He was once again unwilling to participate in the large group meeting, up behind the stage framing and running on his knees from those who were attempting to help him sit.  This was not an unusual activity for him and his coaches, but rather the normal.
There was a sweetness to this little guy that simply captured your heart, but just as you might believe him to be ready to join in, participate or even just to sit quietly, he would do something loud, obnoxious and attention grabbing to prove you were wrong.

Finally he was taken to the “Out-Of-Bounds” outside the large multi purpose room!  It was some time later that even the coach there came and found me and said, “I am afraid for his safety, he has now crawled into the pile of stacked chairs, in between the legs, and I cannot get to him and am afraid he will collapse the chairs down on himself, hurting him and anyone else that might me close”

As I walking toward the area this was happening in, I was praying, and was telling God, I think we just need to call his mom!  As I started to climb the stairs to the phone, I felt a quiet little nudge……..wait……go talk to him…….it was deep felt.

So I went over to the stack of chairs, they were on a roller cart for storing; I said to God “Okay I am willing, you show me and tell me what to say”, I crawled right into the space between the chair legs.  As I began to speak quietly and deliberately assuring him I did not want to call his mom or have to send him home, and wondered if he could help me understand what was going on…….he looked at me with the eyes that I will never forget, big, brown and brimming with tears and said “I do not want to be bad!  It just is those words in my head, and all at once I am doing really bad things” He was 6 years old!
I ask him if we could pray together, after he talked some more of his brain, and his fighting to do the good things, he said he would like that, I ask “can I put my hand on top of your head?” Yes he said, as I did that there was such a peace, calm in the area, where there had been chaos and tension, the struggle was over and it was evident in the atmosphere.   That is the peace of the Old Testament the peace of the New Testament, it is the peace that surpasses all human understanding! 

 John 14:27 “My peace I leave with you, My peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the world gives peace.  Your heart must not be troubled or fearful.”

Peace is the second candle lit all around the world, but it is not the peace the world seeks; it is the peace that only the Father, by sending His Son could give through the gift.  The world around will not understand it but it is there and it is real.   Just like it was for our little 6 year old rebel rouser that night, peace came to him and for that moment in time he was calmed and receptive. He and I will not forget it, and in his future I believe God will use it and remind him of it!  And Peace shall interrupt him again.

