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PART I — THE CALLING OF PARENTHOOD
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Scripture

For this reason I kneel before the Father, from whom every family in heaven and on earth derives its name.

–Ephesians 3:14-15

Poem

Father above all

We come not just as mother and father

But as son and daughter first

Before we held our child’s hand

You held ours

We bow in worship to God

Not as perfect guides

But as those guided by mercy

Our Father above all

For every bedtime prayer

Every scraped knee comforted

Every whispered “It’s okay”

It was only ever a shadow of what You’ve given

We lift our hands in surrender

Not just for ourselves

But for our little ones too

Teach them, Lord

Protect them where our reach ends

Speak where our words fail

Save where we never could

Say “I love you” to them

Let them hear Yours through us

Let our home echo heaven’s patience

Our rebukes be shaped by Your grace

Our joy mirror Your delight

We are parents

But first, we are Yours

And in this holy worship we remember

You are the Father above all

Reflection

Our God is the Father above all creation that cares for us. He gives the best example for parenting. Let us fix our eyes on Him daily. Remember to put Him as the God and Father over our family. Do not let anything or anyone replace Him as the number one in our family.

Question

How do you put God as the Father above all in your family?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for becoming our Father.

Please guide us to remember Your authority as the Father above all.

In Jesus’ name we pray,

Amen.

Scripture

Children are a heritage from the Lord,

Offspring a reward from him.

–Psalms 127:3

Poem

Born of love and prayer

The room holds its breath

The mother’s labored cries fill the air

Raw and desperate

Her hand clenches her partner’s

His eyes squeezed shut

Face flushed

Every muscle straining

The father whispers, “You can do this”

I have seen this countless times

Yet every birth feels like the first

It is not just biology

It is battle

It is not just science

It is sacred

Monitors beep around us

Breaths quicken

Doctors call for tools and towels

But above it all, I hear the unspoken prayers

The mother’s heart pleads

“Let my child be safe”

The father’s soul whispers

“Please, Lord, protect them both”

Even beneath my practiced calm

I breathe my own silent prayer

“Guide my hands

Steady my heart”

Then the moment come

A cry pierces the room

Tiny lungs fill with air for the first time

Fingers curl toward life

Eyes blink against the bright world

Here is the baby

Born of love

Born of prayer

The parents weep 

Tears of relief and overwhelming joy

Their baby is now wrapped in warmth

Rests against the mother’s chest

As if the entire storm never happened

But I know

I was here

I saw love labor

I heard prayers rise

I witnessed the sacred arrival of life

And as I quietly step back while giving them space

I whisper once more

“Welcome, little one

You are born of love and prayer”

Reflection

The Lord is involved in the birth of every children. He has formed every child with love and purpose. Let us surrender our children to His hands. Ever since the beginning, we need to pray and ask for God’s guidance. Our journey needs to be accompanied with prayer on every step. 

Question

How can you entrust both your child and your parenting journey to God through prayer?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for creating our children.

Guide us with Your Holy Spirit to pray for our children continuously.

In Jesus’ name we pray, 

Amen. 

Scripture

For you created my inmost being;

You knit me together in my mother’s womb.

–Psalms 139:13

Poem

Even before I see your face

I feel you

A flutter

A kick

A quiet stirring beneath my ribs

You are here

Though I have not yet seen your face

Every heartbeat I carry is no longer mine alone

My body stretches to make room for you

Each morning, I whisper to you in the quiet

Telling you of a world you have not yet touched

Of hopes I dream for you

Of love already overflowing

I wonder

Will you have my eyes?

Will you carry your father’s smile?

Will your tiny fingers one day wrap around mine?

But even before I see your face

I know you are mine

A miracle knitted in secret by God’s own hands

My gift from heaven

I already pray for you

Already love you deeper than words can hold

Already weep for the world you will face

Already promise to stand beside you

You do not yet know me

But I have known you 

Ever since the very first moment life sparked within me

I’ve committed my life for you

This unconditional love

My sacrifice even before I see your face

And when at last I see your face

It will be only the beginning of grace that started long before

Reflection

Our love for the children must have appeared before we even see their face. We may not know their face yet, but we can begin to pray for them. Prayers will help us to love our children with the love of God and not our own strength. Praying for the children that we love is not a heavy responsibility. To speak blessings for them is a privilege from God.

