From the Editor

I’m not sure anyone ever feels quite ready, or adequate, to be a parent. In his article, Mel Odom shares an insightful perspective on how parenting can heal the wounds of one’s own inadequate parenting. Don’t miss his message of hope—or his exciting new book, Apocalypse Dawn.

The Pre-Press Preview is from another of Sigmund Brouwer’s can’t-put-it-down Nick Barrett suspense novels. You’ll also get in this issue more information on Mel Odom’s new title and other new books by Tyndale, and an inside glimpse of Robin Lee Hatcher’s first career choice. Don’t forget to “talk back” to us: Join our contests and take our online poll. Thanks!

--Diane Eble
Writer to Reader

The Gift of Parenthood

by Mel Odom

The first book in my new Left Behind spin-off series, Apocalypse Dawn, looks like a military book at first glance.  Don’t be misled; though it is very much a military book, it’s also a book about family. It prominently features not only First Sergeant Samuel Adams “Goose” Gander and his fellow soldiers, but also Goose’s wife, Megan, and his stepson Joey.  Megan is a counselor at Ft. Benning, Georgia. Joey is a lost teenager who struggles not only with his own life, but also with how the world has changed after the Rapture. 

Family means everything to me. My own childhood was difficult and full of transitions. I never intended to have children because I thought I could never be the kind of father a child needed.  Yet, in spite of my own fears, God blessed me with children.

For two and a half years, after a painful divorce that almost shattered me, I was a single father with four kids.  The oldest was nine and the youngest was three.  I didn’t know how I was going to make it through that situation emotionally or financially.  By God’s grace, I did.

Later, I married again, this time to a wonderful woman who already had both strong faith and strong conviction. When I learned we were to be blessed with yet another child, I was convinced I couldn’t handle it. Nevertheless,  as with the other children, it seemed as though a place had been made for him ahead of time and he fit right in.

God gave me children in spite of my own fears, and through those children he has taught me how to better live my own life, with an understanding and fullness I never would have achieved on my own. I believe most parents who grow up to be incomplete adults--full of fears and unable to reach for dreams or even understand that they weren’t terrible children—heal themselves by simply loving the children they are given, whether by biology or adoption or through marriage.

By putting me in place to counsel my children, to watch over my children, and to lead my children, God gave that child within me counseling, attention, and leadership that I lacked in my own upbringing.  He healed the parts of me that hurt, and he strengthened the parts of me that were weak.

I coach little league baseball and basketball so that my kids can play in a good environment.  As a result, I encounter a lot of other kids and get to work with them on issues concerning fear and confidence, or just plain fitting in.  Sometimes I end up getting to work with a parent who needs a listening ear or a word of advice or a testimony of faith.  Since I took on coaching, I’ve found myself in amazing situations that have not only helped others, but have continued to help me.

One of the greatest gifts God ever gives you and me is the ability to love our children at first glance.  Through that love, he gives us the world, bigger and better and brighter than it ever was before.
PRE-PRESS PREVIEW

Lies of Saints by Sigmund Brouwer
I was born Nicholas Thomas Barrett, and I grew up in an antebellum mansion in the world south of Broad, an east-west street that separates the barbarians north of it from Charleston’s aristocracy, including my family of fifth-generation Charlestonians.

I, however, did not have a privileged childhood.

My mother, a waitress in a diner who looked like she had stepped out of an old-fashioned Coca-Cola poster, married into this elite family much to their disapproval. This disapproval was never spoken, but day after day she faced the menace of their silence. To them, she finally proved their judgment correct when I was born just after the beginning of the Vietnam War, long after nine months had passed since the departure of her husband for training and the early stages of the war, where he would die as a military hero.

Naturally, their disdain spilled over onto me, born as I was in and of sin. My situation worsened when, to all appearances, my mother abandoned me for reasons I would not learn until decades later upon my return to Charleston after a long exile. With her departure in the summer of my tenth birthday, I essentially became an orphan—an unwelcome responsibility for my dead father’s brother and his family, a reminder of my mother’s lack of character, and an affront to the memory of the war hero she’d betrayed. I was treated accordingly, so I lived within that menace of silence, an insidious punishment far worse than the occasional beating that I suffered. And, although I lived among the extremely wealthy, not even proverbial crumbs of bread were permitted to fall my way from the family meals; the only pocket money I held was money I earned.

During my early teens, I was desperate to escape as often as possible the mansion that was my prison then and, ironically, is now my home. In those years, I would walk north of Broad, lie about my name, and work any odd job that would allow me to squirrel away enough money to eventually purchase a replacement bicycle for the one that my uncle had taken away from me in the summer my mother disappeared. This new bicycle made it easier to continue to go north of Broad in search of odd jobs. There was a spot near the yacht club where I chained and locked that bicycle every day before walking the last few blocks to the Barrett mansion. I knew well that if I ever appeared at the mansion with the bicycle, it would have raised too many questions.

Click here to read more.
MUST READS

Apocalypse Dawn by Mel Odom
The first book in a new parallel military series based on the Left Behind series. From the decks of U.S. Navy carriers patrolling the Mediterranean to Fort Benning, Georgia, and the dusty sands of the Turkish-Syrian border, new characters and situations are added to those from Left Behind to raise the tension to a fever pitch. (softcover)
And the Shofar Blew by Francine Rivers

Dynamic young preacher Paul Hudson is committed to building his church—but at what cost? A relevant and timely contemporary novel that raises questions about the nature of church growth. (hardcover)

Firstborn by Robin Lee Hatcher

Erika’s worst fear is realized when her well-kept secret shows up on her doorstep. As she reaches out to the daughter she gave up for adoption 21 years ago, her husband pulls away, leaving Erika with an impossible choice. An emotionally gripping story that will both touch and challenge you. (now in softcover!)

Did you know?

Robin Lee Hatcher’s first career goal was to be an actress. She studied drama and was a member of a Christian theater troupe in the 1970's. But then she swapped the stage for the pen. A season ticket holder for the renowned Idaho Shakespeare Festival, she spends many a summer evening under the stars in the outdoor amphitheater. It’s no wonder Robin loved creating Faith Butler, an actress whose thoughts often turn to Shakespearean quotations in her latest book, Speak to Me of Love.

Contests!

· Catherine Palmer’s new book, Fatal Harvest, was inspired by the author’s passion to heed the words of Jesus in Matthew 25 about feeding the hungry. Go to www.tyndalefiction.com and click the Matthew 25 Club link under Community. Add the story of what you do to feed the hungry, and Tyndale will send you a free Matthew 25 Club hand mirror. 

· A Case of Bad Taste contest: Grand prize winner will receive a $500 gift certificate to Home Depot, and a professional interior designer will offer his services for a whole day! (Check out Lori Copeland’s book: A Case of Bad Taste.) Go to www.tyndale.com and register under Etc.

ON-LINE POLL

What kind of book(s) did you read this summer?

· Nonfiction—self-help

· Nonfiction—parenting

· Nonfiction—Christian living

· Nonfiction--other

· Fiction—romance

· Fiction—suspense

· Fiction—futuristic

· Fiction—general fiction

· Fiction--other

Submit
