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A Fractured Family
She must have been in her early
thirties but it seemed like life had aged
her beyond her years. She was
nervous and anxious about something
that made her a little sharp toward her
daughter.
“Where’s your brother?” she
snapped to her daughter who looked
to be about seven or eight years old.
“I don’t know”, was the quick and
obedient reply.
This was the scene in a
McDonald’s restaurant that we visited
on our way back from visiting relatives
in the Bay area over Easter. Jen was
in the bathroom with Joshua while I
was patiently waiting with Jacob for
our food.
“I can’t believe this is taking so
long”, the mother impatiently blurted
out. “What I need is for them to give
me my food before that *@#%&^
shows up. I don’t need him showing
up here.”
I was a little concerned at that
point because I didn’t want my son to
hear this loud conversation and be
exposed to some of the language that
I was hearing.
Just then, out of the corner of my
eye to my right, I saw her son appear.
“Get over here.” the mother
commanded.
The boy shook his head no. He
didn’t want to come to his mother.
The mother barked the command
again. Again, the son shook his head.
He seemed afraid, as if punishment
awaited.
His mom then curtly said, “Your
father’s not coming here to get you, if
that’s what you’re thinking. He’s not
coming.”
At that, the boy began to cry.
My heart ached for this boy of
nine or ten who was caught in the
middle of a fractured relationship.

Since that day a week ago, my
mind has often revisited that scene.
That sense of pain is relived as I think
about a young boy whose family is
being torn apart and who’s told that
his father will not be there for him.
As a father of young children, I
cannot imagine the pain that my boys
would experience if I were to leave or
abandon them.
As I’ve pondered those thoughts
and meditated on the devastating
effects of sin that wreaks havoc on
our families, my mind has drifted to
God.
I’ve wondered at how much
heartache we’ve caused God as
we’ve abandoned Him.
Certainly God’s love for each of
us must be immeasurably greater
than the love that boy has for his
earthly father. Therefore, the pain and
heartache experienced by a fractured
relationship must also be greater for
God than it is for us.
I think that in my mind I’ve known
that God grieves for those of His
creation who are lost. But I also think
that I’ve had this idea that because
He’s perfect and because He’s God,
He somehow is able to just shrug it off
and not let it bother Him. Hence, I’ve
always viewed His grief as being
somewhat minimal or no big deal.
Yet if God is an infinite being, then
He must be infinite in all His attributes.
That means His love and compassion
for those whom He has created is
infinite as well. Which means that
when He is rejected by those whom
He loves and those on whom He has
compassion, His grief and heartache
must be immeasurably more than
what we experience as finite beings in
our relationships.
I’m so thankful that God is a
Father who will never leave us nor

Lowedown Tidbits
• Dave is taking a New Testament
Seminary class. After this semester he has only 8 units left to
finish his MA degree.
• Jen is keeping busy helping out
in the boys’ class, discipling
some women on campus and
taking care of our home.
• Jacob and Joshua are enjoying
kindergarten and are in T-Ball for
the first time. Their team is the
A’s.
• In less than one month, the boys
will turn 6. They are really into
Legos and have quite a Legos
wishlist.

Our little sluggers - Joshua and Jacob.
abandon us. Though we experience
pain and heartache in our human
relationships, we can trust Him to
always be there. What an amazing
God we serve. And what an amazing
message we have.
Thanks for your prayers and your
partnership as we seek to deliver the
message to those who are hurting and
to those who are in need.
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