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Children’s Talk: The Strength of Faith 

 
Does anyone know what faith is? Faith is believing in something, especially 
something from the Lord. If you say, “I think the Lord loves me” that is a kind of faith. 
If you say, “I think I should be kind” that is also faith. 
 
Sometimes our faith is strong: we know the Lord loves us, and we know we should 
be kind, without any doubt whatsoever. 
 
But sometimes our faith is weak: does the Lord actually love me? Do I really have to 
be kind? When that is the case we can ask the Lord for help. That is what His 
disciples did when they felt like their faith was not strong enough: 
 

And the apostles said to the Lord, “Increase our faith.” 
So the Lord said, “If you have faith as a mustard seed, you can say to this 
mulberry tree, ‘Be pulled up by the roots and be planted in the sea,’ and it 
would obey you. (Luke 17:5-6) 

 
If they had a tiny little faith, as small as a tiny little seed; then they would be able to 
rip up an entire tree and throw it into the ocean. 
 
In other words, even if they had a tiny little faith, if they did something with it, 
amazing things would happen. 
 
Let’s say you can barely imagine the Lord loves you. It doesn’t feel like it after you 
have made a big mistake or done something really bad. The fear of admitting you 
made a mistake to mom or dad feels huge, much bigger than your faith. But the Lord 
says not to wait until your faith feels big: take that little part of you that thinks that 
maybe, just maybe, the Lord still loves you even when you make mistakes; and 
confess to your parents. 
 
Or let’s say you can barely believe that you need to be kind when you are so angry. 
The anger seems so much bigger and stronger then kindness, and if you remain kind 
it seem pointless. But the Lord says don’t wait until the anger goes away. Take that 
little part of you that thinks that possibly kindness really is the best way; and say the 
kind thing, not the hurtful things. 
 
When we put our little bit of faith into action it grows into something powerful and 
strong. Don’t wait! Use your little bit of faith, and the Lord will grow it into a powerful 
faith that can change the world. 
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Making Faith Your Own 

A Sermon by Pastor Joel Christian Glenn 
17 July, 2022 

 
 Where did your faith come from? Whatever it may be, or whatever form it 
takes today, your faith has been shaped by factors going back to well before you 
could rationally consider what you thought, back before you even had any concept of 
what faith was; or even what anything was, for that matter. We are all born in the 
same way: with no knowledge, ignorant of the Lord and of life, devoid of any beliefs. 
Yet from a young age, without any awareness on your part, people started to give 
you ideas. Even before you could talk the ways you were treated taught you the 
rudiments of how the world worked. As you grew you learned about right and wrong 
from the examples of those around you. As you adopted language first your parents, 
and then your teachers, began to explain things to you. Very little of this was 
questioned at the time. It was just how the world worked. Through it all you were 
gifted ideas about the Lord and about spiritual life. From these ideas came a certain 
kind of faith. 
 But that faith was not yours per se. It was a faith borrowed from other people. 
That’s not to say it was bad: it got the job done, hopefully kept you out of trouble, and 
served as a foundation. But it also wasn’t, and isn’t, what the Lord wants for you in 
the long run: the Lord wants your faith to be your own. He wants your faith to be 
something that you believe in not because of what anyone else has told you, but 
simply because it is a true representation of how you genuinely see the Lord. When 
faith is our own, it is genuine, it is personal, and perhaps most importantly, it shapes 
how we choose to live our life. In other words, it shapes not just our actions but the 
ideas and the motivations behind those actions as well. When faith is our own it is 
alive. 
 There can be a temptation to rely on the faith of others. It is easier and 
simpler to just trust what others have taught us. And from the other side, it certainly 
would seem convenient if people would just believe what we told them to believe. 
But that is just not how it works. Every generation must discover for itself what it 
means to believe in the Lord. This point is well-illustrated by the Children of Israel. 
Their story in the Old Testament is filled with backsliding, turning from the Lord, 
rejecting Him, and needing to rediscover faith once again and to turn back to the 
Lord. I remember being disdainful of how often the Children of Israel went through 
this cycle. Surely, having seen the awesome miracles of the Lord, they should have 
a rock-solid faith? There some truth in that. But bear in mind that what to us reads as 
one continuous story actually took place across generations. The generation that 
saw the Lord’s power first-hand would do their best to pass on the experience to 
their children and their grandchildren. But as the generations progressed memories 
faded. People needed to have their own experiences of the Lord’s power in order to 
believe. 
 A great example of this is in the Exodus. The Children of Israel had been 
slaves in Egypt for centuries. The Lord at last called Moses to lead them to freedom, 
and performed incredible miracles along the way to ensure their success. This 
generation was commanded to pass the stories along lest later generation not know 
the Lord’s power. But of course, in time, the people did forget, or if they 
remembered, they lost the significance of the events and turned from the Lord. It was 
in one of these times of forgetting that they were again taken captive by a foreign 
power. And  
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 “Therefore, behold, the days are coming,” says Jehovah, “that they shall no 
longer say, ‘As Jehovah lives who brought up the children of Israel from the 
land of Egypt,’ but, “As Jehovah lives who brought up and led the seed of the 
house of Israel from the north country and from all the countries where I had 
driven them.’ And they shall dwell in their own land.” (Jeremiah 23:7-8) 

