Honoring





Honoring is one of the most precious things you can do for someone.  It esteems their worth, it proclaims their value, it hollers “you are special”.  Honoring takes words and shapes appreciation into a trophy that is showcased in the heart forever.  It is giving deserved praise for a job well done.  It can even be undeserving praise to the one who needs the encouragement.  Honoring is covering a mate.  Never letting a negative word or thought or past deed have an opportunity to accuse.  Honoring is taking time that is precious to you and investing it into the need or the joy of another.  It is keeping a commitment.  It is blessing abundantly.  Honoring is telling a child how special and precious and how loved they are.  It is showing respect and regard for another’s space, privacy and individuality.  Honoring slices through what you want to do in order to give preference to another.  It may take a toll on your pride as you lessen your prominence, yet what a wonderful gift to donate.  Honoring is probably the greatest reward paid, the easiest gift made; yet one that is least offered.  Honoring lifts the spirit.  It floods the heart.  It says thank you to the soul.  Honoring announces ‘I think highly of you’ in a most selfless way.  The greatest honor though, is to be called daughter or son by the One who created the universe.  


The One who gave the most to save the least.  


And for that we are truly honored,     Duke


