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   From the Website of the Children’s Defense Fund we learn, “The Children's Defense Fund 
grew out of the Civil Rights Movement under the leadership of Marian Wright Edelman.  From 
its inception in 1973, the Children's Defense Fund has challenged the United States to raise its 
standards by improving policies and programs for children.  Over the years, they have become 
known for careful research on children’s survival, protection and development in all racial and 
income groups and for independent analyses of how federal and state policies affect children, 
their families and their communities.   
 
    Each year in the fall the Children’s Defense Fund sponsors a “Children’s Sabbath,” which 
invites thousands of churches, synagogues, mosques, temples and other faith communities 
across the country to conduct special worship services, educational programs and advocacy 
activities to engage people of faith in improving the lives of children and their families.  The 
2014 National Observance of Children’s Sabbath was titled “Precious in God’s Sight:  Answering 
the Call to Cherish and Protect Every Child,” 
 
   So why begin a sermon with this commentary on Children’s Defense Fund?  As this morning’s 
worship service was taking shape over the last few weeks, a theme kept surfacing again and 
again.  First the Hayden Family selected this day to celebrate the Baptism of Nora Sadie with 
their church family.  The water of God’s love washing over a child, becoming part of the family 
of God. 
 
    Later, the Director of our Preschool, Ellen Kvalheim asked me if Park’s Edge could make 
presentation during worship today to celebrate the Week of the Young Child activities and to 
honor their outgoing Board President, Attorney Gene Detert, for his tremendous effort and 
leadership.   
 
    But in purely academic terms this is not the way a worship service takes shape.  It should 
start with the word of God from which a theme is drawn out and lifted up as we gather to 
praise God. 
 
   Mark Breutzmann works very hard to coordinate music with the theme which grows out of 
the scripture readings assigned for each Sunday.  I work diligently to prepare the other parts of 
worship in a way that carries the theme throughout the prayers, sermon and so forth.    Some 
weeks it works well, other weeks, not as much.   
  
   The one thing that rarely works is when the worship theme is imposed from the outside, not 
from the bible readings, and in preparation for this morning that seemed to be happening.   But 
a small miracle occurred when I read the bible stories assigned for this day. 
  



    You can imagine the shouts of thanks heard ringing from my office when I read the passage 
from I John,  “See what great Love the Creator has given us that we should be called Children of 
God, and that is what we are.”   There it was, children was a theme in the scripture readings 
too.  God has a marvelous, mysterious way!  
 
    We are all children of God.  Not only this church, not only Badger fans, not only Republicans 
or Democrats, no matter our ethnicity, our income, our mental or physical ability, our gender 
identity, our marital status…   no matter or citizenship, our age…  we are all, ALL, children of 
God.   
 
    God has drawn each one of us close through the gift of divine grace, God’s unconditional 
love.  We may accept this gift to differing degrees.   But when the day comes, if the day comes 
that we recognize the “make it on our own” path doesn’t work, God’s love stands ready to 
enter our hearts.  
 
   That love from God talked about in I John… that makes us brothers and sisters with each 
other.  So the age old question from the lips of Cain, “Am I my brother’s keeper, or my sister’s 
keeper for that matter?”  The answer is YES.  We are our brothers and sisters keeper, and they 
are ours. 
 
    Author Robert Fulghum wrote a book many years ago, one which has become beloved to 
many of all ages.  It is called, “All I Really Need to Know, I Learned in Kindergarten.”   
Recognizing that we are all Children of God, brothers and sisters through divine love Fulghum 
offers us a list of life long lessons we should have learned right away in kindergarten.  He 
writes…  
 
These are the things I learned (in Kindergarten): 
 
1. Share everything. 
2. Play fair. 
3. Don't hit people. 
4. Put things back where you found them. 
5. CLEAN UP YOUR OWN MESS. 
6. Don't take things that aren't yours. 
7. Say you're SORRY when you HURT somebody. 
8. Wash your hands before you eat. 
9. Flush. 
10. Warm cookies and cold milk are good for you. 
11. Live a balanced life - learn some and drink some and draw some and paint      
       some and sing and dance and play and work every day some. 
12. Take a nap every afternoon. 
13. When you go out into the world, watch out for traffic, hold hands, and stick 
        together. 
14. Be aware of wonder. Remember the little seed in the Stryrofoam cup: The 



        roots go down and the plant goes up and nobody really knows how or why, 
        but we are all like that. 
15. Goldfish and hamster and white mice and even the little seed in the 
       Styrofoam cup - they all die.     So do we. 
16. And then remember the Dick-and-Jane books and the first word you learned 
       - the biggest word  of all - LOOK.”  
 
    Everything you need to know is in there somewhere.  The Golden Rule and love and basic 
sanitation.  Ecology and politics and equality and sane living.   Think what a better world it 
would be if we all — the whole world — had cookies and milk about three o'clock every 
afternoon and then lay down with our blankies for a nap.  Or if all governments had as a basic 
policy to always put things back where they found them and to clean up their own mess. 
 
    And it is still true, no matter how old you are — when you go out into the world, it is best to 
hold hands and stick together. 
 
    See what Great Love God has given us; that we should be called God’s children; for that is 
what we are.       


