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February is a cold, grey month in New England. It is, typically, the month that finds us flying off
somewhere warm for a week or two in search of tan lines and tropical foods. Not this year. This
year we’re tucked into our hill, with its candy coating of ice, over yet more snow, enjoying the
fleeting pleasures of an oven (baking lots of cookies!) a roof over head and an electric blanket.

It has been a month of dinners in with old friends and new, as we make the most of these last
days on the hill. Among the most memorable, a lovely afternoon of sledding, for the children,
and tea, for the Mamas, followed by dinner with the wonderful Reif family. Fifteen of us around
our big dining room table, eleven of us under twelve years old. Fun was had by all. We had to
call the big girls in off of the hill after dark, wondering if they’d frozen to their sleds! One of the
things we will miss the most is dinners like this, with other big families who live in the same
world we do. There is comfort for me in being surrounded by other Mamas who understand
what it is like to be pregnant or nursing for the better part of a decade, and have lived to tell
about it. It’s nice to know a few families who can’t believe we “only” have four instead of look-
ing at us like we’ve lost our minds to have more than two. I like these people. You all know
who you are.
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My goal for this month is to keep life as “normal” as possible for my kids. Stop laughing. Our
life can be normal. Granted, boxes are piling up on the margins of life, we have plane tickets to
another continent and Daddy gave his notice to quit his job yesterday... but that doesn’t mean we
can’t be normal. Does it? This month the kids and I are going to bake Valentine’s Day treats for
our friends and construct paper cards for those we love. We’re going to have as many people in
for dinner as we can possibly manage. We’re going to sit after dinners at our civilized dining
table and read aloud by the glow of our oil lamps (we’re trying to burn them down to nothing so
we don’t have oil to throw out when we pack them!) It is going to be a great month. The last
month of domestic normality for a very long time.

I find myself savoring the normal these days... as you might imagine. The water rushing around
islands of frozen rock in the river running behind the Mill where I sit, in the sunshine, writing
this article. The quiet “drip, drip” of water running off of our tin roof. The sounds of children
playing with Lego in the basement. The convenience of hopping in my van and zipping to the
store after two things I forgot. All of my friends a quick phone call away. My lovely washing
machine that slaves away in the dungeon washing and drying my clothes without my hands so
much as getting wet. Normal is wonderful. However, we’re looking forward to abnormal as
well. The current countdown stands at 50 days until we push off in our big camper and the ad-
venture begins. That will be fun. But this is fun too, and I’'m blessed to be able to savor normal
for a few more days.

Post script: the snow is STILL falling. We got another 12 inches over night and it isn’t finished
yet. Gabe has been plugging away at the snow on the deck for better than two hours. We have
so much snow that he’s pushing the big scoop of snow off of the deck and out over the equally
high drift at least 15 more feet to dump it near the hemlock tree. Our “Fern Hill” sign has snow
up to the bottom of the letters, covering up all of the lovely painted forest scene below it. As I
write this Tony is out on the garage ROOF shoveling it... again. Guess what we’re having for
dessert tonight...again? Snow ice cream, of course!!

Happy Winter to you all!
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Mission Impossible Math

I don’t know why it has taken me until the
fourth kid and the third boy to figure this out.
I guess I’'m a slow learner. Maybe this last
one with his tendency to dig himself a WW1
style trench and dig in for the long haul has
just worn me down. I don’t know. Either
way, I thought I’d pass along a little trick I’ve
learned for teaching disinterested little boys
math.

It’s simple, really. No major revelation.
Which is why I can’t believe I haven’t figured
it out before now. It came to me one morning
as | was dreading teaching Ezra math and he
was moaning to himself about having to do,
“math again’ It was a worksheet with a miss-
ing addend, you know: 5+ =7. I took one
look at it and it struck me, what we need here
is a challenge. Mission Impossible Math.

