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To God, who sees love and strength in every mother
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Introduction

God, God, what do You see? Ever wonder what God sees when He looks down on our homes? He probably doesn’t see the piles of laundry or the dishes in the sink, the paperwork that needs sorting or our To Do lists with so many things left undone. No, God sees the love in our hearts. He sees the desire of every mother to comfort and care for her children.

As we gaze into the faces of our lovely children, we realize that every child is a miracle from God. Yet it takes a mother’s love to set into motion the miracle God has begun. At times we may feel unworthy of this precious role of motherhood. But God places the perfect child in the arms of the perfect mother. We are those mothers.

With the love we have for our children and the love God has for us, anything is possible.
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A Mother’s Encouragement
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Where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.

Matthew 6:21



God, God, what do You see?



I see a mother trusting in Me.



A mother’s love perceives no impossibilities.

Cornnelia Paddock



The Key

It was the first day of eighth grade, and already Buddy had gotten off to a bad start with yet another teacher.

“I’ve read your record, Buddy Schroeder.” Miss Epple, the stern-faced science teacher, singled Buddy out for no discernible reason. “I’ll put up with none of your nonsense this year,” she warned him in front of the whole class. “I’ll make a respectable young man out of you before this year’s through.”

Buddy tried not to upset Miss Epple, but eventually he fell into his old patterns: doodling on his papers, looking out the window, and turning in assignments for which he hadn’t followed directions. “I’m losing my patience with you, young man,” Miss Epple would say to Buddy almost every day.

The tense teacher-student relationship between Miss Epple and Buddy finally exploded when he turned in his paper on amoebas, the single-cell organism of basic biology. Unlike most school assignments, this particular subject actually inspired Buddy. Miss Epple instructed the students: “View an amoeba under the microscope at school, study the labeled illustration of the amoeba in your textbook, and for homework draw a larger-than-life, labeled replica on the white paper I’m giving you.”

Then she turned to Buddy. “Do you understand the assignment, Mr. Schroeder?”

Buddy nodded.

“Remember to follow my directions.”

Buddy spent hours with his own microscope at home, watching the silent movement of the amoebas and contemplating: Does this single cell survive independently? Is it possible for a single cell to bond with other like cells to produce greater activity? The constant movement of the amoebas reminded him of his seven brothers and sisters.

Buddy was enthralled. He bought special markers and poster board at the drug store with money he had earned mowing the neighbor’s lawn. Instead of one giant organism, Buddy’s poster showed a whole colony of labeled amoebas, with lines charting their traffic patterns. He was sure that this project would redeem him in Miss Epple’s eyes. When she saw his masterpiece, she would surely appreciate his passion for science and his creativity.

Buddy waited expectantly the morning Miss Epple returned the graded science papers. He anticipated her holding up his poster for all to see, marveling at his hypothesis of amoeba movement and using his work as an example for the rest of the class. And that is exactly what Miss Epple did. She saved his paper for last. “Mr. Schroeder, would you please come to the front of the class?” The moment he had awaited was here. Now everyone would know he was smart and that he was important, not a weirdo. He would be Buddy Schroeder, Honor Roll Student.
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