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t’s that time of year again; the leaves are falling, the footballs flying and universities 
opening their doors.  The excitement and apprehension of freshmen entering a new 
and challenging world is countered by a parent’s sadness over an empty bedroom and 

one less place setting at the table.  Just writing this article in anticipation of my eleven 
year-old leaving home is enough to make me queasy. 
 
It’s a long way from diapers to dorms, from toddlers to tuition, from tricycles to 

trimesters.  Or is it?  Maybe it depends on how you measure it. 
 
Chronologically, 17 or 18 years is a long time.  The journey from total dependence to 
self-governance is arduous for both parents and children.  But measured by influence 
and by opportunities to teach and form character, it is the blink of an eye.  Measured by 
the time spent in sheer enjoyment of the life you have brought into the world, it is a 
mach number.  In preparation for loosing one’s parental hold on the life that has been so 
bound up in your own, it is warp speed.   
 
Why is it that just as you are able to converse with children on a level above Walt Disney, 
cool-speak, and the latest fashion, they up and leave?  It just doesn’t seem fair. 
 
But it is God’s way.  All parenthood is “foster” in a sense.  While children bear the genetic 
stamp of their mothers and fathers, they are not really ours but God’s.  He gives them 
their souls; He breathes into them the breath of life.  We have them under our control 
only for a while, and then only to ready them for independence. 
 
We fail our stewardship if we do not prepare ourselves and our children for this 
transition.  It is heart-breaking to let them go but unnatural and detrimental to hang on.  
What to do? 
   
Sing to them, pray with them; fan the flames of their youthful interest in godly things.  
Teach them the relationship between behavior and consequences, financial 
responsibility, social graces, God-centered respect for themselves and others.  Remember, 
you don’t have as much time as you think.  
 

Above all, be what you want them to be.  Children will recognize hypocrisy or insincerity 
in a heartbeat. 
 
Then, when the time comes, let go.  Independence is not the end of love between a 
parent and child.  In fact, appreciation will deepen as the child learns about life 
firsthand.  May we young parents give diligence to raise our children so that when they 
walk out the door we are left behind with a clear conscience. 
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