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CHILDREN CAN BE A GRIEF 

Proverbs 

By Raymond White 

 

 Children are not always the happy blessing that parents hope they will be when 

mothers bravely conceive. When the first child is born, that’s when life really begins in 

earnest — for the parents I mean. If ever there was an act of faith, having children is it. 

We do it because we must. Children are our affirmation of our self-being. But how it will 

turn out, God only knows, if he knows. 

 Here are some of the problems that parenting forces us to tackle. Just knowing the 

possible problems gives parents a head start. And it’s also a little encouraging to learn 

that it’s not just you. 

 

[1] FOOLISHNESS 

 

Proverbs 17:25 A foolish son is a grief to his father, and bitterness to her that 

bare him. 

 

Proverbs 19:13 A foolish son is the calamity of his father… 

 

Proverbs 27:11 My son, be wise, and make my heart glad, that I may answer him 

that reproacheth me.  

 

 There are many ways that a child can be foolish or wise. And in general, wise 

children make their parents happy and foolish children make their parents unhappy. If 

someone complains to me about my child’s behavior, I want to be able to say to that 

person that he’s wrong, and I want to be right to say it. 

 Every child must one day look back and be grateful that he either pleased his 

parents, or regret that he caused them pain. The sooner a child realizes that such a day of 

reckoning is coming, the sooner that child will take charge of his or her own life and 

strive to live it well, if for no other reason than to please his or her parents. 

 

[2] ANGER 

 

Proverbs 15:20 A wise son maketh a glad father: but a foolish man despiseth his 

mother.  

 

Proverbs 19:26 He that wasteth his father, and chaseth away his mother, is a son 

that causeth shame, and bringeth reproach.  

 

Micah 7:6 For the son dishonoureth the father, the daughter riseth up against her 

mother, the daughter in law against her mother in law; an man’s enemies are the 

men of his own house.  
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 Today we’d call this a dysfunctional family where a child hates his or her parents. 

The hate is bad enough, but when the hate is vocalized into screaming, that is frightening. 

Screamers are emotional vampires that suck the joy out of everyone’s lives. 

 Children scream because they think it gives them control. And that’s reinforced 

because, for awhile, it does — fear does make people acquiesce, but only for awhile. At 

some point those on the receiving end of the screaming get fed up and tune out. 

What screamers don’t understand is that their yelling and screaming doesn’t 

control other people, at least not for long, because rather than submit to it, people just 

leave, either physically or mentally. Sooner or later screaming kids are forced to face the 

fact that violent verbiage does not give them control, it just isolates them, and the sooner 

the family understands that, the better.  

Nobody wants to have anything to do with a screamer. Shouting does not control 

conversation as the shouter imagines, it merely stops communication. Hopefully, the 

shouter will finally realize that everybody in the family is talking to everyone else but not 

to him. Everyone avoids him, shuns him, and the sooner he realizes that his isolation is 

his own fault, the sooner he will begin to rein in his short fuse temper and be civil. 

 

[3] SCORN 

 

Proverbs 30:17 The eye that mocketh at his father, and despiseth to obey his 

mother, the ravens of the valley shall pick it out, and the young eagles shall eat it. 

 

 Anger and shouting are not the only ways children can disrespect their parents. 

Scorn is another. Mocking and despising reveals that a child disrespects his or her parents 

and has low regard for their opinions. That behavior makes parents want to give up and 

change the locks. Scorn is the exact opposite of the primary commandment ― 

 

Exodus 20:12 Honour thy Father and thy Mother: that thy days may be long upon 

the land which the LORD thy God giveth thee.  

 

 What does honoring parents have to do with living long? Maybe because parental 

advice was right after all and taking that advice may be the surest route to a long happy 

life. There is this saying: “Experience is a wonderful teacher, and a fool knows no other.”  

There are three ways to learn: First, the easy way from good advice. Second. the 

hard way from bad experience. And third not at all. Many people choose the third, and 

just keep making the same dumb mistakes over and over. It’s much better to listen to 

mom and dad in the first place. They really do know useful stuff. 

 

[4] BAD FRIENDS 

 

Proverbs 19:27 Cease, my son, to hear the instruction that causeth to err from the 

words of knowledge.  

 

 Kids, I know you’ve heard it before but you’re going to hear it again right now ― 

you need to stop listening to bad influences. Bad friends give bad advice. They are 
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“enablers” ― they encourage you to do exactly the wrong things. Give them up, walk 

away, and find better people to mingle with. 

 I’ll tell you about friend I had in high school, his name was Herb. Our friendship 

continued for a short after high school, and here’s how ended. 

One day he and I were in a department store. When we left, I had with me some 

small item in a sack that I had purchased. I don’t remember what it was, it doesn’t matter 

Then Herb showed me a small item that he had taken without paying for it. I remember 

very well what that item was, it was a tie, and I was horrified.  

 Just then a man stepped up behind us, showed us a badge, and insisted that we 

accompany him to the back of the store to an office area. We complied.  

The officer separated us into two rooms. He verified that my item was paid for, 

left me alone then called Herb’s mother. He did not call mine. When Herb’s mother 

arrived I heard shouting and crying from the next room then nothing — his mom, I 

presume, dragged him away. 

