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     “Sometimes I think that not having a dad at all 

is worse than an abusive dad.” 

     I was sitting in a circle of teen girls last week, 

and we were talking about the pain of father 

wounds. Many of the girls in the group had shared 

the various ways in which a father had abused 

them. Several of the stories were severe and    

horrific. But it was the comment of one young 

lady that really caught my attention. 

     “I don’t have a dad- I have never had a dad. . . 

at least you have somebody.” I think that each of 

us in that circle shed tears before our time was 

over. 

     You and I are witnessing a fatherless age. 

Whatever else our generation will be remem-

bered for, I believe that history will record us as a 

fatherless generation. This is not a residential care 

issue. This is not an urban issue. This is not a low 

income issue. Fatherlessness is a plague that is 

stretching to every corner of our society. 

     The heart cry of these fatherless kids (adult and 

child alike) is given voice by Easu in Genesis 27. 

     “Esau pleaded, ‘But do you have only one    

blessing? Oh my father, bless me, too!’ Then Esau 

broke down and wept.” Genesis 27:38 

     A fatherless child inherently feels the loss of so 

many things that a good father brings to the table- 

protection, provision, identity, self-confidence, and 

so much more. A fatherless child is naturally afraid 

of the Father.  A fatherless child has no idea how to 

relate to a dad. Her self-concept is affected by his 

indifference; what is so wrong with her that she 

should be spurned? A fatherless son has no        

conception of how to be a father himself. He has 

been imprinted with the idea that dads are         

supposed to be absent. Without intervention, his 

own children are doomed to suffer the same fate. 

     The challenge of fatherlessness looms larger 
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than abused and abandoned children. I struggle daily 

with this frustrating reality. Many of us still endeavor 

to father our children well. If we are  honest, we will 

admit that we often fall short. Living in a fallen world 

means the stain of sin and brokenness splatters into 

every corner of our lives. Impatience, a short       

temper, selfishness, and busyness easily creep into 

my relationship with my own kids. I am present. I am 

not abusive, but I can guarantee you that I have 

dropped the ball more than once. It is a sobering 

thought to realize that I have myself wounded my 

own kids in some way. 

      In the face of this almost universal problem,  

scripture is filled with references that depict God as 

our Heavenly Father. The prophets, the Psalms, the 

entire Old Testament is peppered with Father       

references.  Jesus taught us to pray to Him as ‘Our 

Father’ in the Lord’s Prayer. Paul raises the stakes in 

the book of Romans. 

     “The Spirit you received does not 

make you slaves, so that you live in fear 

again; rather, the Spirit you received 

brought about your adoption to sonship. 

And by him we cry, ‘Abba, Father.’”     

Romans 8:15 

       Kids who endure the violence of an 

abusive dad or the neglect of an           

indifferent dad struggle with this idea of 

God as father. Yet all of Scripture invites 

us into a relationship with the Creator 

where we address Him as ‘Daddy.’ Surely 

God knew that this would be a difficult 

challenge for so many people! Doesn’t  

He realize how deep the pain of a father           

wound can run?  

     It is exactly because of these wounds that He 

presses in. Your salvation is bigger than a creed 

or a confession of faith. God is not satisfied that 

we have simply joined the team. Our Father 

presses into our brokenness and works in the 

wounded places. David reminds us in Psalm 147 

that our Heavenly Father ‘heals the brokenheart-

ed and binds up their wounds.’ Jesus Himself 

quoted the prophet Isaiah at the outset of his 

ministry, declaring His purpose to ‘bind up the                 

brokenhearted.’ (Luke 4)  

    God invites us to relate to Him as an intimate 

Father intentionally; He presses into our Father 

wounds on purpose. Those of us who are willing 

to walk with Him in this journey find treasure. He 

can redeem my understanding of the Father’s 

protection and provision in my life. Knowing and 

walking with Abba over time renews my identity 

and imparts a self-confidence that is rooted in 

His affection for me.  

     A fatherless child is in many ways 

like a wild animal; skittish and 

afraid. A fatherless child is deeply 

convinced of the father’s anger and 

her own shame. But our Heavenly 

Father invites us to learn how to live 

like beloved sons and daughters. We 

are asked to come and learn to trust 

His heart and live in the safety of His 

affection.  

     Kids who have been scarred by an 

earthly father would just as soon 

avoid all of the ‘Heavenly Father’ 

talk. But praise be to God, He       

redeems these broken places and teaches us 

that the Father’s heart is good! 

Want to learn more 

about recovering from 

father wounds? Check 

out John Eldredge’s 

work on the subject! 
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     This season means different things to a lot of people; of course it’s the 
holiday Christmas.  Many of us are wondering about what we want for 
Christmas or what we intend to purchase for our loved ones. Certainly, if 
that is the biggest problem we are facing then we are doing well.  I can’t 
help but to think of the residents in these facilities and how their Christmas 
will be.  Will it be different? Will it be a painful reminder of what once 
was? Will they be consumed with some great desire of what they want it 
to be?  What gift could I possibly give to a person who appears to have 
everything working against them?   
     After visiting last week that thought has been running through my mind 
and it is very difficult because of the limitations and restrictions. During my 
last visit there was a kid that was angry, he was pacing back and forth. He 
was upset because he had placed food in his chair and someone discarded 
it without his knowledge.  The staff said they thought it was trash so it was 
thrown away.  Another kid refused to communicate with me. He suggested 
that nothing was going to change anyway, so why try?  I kept walking 
through the halls with the same question in mind; what could you give to a 
child in this facility?  
     I went to another unit and sat down with one of 
the girls.  This young lady began talking to me about 
how everything was going. She talked for about 25 
minutes about random things, including her future 
plans. I listened carefully, asking some questions and 
giving feedback throughout the conversation.  This 
young lady gave me the answer to the question I had been wrestling with. 
     What gift can I possibly give someone who has everything working 
against them? I can give them Jesus. What does that mean?  In this case, I 
was able to be that listening ear for them. Sometimes it’s better to ask 
people what they want and attempt to provide that than take random 
guess at what they need. Giving a person your time and ear will do some-
thing for both people involved. 
     Now, I’m not necessarily speaking of giving a person a gift they can 
open. I am talking about sharing with them a gift that resides within 
me. What gift is that? It’s the gift of love, patience, meekness, and joy in 
the Holy Spirit. We worry about purchasing an item, but there are times 
when we need to be the gift. A young lady in residential taught me this, 
some gifts are better than the fancy plastic stuff we wrap up and put under 
the tree. So this holiday season let’s not just look for gifts to purchase for 
people, let’s be the gift.  Share with those around you the unique gifts that 
God has placed within you. 

By Sean A Wilson Give Ear 



Special thanks to our agency partners! 

For over 15 years, Days of Hope has been bringing the good news of the gospel to the   
thousands of at risk youth. We continue to insist that God’s solution to all of the innumerable 

challenges these youth face is found in the person of Jesus Christ. We are a not for profit, 
inter-denominational Christian ministry that seeks to address the spiritual needs of children 

and teens who are living in residential psychiatric care at facilities throughout central       
Missouri. We are supported by the prayer and gifts of individuals and churches in our    

community. Through the ministries that are offered at Days of Hope, Bibles are distributed, 
pastoral counsel, services, and groups are provided, and these children are given an        

opportunity to respond to the gospel message.  

Special thanks to our financial supporters in 2017! 

 All contributions are tax deductible and provide for ministry 

to children  and staff in facilities right here in our area.  


