Innocent Insights

Excerpt

Maggie, age 5

My little Maggie asked me with wonder one day,

“Daddy, why is the sky so strange?  It rains on our house, but not on other people’s houses.”

Submitted by Goerge DeVoster

Girl, age 4

I used to run a children's tour program in a hospital. It was a Catholic hospital and had the requisite, large crucifix on the lobby wall. As I was giving my
welcome remarks, I began my usual introduction of our hospital mascot, who
was hiding around the corner awaiting her grand entrance. 

"We have someone very special here to meet you today," I said to the group of huddled kindergartners, and then asked, 

"Does anyone know who that might be?"  In the quiet pause
as they contemplated the answer, a sweet little girl threw her hand up.   She was so earnest in her answer as she excitedly inquired,

 "JESUS?"  It was all I could do not to burst out laughing.
Instead, I smiled and told her

 "Not THAT special, sweetheart." 
I think they were all little disappointed after that when it was just a big elephant in a pink dress instead!

Submitted by Virginia Crow

Sonny, age 3

As I just brought my fourth child home from the hospital I cuddled and nursed him on the couch.  My 3 year old was a little upset by this.  

“You’re MY mommy, take that baby back to the hospital.”  He said jealously.  We had prepared him for this but knew it would take some time.  I touched Sonny’s face and patiently explained things to him in a way I thought would help him understand,

“Well Sonny, I am not just your mommy.  I am Heather’s mommy, Scotty’s mommy, and Colten’s mommy.”

There was a flicker of understanding in his eyes as then added matter of factly,

“Yeah, and your daddy’s mommy too!”

Submitted by Susan Harrison

Wayne, age 9   Elisabeth, age 2

My Wayne, being 7 years older than his sister, was always competing with her.  When my little girl, was about two-years-old, they were having some kind of contest and decided to flip a coin.

Little Elizabeth "flipped" the coin in the air and asked,

"Heads or Toes?"

Submitted by Rose Bohack

Sidney, age 5

My kindergartener, Sidney, has begun to learn how to write small words.  After doing very well on their own, the teacher decided to give a spelling test to the children in the class.  When I saw that my daughter didn't write anything down for most of the words that she had already learned, I told her that I was disappointed that she didn't even try.  She replied,

"But orange is a very hard word” After looking back at the paper, I saw that orange is one of only two words that she got right.  After I told her this, she exclaimed,

 “But I got that off the crayon!"  

I quietly explained about cheating after laughing so hysterically at the innocence of her explanation.

Submitted by Caryn Nihoa

 

Jacklyn, age 4

When I was pregnant with my second child, my four- year- old daughter Jacklyn was always asking questions about my pregnancy.  One night I overheard little Jake asking my husband a question,

“Daddy, if mommy has the baby in her tummy, then why is her butt getting so big?”

Submitted by Ricci Buchard

Andrea, age 3

Around Christmas time, the church did a series of lessons for the children about why we celebrate Christmas.  My little daughter, being the brilliant, knows all about were baby’s come from. Probably because she often watches TLC’s the Baby Story with me.  

One afternoon, she came out of her room with a ‘ bun in her oven’ and a furry leg hanging out of her shirt.  She proceeded to tell me she was Mary. Andrea then carefully laid down on the coffee table in the middle of the living room.  With every heartfelt contraction came the cries of labor.   I stopped short of offering her an epidural, as she so convincingly gave birth to favorite teddy bear.  She then cuddled him and announced that he was to be named Jesus.

Submitted by Diane Kemp

Michael, age 3

When Michael was just little, I had some minor surgery to remove a very large mole on my right breast.  I was soaking in the tub the day after and Michael really needed to use the potty. You know how potty training is, kids really can’t wait.  So I let the little guy in.  As he sat on the pot, he looked over at my incision and stitches, which must have looked like quite a boo-boo to him.  Michael’s babyish face saddened a bit and he sympathetically sighed,

“Ooooooh!”   Then with out skipping a beat he sincerely asked me, 

“When are they going to let the air out of the other one?”

I nearly drowned laughing!

Submitted by Dena Simister


Charlie, age 4

For fun or financial reasons we decided to have some good old-fashioned pancakes for dinner.   All the kids were excited for some reason.  Little Charlie got a chair close by to watch over our pancake-making venture.  I had to do the family famous tradition passed on from father to son and make the cute Micky Mouse hotcake.  I am not an artist but I took special time on this decorated dinner, as it was my four-year-olds first.  It turned out absolutely perfect.  I called the whole family in to see my creation.  It even came complete with the perfect Micky D’s nose.  Charlie watched with hungry eyes, quite impressed and excited.  I was anxious to hear his praise.  Then he exclaimed in his high pitched little voice,

“Great, daddy.  Now make me a BUZZ LIGHTYEAR WITH A ROCKET SHIP Pancake!”

Now that was a little beyond my scope of talent.

Submitted by Charlie Harrison 

Peter, age 4

We always have a family night and take turns playing games that we each like to play.  Peter was only four, but we thought we would ask him what he would like to play.  He said he wanted to play Simon Says.  That sounded reasonable until he said,

“OK, I am Simon and you guys are Says.”

Peter is no longer with us, but his wonderful sense of humor and love will live with us forever.

Submitted by Dena Simister