I bounded up the stairs and threw open the
door to the dining room with flare and hol-
lered, “Ezra! We need your help! An evil
king has stolen some numbers and you have
to help get them back!” The big kids looked
up from their work and made faces at me...
THEY didn’t remember that math worksheet.
Ezra sat up straight, grabbed his pencil and
said, “Show me the numbers! I can do it!!”
He’s always been a kid that loves a challenge.

Now, that same type of worksheet had taken
him an hour and a half to complete the day
before with many trips to his bed for attitude

adjustment and much gnashing of teeth...
mine and his. This day, he busted out the
whole worksheet in TEN MINUTES flat.
The next day, I presented the worksheet with-
out a word. He took one look at it and
whooped. “YES!it’s evil king math again!!”
and so I’d hit upon the secret. For Ezra, it’s
not about the math, it’s about the adventure.

I don’t know about your kids, but for mine,
especially those boys, they love to have a
challenge. They love to conquer things and
fight hard in the process. For Ez, the simple
shift of emphasis from “Here’s your math,
lets get it done” to “Save the numbers from
the evil king!”” has made all the difference.

Yesterday I introduced him to subtraction. I
was ironing and he was working on the floor
next to me. “Ezra! Guess what? Some indi-
ans had their horses stolen in the night! They
started with six horses, three were stolen, can
you help them count how many are left?” He
sure could and he dove in with gusto. When
the answer was “0” for one problem he
looked up sadly. “Mom, all the horses are
gone. Can I give them a one at least since
they caught one more wild one?”  Nope.
They’re stuck with zero. Maybe your kids
won’t care a lick about Mission Impossible
Math... but maybe they will, and if you’re
fighting over worksheets, try something new!
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GrampsO Wisdom File

The following selections are taken from a compilation my Dad has been working on for most of
his life. It is a collection of his own musings and the thoughts of others, which he has aptly
named, “The Wisdom File.” It is part of his legacy to his grandchildren. We thought you might
enjoy sharing it with us:

! Whatever you can do,
or dream, you can begin it.
! Boldness has genius

poser and magic in it

-Goethe

OSin is to excess as virtue is vs. excessO

OOne wife. All others your sister.O

-Basharat

OArt... is knowing what to leave out.O

ONothing is perfect but sometimes things are good enough.O
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Love Oem and.... Leave Oem?
by Dianne Schenk

| know this subject has been written on before in-this i
cation. Lots of good points have been made, by a variety of %
But sometimes the same issue can strike you in a new; mq
ingful way. When that happens to me | feel that it's probab
cause God is trying to speak to my heart...and maybe urgji
share it with others. So | write this month not from a desirg
simply express my humble opinion, but from the deepest
heart!the heart of a mom.

In my line of work, both past (teacher, daycare wg
and present (stay-at-home-mom, teaching music classe$ .
schoolers), | meet lots of moms. Home schooling moms, workifng
moms whose children attend public or private school, moms who both work
and school their kids, moms who work from home...it runs the gamut. And what | hear most
often from moms; the universal malady that seems to sweep the board, is the eleventh plag
"not enough time." Not exhaustion, although that would be a valid complaint!'motherhood is
time plus over-time job. No, it seems that most moms wish not for more sleep, but for more
24 hours in a day. They ARE tired!but a major reason, they say, is their children#s "busy scl
ule." Before I dive in, though, I have to risk being a bit incendiary here and just ask you: chile
schedule? Who is really scheduling all these things? Little League, dance class, piano lesso
Scouts, Boy Scouts, Awanas....your four-year-old did NOT all on her own call up the ballet t
and set up lessons, nor did your nine-year-old sign himself up for the local team. This is a p:
generated issue and it should be the parents with the final word!not the children. 4f you find \
self trapped by a 24-hour time span with no wiggle room and you're about to go insane, ther
maybe you should consider losing about two-thirds of the "extra stuff." The phrase "too muc
good thing" comes to mind.