Question

How can you begin praying for your child even before you see their face?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for letting us love and pray for our children. 

Help us to see that praying for them is how we love them.

In Jesus’ name we pray,

Amen.

Scripture

These commandments that I give you today are to be on your hearts. Impress them on your children. Talk about them when you sit at home and when you walk along the road, when you lie down and when you get up.

–Deuteronomy 6:6-7

Poem

The best present

I don’t remember the price tag

I don’t remember the wrapping paper

I barely remember the toy

But I remember you, my parents

Your arms catching me when I ran too fast

Your laugh echoing louder than the cartoon

Your tired eyes were always soft when they looked at me

Your hand brushing crumbs from my cheek

You were there

Not just in the room

But in the moment

The best present

Present in the way you listened

Like it was the world’s most important story 

Present in the silence too

When all I needed was to sit beside you

There were no ribbons on those memories

No receipts tucked away

Only the warmth of your presence

Your voice and hug

I may have asked for toys

I may have wanted screens

But what filled my heart was you

Mama and Papa

Long after gifts are lost and batteries run out

I’ll remember your presence as the best present I ever had

So thank you Mommy and Daddy

You are my greatest gift

Reflection

Money can make us buy a lot of gifts for our children, but they are not the best present. The present for our children is presence. When we make time to listen to them, they will feel loved and appreciated. They won’t be desperate to find love in the outside world because our love for them will be enough. Let us be present for our children even when it looks ordinary and not productive. 

Question

How do you become present for your children in their life?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for Your presence.

Let Your Holy Spirit encourage us to be present for our children again and again. 

In Jesus’ name we pray,

Amen.

Scripture

And the child grew and became strong; he was filled with wisdom, and the grace of God was on him.

–Luke 2:40

Poem

You are becoming

One day, you were a bundle in my arms

Wrinkled and wobbly

A whisper of a cry

A flutter of breath on my chest

You needed me for everything

And I gave it all

Every hour and every ounce

All without question

Then slowly and without warning

You began to reach

Tiny fingers grasping the edge of a couch

Legs trembling like saplings in wind

You took your first step

My heart stumbled with you

Your giggle grew louder

Your babble became words

“Mama” became a declaration

A song I never tired of hearing

The crib became a bed

The bottles gave way to spoons and messy hands

You fed yourself

And I watched with quiet pride and a touch of ache

You are becoming

Growing without limits

You ran down the hallway today

I used to carry you

Now, you run

You’re still small

No longer a baby

Not quite grown

Yet changing faster than I can hold on

You don’t cry as often anymore

Every shirt you outgrow

Every toy you leave behind

They whisper to me

“Time doesn’t stop for love”

And yet my love grows with you

From lullabies in the dark

To stories at bedtime

To cheering your new discoveries

You are becoming

And I am becoming too

From your world to your witness

From your cradle to your cheerleader

My baby is now a toddler

My heart is now walking on its own two feet

Praise be to the Lord who has kept us safe

Forever we’ll grow to glorify His name

Reflection

Our children are growing and becoming more mature as a person. As parents, we must not think that we own them. Children are a gift from God. They will walk on their own and make their own decision. Our only task is to guide them towards God’s love.

Question

How can you faithfully encourage your child as they grow into the person God is shaping them to be?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for shaping our children. 

Please guide us to be a holy family forever.

In Jesus’ name we pray,

Amen.

Scripture

But as for me and my household, we will serve the Lord.

