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B
SECTION

S o I recently looked upmy daughter
on the website of State University of
New York-Canton, the upstate New
York school where she teaches. I
wanted to see if she had a photo of
herself in the faculty listing yet.

Yep, there she was: Emily Hamilton-
Honey, Ph.D., assistant professor of English
and humanities. She looks very profession-
al, confident and, dare I say it, smart. She
should be, with all those universities and
degrees listed next to her.
Yet as I look at the picture of this very

professional and smart woman, I can’t put
out of mind another photo. This one shows
her also very confident, smart and cheerful
as you please. But in this photo she is about
2 years old, with a pink bow in her hair and
big round glasses framing her twinkling
eyes. She is utterly darling.
Would Dr. Emily Hamilton-Honey be

embarrassed by her dear old dad swoon-
ing over her 2-year-old portrait in this way?
Perhaps. But sorry Emily, this is how it goes.
When you are a parent, the child in your
child never quite goes away, nomatter how
hard you try to see the actual adult.
Emily turns 34 today, the same day of the

week she came into this world at Lansing’s
SparrowHospital a little after 6 p.m. The
13 doesn’t bother me.What I amwrestling
with right now is that first number. There’s
nothing wrong with the number known as
34. I just can’t put it next to my first child
andmake any sense of it.
Same with my son, Max, who recently

turned 27. That number is also wrong.
Max in mymind’s eye is still about 5, run-

ning across the living room and tackling me
full force. His rugged little body knocks me
over from the impact but I am able to wres-
tle him to the floor, where I proceed to tickle
himmercilessly. Emily, 12, piles laughing
onto the fray, but I am able to contain her as
well with my free arm.We go on like this for
a while, grappling and tickling and laughing.
Nothing else ever felt quite as glorious.
Now come on Dad, wipe away those tears.

It doesn’t do to live in the past. Your children
are grown and healthy and happy. That is
the way it’s supposed to be. You want them
to be happy adults. That’s how being a par-
ent works.
Besides, if you tried to wrestle Max today

he would kick your, ahem, behind. You’ve
seen him throw larger adults than you to
the floor in aikido demonstrations. Plus let’s
face it, my tickling and grappling strength

isn’t what it once was. This, too, is how it’s
supposed to be.
But forgive me, Max and Emily, if I tear

up occasionally over those floor-wrestling
days. It doesn’t mean I want to turn back the
clock. It just means those times were pre-
cious, and I domiss them.
We still have our precious times, of

course, just not the same kind or as often. It

is 613 miles frommy door to Emily’s door,
too far to see her more than once or twice a
year. And thoughMax lives just a fewmiles
away, the rhythms of his life andmine rarely
coincide. Sometimes, the easiest way to
see him is to go to the restaurant where he
works.
Now I know howMom felt when I would

come in the door at the family homestead in
Williamston. Her face would light up like a
Christmas tree and she would give me a big
kiss. Dad would give me a strong hug. I’m
sure they both saw, behindmy ever-matur-
ing adult mug, the 8-year-old kid who used
to throw tennis balls against the barn roof
andmysteriously disappear when it came
time to pull weeds.
In this way, I recognize that Emily pub-

lishes articles, gives talks at academic
conferences and lectures college students. I
grasp that Max has a working knowledge of
Mandarin Chinese, teaches martial arts and
plays a mean guitar. I acknowledge they are
grown-up people.
But I will always envisionMax playing

ragtime piano at a school assembly and
striking out batters in Little League. I will
always see Emily twirling around the house
to “Uptown Girl” by Billy Joel and singing
the Disney Pocahontas song, “Colors of the
Wind,” in a church talent show.
And I suppose I will always tear up think-

ing about tickling the two of them on the
living-room floor. That too, apparently, is
how it’s supposed to be.

Max Honey, 27, plays guitar, teaches martial arts and speaks Mandarin Chinese.
(Submitted photo)

Emily Hamilton-Honey, Ph.D., is an assistant
professor of English and humanities at State
University of New York-Canton. (Submitted photo)
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joy of being
a parent

NowIknowhowMomfeltwhen Iwould come in thedoor at the
family homestead. ... Her facewould light up like aChristmas tree.
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What happens when things
do not go as we had
planned, when it seems

that we are defeated, when we
face what seems to be certain
failure? Can we still hold onto
hope?
The story of Joseph in the

Hebrew Bible gives us a power-
ful example of how to deal with
what appears to be failure as
well as an example of the prin-
ciple of forgiveness. Recall that
Joseph was sold into slavery by
his brothers, only to meet them
again when a famine forced them
to go to Egypt where Joseph had
risen to power and could deter-
mine their fate.