But this admonition to us parents is hardly a new one, is it? Most of us realize that to
over-schedule our kids with the misguided motive being "enrichment”, or "knowledge", or "s
tion", is to rob our families and ourselves of precious time together. We know that childhood
fleeting, and that each and every one of us will one day be standing a bit confusedly at the c
end of eighteen years and wonder what sort of time warp we fell into. And you can't call ther
back to you!the years, or the children. With a quick opening and closing of the wardrobe doc
worked for the Pevensie children in Chronicles of Narnia...but it cannot for us.

But it's not simply that parents are overscheduling their children's lives and leaving lit
room for the simple pleasures of family life. Denying your children the need to see their Man
Daddy for more than ten minutes at a time isn't just tiring for you and them, what with runnin
here and there and sporting the "Mom's taxi" bumper sticker on the minivan. It's downright d
mental. It's traditional for us to make light of the situation, isn't it? We wipe our frazzled brow
hurry the children along to the next thing and remark in passing with a tired half-smile, "here
again! Susie has ballet at three, and | hope she's done on time because we have to go pick
Bobby from preschool at 4:05, no later, or I'll get charged a late fee, and | have to pick up a

5
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or something from the market for supper, and we'll have to eat quickly, because the children
Awanas at 6:30; hopefully it won't run over like last time, because | really can't have them in
late another night in a row." It's a routine and we accept it as such, little realizing the long-la:
effects that it is having on us and our children. | read an article in Parents magazine the othe
about how we were supposed to be "preparing” our children for school by sending them to
school and having "structured learning activities" at home, because it will be easier (this was
exact wording in the article) to "cut the apron strings"” when it's time for real school. I#m sor

ry!cut the apron strings?? At five years old? Who are we kidding?? Is it really ok with you to
sider your apron strings "cut" after only five short years of parenthood with this precious bab
What about all the things you could be teaching her at home? What about all the things she
to learn from YOU!not some random teacher in a cold, impersonal classroom? | have a conf
to make. When | first learned of a particular political candidate#s wish to eliminate home sct
as an educational option for our children, and not realizing at the time that it probably won't |
pen no matter how hard she pushes it, | literally cried. | did. It is so close to my heart. | cann
imagine sending Bethany (my 20-month-old daughter) away from me at five years old, to be
taught, and indeed raised, by other people for the rest of her formative years. | have so man
things | want to teach her and her dad and | have so many things we're looking forward to d
with her!not many of which could be done if we cram her life full of "extra enrichment” activit
None of our goals would be accomplished if we sent her out to school, on top of all that. I'd 1
see her. Now I'm not saying that we won't sign her up for anything!a few activities here and

there can be beneficial to all, and there are certainly some things that I'd like for her to learn
cannot teach her myself, like how to play the violin. I'm just calling for a little moderation her
a little wisdom.

Some of you do send your children to school, because you have no other choice. Or
that was what you did choose, and for good reasons. God has not called every single paren
home school. But He has called us to make the most of our time together, "because the day
evil." Even if your children attend public or private school, you still can choose to reduce the
amount of time they spend outside the home. You can choose to forget about tap dance cla
T-ball for awhile, and replace it with making homemade Valentines together, ordearning a n
guage together, or dancing together in the living room to silly music. Your kids' brains can st
enriched and they can still learn lots of valuable things!they don't have to be away from hom
that to happen. Most of all, just stop and listen to your kids. They WANT to be with you. Why
does little Susie whine and cry when you drop her off for preschool in the morning? Because
wants to be with you. Contrary to popular belief, that is NOT a bad thing. Pop culture has us
lieving that, just as for poor little Johnny in the Parents' magazine article, the apron strings n
be cut at that early age, and they need to learn "independence" and "self-reliance.” Well of c
they do. No one's arguing that. But not at three, or four, or even five. At that age, they need
mom and dad. They need to be at home, reading books with Sister or Brother. They need tc
allowed to make their own fun, playing outside. They need to be kids and we need to be the
ents. Stop running in circles. Stop hurrying your kids to the next thing. Stop wishing you cou
Bobby have a nap instead of dragging him along while you drop off his big sister at dance cl
Truth be told, Big Sister probably needs a nap too. Take them both home, and all three of y«
a nap. You need it.
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A Day on the Farm..
Have you ever noticed that when it rains, it
pours? If this is ever true, it is always true in