 
Until then the saying had been, “as Jehovah lives who brought up the Children of 
Israel from the land of Egypt.” In other words, their faith in the Lord had been based 
on events that took place generations before their own time. Their faith in the Lord 
was actually their parents faith. The promise of the passage however was that there 
would soon come a moment when they would proclaim the God “who brought up and 
led the seed of the house of Israel from the north country and from all the countries 
where [He] had driven them.” They would see first-hand the power of the Lord to 
rescue and save, and so their faith would no longer be that of their parents, but 
would be their own. 
 It would be nice if this same thing could happen for us at a set time: we 
become adults, realize we need our own faith, have some life-experience, and there 
it is. The reality is that all of us have vestiges of childhood faith that we have not yet 
made our own. It’s not just that our childhood ideas were adopted before we could 
question them. There’s also the pressure of what family and society think of us; of 
what it means to alter or abandon the only faith we’ve known; of whether we will find 
a strong, living faith to replace the borrowed one that served us while growing up. 
 Fundamentally this process happens through how we live. It is not a matter of 
rationally examining what we have been taught and adjusting what we believe. This 
simply shifts the ideas around. To truly make faith our own means living it. Until we 
live our faith, it is not really faith at all. The Teachings of the New Church explain that 
until lived, truth is no different from any other set of facts that we know: 
 

…when the truths of faith which are known to the Church and are called its 
teachings are learned at the earliest stage of life, they are taken in and 
consigned to the memory as facts in the same way as any other factual 
knowledge. And they remain there as factual knowledge until the person 
begins to use his own ability to look at those truths and see for himself 
whether they really are truths, and - having seen that they are such - to act in 
conformity with them. That ability to look at such truths and this willingness to 
act in conformity with them cause them to be factual knowledge no longer. 
Now they are commandments to be obeyed in life, till at length they are his 
life; for they then pass into the life he leads and are made his own. (Secrets of 
Heaven 5432) 

 
When truth or faith is lived, it becomes part of our life; and as part of our life, not just 
our minds, it is truly ours. 
 How this looks can take different forms. For some people, it will actually mean 
carrying on in much the same way as before as far as faith is concerned. They may 
find that what they were taught, for the most part, is true. Yet this process, of making 
it their own, remains essential. Apart from this shift all the truth in the world is mere 
facts. Others may find that they reject wholesale large chunks of what they were 
taught. This can be a painful process, and at times tears families apart. Even so, it is, 
or is potentially, healthy. Having one’s own faith is the only path to building a 
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personal connection with the Lord and living it from the heart. In fact, this is so 
important that it is better to have a genuinely held, lived faith that has some falsities 
then to hold onto a true faith but not live it. 
 For most of us, I think, we will find that we do both. At times, we find relief in 
realizing that what we imbibed while young holds true still. In this there is also 
genuine excitement as we break free of believing for the sake of our parents, and 
instead stand on our own two feet, firm in our own convictions. At other times we 
find, perhaps with sadness, that what we have held on to is not in fact true, and so 
must discard it. This can be particularly hard for parents to witness, as their hopes 
and dreams for the spiritual well-being of their children goes in unexpected 
directions. 
 Even so there is good that is done through a faith held in childhood even if it 
morphs and changes into something entirely different (at least apparently) in 
adulthood. Jesus compared faith to a tiny seed, yet one which has the potential to 
grow into a massive tree: 
 

Another parable He put forth to them, saying: “The kingdom of heaven is like 
a mustard seed, which a man took and sowed in his field, which indeed is the 
least of all the seeds; but when it is grown it is greater than the herbs and 
becomes a tree, so that the birds of the air come and nest in its branches.” 
(Matthew 13:31-32) 

 
The truths we are given in childhood will look completely different in adulthood in 
some cases. And yet if we are motivated by love and goodness, and those are what 
prompt the growth of our faith, then the adult faith, so different in appearance, will 
still have its roots founded in that faith of childhood. 
 There are two comforting takeaways from this truth. First, for the previous 
generation, trust: the trust that what faith they have implanted may be enough; that 
regardless of what way the next generation goes there is a seed of truth that the 
Lord can and will work with. Second, for the current generation, gratitude: gratitude 
that we have received in childhood the foundations for such an amazing opportunity 
for growth, for development, for success. Our faith today has been shaped by what 
we were given, regardless of how far we may have extended ourselves past that 
initial insight into life and the Lord. 
 Every generation must come once again to the Lord anew. No matter how 
faithful the revious generation was, no matter how aware of the Lord’s presence and 
inspired by His love, they can only pass so much on to the next generation. Just as 
the Children of Israel could not forever rely on the stories passed down of the 
Exodus from Egypt, so each generation cannot rely forever on its parents’ faith. We 
must see for ourselves the power of the Lord’s truth; and we will see it when we 
apply it to life, and search the Word for how to live well. This is true of those here 
who are in their early 20s, and equally true of those in their 80s. All of us are in the 
process of making faith our own. And all of us have been gifted the ability to see the 
Lord for ourselves, to know Him, and to love Him. 


