“So now the kids hid eggs for you to find,” | said,
anticipating the smirks with the “hint” of an eye roll.
The weather had kept us indoors for our Easter egg
hunt this year. The ladies had just hid eggs for three
shifts of age groups and enjoyed watching the kids
find their eggs. Now it was their turn. As they slowly
stood up, willing to play along, | sensed they needed

a bit of encouragement. “These eggs may have more
than just candy in them.” They knew what that meant.
Suddenly they were moving with a purpose. They
bounded into our side of the house, frantically looking
for eggs while the kids giggled alongside them. #

It was pure chaos. Fun, competﬁtﬁ\/e,JoviaL chaos.

But you know what's sweet? Before the Easter egg fun, we watched a clip from the “Son of God” movie of the
crucifixion of Christ and talked through what Jesus did for them on the cross. The reality that, with joy, He endured
the cross. The prize the Lord won for us far exceeds our expectations. Much greater than cash in a plastic egg...

"You will seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart." Jeremiah 29:13.

Certificate of Completion. | read the top of the document pictured
'a PennState Extension BETTER + KID - CARE | in atext she sent me. “I'm so proud of myself” came the next text.
This certificate meant more than completing a job training.

If I'm being honest, months ago | was ready to give up. The same
Professional Development choices seemed to be set on repeat with the hope of change

. . seeming to have slipped away. “Why do you feel like you can't
FotEpiConipEliay help her this time?” A sweet friend gently asked me after
processing my frustration. Little did she know that her honest question would challenge me for weeks to come...

“Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you.” He was saying to not give up.



| watched as he held his four year old's face between his hands.
“You are a good boy. You are a good boy,” he said, looking into his
son’s eyes. Moments before, | had reminded him that the father is
the one that speaks identity over their children.

This young man never knew his father. Yet his Heavenly Father

has spoken identity over him through the many people intentionally
placed in his life. And now here he is, breaking a cycle of
fatherlessness as he declares identity over his son.
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