
 Why  Did
 God Give
  My Kids
    Free
 Will?

© 2022 Ken Swarner. Published by David C Cook. All rights reserved.

© 

Cop
yri

gh
ted

 M
ate

ria
l



© 2022 Ken Swarner. Published by David C Cook. All rights reserved.

© 

Cop
yri

gh
ted

 M
ate

ria
l



 Why  Did
 God Give
  My Kids
    Free
 Will?

Ken Swarner

He
Could’ve

Waited until
They Moved

Out

© 2022 Ken Swarner. Published by David C Cook. All rights reserved.

© 

Cop
yri

gh
ted

 M
ate

ria
l



WHY DID GOD GIVE MY KIDS FREE WILL?
Published by David C Cook

4050 Lee Vance Drive
Colorado Springs, CO 80918 U.S.A.

Integrity Music Limited, a Division of David C Cook
Brighton, East Sussex BN1 2RE, England

The graphic circle C logo is a registered trademark of David C Cook.

All rights reserved. Except for brief excerpts for review purposes,
no part of this book may be reproduced or used in any form 

without written permission from the publisher.

The website addresses recommended throughout this book are offered as a 
resource to you. These websites are not intended in any way to be or imply an 
endorsement on the part of David C Cook, nor do we vouch for their content.

Details in some stories have been changed to protect 
the identities of the persons involved.

Unless otherwise noted, all Scripture quotations are taken from the Holy Bible, 
New International Version®, NIV®. Copyright © 1973, 2011 by Biblica, Inc.™ Used 
by permission of Zondervan. All rights reserved worldwide. www.zondervan.com. 

The “NIV” and “New International Version” are trademarks registered in the 
United States Patent and Trademark Office by Biblica, Inc.™ Scripture quotations 

marked ESV are taken from the ESV® Bible (The Holy Bible, English Standard 
Version®), copyright © 2001 by Crossway, a publishing ministry of Good News 

Publishers. Used by permission. All rights reserved. Scripture quotations marked 
KJV are taken from the King James Version of the Bible. (Public Domain.)

Library of Congress Control Number 2022933387
ISBN 978-0-8307-8419-6
eISBN 978-0-8307-8420-2

© 2022 Ken Swarner

The Team: Susan McPherson, Jeff Gerke, James Hershberger, 
Jack Campbell, Susan Murdock
Cover Design: Micah Kandros

Cover Photo: Shutterstock

Printed in the United States of America
First Edition 2022

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10

052622

© 2022 Ken Swarner. Published by David C Cook. All rights reserved.

© 

Cop
yri

gh
ted

 M
ate

ria
l



Dedicated to my family—thanks for 
letting me share these stories!
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9

Author’s Note
“Be still, and know that I am God.”

That line from Psalm 46:10 has seen my wife and me through a 
number of parental challenges. 

Humor has helped a lot too.
I am not a theologian. I don’t work in a church, and I’ve never 

authored a serious work on Christianity. But I have been on the front 
lines of parenting for a very long time, and I have lived to laugh 
about it. I have been with the same woman for more than thirty-
eight years. I have four children, two grandchildren, a dog, and a 
cat. I am a Christian. I have also been a PTA president, school board 
member, Cub Scout leader, soccer coach, and classroom volunteer. 
And once, I built a homework jail.

In the following pages, I share stories from my ministry as a 
father and husband with quick, sixty-second Christian reflections in 
each chapter. If you finish the book and feel a little less stressed as a 
parent, maybe even inspired a little more as a Christian, then I will 
have fulfilled my mission.

Blessings!
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10

CHAPTER ONE

What Is God’s Plan for 
Imperfect Parents?

It’s amazing how many moms and dads believe they are terribly 
imperfect parents. They are worried, stressed, self-conscious, and 
guilt-ridden about it, to the point where they doubt their natural 
instincts and can even lose their faith in God. 

Who decides who is perfect anyway? Where do we even get 
terms like that? Certainly, God discovered that His children, Adam 
and Eve, weren’t flawless, and yet He still managed to get through 
the eternities. So why does it bother us so much that our lives get 
messy and people know it?

Probably because we all know “perfect” parents, right? Those 
moms and dads who are well-groomed and stable, with impeccable 
little children who are neatly dressed, fold their hands piously in the 
pew, get good grades, and don’t burp the words to the National Anthem 
at the ballpark. But seriously, do we want to be like those people? 

Heck yeah!
And yet, here we are … far from perfect, trying to take measure 

of God’s plan for us, and wondering why it always seems to include 
poor report cards and nasty notes from the Sunday school teacher.
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WHAT IS GOD’S PLAN FOR IMPERFECT PARENTS? 11

It certainly reminds me of that time my wife came home ranting 
after she’d taken our son to the doctor for his annual physical. It 
took a while to understand her, but in so many words, she said, “We 
have to find a new pediatrician.”

