
Reflections this week come from Jennifer Rees Larcombe’s book entitled, “A year’s 
journey with God”. 
(The prayers are not hers but added due to our current situation) 

 
 
EXCEPT YOU BECOME LIKE LITTLE CHILDREN…….. 
  
But I have stilled and quietened my soul; like a weaned child with its 
mother, like a weaned child is my soul within me”. ( Psalm 31:2).  
 
As I pulled my carry-on case through the surging airport crowds I 
thought how badly I needed this holiday. Life recently had been so 
confusing, uncertain and painful that I needed to get away from 
everything to hear God speak to me and show me what to do. When the 
indicator told me that my flight had been delayed for at least 4 hours I 
muttered, ‘Typical’!. To pass the time I watched two families, each with 
a toddler about the same age. The first child was obviously tired, hungry 
and frustrated. Nothing her father offered her seemed to help and she 
squirmed and writhed on his knee, roaring with rage. The other father 
put his toddler in a backpack. As he carried him about he pointed out 
interesting things until the child’s head lolled forward, fast asleep – 
resting between his father’s shoulders. The details of the journey – 
which gate, which flight, which seat, what if we were delayed overnight 
– all these worries that ruffled my peace did not disturb this child at all. 
He trusted his father to get him where he needed to go and to provide 
the care on the way. Suddenly I realised God had spoken into my life, 
before I had even arrived at my holiday destination. I had been kicking 
and screaming like the little girl while God just wanted me to trust Him 
like that little boy on his father’s back. 
 
“Let the beloved of the Lord rest secure in Him, for He shields him all day 
long and the one the Lord loves rests between His shoulders”. 
(Deut.33:12). 
 
Dear Lord, 
You know how often I am worried about things that sometimes seem 
enormous, especially now when our current situation is so uncertain. 
Help me to rest secure in you between your shoulders, allowing me to 
recognise your love for me and your peace and give you my trust in 
return. 
Amen 


