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It has come to may attention that a vocal few are decrying our sensible application of the Biblical rod in 
training up our children. I laugh at my caustic critics, for our properly spanked and trained children 
grow to maturity in great peace and love.

Numbered in the millions, these kids become the models of self-control and discipline, highly educated 
and creative — entrepreneurs that pay the taxes your children will receive in entitlements. When your 
children finally find an honest mechanic or a trustworthy home-builder, it will be one of ours.

When your children apply for a job it will be at a company our children founded. When they go to a 
doctor, it will be one of our Christian children that heals them with cutting edge innovation. When your 
adult kids go for therapy it will be one of our kids-become-psychologist that directs them to the couch 
and challenges them to release their self-loathing and embrace hope for a better tomorrow. When your 
children grow old and realize their mortality and seek to make peace with their Creator, it will be one 
of our children that shares with them the message of God’s love and forgiveness.

My five grown children are laughing at your foolish, uninformed criticism of God’s method of child 
training, for their kids — my 17 grandkids — are laughing . . . because that is what they do most of the 
time. They laugh when Daddy is coming home. The laugh when it is time to do more homeschooling. 
They laugh when it is time to practice the violin and piano. They laugh when they see their Big Papa 
coming (that’s me) because Big Papa is laughing and they don’t care why just as long as he laughs with 
them.

My granddaughters laugh with joy after giving their baby dolls a spanking for “being naughty” because 
they know their dolls will grow up to be the best mamas and daddies in the world — just like them.

People all around the world, in places like Russia, China, Germany, New Zealand, Guatemala, Peru, 
Africa, and fifty other countries are laughing with joy because after applying Biblical Principals found 
in our books they finally have happy and obedient children. Even my chickens are laughing . . . well, 
actually it more like cackling, because they just laid another organic egg for my breakfast and they 
know that it was that same piece of ¼ inch plastic supply line that trained the dogs not to eat chicken…. 
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