regards to illness. In the interest of full dis-
closure, and not making a mountain out of a
mole hill, I must add that my children are
rarely ill. The catch cold maybe twice a year.
It’s been years since we’ve filled and anti-
biotic prescription and they almost NEVER
throw up. Except for this week.

Music is on Wednesdays. Most weeks, we
pack sandwiches. This week, I decided to
treat them to Wendy’s. The children all or-
dered the .89 Jr. Hamburgers. I had the
chicken salad... which was the right choice.
We headed, with full bellies, to the home of
the Wood Family for an afternoon of playing
and a much anticipated ham and asparagus
dinner. All was well until about four o’clock:
Elisha came slinking up the basement stairs
and melted onto the couch, “I don’t feel so
good, Mama.” I felt his forehead: not warm.
Took a look at him and said, “You’re fine, just

Conventions Are Coming!

Come visit us at:

IAHE-Indianapolis
April 18-19th
or
MassHOPE-Worcester, MA
April 25-26th

. the Weasel Farm

lay there and rest. You can go back and play
when you’re ready.” and went on to peel pota-
toes and help Mama Wood prepare dinner. A
few minutes later I heard the ominous “splat”
on the kitchen floor behind me and Mr. Wood
hollering. So it began. I fed the kids a hur-
ried supper and loaded them up (with a rented
bucket for use in the car) to rush the sick
child home... only to find a tree down across
power lines on our road and the joy of an
added 40 minutes of driving “the back way”
to our house. What’s worse than an extra
forty minute’s drive with a vomiting child?
The other three starting and vomiting, in
turns, every fifteen minutes all night long.
Morning found us dark eyed and laying on
the living room floor in piles of blankets in-
terspersed with pails, watching science
documentaries on the big screen. The bless-
ing? It was food poisoning, not the flu. Note
to self: avoid the burgers at the Wendy’s at
exit 20.
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| DonOt Do THAT

by Lois Wood

As the mother of 6, | am often asked how |
can possibly manage to do it all. The answer is
simpleEEEEEE.| donOt!! Let me explain.

While pregnant with #6, | began having some
trouble with a pulled muscle/ligament. Whenlcon -
sulted the nurse about it, The conversation went

something like this:

Nurse: OBe very careful when vacuumingO

Lois: Ol donOt do thatO

Nurse (with puzzled look): OWhat do you mean?0
Lois: OWe have wood floors, the only rooms that have
carpet are the kidOs rooms, and Jeremiah vacuums
those for meO

Nurse: OWell, then when you sweep, be careful®

Lois: OOh, I don®t do that either®

Nurse: O0Oh?0

Lois: OJonathan does the living room, and Jordan does
our bedroom & bathroomO

Nurse: OWell, what about when you take clothes out of the dryer 20

Lois: OOh, | donOt do that eitherO

Nurse: OWho does that?0

Lois: OThey all do, IOm so big that | can hardly reach down there anyway! | load the
washer and get it started, they transfer the load to the dryer and pull it out into a
basket when itOs done. Then | do all the hanging items, and they do the folding
ones.O

Nurse: OWow! ThatOs amazingO

Amazing? Not really, just survival - One mama CANOT do it all!! What else
donOt 1 do? Well, letOs see, | donOt:
Clean bathrooms
Change the kidOs sheets
Take out the trash
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| only sometimes:

Change Diapers

Make breakfast or lunch

Start the car

Buckle babies/toddlers into their carseat

Yes, | homeschool our children, and bake from scratch , sew, bead, raise
chickens, etc. etc. But there are many things | donOt do. You see, | learned long
ago that not only can | not do it all, | shouldnOt either!

