
Wednesday 
 
“For the Son of Man came to seek and to save what was lost”. 
Luke 19:10 
 
Several years later, with a second child, my son Philip we set off one day 
for a visit to the local market to buy material for making dresses for 
Alison. With Philip strapped in the pushchair and Alison holding onto it 
we set off to the market. As we entered I gave Alison strict instructions 
to hold onto the pushchair as there were lots of people around and I did 
not want this 4 year old wandering off. We came to the material stall 
and I was browsing the materials when I heard a voice over the Tannoy 
saying, “Would the Mother of a little girl called Alison Jane please come 
to the Information Desk”. I looked down at the pushchair and yes, Alison 
was gone. I rushed to the Information Desk to see Alison happily 
chatting to the staff there as if nothing was out of the ordinary. I was 
congratulated that she was able to tell them her name but that did 
nothing to assuage my guilt and the feeling of being a terrible Mother, 
yet again. Alison looked up at me and said, “I missed you Mummy” and 
as I picked her up and cuddled her I told her how much I had missed her 
also. I can’t remember whether I bought any material that day, I was just 
glad to return to the safety of my home. 
 
Loving Father God, 
There are times when I have drifted away from you and may have felt 
lost in some way. Thank you that you continue to look for me and when I 
return to you I hear you say, “I missed you”. 
Help me to keep close to you this day as I go about my tasks and 
activities. 
AMEN 
 
 
 


