	Welcome to May and Happy Mother’s Day!   This month we want to take a few minutes and express our appreciation and admiration to all the women who are dedicating their lives to raising their children for Christ.   We applaud your efforts and encourage you to keep up the good work!  
	Honestly, there is no greater blessing in a child’s life than being raised by a Mom who loves God and her family with all of her heart.  In the Bible, there are many examples of women who raised their children to love God, follow His principles, and live their lives for Him.   One of my favorite examples is Eunice, Timothy’s Mom.    
We are first introduced to Timothy by the Apostle Paul in Acts 16:1-5.  “Paul came to Derbe and then to Lystra, where a disciple named Timothy lived, whose mother was Jewish and a believer but whose father was a Greek.  The believers at Lystra and Iconium spoke well of him.  Paul wanted to take him along on the journey, so he circumcised him because of the Jews who lived in that area, for they all knew that his father was a Greek.  As they traveled from town to town, they delivered the decisions reached by the apostles and elders in Jerusalem for the people to obey.  So the churches were strengthened in the faith and grew daily in numbers.”
While Paul was ministering to the believers in Lystra, he met a young man named Timothy.    Young Timothy had a difficult home life because his Mom was a Jew who converted to Christianity and his Dad was a non-Christian Greek.   This left Timothy with a choice.   Would he follow in his Dad’s unbelieving pagan ways or would he follow his Mom’s sincere faith in Christ?   
As we read this passage, we see that Timothy chose to follow Christ and he became a well-respected young man in the church.   When Paul arrived, he asked Timothy to accompany his team as a protégé on their missionary journey.   Throughout the rest of the New Testament we see that Timothy became a powerful leader in the early church, first accompanying Paul and then leading churches on his own.  Many times we read of Paul commending Timothy as a faithful worker or a true servant of God.     Because of his choice to follow Christ, Timothy became a powerful vessel that God could use in His kingdom.  
What made Timothy choose to follow Christ?   In 2 Timothy 1:5, Paul credits Timothy’s Mom and Grandma with passing their faith onto Timothy when he was just a small child.   “I am reminded of your sincere faith, which first lived in your grandmother Lois and in your mother Eunice and, I am persuaded, now lives in you also.”  
I love this Scripture because although she only receives a brief mention in the Bible, Eunice’s example stands as a model that all Christian Moms can follow.    She proves that whatever your circumstances, you can pass your faith onto your children.   This is the greatest gift you can ever give them—it’s a gift that will last for eternity.   Not only that, but it’s a gift they can pass down to their children as a legacy of godliness.  There is no higher calling for a woman than passing her love for God and commitment to following God’s ways onto her children.   
I know in my own life, I was very blessed to have a Mom like Eunice who was wholeheartedly committed to raising my brother and I for Jesus.    This month, I’d like to tell you a little bit about her and some of the ways that she passed her sincere faith onto us.   Hopefully, her example will inspire you to follow in her footsteps and become a Mom like Eunice who inspires your children to love the Lord with all of their hearts, soul, mind and strength.   So where do you begin?  
Well, the first step to following the example of Eunice and my Mom is to have a sincere faith of your own.   You can’t pass on something that you don’t possess.   
What does it mean to have a sincere faith?  Let’s start with the word “sincere”.   It means, “Free from pretense or deceit; proceeding from genuine feelings. Saying what they genuinely feel or believe; not dishonest or hypocritical.  Real.”  I could use every one of these words to describe my Mom’s relationship with Jesus.   It was real, genuine, free from pretense, and free from hypocrisy.   
The truth is that no one who met my Mom could ever doubt that she loved God.   I remember the day after she went to Heaven one of our neighbors called and said, “Everyone knew that your Mom was a committed Christian, so we all know she’s in Heaven.”  
People who knew my Mom knew that she didn’t just profess Christianity, her life revolved around loving God and serving Him.  Although many Christians say that they love God, my Mom had an active, passionate love relationship with God.   I remember her telling me the day she became a Christian, she felt like somebody finally wanted her—God wanted her.   She fell in love that day.   She decided that if God wanted her and loved her, than she would love Him with every part of her life.  And she did.    
