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It comes more often with parenting teens than it does meteorologically. With teens it happens when 
adolescent egocentrism collides with adolescents’ perceived invincibility. What results is one giant storm of 
stupid. Sometimes the storm clouds gather, it sprinkles a little, and then the storm is over. And sometimes, 
hurricane force winds blow and torrential rains fall, knocking the teens totally off course and leaving 
catastrophic destruction behind. Apparently, the storm is kicking in cyberspace.

Today a Fox News headline reads: “Nude Pix Via Cell Phone Now Part of Teen Dating.” I would LOVE to live 
in denial about this, I really would. But this story is one in a long line of stories about teens circulating 
pornographic videos and pictures of themselves and their friends. It starts with kids sending the texts to their 
friends cell phones and then their “friends” pass it on. At some point someone uploads it to MySpace or 
YouTube. Then the police get involved. Then kids get arrested for producing and distributing child 
pornography. And every teen who has that picture or video on his or her cell phone is drawn into the 
consequences of catastrophic stupidity.

Not my kid, you say? Don’t be so sure. When Martha MacCallum interviewed Dr. Keith Ablow about this 
news, Dr. Keith pointed out that kids are detached and see the pictures and videos as productions with 
anonymous actors. They lack the foresight to realize that they aren’t anonymous and a private media 
production ends up in widespread distribution with lightning speed. And where does the distribution end? 
The pictures and videos don’t go just to “good” people. What happens when they land in the hands of 
predators?

These Perfect Storms are why God puts teens in families with parents. We are their protectors and 
defenders. Even the good folks at Fox News, with their secular-albeit-moral leanings, know to tell parents 
that the solution to the problem is to TALK TO YOUR KIDS! Don’t avoid the conversation because you are 
embarrassed. You can’t afford the luxury of embarrassment. Don’t be naïve and think you are somehow the 
one family in the universe exempt from temptation. Not true! Keeping sin in the dark only empowers it.

No… you’ve got to reach deep inside and start some conversations that are going to be a little difficult at 
first. In the interview, Dr. Keith said something about teaching kids to get naked emotionally instead of 
physically and Martha laughed and said her daughters would think she was crazy if she said that. Then Dr. 
Keith said the most telling thing of all: “That’s where the sound bite falls short of the mother-daughter 
relationship.” Got that? It’s all about the relationship.

If you need equipping with respect to teens and technology, check out Vicki Courtney’s book Logged On and 
Tuned Out: a nontechie’s guide to parenting a tech-savvy generation. It’s a crash course in just how far 
ahead of us our kids are with respect to technology. Even if you already have MySpace and Facebook and 
YouTube accounts, can txt ur sox off, and know all the features available on your cell phone as well as your 
kids’ cell phones, Vicki gives some great tips for how to start the conversation and how to make sure the 
lines of communication (all eight million of them) stay open.
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No, I don’t mean parents of monsters. I mean parents ARE the monsters. It happens.

I was reading the news one morning and stumbled across an interesting article about a primary school 
production of Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs in Japan. Turns out that there was so much parental 
outrage that not everyone could play the lead role that the school revised the cast (and certainly the script 
too) so that everyone in the class got the starring role. Yep… 25 Snow Whites. Wow. How ridiculous!

Ridiculous… maybe, but surprising… no.

I love the explanation for how it happens– so much that I want you to read it too:

“The monsters are created in family restaurants and coffee shops - places where the mothers 
meet each other to talk and relax,” said Professor Morotomi. “Simple chats spiral into 
‘emergency meetings’… the conversation becomes more emotional and radical and suddenly 
what began as a simple complaint becomes a monsterised army of parents.” (Leo Lewis. 
“Japan’s ‘Monster’ Parents take Centre Stage,” The Times. June 7, 2008.)

The downward spiral from moms complaining over coffee to villagers wielding torches and pitchforks as they 
storm the gates of the educational establishment happens with lightning speed, almost daily. Well, probably 
multiple times each day, to be honest. And it’s not unique to Japan. We’ve elevated it to an art form here in 
the US. Ask anyone who has ever coached… at any level from preschool sports to professional leagues. Ask 
any teacher who has to assign a numerical grade to a child’s learning experience. Ask any director charged 
with the task of casting roles for a theatrical production.

Leo Lewis boils it down to this: Monster parents are “champions of basic consumer rights.” Consumerism. 
It’s an ugly word. Inherent in its meaning is that we somehow deserve a certain level of comfort, recognition 
or glory. That should just ruffle the feathers of those who love Jesus. Our charge is to bring glory to the name 
of Christ. Our aim is to stand before the Throne and hear, “Well done, good and faithful servant!” (Matthew 
25:21). Yet all too often in my life (and I’m betting in the lives of other Christian parents) focus shifts from His 
glory to mine. Worst of all, it shifts to my glory by way of my kids.

That truth became painfully apparent in my life last week at the end of the year awards program at our kids’ 
school. I was sitting in the back of the state-of-the-art Fine Arts Center with one of my BFFs during the 
ceremony. Somehow, my eighth grader was omitted from the A-honor roll and didn’t get recognized during 
the program. I knew she’d made all A’s… I’d seen the grades… she’d been exempt from all the exams all 
year… I’d watched the hours upon hours she’d studied … I was confident she was supposed to be on the A-
Honor Roll and pretty ticked they didn’t call her name. I looked at my BFF and announced she’d better start 
praying for me. The short version of this is that I had a heart steeped in Consumerism and wanted what was 
rightfully mine…uh… my child’s. (Wow, when you put it like that, Consumerism sounds a lot like pride, 
doesn’t it? Hummm…)

When all was said and done all I could do was stand before that teacher with tears streaming down my 
cheeks and ask, “What happened?” I’m certain my BFF prayed and the Holy Spirit intervened because at 



one point, I was looking for a torch and pitchfork, myself. I talked to the teacher. I talked to the principal. I 
talked to my child. I heard: “I am SO sorry;” “WE are SO sorry;” and “What difference does it make? I know I 
got all A’s. I don’t care if anyone else knows of not.”

