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A Boomerang Blessing
by Esther M. Bailey

AT the end of the Bible study,  
 Michael said, “OK, so we’ll see 

you all next week—or, should we 
skip next week because of Labor 
Day? Maybe we need to catch up 
after a day of celebration?”

“It doesn’t matter to me,” Aiden 
said. “I won’t be celebrating. Labor 
Day will just be another work day for 
me. I can never catch up.”

“At least you have a job. For me, 
Labor Day will be another day to 
search the Internet and send out 
résumés.” Kurt had been out of 
work since the furniture factory had 
closed five months earlier. “Whenev-
er I get an interview, I’m told that I’m 
overqualified for the job.”

Aiden’s heart went out to Kurt. 
In addition to the economic aspect 
of the situation, failure to find work 
had to be taking an emotional toll on 
his friend. “I have an idea,” he said. 

“Why don’t we put the Bible study 
on hold next week but still meet to 
focus on praying for Kurt?” Kurt was 
on Aiden’s regular prayer list, but it 
would be good to pray with others.

“Yes. I like that idea, Aiden,” Mi-
chael said. “How do the rest of you 
feel about that?”

Everyone agreed.
“In fact,” Michael continued, “let’s 

put legs on our prayers. Maybe God 
will answer prayer through our ef-
forts. Let’s do some networking on 
Kurt’s behalf. Check with people 
who might know about an opening 
for an honest, hardworking man with 
managerial skills.”

“It doesn’t have to be in manage-
ment,” Kurt said. “I’ll do anything in 
an honorable line of work so that I 
can pay my bills.”

Before heading for home, Aiden 
joined everyone else with encourag-

ing words for Kurt.
Emily was on the phone 

when Aiden walked into 
the house. “Your father 
just came in,” Emily said. 
“I’ll see what he thinks.”

To her husband, Emily 
said, “It’s Meredith. Sar-
ah will be playing her first 
violin solo for the offerto-
ry at church on Sunday. 
Meredith said it would 
mean a lot to Sarah if we 
could be there. I’d love to 
go. What about you?”
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“Hmmm—I’d like to go too, but 
to be there Sunday morning we’d 
have to drive up on Saturday.” Aiden 
paused to ponder the situation, and 
then shook his head. “I just can’t 
do it. On Saturday I have to present 
Craig Johnson with a design for a 
special tool needed for production 
of a new motorcycle. I can’t risk fail-
ing the customer.” As a motorcycle 
enthusiast, Aiden was excited to be 
part of the project. 

Emily seemed to be waiting for Aid-
en to say more. “Why don’t you go?” 
he said. “I don’t want to hold you up.”

The expression that came over his 
wife’s face made Aiden feel uncom-
fortable. On the phone she said, “Your 
father wants me to come alone. This 
time I’m going to take him up on it.” 
She hung up the phone and turned to 
her husband. “I’d like us to do things 
together, but I refuse to miss out on 
my granddaughter’s life because my 
husband is married to his work.” 

Aiden did not want to take part 
in this conversation. He sighed and 
went to his office and took a sheet 
of drawing paper from a drawer. He 
might as well get started on the de-
sign for a special tool. The ideas that 
had begun to flow through his mind 

earlier eluded him. All he could think 
about was Emily’s accusation. Early 
on, she had agreed they would need 
to make sacrifices to build the busi-
ness. So why did she now complain?

When she was on the phone with 
Meredith, Emily usually brought the 
phone to Aiden. This time she went 
directly into the kitchen and said 
nothing until she called him for dinner.

At the table, Emily bowed her head 
and said, “Go ahead.” His prayer 
was awkward. So was the rest of the 
evening.

In bed that night, Aiden directed 
his mind from Emily to Kurt. He asked 
God to show him who, among his con-
tacts, might have a job opening. A few 
seconds later, Craig Johnson came 
to mind. Of course. Production of the 
new motorcycle would require lots of 
help. He would bring the matter up 
when he met with Craig on Saturday.