Mom dove into Bible study and prayer like a starving man eats a meal.   She wanted to learn everything about God and develop her relationship with Him.     Many people thought she was a radical because of her intensity for God.   When she learned that God wanted something or didn’t like something, she immediately acted on what she learned.   She didn’t obey God because she thought she had to, but because she genuinely loved Him.    
This attitude didn’t end when she matured in Christ.   In fact, it deepened.   As ten, twenty, twenty-five years passed, the depth of her love for God didn’t fade.   It became stronger.   There were many times when I saw my Mom walk through truly difficult situations, yet she chose to do the right thing.   I saw her endure persecution from the world and from people who were close to her.   When she chose to forgive people who wronged her, return good for evil, or choose to do the right thing even when it would cost her, I would sometimes ask, “How can you do this?”   She would reply, “I love God, and I’ll do whatever He wants.”   
Her sincere heart for God carried over into every area of her life, includingher commitment to allowing the Holy Spirit to work in her life so that she could overcome the issues from her past and start a new legacy for her children.  	This is the second ingredient necessary to pass your faith onto your children. 
In Joshua 24, Joshua makes this proclamation about his family.   It reads, “Now fear the LORD and serve Him with all faithfulness. Throw away the gods your ancestors worshiped beyond the Euphrates River and in Egypt, and serve the LORD.  But if serving the LORD seems undesirable to you, then choose for yourselves this day Whom you will serve, whether the gods your ancestors served beyond the Euphrates, or the gods of the Amorites, in whose land you are living.   But as for me and my household, we will serve the LORD.”   
For many years, a plaque with this Scripture verse hung above the main archway of our home.    However, for my Mom, this wasn’t just a decorative piece or a Scripture verse.   It was her personal commitment that she would lead our family in abandoning the ways of our ancestors and our family would serve the Lord. 
	Growing up, neither my Mom nor Dad were raised in Christian families.   Like all families, each side has their own set of problems, issues, and generational iniquities that were passed down from generation to generation.    However, Mom knew Jesus offered her and her family freedom, and she pursued it with every fiber of her being.  
Mom wanted everything that God had to offer her and she surrendered her life completely to Him.   This included allowing Him to heal any issues in her past and deliver her from any and all generational demons.   Like Joshua, she chose that she was going to serve the Lord and put away the sins and idols of the past.  
	I remember her telling me that it wasn’t long after she was born again when the Holy Spirit began the process of healing her soul and setting her free.   About 2 months after she got saved, the Holy Spirit started healing the memory of being molested when she was a little girl.   Until then, she had repressed the memory; however, it was still affecting her life.    
She said she had no idea what was going on when the Holy Spirit began this process.   However, a mature Christian woman came to her aid and explained to her that the Holy Spirit was simply healing a memory and setting her free.   With the help of a sister in Christ, Mom was able to deal with the memory, forgive the man who committed this crime against her, and overcome this issue in her life.   
This was just the beginning of the inner healings the Holy Spirit did inside of her.   However, what I am most grateful for is my Mom’s attitude of “What do you want to deal with next, Holy Spirit?”   Whenever she had one victory and experienced freedom in an area, she was even more determined to experience freedom in every area of her life. Because my Mom was willing to let the Holy Spirit work in every area of her life, she started a revolution in our family.  Rather than passing on to Jamie and I the legacy of the generational sins, she started a new legacy of living in freedom in Christ.   
	Mom’s commitment didn’t just extend to allowing the Holy Spirit to heal memories and forgiving people who’d hurt her.     When the Holy Spirit led our family to learn about generational iniquities and generational demons, my Mom jumped at the chance to be free.    Her decision changed our lives. 
	I remember it was late one summer night when the phone rang.  One of Jamie’s friends had been killed in a car accident.   Immediately we wondered, “How could God let this happen to such an innocent Christian teenager?”   The news was especially hard for my Mom and she became very angry with God.  The next day, she called a local pastor for counseling.     
	That day he came to our home and explained generational iniquities and demonic influences.    Later, he returned to take the whole family through a spiritual deliverance session where we learned that there was a generational demon of anger toward God in our family.   It passed from generation to generation causing people to blame God whenever bad things happened. 
