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Hunkered Down Homilies 

“Gift” 

Friends,  

While riding our bikes through the 
neighborhood this week we passed 
several retired people also enjoying 
the morning sun. Each of them had 
with them one, two and even three 
grandchildren alongside. Come to 

think of it, ENan and I had our two grandchildren with us as well! 

Nearly all of our friends our age are now helping out with grandchildren who are 
distance-learning from home while parents are working remotely or on-site. Covid-19 
has created some major rewriting of retirement plans for everyone, including us. 

Currently, ENan and I have our two California children with us. We are supervising 
2nd grade and 7th grade classes that run from noon to 7:00 pm. (It looks better in 
Pacific time.) If anyone asks you, “Are you smarter than a 5th grader?”, don’t bite! It’s 
a trick question. 

Let me say very quickly that I am not complaining about this situation. ENan and I 
love having our grandchildren with us, whether for a weekend or a semester. We 
both had a special relationship with our grandparents that shaped us into the people 
we are now. We hope we are passing that gift forward to the children of our children. 

Paul wrote to his younger colleague Timothy, “I am reminded of your sincere faith, 
which first lived in your grandmother Lois and in your mother Eunice and, I am 
persuaded, now lives in you also.” (2 Timothy 1:5) Paul recognized the legacy of 
faith Timothy had inherited from the generations before him. It was a gift that 
Timothy could draw on in times of struggle and doubt. 

Those of us who have the privilege of spending time with our grandchildren know 
how much we want to teach them - how to bait a hook, how to bake a cake, how to 
greet an adult. The list is endless. But much more than these things, I pray we can 
show them what it means to be a follower of Jesus.   

It has been said, “Faith is more caught than taught.” I hope I am contagious. 
 

 