Before leaving on Saturday morn-
ing, Emily said to Aiden, “Since Mon-
day is Labor Day, I’ve decided to stay 
over to celebrate with the family. I’m 
sure you’ll have enough work to do, 
so you won’t even miss me.”

Ouch! Yes, he had plenty of work 
to do, but it gave him a jolt to real-
ize his wife could get along so well 
without him.

During the meeting with Craig, 
Aiden’s confidence returned. When 
Craig brought up a potential prob-
lem with the design, Aiden quickly 
came up with the solution.

“Now that business is out of the 
way, I have something else to dis-
cuss with you,” Aiden said. He re-
minded Craig how much the new 
project would increase his business. 
“You’ll need extra help, and I know 
just the man for you,” Aiden said.

Craig listened to Aiden build up the 
qualities of Kurt before he said, “Your 
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man sounds good, but I’ve already 
anticipated the need. When we start 
production, I’ll have two new men on 
the job and another girl in the office.”

“That’s too bad. Kurt would have 
done an excellent job for you.”

“Speaking of needing more help, 
why don’t you hire Kurt?” Craig sug-
gested. 

“Oh, I already have a good crew 
to move the tools in and out of the 
warehouse,” Aiden replied. 

“Yeah, I know. But I was thinking 
of an assistant for you. It’s some-
times hard to connect with you,” 
Craig pointed out. 

“Well, my job requires engineering 
expertise, just like this design I came 
up with for you.”

“That’s only part of your job. You 
do a lot of other things that could be 
delegated.” 

Aiden had to admit that was true. 
After a thoughtful pause, he said, “I’ll 
give it some thought.”

At church on Sunday, Aiden’s 
mind went to Chicago. He yearned 
to be present for Sarah’s violin solo. 
In his sermon, the pastor said, “Work 
is a blessing from God, but carried 
to excess, work can be detrimental.” 
Aiden could have filled in some of 
the examples.

After church, Aiden approached 
Kurt. “I wonder whether you and 
your family would like to join me at 
my house tomorrow evening. My 
wife is gone, so I can’t offer a fancy 
meal, but maybe we could make do 
with hot dogs and chips. I’ll augment 
the menu with a couple of selections 
from the deli.”

“That sounds wonderful. We real-
ly appreciate your kindness during 
this time. Christy still talks about 
the nice people who gave her such 
pretty clothes.” Christy was a year 

younger than Sarah.
“Good. I think I might have an idea 

for the best Labor Day celebration 
either of us ever had.”

“Wow! I can’t wait to hear about 
that,” Kurt said. 

Aiden could not keep Kurt in sus-
pense. With a laugh, he said, “Well, 
I can’t wait to tell you either. As I 
prayed about employment for you, 
the answer came to me through one 
of my customers.”

“Someone has a job for me?” 
“Yeah—me.” Aiden’s eyes twin-

kled as he watched Kurt’s reaction.
“Do you think I can do it?” Kurt 

asked. 
“Sure. We’ll talk about the details 

tomorrow.”
As soon as the Johnsons arrived 

on Labor Day, Kurt said, “I’ve been 
walking on air since yesterday.”

They immediately began to discuss 
the details of the job. By the time they 
finished eating, both men looked for-
ward to a good working relationship.

The Johnsons had already gone 
home when Emily arrived. Noting the 
messy kitchen and patio, she asked, 
“What’s going on?”

Aiden watched the expressions on 
Emily’s face change as he told what 
had happened. Her eyes lit up, and a 
smile lit up her face. “I’d call that an 
answer to prayer,” she said.

“So the next time Sarah plays the 
violin at church, I’ll be there.”

At the Bible study the follow-
ing evening, the prayer of petition 
changed to a prayer of thanksgiving.

“It’s a win-win situation, but I win 
the most,” Aiden said.

“You might call it a boomerang 
blessing,” someone said.

“I like that concept,” Aiden said. “I 
pray for someone else, and a bless-
ing flies right back to me.” H