–Joshua 24:15

Poem

Our lifetime responsibility

Sometimes, I still see the flicker of fear in your eyes

When the baby cries at 3 AM

When our eldest slams her door with anger she doesn’t yet understand

And I want you to know you’re not alone in this

We didn’t just say “I do” to each other

We said it to them

Those tiny hands that grab at our shirts

Those eyes that look at us like we hold the stars

This is our lifetime responsibility

Not a season

Not a phase

Not something we pass off when we’re tired 

We’re building people together

And this is holy work

They won’t remember every meal we made

But they’ll remember the nights we stayed up

The times we chose to listen instead of lecture

The safety of our arms when the world felt cold

I know we’ll mess up sometimes

You and me both

But God’s grace is stitched into the fabric of our family

Woven by our prayers and patience

Our promises before Him

Our lifetime responsibility

So while the house sleeps and you look worn down

I just want to say

“Thank you for showing up every day

For giving birth to them”

“For raising them with gentle hands”

“For standing beside me when it’s hard”

This is our calling as parents

Our covenant and legacy

And we’ll carry it together

Until our hands are wrinkled

Until our knees are weak

Until our children raise children of their own

Then they’ll tell their children

“My parents never gave up

They were always there together

Raising me as a child of God”

Reflection

Raising children is a lifetime responsibility. We must remember the reason why we have children in the first place. We are raising them as worshippers, as children of God. It is an honor to raise them to follow the Lord. Witnessing them to live in righteousness will be a great privilege for godly parents.

Question

How can you faithfully embrace the lifelong calling of raising your family to follow the Lord?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for trusting us to raise our children.

Guide us to embrace this responsibility with joy.

In Jesus’ name we pray,

Amen.

Scripture

The Lord appeared to us in the past, saying:

“I have loved you with an everlasting love;

I have drawn you with unfailing kindness.

–Jeremiah 31:3

Poem

Parenting is eternal

Before you ever called yourself mother or father

I was already Abba

Before your child ever cried for you in the dark

I wept for every tear they’d shed in this world 

You think parenting begins at birth and ends at adulthood

But I know

True love never clocks out

It mirrors My own

Parenting is eternal

You ache when they stray

Rejoice when they rise

Worry when they fall

And so do I

I placed eternity in your heart

Parenting was never meant to be temporary

The soul of your child is not yours to own

It’s yours to shepherd

A sacred echo of My own care for you

As I have loved you with everlasting love

You must love your child forever

When they don’t listen

I know the pain

When they break your heart

I know that sting

I have called to wandering children who turned their faces from grace

Yet I still watch

Still wait

Still loving as you do

And just as your arms once cradled them

Mine are wide enough for all your generations

Your parenting

Imperfect but holy

It does not end with death

It’s woven into eternity

You raise them for a while

But I raise them forever

And I never stop being their Father nor yours

Parenting is eternal

Your figure as their parent

Forever remembered in their hearts

Reflection

The Lord’s parental love is eternal for us and our children. Let us receive His everlasting love, and give His love to our children. Never stop in loving our children, no matter how difficult our parenting journey become. Draw out strength from God’s love instead of relying on our own strength. We need to stay close with God in order to remain in His love.

Question

How can God’s everlasting love shape the way you love your child throughout every season of life?

Prayer

Lord, thank You for Your everlasting love.

We declare that we receive Your love and we will pass it to our children.

In Jesus’ name we pray,

Amen.

Scripture

Start children off on the way they should go,

And even when they are old they will not turn from it.

–Proverbs 22:6

Poem

The highest calling 
I wasn’t just raising a child
I was raising a worshipper
Not merely to behave
But to behold Jesus 
Not only to obey me
But to adore Him
From the first cry in the stillness of night
To the first prayer whispered through trembling lips 
I saw more than a son
More than a daughter
I saw a soul
Entrusted to me 
Shaped not just for success
But for surrender
I taught them the alphabet
But more importantly, I taught them His name 
I showed them how to read
And I placed the Bible in their hands before any other book
I disciplined them not with anger
But with reverence 
Because I knew the fear of the Lord was the beginning of wisdom
And I’d rather have a child who fears God than one who fears only me
We worshipped in our kitchen
Not just in church 
We repented in our living room
Not just in pews
We tithed from allowances
Prayed through disappointments 
Sang in sorrows
Rejoiced in little victories like they were miracles
Because they were gifts from God
And when I saw their hands raised in worship 
Not for show
Not because I told them to
But because they knew His voice
I wept 
Not because they were perfect
Not because I was
But because somewhere between diaper changes and devotions
Between bedtime stories and brokenness 
God took my offering and turned my child into a worshipper
And that is the highest calling
Not raising a name to be praised by
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