Rather than
taking revenge,
Joseph spoke to
them as follows:
“I am your

brother Joseph,
the one you
sold into Egypt!
And now, do

not be distressed and do not be
angry with yourselves for selling
me here, for God sent me here
before you to save life … to pre-
serve for you a remnant on earth
and to save your lives by a great
deliverance. So then, it was not
you who sent me here, but God.”
(Gen. 45:4-8)
After their father, Jacob, had

died, the brothers were certain
Joseph would now repay them
for their earlier deeds, but again,

Joseph forgave them, saying:
“‘Don’t be afraid. You intended
to harmme, but God intended
it for good to accomplish what
is now being done, the saving
of many lives. So then, don’t be
afraid. I will provide for you and
your children.’ And he reassured
them and spoke kindly to them.”
(Genesis 50:19-21)
What had originally appeared

as a failure turned out to be
the source of savingmany lives
and the survival of the Hebrew
people.
A turning point in this story

also was the first example in
the Scriptures of a person offer-
ing forgiveness to another for a
wrong that had been committed.
Rabbi Jonathan Sacks called
this “a crucial moment in the

history of faith. It marks the
birth of forgiveness. … But it also
established another important
principle: the idea of divine prov-
idence. ... God is at work behind
the scenes.”
Defeat and failure often are

steps in a life story that leads to
a greater success. Sacks points
to J. K. Rowling’s initial efforts to
get the Harry Potter novel pub-
lished, only to be rejected on her
first 12 attempts.
The Beatles, following their

first audition with a record com-
pany, were told that guitar bands
were “on their way out” and that
they had “no future in show busi-
ness.”
Sacks then quotesWinston

Churchill’s remark that “suc-
cess is the ability to go from one

failure to another with no loss of
enthusiasm.”
The example of Joseph also

has a counterpart in the central
scene in the Christian Gospels,
when Jesus cries on the cross,
“My God, My God, why have you
forsakenme?” (Matthew 27:46)
and “Father, forgive them, for
they do not knowwhat they do”
(Luke 23:34).
What seems to be utter failure

turns out to be the central story
for Christians.
From a human perspective,

defeat and failure can seem to be
the end.
But fromGod’s perspective, it

can be a part of a larger plan— a
story of forgiveness and salva-
tion.
Email: interfaith@gvsu.edu
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COACHELLA, CALIF.

No one hurtwhen
gunshots hit
Californiamosque

Authorities in California say
gunfire struck amosque in
Coachella last week.
The Riverside County

Sheriff’s Department said sev-
eral shots struck the Islamic
Society of the Coachella Valley
building and a vehicle. The
building was occupied at the
time, but nobody was injured.
The sheriff’s department said
the shooting is being investi-
gated as a possible hate crime.
The Council on American-

Islamic Relations is calling for
an FBI investigation.
Last month in NewMexico,

someone hurled aMolotov
cocktail at the wall of an
unoccupied Albuquerque
mosque. No one was hurt, and
no suspects were identified.
Community members held a
peace walk a few days later to
support the mosque.

WASHINGTON

Court declines Episcopal
Church appeal
The Supreme Court has

turned away appeals from the
Episcopal Church in a dispute
over church property claimed
by a breakaway diocese in
Texas.
The justices on Nov. 3 let

stand two Texas Supreme
Court rulings in favor of the
FortWorth Episcopal diocese,
which has held on to 52 church
properties worth more than
$100million since breaking
away in 2008.
The diocese opposes the

consecration of gay bishops,
ordination of women and other
policies its leadership consid-
ers unbiblical.
A lower court had ruled in

favor of the national church.
But a divided Texas Supreme
Court reversed that ruling, say-
ing the rift should be resolved
on neutral principles of law
that apply to nonreligious dis-
putes. It sent the case back to
the lower court for review.

GARDEN CITY, KAN.

Church sues city over
zoning dispute
AKansas church has sued

Garden City over an order
prohibiting worship at the
church’s property in the cen-
tral business district.
Mount Zion Church of God

in Christ alleges in a federal
lawsuit the city has threatened
to prosecute it in municipal
court for violating a zoning
ordinance. The city has said
in a letter it also could seek an
injunction to enforce its zoning
regulations.
At issue is a Main Street

building that has alleg-
edly been used as a church for
more than 10 years.
The church’s lawsuit con-

tends the city is violating its
First Amendment rights.
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