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“Antitha—. Antithi—. Antath—.” I just couldn’t get the word out. It felt like my mouth 

was full of marbles. 

“Antithesis,” Father helped. “Antithesis means that we are opposed to the world of sin 

and the devil. We must fight and strive to live holy, godly lives. ‘The good that I would I do not, 

but the evil which I would not, that I do.’ Paul said that. Even he, an apostle, had to battle within 

himself to fight sin.” 

I nodded. It was a battle all right. 

“Hey,” Sally interrupted in her little girl voice, “what’s this?” She held up my new paint 

brush. I had just set it down, but was going to use it to paint a car model I was making. 

“That’s mine!” I snapped and grabbed it from her. But as I grabbed it, the pointed handle 

scratched her arm. She began to cry. And Father had seen the whole thing happen. I didn’t dare 

look at him. 

“I-I’m sorry, Sally,” I said. I patted her head. “I don’t think the scratch is too bad.” 

She wiped her eyes. “It’s okay,” she said with a sniff. “It’s getting better already.” 

There was a slight pause and Father said grimly, “It’s a battle.” 

I nodded again. It surely was! 

“And if we can hardly keep from sins that tempt us every day,” he added, looking at both 

Sally and me, “how can we be fit and ready soldiers to defend the Gospel?” 

I looked at him with some alarm. It didn’t look very hopeful for me! I could hardly keep 

from fighting with Sally for even a few minutes, besides all kinds of other sins I constantly 

committed. How would I ever be able to defend the truth against the lie? Yet I wanted to! And I 

wanted to be good, too. What a battle! 

“It’s very easy for me to sin, too,” Father said to us both. “All soldiers, including myself, 

need to have a weapon and armor to be able to fight.” He put his hand on my shoulder. “We 

better see what that is…” 
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