
Stompin’ 

 

Stevie is only 6 and he is stompin’ mad.  His Sunday school teacher had it all 
wrong.  Wrong!  Wrong!  Wrong!  Both Mommy and Daddy had taught him different and 
they always told the truth.  God’s Truth.  So Stevie just stomped his way down the church 
hallway and right out the door.  By the time he reached his father at the bottom of the 
steps, Stevie’s little face was bright red and his fingers were clenched in tight fists.  Stevie 
was ready to fight for what he believed but needed some help doing it.  He was so mad 
he even interrupted his father talking to another man! 
 
“Daddy, what does re..re..rekire mean?” little Stevie demanded. 
 
His father looked down at his usually calm, well-behaved, and polite son.  “I’m sorry, Son, 
but I have no idea what you are asking.” 
 
“Teacher says God rekires us to do things or God won’t love us anymore.  You and Mommy 
always say that God loves us just the way we are.  Teacher says we have to do something 
so God will love us.  Tell me that’s not true.  ‘Sides, I’m too little to do much yet.” 
 
Since the morning’s message was all about what God requires of us, Stevie’s father now 
had a good idea of what the problem was.  “Well Stevie, it’s a little confusing but both 
you and your teacher are right.” 
 
“No way!” 
 
“Yes, way.  Do you remember you mother and I telling you about how God loves you and 
wants you to love him back?” 
 
“Uh huh.” 
 
“Well, when you tell Him you love Him, you have to show Him as well.  Just like you show 
Mommy you love her by drawing her pictures and picking the little purple flowers in the 
back yard, God also wants and needs you to do things to show you really love Him.” 
 
“So that’s what rekire means?  You do things to show you told the truth?” 
 
“Yes, God requires us to do three things to prove we love Him.  The first is to seek justice.  
Do you remember when your friend Tommy didn’t have any lunch?” 
 



“Yes, he was gonna go hungry ’cause he didn’t anything to eat.  So I gave him half my 
sandwich and Fritos and banana, and my can of pop.  That was good ‘cause I had lots and 
he didn’t have any.  Right?” 
 
“Right.  That’s what seeking justice is all about.  Making things even for everyone.  So let’s 
look at the next thing God wants us to do, show mercy.  Do you remember what happened 
the first time you played whiffle ball at the park?” 
 
“Yes, Tommy didn’t get picked.  So he ran home crying like a baby.  We all laughed at him.  
But then I was sorry he wasn’t there ‘cause I really like Tommy.  Even if he’s a klutz .” 
 
“So what happened the next time you went to the park?” 
 
“Well, I told Frank that if Tommy couldn’t play, then I didn’t want to.  So Tommy got to 
play and just smiled and smiled and smiled.  He’s gettin’ better now.  Is that showing 
mercy, Daddy?” 
 
“Yes Stevie, being kind and including Tommy showed him mercy and made him a part of 
your team.  Now there’s one more thing God wants us to do.  That is to walk humbly with 
Him.  Do remember when you and Katie made breakfast for your mother on Mother’s 
Day?” 
 
“Yeah, Katie said she did it all, but I helped!” 
 
“And you got mad and wouldn’t speak to her all day.  Mommy knew you helped and she 
talked to Katie about sharing the credit.  When you walk humbly with God, you don’t take 
credit for the things God does for you.  You remember God gives you many blessings and 
helps you in many ways.  You just need to remember not to say you do things without 
God’s help.” 
 
“Well shucks Daddy, I’d do those things even if God didn’t rekire them just because I love 
God and want to make Him happy!”   


