	Do you ever think about your life as a finely woven tapestry held together by the different threads of the people that have influenced your life?   Recently, my brother, Jamie was presented with the opportunity to facilitate and teach Bible classes at our church’s Berean study center.    As soon as the offer was made, I knew he would accept.    There’s nothing he likes more than studying the Bible and teaching it to others.   He inherited this passion from my Mom.   As I thought about this new development in his life, I became keenly aware of the way my Mom’s love for the Bible has been woven into the tapestry of our personalities, character and lives.   It’s an inheritance she gave us that will reap eternal rewards.   It’s Gift #18:  My Mom passed on her love for studying and teaching the Bible to us.    
	As I’ve said before, my Mom became a born again Christian when she was 29 years old.   However, her search for God began many years before.   Before she became a Mom, she worked as a secretary for the Pa. State Government.     As God would have it, her boss was also a Sunday School teacher.  
 I remember Mom telling me that around this time she developed a hunger to know more about the Bible, so she began reading it.   Whenever she came across something she didn’t understand, she’d ask her boss to explain it to her.   With his limited knowledge, he guided her into her first expedition into Bible study. 
	A few years later when she became a Christian, Mom dove into Bible study full throttle.   She read her Bible faithfully, and before long she was using commentaries and resource books to study the Bible.   Mom loved reading books that taught about the Bible and listening to Bible teaching on the radio.   One of her favorite teachers was Rev. Chuck Swindoll.   Every morning at 10:30 a.m. he came on the radio.   Often, Mom would even tape it on her cassette recorder (it was a long time ago) so she could listen again and again.  She loved it!   Nothing satisfied my Mom’s soul like learning more about God through the Bible.    It filled her with joy, passion, and direction for her life. 
	Throughout her life, my Mom dreamed of going to Bible College.   Unfortunately, my Dad wouldn’t allow it.   Instead, my Mom took every correspondence course that was offered through the Foursquare Church we were attending at the time.    Later, she was blessed to take a few evening classes that were offered by a local church.   It’s funny, because when I see the people who are eagerly waiting to register for the courses our church is offering, they remind me of my Mom.   For sure, she’d have been one of the first in line.   She’d be so proud that her son was working with this program and carrying on her passion to learn God’s Word and teach it to others.  
	Did I mention that Mom loved not just learning about God’s Word but teaching it to others, also?   Whether it was teaching a Sunday School class filled with kids or a Woman’s Bible Study, whenever Mom was given the opportunity to teach people about the Bible, she was over the moon with excitement!   She had so much to share, and she loved passing her enthusiasm for the Bible onto others.  
	In fact, one of the greatest joys of her life was when she had the opportunity to help my grandmother learn about the Bible.   You see, my grandmother made a commitment to Christ during an emergency hospital stay.   During this same visit, she was miraculously delivered from alcohol without any symptoms of detoxification.   When she came home from the hospital Mom wanted to help her learn more about God and the Bible.   She asked our next door neighbor and her cousin to join her.   Each week, my Mom prepared a lesson and these four women studied the Bible and prayed together with the purpose of helping my Grandma grow in Jesus.   Nothing was more important to my Mom than leading those she loved into a personal relationship with Jesus. 
	 Although my Mom enjoyed every opportunity to teach about the Bible, Jamie and I were her most prized pupils.   While doors of ministry opened and closed, Mom saw it has her continual calling and purpose to teach Jamie and I about the Bible and how it applied to our lives.   
When we were little kids, she told us the story of Adam and Eve, Noah and the ark, David and Goliath, and Daniel in the lion’s den.   Just like she spent time preparing a Sunday school lesson or a Bible study class, Mom put time into preparing for our time of family devotions.   She took her responsibility to teach us the Bible very seriously and never felt her teaching talents were wasted when she invested them into her children.   
	Looking back, I have very clear memories of Mom helping us memorize Scripture.   I remember being in the kitchen while she explained the imagery of the 23rd Psalm, helping us to learn it line by line.    It was important to her that we hide God’s Word in our hearts, so that it would guide us throughout our lives.   
	As we grew older, our Bible studies grew, too.   The topics became more mature as we moved from Bible stories to Bible teaching and how it applied to our lives.   Whether she made up her own lessons or purchased materials at the Christian bookstore, Mom believed the investment of time and money were worth it the reward of her children walking in God’s ways.  
