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B Y  L I N D A  G U T E R E S ,  C H R I S T I A N  L I V I N G  E D I T O R

Once, getting through 
each day was a 

chore; daily uphill battles 
were dragging me down. 
I was trying to be a 
happy, dutiful wife, 
raise four rambunctious 
boys, and work part-
time at their school — 
including the assignment 
of “bus driver.”

One morning, the drive seemed better than ever! No one 
was arguing, each traffic light was green, everyone was 
happily singing along to the radio, and the expressway 
traffic was light. This was going to be a great day! 

About five minutes away from the school, I said, “Can 
someone wake Billy?”

Billy usually sat on the back seat of the 15-passenger van, 
far enough away that messages were conveyed through 
the other kids — but not today. They couldn’t wake Billy 
because Billy wasn’t there! I had left my son at home!

As Christians, this will never happen to us! God will 
never leave us, His precious children, behind! Our 
Father’s promises are made secure with the blood of 
our Savior, Jesus Christ: I will never leave you nor forsake 
you (Hebrews 13:5b). I will not leave you as orphans; I will 
come to you (John 15:18). 

Panic rising, I made a U-turn and raced home. All the 
traffic lights turned red, taking an eternity, and the 
expressway turned into a parking lot!

Tears rolled down my cheeks. I pounded the steering 
wheel, fear and guilt weighing heavily. Self-inflicted 
statements poured into my head: “You’re a terrible 
mother! All you had to do was to make sure your four 
kids were in the van. You can’t even do that right!” 

Arriving at home, I found Billy calmly sitting by the front 
door as if nothing had happened. “Hi Mom!” 

Eight-year-old Billy was totally fine. He had called my 
neighbor, told her what had happened, and said he 
knew I would be back to get him. 

Billy knew how much I loved him and would have 
never left him on purpose. He trusted me to return. 
If only I had the faith Billy exhibited that day!

Now faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the 
conviction of things not seen (Hebrews 11:1).

And the Lord said, “If you had faith like a grain of 
mustard seed, you could say to this mulberry tree, 
’Be uprooted and planted in the sea,’ and it would 
obey you” (Luke 17:6).  

I, however, was not fine. Self-inflicted chastisement 
caused more tears to flow. “How could I have left my 
child behind? What if he hurt himself? I’m a failure 
as a mother!” As we drove back to school, these 
thoughts continued to do their job of crushing my 
soul, making me feel utterly worthless.

At school, I was finally ready to re-start the day at my 
desk. As I read a note from my boss, I felt I was being 
kicked while I was down. I looked at her and said, 
“You’ve got to be kidding me!” 

In her defense, she had no idea what had just 
happened. News of my morning faux pas had not 
made it to the information highway. Dumbfounded, 
she said, “What do you mean? What’s wrong?”

The note read: “Order the new curriculum initiated 
by Congress called ‘No Child Left Behind.’” 

Therefore … what was my life lesson? 
This was not the first, nor the last, mistake 
I made, but, with God guiding my best 
efforts, I have told my children I love them 
with both my words and my actions. 
Without a doubt, God was, and continues 
to be, with me in life’s every step. 
No matter how many U-turns, faux pas, 
or green lights my journey makes, God 
will never, ever leave me behind. Q
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