
PK’s Perspectives… Carrying the Load

So the line had stuck in my head. “Sex,” I was pretty sure, meant whether you were a 
boy or girl, and “sin” made Tante Jans very angry, but what the two together meant I could 
not imagine. And so, seated next to Father in the train compartment, I suddenly asked, 
“Father, what is sexsin?” 
	 He turned to look at me, as he always did when answering a question, but to my 
surprise he said nothing. At last he stood up, lifted his traveling case from the rack over our 
heads, and set it on the floor. “Will you carry it off the train, Corrie?” he said.  
	 I stood up and tugged at it. It was crammed with the watches and spare parts he had 
purchased that morning.  
	 “It’s too heavy,” I said. 
	 “Yes,” he said. “And it would be a pretty poor father who would ask his little girl to 
carry such a load. It’s the same way, Corrie, with knowledge. Some knowledge is too heavy 
for children. When you are older and stronger you can bear it. For now you must trust me to 
carry it for you.” (excerpt from The Hiding Place: The Triumphant True Story of Corrie Ten 
Boom) 
	 Certainly our culture, and often well-meaning parents, are asking our children to carry 
loads that are way too heavy for them. They should not be forced, as children, to see and 
feel the world through the lens of adults. Innocence is worth protecting and worth fighting 
for. We need to do our part as parents and caregivers to carry certain things for them until 
they are old enough to bear the load.

	 Parenting is inescapably the work of waiting.  As a parent, especially to young 
children, we are constantly devoting time and energy into something that doesn’t produce 
immediate results.  It is unclear, at a hundred different turns, whether what we’re doing will 
have any lasting effect on our kids - which is tough because lasting effect is what we’re 
really after.

	 It’s never just about our kids sleeping through the night, or napping well, or being 
polite at the dinner table, or learning not to cop a bad attitude when they don’t get their way.  
To be sure, we spend tons of time and energy on that, but it’s never just about that.  Instead, 
all that effort is because we want them to become a certain kind of person in the long run.  
We want them to become mature adults.  All the little stuff parents do, from telling our kids 
to say “Excuse me” and “Thank you” to banning them from eating boogers, is all pointed 
toward their future.

	 But this future-oriented investment is never safe.  Hopefully, we get to see some 
progress in our kids while they’re young, but we can’t possibly see it all, and sometimes we 
may see so little that we’re terribly discouraged.  It’s just hard to see the impact right away.  
And honestly, we aren’t actually guaranteed to see anything.

	 Parenting is inescapably the work of waiting; which is another way of saying that 
parenting is a journey of faith.  We do not hold our child’s future; we do our imperfect best to 
prepare our child for a future only God can see.  Let’s resist the urge to steamroll our 
children through the process of growing up; let’s carry the heavy stuff of life for our children 
until they are truly able to bear the weight themselves.  Grace & peace, love you.  PK.