 That deliverance session was life-changing!   Having experienced deliverance from anger toward God, Mom wanted to be delivered from anything that was hindering her walk with God or causing her pain in her life.    Because of her commitment to freedom, Jamie and I followed her into spiritual deliverance.   I could not be more honest when I say that her decision to embrace spiritual deliverance and allow the Holy Spirit to set her free from anything that held her captive, revolutionized our family.   Because of the price she paid, Jamie and I walk in freedom from generational iniquities today.  
This testimony can be true for any woman who will surrender her life completely to God and say, “Heavenly Father, change whatever You see needs changed inside of me.   Deliver me from any generational demons or iniquities that were passed down to me from my ancestors.   Whatever You want to do in my life, have Your way.”     
I mean, we all understand that we live in freedom as Americans because our founding fathers fought in a war to gain their independence.   The same principle applies to the godly Mom who will fight for her independence from sin, healing from her past, and deliverance from generational iniquities.   Just as we are blessed because our founding fathers fought for their independence, so your children will be blessed and live in freedom because of your choices.  
As you choose to follow God into a new life, your children will experience the benefits of that new life.  Personally, I know it is because of my Mom’s commitment to allowing God to work in her life that Jamie and I have not been entrapped by many of the sins and heartaches of our ancestors.    I will always be grateful for her commitment to allowing God to work in any area of her life that He chose so that our family could truly serve the Lord. 
Let’s look at another element necessary in passing your sincere faith onto your children.   If you remember, the definition of sincere included a few things that sincerity is not.   Among those items are hypocrisy, compromise, and deceit.  These qualities are deal breakers.   
If your Christian walk is filled with hypocrisy, compromise, and false pretenses, your kids will know it and reject it.   You cannot take your kids to church, teach them godly principles, and then live however you want.   Your kids will see right though that and want nothing to do with either you or the God you’re promoting.   Your faith needs to be lived out in front of them day by day, sometimes minute by minute.   It needs to be genuine, free from compromise, hypocrisy and false pretenses no matter where you are or who you are around.   
This is one area where Jamie and I were truly blessed.  There wasn’t a phony bone in my Mom’s body.   Love her or hate her, you always knew exactly what she believed and precisely where she stood on an issue.   Honestly, there were times when people hated her for it.    There were friends and even relatives who rejected her because they could not endure her uncompromising commitment to God and following His Word.  There were times when she was persecuted for stands she had to take.   Still, she stood firm.   Because she loved God, she endured the price of her uncompromising faith.   However, in time, she reaped the rewards of passing her faith and unwavering commitment to Biblical standards onto her children.    
	Mom taught us that Christianity wasn’t something that happened on Sunday mornings and Wednesday nights.   Following Christ was a way of life that encompassed all areas of your life all the time.  
As we were growing up, we watched as Mom took stands with unsaved relatives who wanted her to compromise.  I remember the first time I witnessed her standing for her convictions. I was 5 or 6 years old, and we were at a relative’s home.   One of the older gentlemen thought it was fun to let little children sip his beer.   However, when my Mom saw, she didn’t think it was funny.   She told him to stop and never give her kids beer again.   When we got home that night she explained to my brother and I that drinking was wrong. Then we all kneeled by the bed and asked God to forgive us.    We had family devotions and went to bed. 
	While we were growing up Mom had very strong convictions about what we watched on television, the music we enjoyed, or the entertainment in which our family participated.   She followed the Scripture that said, “Finally, brothers, whatever is true, whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything is excellent or praiseworthy—think about such things.”  (Philippians 4:8)   Hence, we did not watch many of the cartoons or television shows that our friends did.   I remember the time Mom had to stand up to a relative who insisted that we needed the latest paraphernalia from a popular television show that had demonic undertones.   Mom stood her ground and paid the price of the relative’s wrath. 
I remember when she stayed home from church activities that she felt were unbiblical.  (By the way, she was right. Even in the church we need to be careful not to participate in sin and compromise just to please people.)    Mom knew there was a cost to standing by her convictions, but she chose to obey God anyway.    This proved that her faith was sincere.   It wasn’t a mask she put on sometimes and took of other times.   She was the same person day in and day out—uncompromising, unwavering in her commitment to following God.  