What grace.

With a little time and distance between me and the event, I hear the Still, Soft Voice whispering in my heart…

For I know the plans I have for [your children]…plans to prosper [them] and not to harm [them], 
plans to give [them] hope and a future. (see Jeremiah 29:11)

I know I have a choice. I can be the monster parent, or I can fall on God’s sovereign grace. By His mercy, I’m 
choosing right now to rest in His plan for our greatest good and His highest glory.
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I once had a friend explain, “I don’t read parenting books because I’m afraid that when I read them I’ll find 
out everything I’m doing is wrong.” When she said that in a Bible study setting, my mental response was, 
Amen!

It seems like there are as many right ways to parents a there are people writing books about the right way to 
parent. For years I didn’t dare open the cover of a parenting book, for fear I’d get confused and mess up my 
kids. But recently, I’ve had cause to start picking up books of all sorts again, and in doing so, I’ve discovered 
that there are two kinds of books that are most beneficial: 1) the Bible and 2) books that point me back to the 
Bible.

I have just finished reading one of the better books that falls into the second category. You know how you 
pick up a book and start reading and then you realize there’s some good stuff, so you have to put down the 
book and go get a pen/ pencil/ highlighter to mark the “Wow!” passages. And if it’s a really great book, there 
are tons of underlines and highlights throughout. Well, my copy of Girl Talk by Carolyn Mahaney and her 
daughter, Nicole Mahaney Whitacre has as many colorful marks in it as my kids’ coloring books used to, 
back in the day when they were young enough for coloring books.

The complete title of the book is Girl Talk: Mother-Daughter Conversations on Biblical Womanhood and that 
pretty much summarizes subject. It’s a challenge to moms to take seriously the calling to raise godly young 
women and a challenge to daughters to treasure the guidance they receive from their moms.

The duo spends the first half of the book detailing God’s plan for how a mother-daughter relationship works. 
Much of the time when we read parenting books, we’re looking for a tried and tested set of “Steps to 
Parenting Success” that will yield children who love God, respect authority and serve selflessly. Turns out 
successful child-rearing has nothing to do with following a fool-proof plan and everything to do with following 
the Savior of our souls. It all comes down to our hearts… the struggle between pride and humility, 
selfishness and selflessness. It’s not what we do that makes us good parents; it’s who we are becoming in 
Christ. Once that relationship is on track, then we can cultivate with our daughters a relationship that will 
allow us to guide them in what Mahaney and Whitacre call “the language of biblical womanhood.”

Want to know how to connect with a teenage girl who resists having a meaningful relationship with mom? 
Pray. (Proverbs 21:1)
Want to know the true nature of peer pressure? Fear of man. (Proverbs 29:25)
Want to know the foundation of effective mothering? Faith in God. (Hebrews 11:1, 6)

Once the relationship is there, moms can teach their daughters what it means to be a woman of God. For 
those of us who haven’t really thought through all the ins and outs of biblical womanhood in a deliberate, 
logical fashion, Mahaney and Whitacre break it down into broad categories: personal faith, the role of women 
in God’s creation, fear of God versus fear of man, purity, true beauty, modesty, having a heart for 
homemaking, building a godly reputation, courtship, transitioning from daughter to wife, and passing on the 
language to future generations. This book is a treasure trove of godly information. Several appendices at the 
end provide phenomenal resources for applying the biblical concepts.

I don’t have tons of time to read books other than the Bible, but time spent in this one is profitable. For me 
and my daughter. I’m betting the return on investment will continue for many, many years to come.
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Outside of my window, as I type this, there are a bunch of guys who are getting ready to chop down some 
trees.  These trees are nestled a foot or so away from a fence and maybe ten feet away from our house. 
 Our house forms an “L” where the trees are located, so if one falls any of three ways, it’ll destroy either the 
office, the family room, or the fence around our pool.  There’s only one way they can go that will leave the 
sunny spot we need, while avoiding the damage we don’t need. 

The Arbor Barber and his crew have been out there for a while, pointing and talking.  And now they’re 
slinging ropes into the branches.  Here comes the sound of the chainsaw…

 Tree one is down.  They’re measuring it to saw into large logs and haul away.  A little clean up and 
repositioning and down comes tree two.  Only one more to go.

As I listen to the buzz of the chainsaws, I can’t help but think about how the removal of these trees from our 
yard parallels the removal of sin from my heart.  God is so good the way He cleans out the shady spots.  
When I seek Him and surrender, He takes down the huge oaks of pride and fear and doubt, deliberately and 
precisely.  Of course, I don’t always seek Him and surrender.  In those times, the Lord is still gracious to 
remove the shady spots, but not without collateral damage. 

This damage nearly always comes in my relationships.  My husband, my children, and my friends bear the 
marks of my wriggling out of His firm, but gentle grasp.  It makes me sad to know the hurt my sin causes 
those I love.  But grace is big, way bigger than I dreamed.  Truly, He is the God of restoration. 

And when the trees are down and the shady spots disappear, there is nothing but beautiful, glorious light.

“…if we walk in the light, as he is in the light, we have fellowship with one another, and the blood of Jesus,  
his Son, purifies us from all sin.”  I John 1:7
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