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Mr. Roberts
by Paulette LeBlanc

MOM, when did you begin to 
 think about God?” Cole asks. 

His mother, Katie, thinks back to 
when she was about his age. It was 
her eighth-grade year, and she had 
never attended a Christian school 
before. 

Olive View Christian School was 
so small that the junior high and high 
school classes all fit into one class-
room, taught by the principal, Mr. 
Roberts. Katie noticed his feet first. 
His shoes looked like they were black, 
polished clown shoes. Mr. Roberts 
had been a missionary in Africa. While 
serving the people of Africa, he had 
contracted elephantiasis of the feet. 

At that age, Katie believed God 
belonged to her parents. She remem-
bered that when she tried to imagine 
God, she assumed He must be an 
old man in the sky with a long white 
beard. She guessed He probably sat 
on a throne, judging her sins. 

“Much to my surprise, Bible study 
became my favorite part of the school 
day,” she tells Cole. “Mr. Roberts 
would read a chapter from his Bible 
while all the students followed along, 
and then we would have a discussion. 
As time went by, I began to understand 
that God wanted a relationship with 
me. I remember Mr. Roberts teach-
ing us that teens often have a natural 
curiosity about the material things of 
the world, but that in the end, these 
things would never bring about the 

kind of peace God wants us to have. 
He was right, Cole. He said that only a 
relationship with God would ever truly 
satisfy any of us.

“I began to find that I wanted to hear 
more about God, but it seemed not all 
the kids were interested or even pay-
ing attention. I was the new girl and 
did not want to stand out, so I foolish-
ly hesitated to ask more about God. I 
listened intently as Mr. Roberts shared 
some of the experiences he had as a 
missionary.”

Back then, Katie could not even 
imagine such a thing as going to an-
other country as a missionary. She 
had heard her parents talk about mis-
sionary work, but Mr. Roberts was the 
first one she had ever met.



2 MARCH 1, 2020

“I asked him how he could leave his 
home, his life, and his country, to go 
and tell other people about God. Mr. 
Roberts explained that sharing the 
gospel of Jesus was the most import-
ant thing anyone could do. He also 
shared the many miracles God had 
performed in his life in order to teach 
his students to trust that God will al-
ways be there for them,” she says, 
smiling at her son.

She had found herself gravitating 
back and forth between wanting the 
other kids to accept her and wanting 
to ask Mr. Roberts questions about 
Jesus and the sacrifice He had made 
for the world. 

“It would not surprise me at all if I 
had learned that Mr. Roberts and his 
wife prayed nightly for each student 
in his class,” Katie continues. “It was 
clear that he was concerned about my 
salvation when one day, while I was 
eating lunch, Mr. Roberts approached 
me about my hot and cold attitude to-
ward faith.

“He told me I seemed to be on the 
fence, and I made some silly com-
ment about how I was actually on 
the bench, eating my lunch. It was 
obviously no laughing matter to him. 
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He could see exactly where I was 
spiritually. 

“He insisted that I was on the fence 
about God and that I needed to 
choose. I told him I didn’t know what 
he meant, but I suspect I did, and 
he was right. He said that deciding 
whether or not to serve God is not 
something to be taken lightly.”

Katie trails off, lost in her thoughts. 
She remembers that, for some rea-
son, she had found Bible study to be 
particularly interesting that day. As Mr. 
Roberts spoke about Jesus, she be-
gan to understand the mark of sin and 
death that mankind bore since the fall 
in the Garden of Eden. Her need for 
a Saviour became very clear. Then, 
Katie shuddered at the very idea that 
every evil thing she had ever thought, 
spoken, or done wounded God. Sud-
denly, God was not an old man in the 
sky with a white beard on a throne. 
She began to understand that God 
was a loving Father in the truest sense 
of the word.

Katie walked home from school that 
day with an ache in her heart that she 
did not quite understand. She only 
knew that her desire to reach out to 
God had been growing stronger each 
day. At dinner, she wondered whether 
she should tell her parents how much 
she had been thinking about God. 
Although she suspected they would 
have more answers, she remembered 
something Mr. Roberts had said to the 
class about being God’s child. 

“If your parents have faith, it doesn’t 
automatically mean you do. You’re all 
at an age now where you will have to 
decide for yourselves,” he had told 
them. “Remember, God does not 
have grandchildren.”

Katie knew just what he meant by 
that. She helped her parents clear the 
table and headed to her room. She sat 


