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         The Right Kind of Dad                                      Dr. J. Allen Blair
After our children are grown and established in their own homes, what father does not wish he had spent more time with them?  We were busy (even busy doing the right things, many times).   We thought all was well.  But the years pass quickly, and now the house is empty.  It is too late.

If you have spent any time reading the Old Testament at all, I am sure you have noticed how many times godly fathers had godly sons.  On the other hand, wicked fathers had wicked sons.  There are exceptions, of course, but in the majority of cases this is what you find in the Old Testament.  For example, let me read from the 22nd chapter of 1 Kings.  In verse 41, we are told that Jehoshaphat the son of Asa began to reign over Judah in the fourth year of Ahab king of Israel.  Verse 43 says, he walked in all the ways of Asa his father; he turned not aside from it, doing that which was right in the eyes of the LORD.  Asa was a man of God.  And, as the result, his son became a man of God.  

In contrast, look at verse 51.  Ahaziah the son of Ahab began to reign over Israel in Samaria the seventeenth year of Jehoshaphat king of Judah, and reigned two years over Israel.  Then, in verse 52, we read that he did evil in the sight of the LORD, and walked in the way of his father, and in the way of his mother, and in the way of Jeroboam the son of Nebat, who made Israel to sin.  Ahab had been a wicked man.  He had the same kind of son.  This sort of thing happened not only in Biblical days, but we see it in our own day.  Usually, though not always, where there’s a man who walks with God and loves God, he will have children who will turn out the same way; but where you find a man who has no interest in the things of the Lord, who habitually ignores the church and all it involves, usually his children follow the same path.   In Ezekiel 16:44, we find a verse that reads, As is the mother, so is her daughter.  Well, I think the same thing could also be said of fathers:  As is the father, so is the son.  Now, again, I must remind you that there are exceptions to this.  I have known cases where children rejected the God of their parents.  There are many young people today who are living in sin, ignoring the truth they were taught in their childhood years.  But in the majority of cases, it appears that where you have the godly example of a parent, it is reflected in the child; and where you have the evil example of a parent, it carries over into the off-spring.  

Some years ago, a great preacher of the South, Dr. George Truitt, was conducting a series of meetings in a church in one of our large metropolitan areas. His attention was especially drawn to a young man who attended the services night after night, but he made no response when the invitation to receive Christ was given.  Dr. Truitt had an unusual burden for this young man, and made a special effort one evening to hasten to the exit near the boy so that he could meet him.  He confronted him with the claims of Christ.  But the boy replied, “Sir, I have found your sermons interesting.  In fact, I have been intrigued by them.  This is why I have returned each night.  But after listening to you and weighing your thoughts in my mind, I have decided to follow in the steps of my father.”  He gave the name of his father, and added, “He is a well-know physician in this city.  He never attends church.  In fact, I have never known him to go to church during my lifetime.  But, he is a splendid man.  He is what I would consider to be a ‘model’ man.  He is what I want to be.  He is not a Christian, so I feel there is no need for my becoming a Christian.”  
Well, in spite of what Dr. Truitt had to say to the boy, it seemed that his mind was made up.  Dr. Truitt could not sleep well that night.  He was so troubled about this fine-looking young man. In the morning, he decided to go and see the father.  Being the first one to arrive at the office, Dr. Truitt was ushered into the doctor.  “Good morning,” said the doctor, “What can I do for you?  What seems to be your ailment?” “I have not come for myself,” said Dr. Truitt, “but I have come to speak to you about your son.”
“My son,” replied the doctor, “Do you know my son?” 
“Slightly.”  
“Isn’t he a fine boy!”  
“A finer boy I have never known,” said Dr. Truitt.  Then he went on to say, “You see, I am conducting meetings here in the city.  Your son has been attending my services.  I confronted him with the claims of Christ and he told me that you were not a Christian and he wanted to follow your way.”  Said Dr. Truitt, “I have come to suggest that you do something about this.”  
For a minute or two the physician was silent, and then slowly he replied, “This is the heaviest blow I have ever received.”  And then he asked, “When is your next service?”  
“At ten o’clock,” replied Dr. Truitt. 
“I’m sorry, I must perform surgery at that time.  When is the next?” 
“This evening at eight.”  
“I will be there,” said the physician.  
When the invitation was given that night, the doctor got up out of his seat and went forward, saying to Dr. Truitt, “My boy got me.  What you told me about him this morning got through to me.   After you left, I shut the door and tried to call upon God.  I want to give my life to Him.”  
Dr. Truitt said, “Look around!” and, coming down the aisle was the boy who came to the front and put his arm around his dad, sobbing as a little child.  That night, they were both born into the kingdom of God.  
Well, maybe you are a father standing in the way of your son and shutting him out from God’s goodness because of your careless neglect.  You may be a wonderful man, morally speaking.  It could be that you give time to your son or daughter.  You spend time with your young people . . . but what about their soul?  The word of God says (in Mark 8:36-37), For what shall it profit a man if he should gain the whole world and lose his own soul, or what shall a man give in exchange for his soul?  Don’t stand in the way of your children.  

Some years ago, as my wife and I were having our family, I read a poem in the Moody Monthly, that I want to read to the fathers that are listening.  It’s called “A Father’s Prayer.”
Dear God, my little boy of three has said his mighty prayer to thee;

Before his eyes were closed in sleep, he asked that thou his soul would keep;
And I, still kneeling at his bed, my hand upon his tousled head,

Do ask ,with deep humility, that thou, dear Lord, Remember me.
Make me, kind Lord, a worthy dad; that I may lead this little lad

In pathways ever fair and bright; that I may keep his steps aright;
O God, his trust may never be destroyed (or even marred) by me.
So for the simple things he prayed, with childish voice so unafraid;
I, trembling, ask the same from thee: Dear Lord, kind Lord, Remember me.

Well, my friend, you can’t be the kind of dad God wants you to be unless you know Jesus Christ in your heart.  And if you have never definitely received Him as your Savior and Lord, I hope you’ll do it right now.

Father, I pray for dads today who are listening:  If they don’t know Jesus, that they may come to Him, and be a holy example in the home to exalt Him.  I pray this in Christ’s name.  Amen.
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