I Am God’s Responsibility

Responsibilities may be inherited, foisted upon us, or we may elect to assume them.  Over 2 years ago, while at an animal pound, I was warmly attracted to a certain little half-beagle-half terrier dog.  I was told that he had only 2 more days to live unless someone adopted him.  I came home somewhat excited because I had been known to say that I would never get another dog.  My wife was pleasant about it all but told me that the dog would be my responsibility.  I would be responsible for buying and giving heart worm medicine, flea medicine, veterinarian bills, and bathing.  I agreed to all of this responsibility.  I have never regretted it.  

Due to a back ailment, I have to use a groomer once a month for the dog’s bath.  In conversation I remarked that Mossy2 was quite a hand full.  The lady pleasantly remarked, “Yes, but he’s your responsibility.”   I thought on this and wondered about the parallel between this instance and God’s relationship to me.  

He sired and sonshipped me, and from scripture verses I learned that I am to call Him, “My Father”.   Insofar as I am His spiritual child, doesn’t that make me His responsibility?  In my thinking it surely does.  Is it possible for me to be most dutiful and attentive to the various needs of my little beagle-terrier than my Heavenly Father is to me?  I find this most improbable.  When he sonshipped me, He gladly assumed the responsibility to supplying me with aid and sustainance which I cannot supply for myself.  He cares for my every need and attends to areas of my life that I am even unaware of.  

Little dogs are helpless to do anything about fleas and heartworms.  The prevention of these things is my responsibility.  Upon occasion my dog invariably manages to rub against something that is rank and stinks.  He has no idea that the odors that are acceptable to him cannot be permitted in the house.  Insofar as I want him in the house, it is my responsibility to clean him up so that the fellowship can continue.  Likewise, I am nearly helpless to overcome nearly innate characteristics of my desires and wants that are counterproductive to fellowship with the Father.

In accepting the responsibility for my spiritual well being, my Heavenly Father takes those measures which are effective in enabling me to feel comfortable in meditating about His spiritual values and in praying to Him.  He treats me as His child and frankly, I don’t want it to be any other way.  

Jesus had stated that “Except ye turn and become as little children ye shall in no wise enter the Kingdom of Heaven.”  God, my Heavenly Father is the fountainhead, and I am downstream.  He is the creator, sustainer, and giver of life, and I am the grateful receipient.  I am told to “Cast all your cares on Him for He carest for you.”  

True enough, we are to try to mature spiritually, but little children have difficulty in giving a sustained performance of excellent behavior.  They are sometimes compulsive and do things that cause regret.  I view myself as being no better, only older.  

Of His own volition God chose to give me spiritual birth.  He assumed a responsibility in doing so and has never been derelict in his duties as a parent.  

At the end of the day, Mossy2 is tired and likes that he is sufficiently clean to crawl up onto the couch and cuddle next to my wife or I.  We are pleased that he wants to.  

Just as we like to have fellowship with our Heavenly Father never forget that He enjoys us wanting this and having the audacity to assume that it is acceptable.

In trying to mature as a Christian, don’t make the mistake of outgrowing your Father-child relationship that is basic. 
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