Part of my job as a mom is to work my way out of a job. These children that
God has entrusted me with, need to learn how to run a house. If | donOt teach them
how to do basic housework, | have handicapped them just as surely as if | had
failed to teach them to read and do basic math. This includes boys as well as girls.
My boys all love to learn how to cook. In their words, Ol need to know how to do
this so that someday when my wife is in the hospital having another baby, | can
feed the rest of my kids!O

Does this mean that | now just sit around eating bonbons? Far from it!
There are plenty of things that only the Mama can do, or should do. In the first
few months after having a new baby, | am especially glad that | have trained my
children to do so many of the basics. They are a huge help in keeping the house
running during that time when it seems like all | do is nurse the baby!

Yes, teaching them to do these things takes time, anything worthwhile does!
Often | could do it faster and better myself. But practice makes perfect, and in
time | am confident that they will be able to do things as quickly as | can. Mean
while my children are learning the blessing of hard work, and the satisfaction of a
job well done.
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Mail Bag

Hi Jenn,

""" Here's my ideas for "free winter fun"." A couple of years ago, we instituted a "non-
electric night"." Starting with dinner time, we would turn off the computer and all

other electric things including lights.” We would eat dinner by" candlelight and then play
a family game by candlelight or or using oil lamps." We usually do it on Sunday night."
It makes for a very quiet, relaxing, yet very fun evening." Not to mention the savings on
the electric billl!"" This also made for some great Christmas gift-giving ideas for rela
tives that live far away." We started asking for classic family games like monopoly,
etc." This was a blessing for our family also as they could now buy a family game
instead of individual presents for all 4, 5, or 6 children!!

""" My other idea is ice luminaries." You take a large bucket and put a few inches of wa
ter in it and set it outside to freeze." Then you put a soup can weighted down with
rocks or something in the bucket and add more water." When it is frozen solid, fill

the can with hot water to release it, and set the bucket in a sink of hot water to

slide the bucket off the ice." Set it outside with a votive or tealight in it and enjoy!

Lois

New Hampshire
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Edventure Project Update

Less than fifty days and counting. It is hard to be-
lieve that after all of these months of planning we
are finally at the brink of our new life. This week
Tony took the plunge and tendered his resignation
from his job. His last day will be March 18th.
Plane tickets have been purchased and the wheels
are irrevocably turning. Yikes. Among the bless-
ings of this month have been a full week’s worth of
lodging in London, UK, provided for free by the
lovely Knoessens. Whom we have yet to meet.
And an invitation to spend a few lovely days on
the “Romantic Road” in Germany with the Barker
family who invited us after signing up for the
Worldwide Edventure. How could we say no?

I know the thing we’re going to love the most
about this adventure (the thing I already love the
most about this adventure) is all of the interesting
people we will meet (are meeting). It never ceases
to amaze me to see the way God weaves together
the threads of people’s lives in ways that change
who they are today and the course of history at
large. I find myself wondering who of our dear
friends of the future are waiting for us at some
hitherto unforeseen part of our journey. Will peo-

EDVENTURE PROJECT
VIRTUAL FIELD TRIP

-

$5.00 off

Code:
LUCKYU

ple who are just names in our address books, invi-
tations from the unknown, become the people we
love the most in the world in the future? People
we’ll go back to visit in our dotage and tell all of
the “remember when” stories with to our grand-
children? There is no way to know; and that’s the
fun part.

Of course we’re up to our gizzards in packing and
praying that this house will sell. We’re nervous as
cats about what we’ve forgotten to account for that
will be a major problem as we take off. We’re up
in the night running through mental check lists and
talking ourselves down from the various cliffs
we’re tempted to jump off of to escape our own
CRAZY lives. Even so, it is good.

