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WISDOM FOR LIFE


Parenting





INTRO:  Proverbs 23:24


I am not a parent…yet.  But, just like you, I had parents to observe.  And, just like you, I can observe other parents.  But, I don’t claim to be an expert…far from it, in fact.  One thing I do claim, though: God is the Expert; and He gives expert advice in Proverbs.





I.  Discipline


	A.  Punishment  [22:15; 23:13-14]


	B.  Correction  [29:17]


	C.  Consistency [29:15; 13:24]


II.  Training


	A.  Guidance [22:6]  guide them to their own faith


B.  Teaching [4:1-2]  it is your responsibility to teach your children…not public school, not Bible class teachers.


And…not just teaching Bible and facts (which are important), but teaching by example (Grimms’ Fairy Tale)		  (


Why would your children think it is important to read the Bible or pray if they don’t see you reading and praying regularly?


	C.  Let God Fill Your Home [Deuteronomy 6:4-9]





CONC:  Children are gifts from God to their parents…don’t you agree?  And, just like any other Gift from God, children require parents to be good stewards.  If you are a parent, God has entrusted the lives and souls of your children in your hands.  What a wonderful blessing: that you have the opportunity to shape a life, to mold a child into a responsible, mature, holy Christian.  And what a blessing that God gives us wisdom in Proverbs to guide us in parenting.












































There was once a very old man, whose eyes had become dim, his ears dull of hearing, his knees trembled, and when he sat at table he could hardly hold the spoon, and spilt the broth upon the table-cloth or let it run out of his mouth.  His son and his son's wife were disgusted at this, so the old grandfather at last had to sit in the corner behind the stove, and they gave him his food in an earthenware bowl, and not even enough of it.  And he used to look towards the table with his eyes full of tears.





Once, too, his trembling hands could not hold the bowl, and it fell to the ground and broke.  The young wife scolded him, but he said nothing and only sighed.  Then they bought him a wooden bowl for a few half-pence, out of which he had to eat.





They were once sitting thus when the little grandson of four years old began to gather together some bits of wood upon the ground.  What are you doing there, asked the father.  I am making a little trough, answered the child, for father and mother to eat out of when I am big.





The man and his wife looked at each other for a while, and presently began to cry.  Then they took the old grandfather to the table, and henceforth always let him eat with them, and likewise said nothing if he did spill a little of anything.











