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   Whether I wish it to be so or not, I am always teaching my grandchildren. The question 

then becomes exactly what am I teaching them daily? Perhaps the tense of the verb in the title 

should really be modified to “am teaching” because I know that I am commanded to be teaching 

His Word every day to my grandchildren. As Moses instructed the Israelites in the book of 

Deuteronomy, his words are my commandment just as they were to those so long ago. "And 

these words which I command you today shall be in your heart. You shall teach them diligently 

to your children, and shall talk of them when you sit in your house, when you walk by the way, 

when you lie down, and when you rise up…” (Deuteronomy 6:6-7). The urgency that is inherent 

in these words is a poignant reminder of my responsibility to my grandchildren, and I want them 

to appreciate my instruction––not just by word, but especially by deed. I trust that I can be their 

teacher in the manner so clearly and succinctly stated here by Moses through inspiration. 

   Because I know that young minds soak up so much of what they see and hear and are so 

influenced by the actions of those whom they love and respect, I am compelled to be aware each 

day of what I do and what I say in their presence. I realize that the greatest teaching is done by 

my actions or deeds rather than by my words, so I am striving daily, though often failing, to 

model for them the Eternal Truths. More than anything else I want them to see one who loves 

God and others as Jesus says in the book of Mark. “Hear, O Israel, the LORD our God, the 

LORD is one. And you shall love the LORD your God with all your heart, with all your soul, 

with all your mind, and with all your strength.' This [is] the first commandment. And the second, 

like [it, is] this: 'You shall love your neighbor as yourself.' There is no other commandment 

greater than these" (Mark 12:29-31). If they see these two greatest commands modeled in me, I 

will have taught the quintessence of Christ-like living.  

   Again, I want them to know of a Savior who, throughout their lives, will continue to reach 

out to them with that loving, forgiving spirit that is uniquely His whenever they stumble and fall 

as we all do. I want to teach them of a Messiah who reminds us that when others are unforgiving 

and condemning, He is supremely forgiving and kind as is well illustrated by the story of the 



woman taken in adultery and brought to Jesus by a mob whose motives and feelings were the 

opposite of those of Jesus. “… And Jesus said to her, ‘Neither do I condemn you; go and sin no 

more’" (John 8:11). I trust that I can teach them that even though all of us are frail and weak, the 

obedient child of God is assured that Jesus’ blood cleanses us continually.  

   I often find myself somewhat pessimistic and fearful as I imagine the future of my 

grandchildren with the worldliness and sinfulness that surrounds us and which probably will 

become even more pronounced for their generations. Whenever I feel that way, I try to remind 

myself that God has brought generation upon generation through similar periods of ungodliness 

and He will continue to do so as long as they put their faith in Him who is able to deliver. I 

desire them to see confidence and trust in my faith so that they can face the future with a deep 

godly trust of their own in His plans for their lives.  

   To summarize, my greatest desire for my grandchildren, while realizing how weak that I 

am, is to teach continually the Eternal Truths both by word and deed, attempting to model the 

two greatest commands as stated by Jesus, and for them to appreciate and experience the 

wonderful forgiveness that Christ extends to all of us who fail as we try to walk in His steps.  

 