If you have NOT logged on to the website and
checked out the Edventure, shame on you! Just
kidding! Don’t forget to use the coupon code and
don’t forget to forward the link to everyone you

know! www.edventureproject.com

¥Ten 30-35 pg. cross-curricular country packets full
of history, geography, art, literature, culture, reci
pes, internet links, hands-on projects and more for
all ages!

YDownload pod-casts of the sounds of the people
and places we visit

¥ersonal contact with the travelers, ask your-ques
tions, make route suggestions, help design the trip!

¥Three additional packets absolutely FREE: Mex
ico, Maritime Canada & Washington DC

YSubscribe before we leave and youOll get a persona
invitation to one of our blast off parties in either
New Hampshire, or Indianapolis... FREE!

All of this for onl' $306-00
With Coupon $25.0(

(ThatOs a 400 page geography book for 25 k


http://www.edventureproject.com
http://www.edventureproject.com
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Our Product List is Growing!
Check Out The Cool New Kits To Create With Your Kids!

Time for Twos(begin with 2-3 yr. olds)
Thinking with Threes(begin with 3-4 yr. olds)
Years One, through Seveonsecutively following TW3)

A Kaleidoscope of Days
(a collection of stories based on our family’s experiences...fun!)
Growing in Grace
(articles on aspects of parenthood)
Table Talk
(a set of over 100 discussion starter cards)
Newsletter Volumes 1-5
(burned on CD)
Latin Quiz Program on CIOXfor use with Yr. 2+)

Home Organization System
A binder system & CD ROM to help you get it all in order!
Chore Cards Training System
Meal Rotation Cards and Life Skills Training for Kids

Wooden Bird House Kit

Paint Your Own Snake Kit
| Can Sew: Bonnet Kit

Be Creative: Leather Scraps Grab Bag (a million uses!)
Build Your Own Rubber Band Powered Car Kit
Build Your Own Sailboat Kit
Discover! Excavate A Mayan Temple Kit
Deluxe Wooden Sword & Shield Set... ready to paint or swashbuckle!

Please Contact us for further information or a catalog.
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Those Three Little Words

It is fitting that in February, the month we
celebrate Love, the news should arrive of the
engagements of two couples on opposite coasts
of the continent.! One bride, | might add, was a
flower girl in my wedding.! Which has con -
firmed my suspicion (along with suspicious
white streaks seeping to the surface of my
otherwise black hair) that | am getting old.!
Add to that the assignment of a portion of the
OloveO passage in 1 Corinthians 13 to share at
our churches ladies lunch tomorrow afternoon,
and you have a recipe for introspection. Here |

sit at 4:12 a.m. with a quiet house, a glass of
water and cold toes, compelled to write.! Many
things have swirled to the surface in the last
hour of mental percolation in my warm bed, the
following is what IOve managed to skim off and
blend into something reasonably coherent.! |
hope.

!
1 Corinthians 13:

1:Though | speak with the tongues of men and of
angels, and have not charity, | am become as sound -
ing brass, or a tinkling cymbal.

2:And though | have the gift of prophecy, and un -
derstand all mysteries, and all knowledge; and
though | have all faith, so that | could remove
mountains, and have not charity, | am nothing.

3:And though | bestow all my goods to feed the
poor, and though | give my body to be burned, and
have not charity, it profiteth me nothing.

4:Charity suffereth long, [and] is kind; charity envi -
eth not; charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed

up,

5:Doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her
own, is not easily provoked, thinketh no evil;

6:Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the
truth;

7:Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all
things, endureth all things.

