Monthly message for kids #39 – You are SPECIAL!
By Aunt Shirley - www.imofinc.org
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Growing up in England, from the age of eleven I attended a girls' school. I always liked school and did well in almost all my classes - that is except for physical education or athletics. I quite enjoyed some sports like playing tennis, and was quite a fan of football (though with apologies to my fellow-Americans, I mean REAL football - also known as soccer!). But I was never one for pushing and shoving and have always HATED to fall over! Even in my pre-teens, I was taller than average and had long legs, and so apparently my PE teachers assumed I would be good at sports. Every summer the school held a Sports Day - a day I dreaded!

As participants were picked for each competition, I was quickly chosen for the long jump. Truly I TRIED, time and time again, but somehow as I took a leap from the starting board I never could even get into the sand pit! I felt humiliated! So then the coach picked me for the high jump. As the bar was slowly raised, the thought of not making it and hitting the bar only to fall and hurt myself on the ground terrified me! I tried again and again but panicked as I reached the bar - MORE shame and embarrassment! I think the coach really felt that I was being rebellious. Sure enough, on Sports Day (and in front of all the school and parents) the coach insisted at the last minute that I run in the hurdle race. I panicked! Every one of the ten hurdles was just like the impossible high jump to me! I begged the coach, but in vain. As the starting pistol rang out, everyone took off running and jumping like rabbits over the hurdles - except for Shirley who, with tears of humiliation running down her bright-red face, simply ran down the course and around each and every hurdle!!


Now, maybe this is not the end of the story you anticipated - perhaps you were expecting one of victory and great spiritual motivation! But it is the truth! I remember it well - yet I was not scarred by it for life! Thankfully I had loving parents who encouraged me that not EVERYONE with long legs is athletic! They helped me see that we all have different gifts and talents - and instead of focusing on the humiliation, I could let go of it knowing that I WAS good at other classes such as languages and science, that I actually enjoyed more than sports! Maybe YOU are not good at math or science or much else in school, yet you can draw beautiful pictures! Or maybe you are always singing songs that touch the hearts of others and bring great joy.....God loves each and every one of us and has created us SPECIAL with different abilities and talents. Once we recognize that in everyday life, we can also begin to understand it spiritually. We read in 1 Corinthians 12:4-5:
"Now God gives us many kinds of special abilities, but it is the same Holy Spirit who is the source of them all. There are different kinds of service to God, but it is the same Lord we are serving" and if we continue to read that chapter we can understand even more about why God makes each of us different and SPECIAL!
