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When I see children or young people I often ponder what wonderful giftings God has given each one and what awesome potential is hidden in each one for the kingdom of God.  In Psalm 19:73, the Word says, "Your hands have made me and fashioned me."  Each child is a special creation.

As I have observed children in my neighborhood over a period of time I have seen an interesting picture.  No matter what the age - toddler to teenager, they all need encouragement and they all need prayer.  Usually we think of praying for children just because of the seriousness of the times in which we live, but the individual needs are often very deep.  Do you pray for the children and young people in your neighborhood?  Do you know what their needs are?

My friendship with children and young people began when we first moved into this area.  We had planted flowers along our front sidewalk that needed to be "deadheaded" regularly.  One evening a four-year old boy came along and said, "What are you doing?  Can I help?"  So I explained about breaking off the dead blooms and showed him how to do it.  The next few days he came and "helped," breaking off as many buds as dead blooms.  I showed him once again (thinking my flowers were doomed for the summer).  He was so anxious to please so I just let him do it.  Soon he was doing just great and I had a new friend.  He wanted to talk and talk…

Another boy came to play next door and was painfully shy.  I spoke to him each time I saw him and soon he began to say "hi" to me.  One day I heard someone running up my front steps.  I opened the door and here was this boy.  His school was having a fundraiser and he wanted to know if I would buy something to help his school raise money.  His signup sheet was empty; my house was the first place he came.  I bought some wrapping paper, not because I needed it but because he so needed the encouragement and self-confidence.  I later learned this; one of his parents had died and the other one didn't want him.  His grandparents were raising him.

Another little neighbor boy couldn't smile easily.  In his home there was drug abuse, verbal abuse, fighting and etc. (I could hear it).  One day as I backed my car out he stood in front of my house watching.  I gave him a big smile and started waving to him.  His little face was blank.  So I just kept smiling and waving, just waiting.  After what seemed like forever he began to grin a little and then finally smiled back and waved.  He was so unused to kindness and friendship that he wasn't even able to respond at first.

There was a family of a different race, which moved into our area.  The four children had a real "edge" - almost aggressiveness on them.  I waved and smiled each time I saw them.  Slowly they began to "warm up" and would wave and speak when they saw me.  They needed friendship and acceptance.

One four-year old came on my front porch and was chattering very rapidly about this, that and everything, then suddenly was very quiet.  After a long silence he said sadly, "I don't get to see my mommy much anymore since she went to work."  He was so lonely.

In another family two girls in grade school are without their mommy because she wanted to join the army…  One little boy stood in the street screaming.  I ran out there to see what had happened.  He had an intense fear of spiders and had just seen a "daddy longlegs" spider.  I offered to hold his hand and keep all spiders away from him as I walked him up to his house.  He was so afraid and hung on so tightly.

The stories go on and on, and I have learned several things.  When we see children or young people running or playing, seeming to have a good time, don't assume they are happy, well balanced, and well or even safe.  I haven't found one who didn't have a need.  All of them have needs.  All of them respond to a smile, a "Hi, how are you?"  or a word of encouragement.  All of them need to feel acceptance and appreciation.  It doesn't take more than a minute or two to encourage a young life, to show kindness and then to say a prayer for them…(
