
I’m Robin Marie and this is your different podcast. Welcome to Chasing Different.

If you’re a mom you’ll understand when I say we often ask ourselves this “Did I do enough to
prepare my children?”
For me it has been one of my biggest fears.
Listen in

****

“It seems like you’re afraid mom,”

My adult daughter caught me off guard during a discussion at the kitchen table.

My daughter sees both sides of everything. I on the other hand  often see things through my
mommy lens first.
My children are adults now and I have grandchildren but the mommy lens never seems to go
away.

When I hear my children speak words that are foriegn to me or trigger my fear button, especially
when it comes to God, I can become anxious and react in a way that pushes them away instead
of inviting them in.

Can you relate?

I want to know that I prepared them. I want to be sure that I equip them for the good and the
bad. The reality is, we do the best we can with what we have.

“I’m not afraid,” I lied.

Self protection has always been my go to reaction.

I’m working on that ladies.

Later in the day as I sat with the Holy Spirit, he whispered to my heart.

“You were afraid Robin”

“Afraid that you didn’t give your children a good enough foundation of God’s truth. You’re afraid
they will turn away from Him.”

“I’ve got them covered. What you need to do is pray.”

It’s interesting what you can hear when you listen to the Holy Spirit.



****

“Tell her the truth,” the Holy Spirit whispered once again.

“My pride said “NO” but I’ve learned that when I don’t obey the spirits prompting it doesn’t go
well for me. So I obeyed.

And God honored that choice.

It’s hard to confess to our children when we are wrong but no matter how old or young they are
they need to know that we make mistakes too and that we have fears just like they do.

Then with honesty and vulnerability (age appropriate obviously) we can share from our hearts
and I believe they are more apt to listen.

Here’s the truth, we are not owners of our children, we are only stewards. They are given to us
for a short time. When they are young we teach them, we model, we pray. When they are adults
we pray, we pray, we pray and we live a life in front of them that speaks truth in love and also is
authentic and seeks to understand.

Please hear me. We should never compromise the truth of God so others will like us, that
includes our children, but always be willing to ask forgiveness when you’ve hurt them or been
less than honest with them. And never build walls that shut them out.

I like to say, I put up fences. We need good boundaries, especially when our children become
adults but walls don’t allow for grace. You can see through fences and there is access for
everyone on both sides.

****

Today as I watched Afghanistan fall into the hands of evil and saw thousands of mothers and
children huddled in fear, my own fear seems small.

Here’s what I know to be true ladies. God is good no matter what and He loves his children.

He knows we are often afraid. He sees our tears and hears our prayers.

I’d like to end with this verse:



Psalms 56:8-11

You have kept count of my tossings;
put my tears in your bottle.
Are they not in your book?

Then my enemies will turn back
in the day when I call.
This I know that God is for me.

In God, whose word I praise,
in the Lord, whose word I praise,

in God I trust; I shall not be afraid.
What can man do to me?

God is for you ladies!! He’s not against you! He is walking alongside you as you partner with
Him to raise your children and grandchildren.

We do not have to be afraid. Even in this time of unrest, if we focus our thoughts on his word he
will calm our anxious hearts so we can pass on the peace that surpasses all understanding to our
children and adult children.

I’d love to connect with you. I’d love to hear your story. You can find me on Instagram
@robinmarie59 and on my website at www.robinmarie.org where you will find transcripts of this
podcast and my children’s podcast “Different Isn’t Bad”

Thanks for listening.

See you next time.

http://www.robinmarie.org

