
TALES OF FARM FRIENDS THE CREEK
When telling the stories of farm friends, I can’t ignore 
the great friends we had at the creek on our parents’ 
farm. It was a favorite place to play during spring and 
summer, full of all sorts of fun learning experiences.

In the creek, there were shoals of minnows that we’d devise ways to net 
and examine and then release. Also small dark snails that meandered along 
the creek bed. And a favorite summer activity was spotting a mass of frog 
eggs that would soon give way to tiny tadpoles. We would watch the daily 
progress as these tadpoles eventually turned into frogs.



These tiny tadpoles kept growing larger and rounder, swinging their 
tails back and forth to propel them through the water. Eventually, 
back legs appeared, followed soon after by the front legs. At the 
final stage, they lost their tails and left the water for the shores of 
the creek. Suddenly there were scores of cute little frogs hopping 
around the creek banks. They were so fun to watch!

The wetland area that we referred to as “the creek” also gave 
us crawdads, dragonflies, nests of baby rodents, and a variety 
of birds that nested in the willow trees and the grasses. The 
creek was a place of delights, wonders, and education!



Part of that education was also in obedience. When our youngest brother was still a toddler, we wanted to 
show him the creek. “Please, Mom, let us take him to the creek,” we pleaded. “He’ll love it like we do!”

Mom finally gave in. “Only if you promise not to cross the 
creek with him, or go into the water.” And so we promised 
and scampered off to our haven of nature’s school.

Once at the shore, the temptation to cross to the 
other side was strong. “I’ll take his arms, if you 
take his legs,” I explained. “Then on the count of 
three we’ll jump! Mom will never know.”



“One, two, three!” And we jumped. But in our haste, we let go of our little brother,  
and there he sat, covered in muddy creek water. Now Mom would know we disobeyed her!

My memory stops abruptly there, and takes up again later when I’m lying in bed for an 
extra nap my mother sent me for, to reflect on the importance of obedience.

But that incident didn’t 
mar the joy of many 
continued years of 
schooling we received 
from nature at that 
fabulous creek!

“Ask the beasts, and they will teach you; the 
birds of the heavens, and they will tell you; or 
the bushes of the earth, and they will teach you; 
and the fish of the sea will declare to you. Who 
among all these does not know that the hand of 
the Lord has done this?” (Job 12:7–9 ESV). 
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