	You see, Mom didn’t think it was the Sunday School program’s responsibility to tell us Bible stories, she told them to us herself.   She didn’t expect a youth pastor to teach us right from wrong; we had these Biblically based discussions at home.  Anything that we learned in church was additional to the fundamental Biblical basics we learned when the television was off and Mom was teaching us.    Because among all the hats of responsibility my Mom wore, she saw her responsibility to mentor and disciple her children as the most important.   She invested her time, her energy, and herself into teaching us about the Bible and how it applied to our lives.  
	Recently, I was asked to speak to a women’s group.   As I was preparing my presentation, I kept coming across the same line, “My Mom taught me.”   At each different stage in my life, my Mom served as my mentor, my teacher, and my example.   Because she loved the Bible and chose to live her life by it’s principles, she raised us to do the same.   Now as I look back on the tapestry of my life, I see her love for the Bible and her willingness to teach us about the Bible woven into ever fiber.   
	This month, I would like to ask you to look at your own life and ask yourself some hard questions.   When your own children look back on the tapestry of their lives, what will they see?   Do you love studying the Bible?   Are you committed to living by it’s principles?   
Whether you answer “yes” or “no”, you are passing that attitude onto your children.   If you see Bible reading as a chore, they will too.   If you pick and choose which parts of the Bible to obey, so will they.   
	Is Bible study and Bible teaching a priority in the life of your family?
	Here’s an idea:  sit down with your little ones and quiz them about the Bible.   Ask them some general questions like, “Who was in the belly of a whale?” or “What was the name of the giant that David killed?”     Do your children know who Nebuchadnezzar was and what he did to Shadrach, Meshach and Abendigo?   Can they name any of the 12 disciples?    Are they familiar with basic Bible verses like Psalm 23, the Lord ’s Prayer, or the Golden Rule?   If not, why not?  
	The truth is that God gave Moms and Dads the responsibility to teach their children these things.   Deuteronomy 11:18-21, “Fix these words of mine in your hearts and minds; tie them as symbols on your hands and bind them on your foreheads.  Teach them to your children, talking about them when you sit at home and when you walk along the road, when you lie down and when you get up.  Write them on the doorframes of your houses and on your gates,  so that your days and the days of your children may be many in the land the LORD swore to give your ancestors, as many as the days that the heavens are above the earth.” 
	If you go back and read this entire chapter in Deuteronomy, you see why God gave them this command.   You see, the Israelites were surrounded by other countries and cultures that worshipped idols and lived very corrupt lifestyles.   When God commanded parents to teach their children His ways, it was so that the children would never turn from Him and worship idols like the people all around them.   
	Much like the Israelites, we live in a very corrupt society filled with sin.    Being constantly surrounded by the influences of evil, it would be easy for Christian kids to be drawn away from God and into sin.   The choices they make in their lives will be largely influenced by the teaching you give them and the priorities you set in your life and family.   
That’s why God give parents the responsibility to teach their children about the Bible and His ways.   It is your #1 responsibility.   It’s more important than anything else you will teach them or any other luxury you give them.    It should be the #1 priority of the Christian parent.  It’s more important than any chore, any form of entertainment or sports, and even any other ministry opportunity.   God’s #1 command to Christian parents is to “Train up a child in the way He should go, and when he is old, he will not depart from it.”  (Proverbs 22:6)   
Going back to our example in the beginning, it’s like God is saying, “Weave the right threads into your child’s tapestry, and when they are grown, you will see the beautiful results.   Sew in the wrong threads, and you’ll have a very difficult time removing them.”    I know Jamie and I are both very grateful to have been blessed with a Mom who took the time and effort to sew the threads of Bible teaching into our lives.   Now as we spend our lives living by the principles she taught and sharing the Word of God with others, we are living the rewards of her efforts.  
 As you read this article, I pray that her example will inspire you to follow in her footsteps.   Make it your top priority to hide God’s Word in your heart and teach it to your children.   Someday, after you’ve invested your time and energy into teaching them God’s Word, you may hear, “Thanks Mom for the wonderful gift of a lifetime of Biblical teaching that kept me on the right path in life.”   
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