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Big Sis and the Twins  

 

Hello God, 

Once again it’s bedtime and time to review our Monday together.  You have blessed me well, 
today.  My husband, George, is well and here beside me.  Big sister, seven-year-old Peggy is 
cuddled up with her big teddy bear and fast asleep.  Ryan and Brian, our five-year-old twins, have 
put their energy and joyous laughter to bed as well.   As per usual, our Peggy was a true lady from 
the toes up and a blessing in every way.  Also as usual, boys will be boys, so Ryan being Ryan 
came home from school with a black eye.  Brian being his shadow came off a little better with 
just a scraped elbow and banged up knee.  When You told me I was having twin boys, maybe we 
could have compromised and gotten them one at a time? 
 
Yesterday during last night’s review, we talked about how the overall theme at church yesterday 

was “What Does God Require of Us?”  Well, everyone tried to put that into practice today.    Let’s 

take a look at what happened.  The boys as normal were still half asleep when they took their 

turns at the bathroom.   Brian told Ryan he had to go first as Brian was too busy ‘walking with 

God” to brush his teeth right then.  Ryan said he wanted to seek justice and it was Brian’s turn to 

go first.  This one was solved when George told them that they should show mercy to each other 

and ask God stand with them as they both brushed their teeth. 

The next difference of opinion was when they both wanted cornflakes for breakfast and so did 

big sister Peggy.  Unfortunately, there was only enough corn flakes for one of the three.  So the 

three needed to seek justice for all of them.  My turn to ease the situation.  All three were thrilled 

with the new treat of hot oatmeal sprinkled with corn flakes and cinnamon.  And by the way, 

thanks for the inspiration.  Everything went smoothly after that until I watched the three 

boarding the bus.  Each was busy trying to love mercy and let the other two have first choice of 

the seats which were left on the bus! 

George had decided to work from home today.  So we were both home when the principal’s 

office called.  You already know that it wasn’t just one of our children, or even the two boys.  It 

was all three.  Not knowing exactly what was going on, both George and I rushed out to the car, 

hurried the ten blocks to the elementary school, and went straight to the principal’s office.  The 

secretary lead us to the board room and oh what a sight to behold!  At one end of the room were 

our two boys, another boy from their class, three boys I didn’t know, the gym teacher, and the 

vice-principal.  At the other end of the room sat a sobbing girl from Peggy’s class, Principal 
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Waggoner, and Peggy.  Peggy was standing between the Principal and the crying girl.  Peggy had 

her left hand on her jean-clad hip and her right hand was shaking her index finger at the Principal.  

She was educating him on how people are supposed to walk with God and not let people, 

especially nice little girls be laughed at.  I didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.  Dear sweet George 

thought this was great fun and headed toward our sons.  My joy was to now curtail the budding 

teacher, our lady-like daughter.   

It seems the other little girl’s name is Gail.  Gail sits across the aisle from Peggy and always shares 

her cookies.  “Mommy, isn’t sharing cookies sharing mercy to those who don’t have any?”  I just 

had to respond, “Yes, Peggy, it certainly is.  It also shows us justice for those in need.”   But I also 

had to let Peggy know that lecturing the principal was not the answer to the present concern.  So 

I suggested that I sit down beside Gail and Peggy sit on my other side.  The principal pulled up his 

chair and just kind of shook his head, like he just didn’t know where to start.  So I put my arm 

around Gail and asked her if she wanted to tell us what happened.  Gail shook her head and 

buried her face on my chest.  I looked at Peggy and raised an eyebrow.  Peggy nodded and looked 

at the principal.  “Well, Mr. Waggoner,” she said, “Mommy would probably tell you this way.  

Gail’s body is not growing as fast as most of us kids.  She is still trying to get control of some things 

so she can’t wear pretty girl panties yet.  Most of the other girls did not know that.  Gail and I 

were riding the go-round thing and taking turns pushing it.  It was going really fast so Gail jumped 

on and her skirt blew up.  Well the other girls saw her underwear and started laughing and calling 

her a baby.  That’s just not right.  So I had to tell them, just what God really wants us to do.  Now 

I have to tell you so you understand and make those bad girls do what’s right.”  