8:Charity never faileth: but whether there be
prophecies, they shall fail; whether there be
tongues, they shall cease; whether there be knowl -
edge, it shall vanish away.

| love this passage.! | hate this passage.! | love it
because it is so perfect, a picture of what we all
know love should be, what we hope it should be, what
it is, but not on a human level.! | hate this passage
because it is so obvious that | possess none of these
characteristics in my own right.!' It convicts me, it
humiliates me.! It points me back to Jesus and thatOs
why, in the end, | have to love it.!! There is much to
be said over these eight verses, and theologians
have written thousands of pages about them.! | was
assigned only three words of verse five, and these
three alone have kept me up this night, and, 10l be
happy if | can congeal my thoughts well enough to
fill two pages.! The three words that leave me sleep
deprived (thank you Michele) Othinketh no evilO in
the KJV, Okeeps no record of when it has been
wrongedO in the NLT, Odoes not take into account a
wrong sufferedO in the NASB.! It seems like the
newer translations capture what it means to think no
evil in a more concrete manner by saying Okeeps no
record of wrongO, but in the end | have to be a KJV
girl because it personifies love as a womanE thatOs
meE and that makes it easier to own personally.

| havenOt been married longE coasting in on fourteen
years.! A drop in the bucket when youOre hoping for
at least sixty, but maybe long enough to know some -
thing about the meaning of these three little words.!

| lay awake tonight considering the whole of verse
five, and verse six that follows it, wondering at the
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simplicity, and yet insurmountability of those
verses.! | behave myself unseemly all the time.! |
seek my own at least twice a day.! | am somewhat
thick skinned, but as our dear friend Walter pain -

fully pointed out, ODonOt make Jenn madEO what does

that say for me in the Qis not easily provokedO de -
partment? And as for thinking evil and keeping a
record of wrongs? Well, you can draw your own
conclusions.! Knowing all of that up front, | found
myself wishing | could tell the new brides how truly
wonderful marriage to the right man can be, how
much grace is extended to us when we take these
things to heart and strive to become the essence of
their meaning.

Two other verses that come to mind are in Proverbs:
18:22al OWhosoever findeth a wife findeth a good
thingO! and 12:40A virtuous woman is a crown to her
husband: but she that maketh ashamed is as rotten -
ness in his bones.O! | like the first one, and the sec -
ond one motivates me.! | think the second half of
12:4 is related to the portion of Corinthians.! Re -
member?! The part about the lady Love keeping no
record of wrongs?! What is a record of wrongs if
not a tangible expression of the shame of our sin?!
If we are to love our husbands (Titus 2:4) and Love
keeps no record of wrongs, then is this lesson not
for us as wives?! Is this not our calling as wives?! To
love our husbands?! Of course it is.! And yet, how
many of us ever really get this right?! Our culture
mocks the husband and wife relationship.! Cartoons
of the nagging, sagging wife and the out to lunch
husband abound.! And yet, satire is always rooted in
truth.! This is what marriage has become to the
world, and even to the church.! | so want to be a
good wife, a virtuous woman and a crown to my hus
bandE but this loving thing is becoming a tall order.

Someone | read regularly is known to paraphrase
these verses in the following way: A good wife can

make a weak man a good man.! A great wife can make
an average man a phenomenal man.! A nagging wife
can make a great man into a weak, useless man.! This
is true, in my experience; and its tied back to verse
fiveE keeping no record of wrongs.! We have the
power as wives to make or break our men.! We can
consistently remind them of all the ways they do not
measure up, from taking out the trash, to disciplin -
ing the kids, to washing up the dishes, to serving at
the church, to watching too much TV, to whatever
your pet peeve is.! Or, we can sweep those things
under the rug, keep no record of them and do just
the opposite.! Remind them of all of the ways in
which we are so blessed by them, of all of the suc -
cess they have had, of what wonderful friends, lov -
ers, protectors, and providers they are.! Marriage

is, after all, a matter of perspective.! Is the glass

half full, or is it half empty.! Love says itOs half full,
and getting OfullerO every day.!

