Great Commission Northwest

How Another Dad Stood By Me      

“Be devoted to one another in brotherly love; give preference to one another in honor.”









- Romans 12:10

It is good to remember the love of a brother.  The devotion of brothers in the faith, can be both humbling and inspiring, at the very same time.

Years ago, a good friend and fellow-worker was trying to teach me to be a little more careful and disciplined.  And God used a bicycle to get the lesson across.

After walking to campus for many years, I started riding on an old junker bike that I had gotten from the backyard of a neighbor.  The neighbor just gave it to me, wondering what I would want with it.  Money was pretty tight, so I tried to fix it up and only succeeded in making it roadworthy when some other brothers in the church had mercy on me and lent a hand and a wrench to my ‘basket case bike’.

I rode it kind of wild-like, and would just drop it outside of a classroom or wherever, without locking it up.  I figured that no one would bother with it or want to steal it. 
My brother patiently reminded me that although the bike might not have looked like much, it did have value.


“If it is stolen, Rick, you would be once again, on foot.”


I thought about what he said, but never changed my ways and sure enough, one afternoon I propped that old bike right outside the campus bookstore, without locking it up, to quick run inside for a purchase.  It was surrounded by shining, new, ten-speeds, as it always was, and I was sure it would be overlooked by any larcenous eyes that might be hanging around.


It wasn’t.  I ran back out and it was gone!


My partner had even purchased a bike-lock for that old clunker, if I remember right, so I had no excuse.  God was using my brother to try to drill into my life more conscientiousness, more a sense of responsibility and carefulness.  I was learning from him to think before I jumped and the bike was just one little example where I again showed this streak of carelessness.


When you try to talk about brotherly love and what it means in the Bible, I can only think about the examples of love that have been shown to me.


This man cared for my soul, as it says in Hebrews 13.


He showed it by his words and by his life.  He knew I was pretty wild and he knew where I needed to grow up, and now, after a lot of heart-to-heart talks about this area in my life – I went and let that old rust bucket get stolen, because I was just careless.


I dreaded seeing the brother on campus.  

But I shouldn’t have dreaded it.  He heard that my bike was gone and the next day delivered a 10-speed right to my house.  His love was patient and kind.  He not only spoke to instruct, but he also displayed a devotion that was very special.  

Over and over, for years he had opportunity to show preference and honor and devotion and brotherly love and he always did. I’ll never forget him. He kept watch over my soul.  

Thanks, brother.  



- Rick Whitney

