As soon as the two brothers came into the building we all knew something was going on………the older brother was crying and sobbing, the younger brother was clinging to his big brother, almost as if trying to hide himself in his brother, he was silently weeping also.  The older boy saw me and charged toward me and sobbed, I want my mommy.  Sitting on a bench inside the immense indoor play-structure, he crawled up on my lap and buried himself into my shoulder.  Words of acknowledgement of his feelings were spoken and soon the sobbing stopped, questions about his day revealed that his newly divorced mother, pregnant and confined to a wheelchair, was on bed-rest order.  Her boys already dealing with abandonment and rejection from the departure of their father, of which, they revealed at another time, they thought was because they were “bad boys”, were again caught in the chaos and stress of a life they were really too young to comprehend.

HOPE!  Where is it in a story like this…….

Oh it is there, wrapped up in swaddling rags, in a manger, a Son given, a little boy sent for just “such as this, little one.”  Hope shows up always anticipated but often not expected.   Hope says, “I know what you are feeling, for I have felt that also” Hope says, “I will never leave you, or turn my back on you”  This week we celebrate the 1st week of Advent-all over the world we will light a candle representing Hope.  Hope is not dashed by our circumstance or by our feelings, not the Hope of the World, his name is Jesus and He was sent to us to show us hope……in extraordinary ways and times.  “And now I want each of you to extend that same intensity toward a full-bodied hope, and keep at it till the finish.  Don’t drag your feet.  Be instead like those who stay the course with committed faith and then get everything promised to them” The Message, Hebrews 6:11 

So, what about our big brother, well after singing the songs and working through the emotions posters, and experiencing the love and acceptance of the adults of the Confident Kids Program for about 30 minutes, he came and found me, insistently, and said in a very excited voice “Coach Diane, I took care of my feelings and I am all better now!”  It was an outstanding moment in the hallway as several of us realized “Hope” it is still wrapped up in the face of a little boy!  Thank you God…….
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