 

About this time, a women I recognized from PTO came running in.  She came running over to Gail 

and picked her up out my arms.  “It’s okay, Mommy,” Gail said.  “Peggy’s mommy was just holding 

me till you got here.  Peggy is my friend.”  Gail’s mom sat down beside me, still holding Gail on 

her lap.   Peggy leaned into me and I put my arm around her as the four of us waited for the 

principal to speak.  Principal Waggoner smiled and said, “Jesus said a little child lead them.  And 

so they do; so they do.  Girls, here’s what we are going to do.  We will keep the girls in your class 

in during recess.  At that time, the school nurse can explain to the other girls that sometimes 

muscles take longer than they should to grow.  For girls, this is especially important.  What Gail 

is wearing is helping her body have time to grow.  Maybe the nurse will also talk about zits and 

other things which can also be embarrassing for girls.  Will that help, Ladies?”  Both Gail and 

Peggy nodded.  We thanked the principal and the four of us girls walked out into the hall and out 

to sit on the school steps.  Gail’s mother looked at me and said “I’m not quite sure what happened 

here, but thank you.”  Peggy being Peggy said, “It’s showing mercy and seeking justice.”  I just 

smiled and said, “Peggy was standing up for her friend in an awkward situation.  Evidently, they 

are becoming good friends.”  Gail and her mother then left to clean up Gail’s tears.  Peggy wanted 

to know if she was in trouble as I took her back to class.  God, how can we explain what we don’t 

always understand ourselves?  
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But now back George and the boys and this is George’s version of what took place.  It seems Ryan 

and Brian were playing catch or at least trying to play.  Ryan missed a pitch when he noticed three 

bigger boys heading for Keith.  Keith being the other boy in their class who was also in the board 

room.  The three boy approaching Keith were known for picking on the younger, smaller boys.  

Keith is small for his age and the other three were big and bulky in comparison.  The three bigger 

boys surrounded Keith and started shoving him.  When Keith fell down and the fists came out, 

Ryan decided he would ‘love mercy’ and stand in for Keith.  One black eye for Ryan.  Brian decided 

if his brother could love mercy, Brian could seek justice and tackled the biggest of the three.  

Brian’s rewards were the scraped elbow and banged up knee.  About this time, the gym teacher 

had reached the scuffle.   With the help of another teacher, he separated the six boys and headed 

them to the principal’s office.  Then with Vice-principal Moffet, they headed to the board room 

to sort things out but had to sit and wait for the other parents to arrive.  By the time Gail, her 

mother, Peggy and I left, three mothers and two fathers had arrived.  So each boy had at least 

one parent there.  Plus Principal Waggoner also joined the group.  Keith was asked to tell his 

story.  He said he hadn’t been picked for a kickball team because he’s too small.  So he was just 

sitting there watching the other kids play.  Ryan said he was playing catch with Brian when he 

saw the three bigger boys head for Keith.  He wanted to love mercy like God wants him to do.  So 

he went over to see if he could help Keith.  He got between Keith and the one boy, ended up 

stopping a fist meant for Keith.  Brian said he needed to seek justice for both his brother and 

Keith, so he tackled the big guy who used his fist.  The ‘big guy’, Frank, said he was just playing 

and wanted to have some fun.  The other two older boys said that Frank is their hero and they 

wanted to join in on the fun.  The father of the boy who socked Ryan was proud of his son growing 

into a man.  One of the other big boy’s mothers cried.  Keith’s mother had moved over to put a 

hand on the boy’s shoulder.  The rest of the other parents just sat there.  You, of course, already 

know what happened.  All six boys lost recess privileges for a week.  When privileges are restored, 

the bigger boys are restricted to another area of the playground.  If such an incident happens 

again, suspensions will also happen. 

 

George and I talked on the way home.  We want to teach the children what is right and have 

them grow up to truly be Your children.  It’s hard, especially when the children get hurt.  We want 

them to stand for others but how do you explain that doing what is right can sometimes really 

hurt?  We also talked some to the children at dinner.  The children are so anxious to do what is 

right and good.   

 

Well, Dear Lord, my eyes are getting very sleepy and I am fading fast.  So if You could send Your 

Word in all our dreams so we can understand better and each of us know what we should do, it 

would be greatly appreciated.  AMEN 