	My Mom was honest to the extreme.  I remember seeing her mail a dime back to a grocery store that had given her too much change.  Why?  Because true faith in Christ demands honesty and integrity in every area of life.   She practiced what she preached by living by her convictions on a daily basis.  
This is the legacy that she left for my brother and I.   She gave us the wonderful gift of setting an example of how to stand up for what you believe.   It’s funny, because after she went to Heaven, we encountered several situations that tested whether we would continue to stand by our convictions or back down.  It’s as if people thought we wouldn’t follow her example.   But we’re Kathy’s kids.   Of course, we are going to stand by what we believe.    We wouldn’t live any other way.    
	Just like my Mom taught us that there is nothing more important than loving God and walking in His ways, you can teach your children.   The key is leading by example.   Remember, little eyes are watching.   When you are forced to choose between taking a stand for your convictions or compromising what do you choose?   Your kids will make the same choice.   
If you choose to follow the crowd and compromise, your kids will do the same thing when they are presented with a choice.   Is that what you want?    Likewise, if they have seen you take a stand, even when there are consequences, they will be more likely to do the same.   
Reality is that either way you are teaching your child a lesson.   Are you giving them the ability to stand for what they believe or an excuse to compromise and sin?   I am so thankful that my Mom displayed her sincere faith in front of us day by day so that when it was our turn to choose we had the courage to follow her example.   If you want to pass your faith onto your children like Eunice did, you will need to avoid compromise, hypocrisy and false pretenses in your life.   
Here’s one last way to pass your faith onto your kids:  You need to accept your responsibility to teach them God’s Word and His Ways.   2 Timothy doesn’t credit a Sunday School teacher with teaching Timothy about God.  Paul doesn’t say that a youth pastor convinced Timothy to follow God’s call on his life.   Although these people are important, no one can carry the responsibility that God has given a parent for teaching their children His ways.   
Deuteronomy 6:6-9 reads, “These commandments that I give you today are to be upon your hearts.  Impress them on your children. Talk about them when you sit at home and when you walk along the road, when you lie down and when you get up.   Tie them as symbols on your hands and bind them on your foreheads.  Write them on the doorframes of your houses and on your gates.”  God expects parents to teach their children His ways in their homes.  
Again, Jamie and I were blessed to have a Mom who accepted this God-given responsibility and made it her life mission to teach us God’s ways and implement them in our household.   She took this Scripture seriously!  At every opportunity, we spoke of God and His involvement in our lives.    
Growing up, she taught us that God wasn’t part of our lives; He is our lives.   As such, He was involved in every area of our lives.   If we had a need, we prayed about it.   When the need was provided, we thanked God for it.   If someone was sick, we prayed.   When they were healed, we rejoiced.   We talked about God all the time.    Mom took every possible opportunity to teach us something about the Bible.    When we were watching television, we talked about God’s feelings on that show or what we could learn from it.   
She taught us the importance of daily prayer and Bible study.  They were a top priority in her life and she taught us to make them a priority in our lives.   I remember being a very little girl and seeing my Mom surrounded by books reading and studying the Bible.    She loved it!    She’d get so excited each time she’d learn something new or the Holy Spirit would teach her a spiritual truth.  When she had the opportunity to teach from the Bible, she was over the moon with excitement!  She filled stacks of notebooks with notes from her personal Bible studies.   There are passages underlined all over her Bible.   It’s funny, because these notebooks and her Bible are now counted among our most prized possessions. 
Mom was equally committed to her daily time of prayer.    Every day she set aside time to spend with God in prayer and worship.   She even went through a season in life where she tithed 10% of her day in prayer.   She said that she didn’t have her own money, but she could tithe her time.   Even after that season passed, it was common to see Mom in prayer.   She talked to God all the time about everything.   I doubt if anyone ever came across Mom’s path in life for which she didn’t spend time in prayer. She knew the power of prayer and she was committed to passing this on to her children. 
From the time I became a Christian at 5 years old, Mom taught me that it was important to pray and read the Bible daily.   As my brother and I got older, Mom trained us to keep this commitment by placing prayer and Bible reading on our chore charts.   (Yes, she was a chore chart Mom.)  It was that important to her to train us in the way we should live.   
