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Father reached for his Bible. He was going to explain to Sally and me what kind of armor 

we needed. I thought Sally was kind of young to be a soldier, but I was ready to be one! 

“Let’s see,” Father flipped through the pages, “here it is in Ephesians 6. The war is ‘not 

against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the 

darkness of this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places.’ The war is spiritual! If I 

would give you a shield made of brass and a sword made of steel, it would not help you at all. 

But a breastplate of righteousness, a shield of faith, a helmet of salvation, and the sword of the 

Spirit, which is the word of God—these are some of the real pieces of armor you must have in 

order to fight in this war.” 

I looked at Sally. Not only did she seem kind of young to be a soldier, maybe I was not as 

ready as I thought, either. I shook my head. “Are you sure we’re old enough for this?” I asked. 

“Oh yes,” Father answered with a nod, “even Scripture says, ‘Little children.’ Little 

children, fathers, young men—‘Love not the world, neither the things that are in the world. If 

any man love the world, the love of the Father is not in him.’ That’s the war we’re in. We must 

love not the world, and instead we must love God and the truth of God, and—” he paused and 

looked at us, “our brothers and sisters.” 

I didn’t say anything. All I could do was wonder. How would we put this armor on? And 

how would we use it to fight? Loving the right things is so difficult to do! Father could see the 

questions in my eyes. 

“Yes, we must be in this spiritual battle our whole life long, young to old. But Christ has 

already won the victory, and because we belong to Him—we have the victory, too.” 
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