weOve all known the OotherO sort of women.! The
ones you avoid in the church parking lot because you
just KNOW sheOs going to ruin your day with her
negative attitude.! You KNOW that when you ask
OHow are you and Mr. You?0O SheOs going to respond
by reaching down into that big hideous green pock -
etbook she carries and haul out a fifteen foot Ja -
cobOs ladder that will clack noisily to the pavement
while she begins to read her list of grievancesE and
she wonOt stop with her husband, her kids will be on
that list too.! But, of course, SHE is a very Godly
woman, a pillar of the Ladies Aid Society, a martyr

in her own home, as we all know, and deserving of
much reverence as a Opersecuted sisterO by her hea -
then (or just back slidden) man.! We all know this
woman.! The important question is this: is she in the
mirror?! Want to know for sure?! Ask your husband!!

| am convinced that at least a large part of the di -
vorce rate is related to this, too often neglected,
little part of verse 5E. OKeeps no record of wrongs,
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loves me when 1Om good, loves me when I1Om notEO as
Charlie Peacock sings.! If just ONE person in arela -
tionship resolved to keep no record of wrongs, could

that not be the catalyst for change in the other?! |

donOt know.! | havenOt been married long enough, but

I think it might.

HereOs what | do know from my short bakerOs dozen
years: | know that marriage is hard work, even with
an already better than good man, and a lot of de -
termination on my part to be a good wife.! | know
that keeping no record of wrongs re -
quires the burning of every pencil in

the house some days. It also re -
quires me to add of all the sugar |

can muster to the mix.! | know that

to focus not on Oiniquity but rejoiceth

in truthO is probably the best medi -
cine for any ill in life or marriageE and

also the most difficult medicine to
swallowE it is so much easier to suck
that lemon lozenge of bitterness over a
perceived wrong and let it pucker my
whole face and sour my whole heart
than it is to pluck the log out of my own
eye and hold a tea bag of truth over the
swollen, red, infected mass of my own
part in the disagreement and draw the
iniquity out of my own heart.! | know that
the Pygmalion Effect is as true of hus -

bands as it is of school childrenE you know, the
OEliza Doolittle Effect?O!! You can take a girl off the
street and turn her into a princess who fools the
whole court in two weeks.! The story that inspired
My Fair Lady.O! The Pygmalion Effect: People rise to
meet your expectations, you get what you expect
from them.! How does this work in marriage?! Brain -
wash your poor husband.! I®&m not suggesting we LIE
to them, heaven forbidE but we can certainly be
selective about which areas of life we focus on, canOt

we?! The Pygmalion Effect suggests that if we focus
on the good, encourage the good and joyfully expect
the good, we will get it. The reverse is also true.! |
know that marriage can be a taste of heaven, or a
taste of, well, not heaven, and | know that to a large
degree it is our choices that determine which it will
beE from our choice of mate, to our choice of what
sort of mate we will be on a daily basis.! | know that
kids donOt fix a marriage, they only give you more of
what youOve already gotE and a lot more practice on
Okeeping no record of wrongs.O! | know that choosing
to love through the difficult parts
make the fabulous parts possible,
and far sweeter.! | know that itOs
not enough to keep no record of
wrongs, but that | need to keep a
very thorough record of every -
thing that is right.! | know that
kitchen dancing helps with both
parts of that, and is even better
with at least one child sandwiched
between us screaming, OLets play
sandwich!! 1Om the cheese!O and
another one mopping the floor
with his belly while he clings to
his DadOs legE making the actual
dancing part more difficult.! |
know that weOre making pro-
gress in exhibiting a good pic -
ture of love to our children when we
hear the second child say to the first, OWHAT are
they doing?0O and hear her reply, Ol donOt know, but
their kind of embarrassingE!O! | know that | havenOt
scratched the surface, that my love is imperfect but
that the grace of God is sufficient for even me and
if it takes me a lifetime just to get 1 Corinthians
13:5 right, then it will be a lifetime well spent and
the resulting relationships will be worth their weight
in gold.
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