic (because all we Catholics could do is practice, we never did anything for real, not that we could get it right anyways). I was teaching the CCD kids and I wanted to be good at it. So I asked Saint John what I could do to be better at teaching the kids. He said very matter of fact without hesitation, "always know that the children are dependant". 
They need things that they cannot get for themselves. Things are always out of reach and it takes someone really big to get it for them. And they know it. And they know how to communicate with the big person to get what they want. For the little one, it sounds something like a cat in the washing machine. The bigger kids know how to use the "smile". 
Speaking of smiles, the sermon is shortened today due to all the activities we have going on. So in closing, I encourage the cranky grown ups, me included, to lose faith in the world and set your eyes on the Kingdom which you will inherit. Reverse your thinking and live for the spiritual world and consider the reality we call our lives as a bump in the road, a hurdle, or a rainy day. Soon it will all be gone and all we will ahve left is our souls. May your sould be as free as a child, filled with happiness and love.