She was also committed to family devotions.   Every night she set aside time to teach us about the Bible.  She’d find different Bible studies that were appropriate to our age and stage in life, and she would lead us in family devotions and family prayer.     In these times, we were able to learn about the Bible and discuss how it applied to our lives.    
You can do this with your kids, too.  By training them in the importance of daily prayer and Bible study, you are giving them the tools that are necessary to live a healthy, productive Christian life.   You can set the example for them by making a personal commitment to prayer and Bible study.  While you’re doing these things, you’re teaching them how to live the Christian life and fulfilling your God-given responsibility to teach your children God’s ways.  
You see, Mom didn’t just take us to church, but she raised us to believe that real Christianity was about having a personal relationship with Christ on a day to day basis.   Honestly, having grown up in the church and Christian school, I know this wasn’t a common experience.   Too many of my friends were taken to church and given a list of rules to follow.     They were raised with religion—even in Pentecostal circles.  
I was blessed to have a Mom who taught us the necessity of having a personal relationship with Christ.   A relationship that was as real as the relationships we had as a family.   This relationship involved communication, emotions, and living our lives with Christ by our side.     It was an awesome gift because when we grew up, we didn’t choose religion.   When it came time to choose, like Timothy, my brother and I chose the road of a personal relationship with Christ.  
I often tell the story of a defining moment in my life.   I was 20 years old and entering my junior year in Bible college.   Over the summer break, I was working as a secretary for the State government.   Almost every day, I would go to the park to eat lunch.   One day in that park, the Holy Spirit confronted me with my need to make a choice.   Would I allow God to have complete and total control of my life?   Would I follow Him wherever He led, even if it meant leaving the plans I had for myself? 
Like Timothy, I was presented with a choice.   Throughout my life, I’d seen two types of Christianity.  There was the shallow, religious Christianity that likes church but isn’t really into a personal relationship with Christ.  Then there was my Mom’s Christianity, a passionate relationship that sincerely served God out of love.   Which would I choose?  
That summer I made my choice.   I chose to follow my Mom’s path even if it meant walking a less traveled road.  From that day on, every aspect of my life has been affected by that decision.   Honestly, I have no regrets.  What I have is gratitude for a Mom who lived a life of love, commitment, and passion for her Savior in front of her children.    
Would I have the courage to follow God in faith if she’d chosen to live a shallow, religious Christian life?   I don’t know.  I only know that when the Holy Spirit presented me with the choice, I chose to follow in her footsteps and live a passionate life for Christ.   Like Eunice, my Mom passed her sincere faith in Christ onto her children.   I hope this month’s article encourages you to follow in their footsteps and pass your sincere faith onto your children.  
Please, allow me to give you one more word of encouragement.  I know there are many women out there who want to follow the example of my Mom and Eunice.  You have a genuine sincere faith of your own and daily you are striving to pass your love for God onto your children by allowing God to do whatever He wants in your life, living a life free from hypocrisy, compromise, and false pretenses, and teaching your children how to live the Christian life.   For those of you who have a passion for motherhood and a commitment to raising your kids to love and serve God wholeheartedly, I want to say, “Keep up the good work!”   Galatians 6:9 says, “Let us not become weary in doing good, for at the proper time we will reap a harvest if we do not give up.”   Although you might not see the reward today, in time, you will see every seed that you planted in your kids lives produce a harvest.    
Don’t ever let anyone underestimate the value of the work you are doing.     Remember, motherhood is a divine calling.   You are shaping the future.  You are teaching them lessons and giving them gifts that they will be able to pass on to their children tomorrow.   As you raise them to love Jesus and serve Him wholeheartedly, you are raising them to be ambassadors for His kingdom.   
Deuteronomy 7:9 says,  “Know therefore that the LORD your God is God; He is the faithful God, keeping His covenant of love to a thousand generations of those who love Him and keep His commandments.”  This is God’s promise to every Christian Mom who is working hard to raise her children for God.   If you will love Him, keep His commandments and raise your children in His ways, He will keep His covenant of love to the future generations.   So keep up the good work!  You are awesome!  
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