 All was silent for ten or fifteen minutes then the officer returned. He sat down and 

said this to me: “You have no record. As far as I can tell you’ve never been in trouble.. 

But that’s not true of your friend. He has a long rap sheet. I think you didn’t know that, 

did you?” I said no and that was true. He continued. “My advice is that you stop hanging 

out with him. He’ll only get you into trouble.” And then he let me go. 

 I took his advice. Later that day, Herb called me. I knew he’d call so I had time to 

collect my thoughts and get brave. I told him straight out that I could no longer be his 

friend. He said he understood and that was that. I never saw Herb since that day.  

 Was that the right thing to do? For me, it was the necessary thing. I had goals. I 

had ambitions and plans for a good life. I did not need trouble to spoil that. So I had to 

distance myself from Herb, for my own safety’s sake.  

Distancing yourself from bad influencing people can sometimes require great 

courage, but it needs to be done. If you don’t draw that line, you can get sucked into more 

life destroying trouble than you can imagine. Sometimes you just have to let people go 

their own way so you can go another. Pick your friends well. It matters — a lot. 

 

[5] LAWLESSNESS 

 

Proverbs 28:7 Whoso keepeth the law is a wise son: but he that is a companion of 

riotous men shameth his father. 

 

 One of the many things we parents want from our children is that they be law 

abiding. We don’t want our kids in jail, and we don’t want them to deserve to be in jail. 

We don’t want our kids to be thieves, or drug dealers, or gangsters, or any of the myriad 

criminal types whose lives are on the wrong side of the law. We want our children to be 

“productive citizens.” We want them to actually do something useful, to produce, to be a 

benefit to society and not a detriment. 

 

[6] SEX 

 

Proverbs 29:3 Whoso loveth wisdom rejoiceth his father: but he that keepeth 

company with harlots spendeth his substance.  
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 This is an understatement. “Spending his substance” and going broke is certainly 

one bad risk from screwing whores. But there are others. Dying of AIDS is another risk. 

Making babies who must be raised without a father is another. And worst of all is 

murdering innocent babies by abortion. All of those, in a broad sense, is “spending 

substance” ― squandering wealth and joy and life and lives just for quick pleasure. 

 How do you protect yourself from all of that? Simple. Wait until marriage. 

 

[7] SO, WHY BOTHER? 

 

 If problems are so likely, then why do we do it? Why have children? Because our 

natures demand it of us. There are certain animals that die simply by spawning; for 

example, salmon and octopi. And yet they do it. The compulsion is that strong. There is a 

certain kind of frog that is a favorite food of bats, and those bats find their prey by 

following the frog’s mating calls just like a homing beacon. So, the frog should be silent 

and avoid being eaten. But they can’t be silent, they must take the risk. It is their innate 

nature to mate, risk be damned. 

 God is not that harsh with us, we at least survive the experience — usually. Gone 

are the days when large numbers of women died in childbirth. Thank God that’s behind 

us. But far too many people still die of AIDS — hopefully that’ll soon be behind us. 

 But in addition to those sorts of risks, there is the risk of disappointing children. 

When we decide to have children, we need to understand and accept the risks we are 

taking. The whole adventure that we call family can go badly wrong. Accepting that risk 

better equips us to handle problems that come, and they may be severe. 

But more than accepting the risks, in a sense we need the risks, the dangers, the 

hazards — those costs of parenting. Why? Because at our core we know that by making 

lives, we validate our own. We have an innate passion to matter, to be beneficial. But to 

be beneficial, we must allow ourselves to be expendable. What we create has value and is 

ours only if we spend ourselves in it. Every investment must cost us something or it is 

meaningless. King David said it this way ― 

 

2 Samuel 24:24 … I will surely buy it of thee at a price: neither will I offer burnt 

offerings unto the LORD my God of that which doth cost me nothing. So David 

bought the threshingfloor and the oxen for fifty shekels of silver. 

 

I will not give to God that which costs me nothing. What a thought. A gift is not a 

gift if you paid nothing for it. It is yours to give only if there is some of you in it ― your 

blood, your sweat, your tears, your money, your pain, your suffering. That’s the value 

and the love in a gift ― your personal investment in it. You want to have and raise 

children and say that they are your gift to the world? Fine, but what did it cost you? If 

something, then it matters, and you matter. If this gift of yours to the world, your 

children, cost you nothing, then so what? That’s why we need the grief.  

Investment in our children is the best investment we will ever make. We 

compulsively want to know that the future human race will be better because it has a part 

of us in it ― our children. Then at the end of our lives, from our death beds we can look 
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at our children and say with a smile, “I did this,” and with confidence ascend to heaven to 

those who invested themselves in us. 

 Also, there is love. For whatever reason, we actually love our children even 

though they may one day abuse us. Hopefully, by love, we teach them better. 

 Think about God and why he put himself through the grief of creating us. Why 

did he do it? Because loving us was in his nature, and he cannot escape his own nature 

even though creating us was fraught with perils. 

 

Genesis 6:6 And it repented the LORD that he had made man on the earth, and it 

grieved him in his heart. 

 

 So, we share that trait with God anyway ― like him, we sometimes regret that we 

have made children. But now that you’ve read the warning label, go and do — anyway. 

 

Genesis 1:22 And God blessed them, saying, Be fruitful, and multiply … 