Why does it bother us so much that our 

lives get messy and people know it?

I patted the seat next to me and asked her to sit down. “Okay, 
sweetheart, why do we need to find a new doctor?”

She drew in a deep breath. “I took our son to get his physical.”
“And?”
“And when the nurse told our son to strip down to his socks and 

underwear, she gasped.”
“Because she’s never seen a boy in his underwear?”
“No, because your son was wearing socks that belong in a com-

post bin.” 
I cringed.
“I don’t think he’s changed them for a week,” she continued with 

tears forming in her eyes. “I forgot to check before we left home.”
I held her hand. “Are you feeling badly because the nurse said 

something to you?”
She nodded.
“What did she say?”
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12 WHY DID GOD GIVE MY KIDS FREE WILL?

“I don’t know—I couldn’t understand her with her hand over 
her nose.”

I smiled. “Okay, so they were dirty. That’s not the end of the 
world, is it?”

She shook her head. “The dirt wasn’t nearly as bad as his big toe 
sticking through his sock.”

I winced. “What about the other sock?”
“You mean the one that looked like a flip-flop?”
I stood up and paced the room. “So what happened next?”
“The nurse asked if our son would be more comfortable in his 

bare feet,” she said.
“And?” 
“And your son took off his socks before I could stop him.”
“Uh-oh. How did his feet look?”
She squeezed her eyes shut. “Well, he will definitely need some 

moss control this spring.”
“Good Lord. What did you do?”
“What any mortified mother would do,” she answered. “I lunged 

across the room and covered his feet with a magazine.”
“Did the nurse look shocked?”
“I don’t know. She ran out of the room when I screamed, ‘Take 

me, Jesus!’”
I gave my wife a moment to collect herself. 
“So next,” she continued, “I spit in my hand and started washing 

his feet. But that went too slowly, so I hoisted him on the counter, 
put his feet in the sink, and gave him a sponge bath.”

“That worked?” I asked.
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WHAT IS GOD’S PLAN FOR IMPERFECT PARENTS? 13

“All but the dirty toenails. I scraped those clean with a tongue 
depressor.”

“Did anyone catch you?”
“No, but the doctor walked in just as I was drying his feet off 

with gauze.”
“What did he say?”
“He said that he raised three boys himself, and he knew exactly 

what I was going through.”
I smiled with relief. “So then why did you say we needed to 

switch pediatricians?”
“Because,” she replied, “I haven’t got to the underwear part yet.”

I have given the mystery of God’s plan an exorbitant amount of 
thought (hence, a book). So has my sister, especially after one fateful 
trip several years ago to toddler gym with her boys. 

I caught wind of the incident when my mother phoned to tell 
me she was at the gym with my sister and nephews. Apparently, 
during class, my sister left her boys with my mom and went to the 
restroom. When she returned, she unknowingly had a toilet-seat 
cover hanging out of her pants like a tail.

I can’t prove it, but I’m pretty sure God saw this too before my 
sister hopped on the trampoline. And every time my sister shot into 
the air, the toilet-seat cover fluttered like a wind sock. 

“Up and down, up and down she went,” my mom later 
explained … laughing. My sister even did some twists and spins.
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14 WHY DID GOD GIVE MY KIDS FREE WILL?

Of course, my mother claims she didn’t know what was going 
on until she heard another parent tell her son: “Johnny, it’s not nice 
to point!”

Why my sister didn’t feel or hear the toilet-seat cover ruffling 
behind her, I’m not sure, because my mom said air rushing through 
the tear-out hole made a whistling sound.

My nephew Drew got a kick out of it. He stood by the tram-
poline shouting, “Look, Grandma, Mommy’s got wings. She’s like 
a butterfly.”

That’s when my mom called me to recommend that I write a 
story about the incident. I’m certain my mother could have stopped 
my sister before she climbed on the trampoline. But then again, I’m 
pretty sure my mom didn’t need to call me either. 

Of course, the real question is, “What is God’s plan in my sister’s 
humiliation?” In Proverbs 3:5–6 are the words “Trust in the LORD 
with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding; in all 
your ways submit to him, and he will make your paths straight.”

That’s not altogether comforting when all the other kids in the 
gym class start begging their mommies for butterfly wings too.

The apostle Paul wrote, “Not only so, but we also glory in our suf-
ferings, because we know that suffering produces perseverance; 
perseverance, character; and character, hope. And hope does not put 
us to shame, because God’s love has been poured out into our hearts 
through the Holy Spirit, who has been given to us” (Rom. 5:3–5).
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WHAT IS GOD’S PLAN FOR IMPERFECT PARENTS? 15

I understand the sentiment. And I believe Paul’s sincerity when 
he wrote it, but these words are difficult to swallow when you open 
your front door to find a complete stranger standing on your stoop 
with a scowl while holding your child, who you were pretty sure was 
supposed to be inside the house. 

