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This book is dedicated first and foremost to God and my savior Jesus Christ.

It's dedicated secondly to my awesome kids (whom this book happens to be based around, if you hadn't guessed).

Also my hard working hubby for taking care of me (most especially for making sure I eat while writing, lest I starve and waste away).

Without all of them, life would be downright boring.

And it's dedicated thirdly to my Mama, who was always telling me I should write books.

#missionaccomplished
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Chapter 1- Definition of Dork
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One Urban Dictionary definition of dork is:

Dork (/dôrk)

Someone who has odd interests, and is often silly at times.

A dork is also someone who can be themselves and not care what anyone thinks.

Yup. Sounds like me!

So, I’m a dork.

Ain't no shame in my game.

You either like me or you don't. So there.

I actually come from a long line of self-proclaimed dorks. My Dad's a dork.

My little brother is a dork. Even my youngest brother is a big ol’ dork, and he's barely out of diapers.

My Mom is probably the dorkiest of us all. (She knows it too.)

So at least I get it honest I guess.

But I'm actually a special kind of dork.

::does the moonwalk::

I got it from my Momma, I got it from my Momma! Ha. (C'mon, you know that song, right?)

See Mom and me, we're a little different than some peeps.

AKA we’re not your typical dorks, if ya know what I mean.

::wink wink, nudge nudge::

We're what you'd call "Dorks for God".

You know, "GOD". ::whispers loudly for effect::

As in our Heavenly Father? Has a Son called Jesus?

[image: dfgd1.jpg]Otherwise known as the Big Man upstairs?

Ringing any bells yet? No? Yeah?

Yeeeahhh... you know Who I'm talkin' 'bout!

We're trying to get the rest of the fam onto our little Dork for God wagon, but hey... God works on His own timetable, not ours. We aren't sweatin' it too much.

We know they'll step over to the dork side very soon. Muahahaha.

In the meantime, God's laid it on my heart to talk to you a little bit and share what He's been teaching me.

He does that sometimes, ya know?

It's kinda like that crazy feeling (Mom calls it OCD, whatever THAT means) you get when you eat two M&M's on one side of your mouth, and then you can't help yourself, you just gotta eat two more M&M's on the other side of your mouth, so it's even?

Yeah, it's like that.

So... don't laugh (fine, laugh if you wanna), but I figured the best way to start talking to you about what I'm learning is to start a diary of sorts. 

Or diaries plural, because I'm hoping this will be my first of many. (And I've got it on good Authority diaries aren't just for girls either so don’t even go there. Neener neener.)

Then I figured just to keep things organized and stuff I'd make each diary all about one big thing God has taught me, and that I think He really wants you to know too. (Mom says it's important to stay organized, and funny... seems God agrees.)

1 Corinthians 14:40

But all things should be done decently and in order.

Cool? Cool. 

Alright, let’s get this partay diary started.

Hmmm. Yeah that sounded cooler in my head.

Anyways, the first thing you gotta know is God loves us.

God loves me.

And yeah, that means he loves you too.

Want proof? All you gotta do is crack open a Bible and it's like you're reading God's mind or something. Pretty neat, I always wanted to be a mind reader.

Ps... Oh and FYI (Mom says that means "for your information")... this is MY diary. That means I can write in it with weird colon actions and use made up words if I want.

That said...

::dons nerdy teacher glasses and clears throat:: Ahem. ::peers over the top of said glasses and raises an eyebrow:: Ready?
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Chapter 2- Genesis 1:27
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So God created humans to be like himself; he made men and women.

Basically, God says He created us to be like Him. We're different from other things He created because He made us to be special.

Like my little brothers don't look exactly like me or my Mom or Dad...but they're still made like us and look kinda like us.

They have 10 fingers, 10 toes, a stomach, a brain (shh, don't tell my brothers I said that), plus hair, eyes, noses, chins.

Only because we're made like God, we're each given a little piece OF GOD inside us too.

So made in his image doesn't really mean we have the same body parts as God or anything (seriously, who really knows what kind of body parts God might have? Kinda yick to think about if you ask me!) but it does mean we are made like God in that we're different from all the rest of the creatures of the Earth.

We were given unique gifts like intelligence, a sense of right and wrong (Mom calls it morals), creativity, language.

As Mom likes to say... God gave us brains like His for a reason, makes sense to use 'em!

But it all started once upon a time, when God made ONE person, JUST LIKE HIM.

His name was Adam by the way. I kinda think he could have been named something a little cooler sounding than Adam, but hey... God calls the shots right?

Hopefully that's not what Mom says is blasphemous.

::peers up at the sky apologetically::

––––––––
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Chapter 3- Acts 17:26
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From one person God made all nations who live on earth, and he decided when and where every nation would be.

So other people in the world all look a little (OK some of 'em look a lot!) different, but all the important bits are made the same...just like God.

He must love us a whole lot to make an entire species of  people to run around the Earth just like Him, wouldn't ya think?

Even cooler (well at least as cool AS) making us like God, the Bible says that before He made us, He KNEW us.

Like before He went through the whole process of creating us, He really thought about it first. 

He thought about what He wanted us to look like, where He wanted us to be born, what family we would be born into... I mean you and I took some EFFORT.

Well, maybe not effort, He is God after all, I don't imagine anything takes much effort for Him... but we weren't just random accidents or something.

We weren't created all willy-nilly while God hoped for the best and expected the worst.

He made us just the way He wanted us to be, He had a plan.

Isn't that so cool to know? That you weren't an accident? 

That you were created with a purpose, just because God loved you?

I dunno about you, but that sure makes ME feel all warm and fuzzy. Kinda like when my Mom hugs me, but shh... that's between you and me.

––––––––
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Chapter 4- Jeremiah 1:5
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Before I created you in the womb I knew you; before you were born I set you apart; ...

I tend to think of God loving us so much He created us with a purpose, kind of like art.

See, I love to draw. It might be one of my fave things to do (besides video games of course. Duh.)

And when I go to draw something, I really, really LOVE the idea I have for my next picture, even before I start, just because I love drawing so much.

It's like I'll have this little idea, (makes me think of the tiny seed of Faith the Bible said God gives all of us), and I know exactly what I gotta do to bring it to life on my piece of paper, and exactly what I want it to look like when I'm done.

So I'm thinking that God's Love for us is kinda like that...we're like a bunch of these tiny little ideas or seeds, in His big ol’ supernatural brain, and He knows EXACTLY what He wants us to look and be like, before He ever even creates us.

Pretty rad right?

Wouldn't it be neat if we could have some idea generating brain like God that creates real people for the world? I bet there's already a video game for that!

But thankfully, we're not a video game. God created us for reals, and He created us perfect, just the way He wanted us to be. And
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