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Dedication
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To my Granny Baby & my late Granddaddy,

I could never thank God enough for blessing me to have you two as grandparents.
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Randy’s Kids
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My grandmother used to play a game with Randy’s kids (me and my two brothers). Well, to us it was a game, but it was a study, an experiment, on faith for my grandmother. Because Randy’s kids spent, let’s say, a third of every week at our grandparents’ house, we played this game often. Or should I say, our grandmother did this experiment on us often.

This was the experiment: me or one of my brothers would walk through the family room, minding our very childlike business, most likely coming from or going outside. “Come here,” she’d say. “Let me bust your head open to the white meat.”

Now, when hearing these words, one would take that as a threat to their life. The white meat. That means brain damage and possibly death. This is going to hurt and not the “this is going to hurt me more than it hurts you” kind of hurt.

But you know what my brothers and I did each and every time this threat was dished out to us?

We laughed.

Let me pause here and tell you about our cousin that we call Boo. Boo is the same age as me, so we grew up together. He, too, was given this same threat. He didn’t laugh when our grandmother said these words to him. Instead, he stood there and looked at her like she was crazy and a very simple word came out of his mouth.

“No.”

That was a logical response given the words said to him. There was absolutely nothing wrong with his response. He was protecting his person. Again, he was being logical.

My brothers and I were not being logical. Clearly.

Faith, even childlike faith, will take you where logic could and would never go.

Back to the experiment.

After laughing, whichever one of Randy’s kids Granny was experimenting on that day would happily walk over to her. She’d pat her thigh and say, “lay your head right here.”
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