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About a year ago, I wrote my reflections on fatherhood.  Now my son Graham is a little 

over two years old.  He has started to talk and he has begun to string concepts together.  

“Bye-bye Jo Kitty Cat” for “Goodbye to the cat named Josie”; or “No way eat chick” for 

“No, I don’t want any more chicken.” 

 

He has begun to put together a pretty good sense of himself.  He understands the words 

“me” and “you”, and he knows the names of many of the significant people in his life. 

 

I am humbled to think that may of the concepts that Graham is stringing together are 

most heavily influenced by his parents – Darrah and me.  We worked hard during 

Graham’s first year of life focusing on basic concepts:  safety, security and trust.  

Hopefully, Graham now has a basic sense that his needs will be met; and that within the 

parameters established by his parents, he is free to explore and enjoy the world. 

 

Darrah and I have begun to introduce God into Graham’s life.  Sometimes before he goes 

to bed at night, I carry him up and down the street.  We say goodnight to all the houses, 

to the trees, to the stars, to the moon and to God.  As we say goodnight to everything, I’ll 

ask Graham if he knows that God made that particular thing.  Graham replies, “Yeah.”  

Darrah once asked Graham if he knew that there was a God, and Graham said, “Yeah!” 

 

She then followed up and asked him how he knew that, and he calmly shrugged his 

shoulders and looked at Darrah with a puzzled but confident look.  It was the only time 

she had observed that look or that response.  Graham had responded with both the faith 

and insight of a child.   

 

God is our Heavenly Father.  He invites us to trust Him for our needs.  And I believe that, 

as we are mindful of the parameters that God has established for us as our Father, God 

wants us to feel safe and secure in Him.  And He wants us to be able to explore and enjoy 

His creation. 

 

 
This is the second in a series of reflections upon fatherhood since my son Graham was born on April 14, 1992.  On 

each of his birthdays, I have paused to reflect on something that has touched me.  This April, Graham is 2 years old. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


