
A minister was starting to doubt himself.  After serving for about a year at a new church, he was starting to see problems and tension in the congregation. The weight of the world felt firmly on his shoulders, and he started thinking he was to blame.  He had come there to minister the Truth, and instead he felt that he was pushing people further away.  He preached the Gospel as it was recorded, teaching the importance of serving after you come to Christ, but few listened.  He showed we become saved by following the path God lays out in the plan of salvation, but there was little response.   He was on the verge of giving up.

Then a young man who had visited during bible school came up one afternoon and told the preacher and his wife that the project was nothing like what it was suppose to be.  His wife, who was the VBS director, said that all the kits had been used and that she was sorry.  The preacher bent down, looked at the little craft and smiled.  “Come here and sit on my knee, buddy,”  He asked the child, “Now, what’s this suppose to be?” 
The young man looked down at the craft, with tears in his eyes and said, “A jewelry box for my mommy’s birthday.”  
The preacher looked at the box and dried the youngster’s eyes, “Now, I can see a few little things that make it imperfect, but I know your mommy will love it!”  
The little boy replied, “She will?  How?  It wobbles, the door is crooked, and I messed up on the top.”  

The preacher looked on top, where the child had scrawled with his best 2nd grade cursive, “Happy Birthday, Mommy!”  The tearful preacher grinned, and started to show the boy a few things, “Let’s see, the door opens up easy,  and the shelves are good and firm so she can sit things inside, and important, the message on it is from your heart.  That says a lot to a mom or dad!  Knowing that it may be a little different, but it comes from the heart and can serve its purpose just as well.”    
The child hugged the man and grabbed his special craft and headed for the door, where his mother was waiting for him.  He handed her the gift and she kneeled down and hugged the child.  The minister realized why things happen the way they do.  Looking into his own heart, he realized that he and that craft had a lot in common.  Though we as Christian are not perfect like the Original was, we still are useful, needed, and loved by our Father.  Even when things pile on top of us that we think are impossible at times, we can never give up on the One that is most important to us—Christ.  Keeping our focus can difficult, but remember to have the faith and heart of a child and you won’t go wrong.