Want to feel imperfect and alone? Discover that your child was in 
mortal danger and you didn’t even know it. Now that’s humiliating.

In our defense, we had a dead-bolt lock on our front door to 
prevent the children from escaping outdoors undetected. My son 
was eighteen months older than his sister and famous for getting 
into things and places he was told not to be. Since we knew we had a 
curious child, we bought all the modern gizmos designed to protect 
from hazards.

The lock on the door served us well. Unfortunately, my son 
developed a step faster than my wife and I were prepared for (and 
we still don’t have that timing down, four kids later). One day, while 
I was at work (my alibi), my wife was folding laundry in the bed-
room when our son, then three, turned the key in the dead bolt. He 
opened the door, and his eighteen-month-old sister walked outside. 
A few moments later, there was the knock. When my wife opened 
the door, she discovered a woman holding our daughter in her arms.

“She was in the street,” the lady said, indignantly. “Hmmph.”
Needless to say, my wife was mortified, in tears, and quite pos-

sibly ready to hand over her children to the authorities. She called 
and begged me to come home. “I can’t be trusted—I’m a horrible 
parent,” she confessed. “Hurry … and bring a hammer and nails to 
seal the door.”
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16 WHY DID GOD GIVE MY KIDS FREE WILL?

It took days to console her. Just as she started to feel better, 
my sister called to rub salt in the wound. Apparently, she knew the 
lady who had discovered our daughter, and she heard all about what 
awful parents we were. Let’s just say the tone in her voice wasn’t 
much better than the tone of the driver who had found our daughter. 

Now, fast-forward a few years. The same thing happened to my 
sister. She was upstairs when she heard her five-year-old crying 
downstairs. Minutes before, she had listened to her husband and son 
discussing something that made her son upset. As her husband left 
for work, her child was still crying, and my sister-in-law chalked it 
up to a typical morning. Seconds later, she realized something wasn’t 
right. She rushed downstairs to find that her sobbing son was actu-
ally outside, alone. Somehow, he’d gotten locked out of the house.

As she opened the front door to let her son in, she spotted a 
neighbor across the street standing outside with his arms crossed, 
staring at her with an indignant expression.

I’d like to say that what comes around goes around, but I’d 
only be telling you that to ease the guilt my wife and I felt when 
it happened to us. Okay, maybe I did enjoy my sister’s lesson just 
a little bit, but of course that is just another fine example of my 
imperfections.

Sigh.

REFLECTION
For as long as there have been frustrations, pain, and even suffering, 
human beings have looked toward the heavens to ask God, who 
is all-powerful and merciful, why He would allow these things to 
happen to us. Even now, two thousand years after Jesus came to 
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WHAT IS GOD’S PLAN FOR IMPERFECT PARENTS? 17

shed more divine light on the matter, we are still wondering about 
God’s plan and why He gave our children free will to do the things 
they do. 

More thoughtful and holy thinkers than me (an understate-
ment) have tackled the question, and the takeaway is this: it’s a 
mystery, mostly, but in its raw form, these parental mishaps help us 
get closer to God. 

God doesn’t text us, nor does He friend us on Facebook, so to 
remind us He’s there, He does things like inspire our three-year-old 
to run down the street … naked … again.

Parental mishaps help us 

get closer to God.

Another way to describe it is that every good story from litera-
ture has a conflict. It’s a rule: no conflict, no story. It’s part of our 
nature to be drawn to the struggle. And we experience personal and 
spiritual growth only when we are challenged to do so through, yes, 
conflict. The same is true with God. We often get closer to His grace 
and mercy during the times that make us throw our hands up to the 
sky and scream, “Why me, Lord?”

In no way am I comparing my wife’s trip to the pediatrician, or 
my sister’s visit to the gym, to the challenges Helen Keller faced, but 
she did say, “I thank God for my handicaps, for through them I have 
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18 WHY DID GOD GIVE MY KIDS FREE WILL?

found myself, my work, and my God.” If she can do it, certainly my 
sister can remove her toilet-seat cover and do the same.

When everything is going smoothly, most of us forget to talk 
to God—so He nudges us. But rest assured, He’s on our side. And 
yes, He agrees that the kids should chew with their mouths closed. 
Just saying.

Verse: “And the God of all grace, who called you to his eternal glory 
in Christ, after you have suffered a little while, will himself restore 
you and make you strong, firm and steadfast. To him be the power 
for ever and ever. Amen” (1 Pet. 5:10–11).

Further Reading:

Psalm 34
Isaiah 42
James 1

Prayer: There may not be any better truth for me today than Isaiah 
41:10, “So do not fear, for I am with you; do not be dismayed, for I 
am your God. I will strengthen you and help you; I will uphold you 
with my righteous right hand.” Lord, let those words sink in for me, 
and bring them to my lips as many times as I need them today. I 
know You love me. I will honor You with my trust. Amen.
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