
Remain His Child  

I was struck by a comment in Judy’s blog a couple of weeks ago where she spoke of God’s 

presence with us: 

“Here I am” is enough, God loves us just as we are and we can draw closer to him by just 

being with him, lefting him “delight in us”. 

It has brought to mind a picture of a sculpture that I have sifting on my work desk, slightly 

worn as I have had it some years, as a reminder of very much the same thing – God loving 

me, and me drawing close. Another reminder of God’s words: ‘Here I am’. I think it is also a 

very good starfing point for explaining an aspect of God’s love to someone else. 

I found the same image also on a postcard in another room in my home yesterday, so 

evidently I’ve been given the picture more than once, and whenever I focus on this 



Remain His Child  

sculpture, I feel strengthened and reassured that God has me in His wise and loving hands. 

Especially at fimes when it is hard to make sense of all that is happening around us, events 

and experiences for which I have no answer and find hard to understand. 

The sculpture was carved by a lady Dorothea Steigerwald, who was a teacher of young 

children, and a deaconess of a German Lutheran order and who, like a nun, lived simply 

within a religious community in the twenfieth century. Likely inspired by her love for 

children combined with her love for God, Dorothea crafted a very large hand curved gently 

around a child leaning unreservedly in to that hand. I nofice that the hand is larger than the 

enfire child, a symbol of a child seeking safety and security within arms and hands very 

much bigger, stronger, and more experienced than their own.  

There is a phrase you may have heard, that "a picture is worth a thousand words”.  In its 

silent, wordless narrafive, this sculpture invites us into a sacred space of closeness with our 

reassuring God. We can come exactly as we are, with the worries and concerns, doubts - and 

also the joys. 

I see this as a picture of the everlasfing love of God, who surrounds us day by day, giving us 

blessing and protecfion. I see both majesty and tenderness – and a place of sanctuary. 

When I have something on my mind, I look at this picture and am reminded that our loving 

God is our Creator and Sustainer, the best one to turn to.  

He holds not only us, but the whole world, in His hands. There’s a song which starts ‘He’s got 

the whole world in His hands’ , reminiscent of verses in the Psalms that speak of the same 

truth:  "In his hand are the depths of the earth, the mountain peaks belong to him." [Psalm 

95 v 4] . 

I find it helpful to be reminded in troubling fimes that “The earth is the Lord’s, and 

everything in it, the world, and all who live in it” [Psalm 24 v 1.] 

Jesus said in Mafthew 10 that not even a sparrow falls to the ground without Him noficing. 

“Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground outside 

your Father's care. And even the very hairs of your head are all numbered. So don't be 

afraid; you are worth more than many sparrows.” We have an ever-present loving God. 

The sculpture is called “Remain His child” which can be an invitafion, a promise, a refuge.

We have no need to stand alone but rather come as we are and be enfolded in God’s love. 

We come to the One who offers uncondifional comfort, lowering Himself to cradle us, when 

we come just as we are, not because we must, but because we may. 

Perhaps faith is less about performance and more about surrender— our true place is in His 

arms—now, always, forever. He cares and He is for us. 


