Reflections: Being Like Children

By:  Jean Giesige

Near the end of the year at our little Catholic school, in the Gospel at the children’s mass we heard Jesus tell his followers that unless they became like little children, they could not enter the kingdom of heaven. I love that reading and the children probably do too. It is a vindication for their way of life. Nearly always the situation is reversed and they are shown adult role models and told to act more grown up. Once in a blue moon, in church, they get to listen in as the grownups are told to act more like children.

Why should we act more like children? As one who lives with four children and spends a great deal of time adjudicating their various disputes and wiping up spills and patching them up after mishaps, I puzzle over this. My conclusions are as follows:

We should be like children because kids love extravagantly. I collect more hugs and kisses in a day than most people do in a year because there are four kids in the house. If you are an adult reading this, ask yourself, when is the last time you threw your arms around the nearest family member and kissed them so hard you knocked them over?

We should be like children because kids have few personal space issues. The other night my 11-year-old, who was sitting next to me, got up to go to bed and my whole left side lagged six inches further into the couch. I realized that he was not only sitting next to me, he was sitting so close that he ended up under part of me, poor kid. Adults seldom get so close to the people they love.

We should be like children because they are comfortable living in ambiguity. On one chilly spring morning, our nine-year-old was dancing around the kitchen in his flimsy summer pajamas. “Are you cold, or have you got the jitters?” I asked him. “In between,” he said. Often in life we are called to spend time in the midst of two or more emotions, waiting patiently for a resolution that comes in God’s own time. Children accept this, and adults fight it.
We should be like children because they can achieve true piety without seeming holier-than-thou. Anyone who has stood close to the flame of faith as a second-grader steps up to the Eucharistic table for the first time has truly seen the face of God. Do we approach the table of God with the same awe? 

We should be like children because kids see no clear line between heaven and earth. To a kid, it’s perfectly reasonable that animals should talk, heroes should have superpowers, and humans should learn to fly. Miracles are expected, and because they are expected, all are delighted (but not surprised) when they occur.
