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 When Philip used to believe in God as a loving Parent, he had a hard time reconciling his 
map of God with what God allows to happen to people. “I would have an even harder time now, 
as a father.”  
 “When I became a dad, I knew I could never stand back and watch people do to my children 
what God allows people to do to each other. I could never watch my kids get hit by a car, stabbed 
with a knife, molested or beaten, without doing everything I could to prevent it. And if I couldn’t 
prevent it, I would do everything I could to warn them. Yet God allows accidents, crimes and 
atrocities to happen to His or Her children all the time, without even a warning, much less 
intervention. What happened in Rwanda in 1994 happens on a smaller scale every day of every 
year in every country in the world. Someone’s life is violated and brought to a tragic end by 
someone who is responsible for what he or she is doing and should be stopped.” 
 “But what about free will?” I asked. “If God created us with free will who could be agents of 
good or evil, doesn’t God have to honour that and let us make our own choices even if they are 
sometimes bad ones?”  
 “You mean like parents do when raising children,” said Philip. “I agree that some kinds of 
pain, like the first time a child touches a hot stove, are unavoidable and not incompatible with 
good parenting.  
 “But what would be the purpose of allowing someone to take your child’s hand and hold it 
on a red hot burner as they screamed and screamed until they collapsed in pain, became mentally 
scarred for life, or died in agony? Here my faith in God became a troubling mystery, for God 
allows people to do even worse things to other people, including children, every day. 
 “People who believe in God as a real Being say God sees and cares about tragedies like 
Rwanda and will sort it out in the end, ensuring that those who caused the suffering, pain and 
death get justice and the innocent get their reward in heaven. But what would you think of me as 
a human father if I let my children fight and even kill each other and said justice will be meted 
out after they’re dead. You would call Children’s Aid and have me charged with neglect! Parents 
are supposed to protect and shield their children from harm. So why do we accept less from a 
heavenly Father or Mother?” 
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