
BBC Youth Story for June 12 – The God Father 

When I was a little kid I wanted to dress up like my dad for Halloween. He was my hero and I wanted to 

be just like him. All the kids on the block loved my dad too. He was funny, playful, and athletic. 

I have great childhood memories of my dad. I remember standing in the driveway each night at 5:30 

waiting for him to return from work. I was like a dog, anxious for his master to come home. I was 

equipped with two baseball gloves and enough energy to play catch until dark. When my dad came 

home, he met my nightly challenge. Many times, he wouldn’t even take the time to change his clothes. 

I also remember my dad taking my old tennis racket to the sporting goods store to get the strings 

replaced. To my surprise, he didn’t return with the racket. Instead of buying new strings, he bought a 

brand-new racket. I can still see the shiny green colour in the mind’s eye. It was a great surprise! 

Then there was the time I wanted to buy a brand-new car though I was three years away from even 

possessing my driver’s permit. But I asked my dad anyway. Most dads would have laughed at their son 

and told him to go ride his bike until he found his brain. My dad wasn’t like this. We sat down, talked 

about the options, performed the numbers game on this adding machine, and dreamed about the car 

together. I came to my own conclusion that my idea was ridiculous. But my dad never told me I couldn’t 

do it. 

My dad expressed his belief in me all the time. He believed I could graduate from college. He called to 

encourage me when I went to graduate school. He cheered me on when I met the love of my life. And 

he stood by my side as the best man in my wedding. 

I write about these memories because my dad has helped me better understand my heavenly father. It’s 

easy for me to make a positive connection between “God” and “Father”. Hopefully your dad provided 

just as good a model. But no matter what type of relationship you had with your dad, your heavenly 

Father promises to fill those big shoes. 


