
Children Are Eternal



What Are Little Boys Made Of?

What are little boys made of?

Frogs and snails and puppy-dogs' tails,

And that are little boys made of.

What are little girls made of?

What are little girls made of?

Sugar and spice and all things nice,

And that are little girls made of.



What Do We Want For Them?

ωWe want them to grow in stature.

Good health; growth charts; exercise

ωWe want them to grow in knowledge.

Early education; school; information

ωWe want them to grow in social status

Family; friends; neighborhood

Is that all we want for them?



What About God?



Consider The Child Jesus

ωHe came into the world as we all do.

ςBorn from a woman Luke 2:6-7

ς²ŀǎ ŀ άȅƻǳƴƎ ŎƘƛƭŘέMatthew 2:11

ςA learner Luke 2:46-47

ωHe needed four fundamental rules of life:

ςIncrease in wisdom

ςIncrease in stature

ςBe in favor with men

BE IN FAVOR WITH GOD!

Luke 2:52



Children Are Eternal

ωChildren bring us closer to creation than any 
thing in this world.

Genesis 1:26-27

Psalm 139:13-17

ωThis should tell us our children will never 
cease to exist.

ςKnowledge will cease; stature will end; favor with 
men will pass to the ages!

FAVOR WITH GOD WILL DETERMINE 
AN ETERNAL EXISTENCE



Children Are Eternal

ωWhat are we to do?

Proverbs 22:6 You cannot teach a child to go 
somewhere you are not going 
yourself!

Judges 13:8-12 Children need rules to live by 
and a work in life!

Proverbs 6:20-23 Children need commands and 
law to guide them in life



Children Are Eternal

ωWhere does this come from?

Fathers Ephesians 6:1-2; Joshua 24:15

Mothers Titus 2:3-5; Exodus 2:9-10

Grandparents 2 Timothy 1:5

ωWhen does this begin?

ςNOW! Hebrews 3:12-15

Our children are pieces of clay for a short time

Much of what we impress upon that piece of clay 
will determine what that clay will become in life



I took a piece of plastic clay
And idly fashioned it one day,

And as my fingers pressed it still,
It moved and yielded at my will.

I came again when days were past;
The bit of clay was hard at last,
The form I gave it still it bore,

But I could change that form no more.



I took a piece of living clay,
And gently formed it day by day,

And molded with my power and art
! ȅƻǳƴƎ ŎƘƛƭŘΩǎ ǎƻŦǘ ŀƴŘ ȅƛŜƭŘƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ

I came again when days were gone;
It was a man I looked upon;

That early impress still he wore,
And I could change it never more.

(Author Unknown)





CHILDREN ARE ETERNAL

NOAHHELPED TO 
SAVE HIS CHILDREN
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