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Thank you, God! 
We knew You could do it! 

By SK Edward L. Sebring KCT, KTCH, GPE 
Editor 

Some 25 years ago I and my fellow Boy Scout leaders brought our 
troop from Vincennes to Camp Maumee in the Hoosier National Forest for 
a week of summer camp. 

As is usual at a Scout summer camp, the first order of business was a 
swim test to see how safe every Scout and leader was in the water. We 
then headed back to our camp site via paths through the woods to wait for 
time for supper.  

But while we were walking along those paths one of the boys realized 
he had left his glasses lakeside and, without telling anyone what he was 
doing, ran back to get them, thus losing sight of the rest of us. A short 
while later we realized he wasn’t with us, and we started shouting for him 
and retracing the paths through the woods. Our camp site was the furthest 
from the dining hall and camp headquarters. Accordingly, we made that 
long walk to the dining hall early to inform the camp staff of the missing 
boy and on the theory that if he knew where he was, he would show up for 
supper. 

And then we waited while our Scoutmaster alerted the camp staff. 
Those staff members grabbed two-way radios and headed out in pickup 
trucks to search for the boy. 

For many years I served as a Boy Scout chaplain, and provided many a 
devotional service. One of the troop officers held the title of Chaplain Aide, 
but I always tried to give that boy as much responsibility as he wanted and 
was capable of handling. If he could plan and lead the whole service, then 
he would do so, with me providing him whatever resources he needed. 

The Scouts and I were sitting on picnic tables outdoors between camp 
headquarters and the dining hall, waiting and worrying. The Senior Patrol 
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Leader, the boy leader of the troop, asked me to lead the troop in prayer 
for the missing Scout. I asked my young aide if he wanted to pray for us, 
and told him, “Pray from your heart,” which he did. 

Supper came and went, but our missing boy did not appear.  
Right behind and below the dining hall was a hillside which formed a 

natural amphitheater to which the camp had added benches. A minister 
from a nearby city had come to conduct a religious service there right after 
supper. The camp staff decided to go ahead with the service because it 
would keep together all the Scouts from all the troops who were spending 
the week. My Scouts and I sat on benches maybe halfway up hillside. 

It was obvious the minister had been told about the missing Scout, 
because midway through his service he noticed some commotion at the 
top of the hill, behind us, outside the dining hall. He stopped, walked up 
the hill and learned from the camp staff that our Scout had been found. 

It turned out the boy had indeed taken a wrong turn, then walked so 
far that he left the forest and ended up along a country road where neigh-
boring residents stopped their car to ask him if he was in trouble, just as a 
camp staff truck was driving by and pulled over as well. 

As the visiting minister descended the hill to finish his service, I met 
him halfway down and asked if we, the boy’s troop, might lead a prayer of 
thanksgiving. He agreed, and I again asked my aide to “pray from your 
heart.” And boy, did he! 

“Thank you, God! We knew you could do it!” 
In three words he spoke our gratitude. But in the next six he voiced a 

multi-level statement of faith: God is supreme. God is all-powerful and the 
source of all earthly blessings. God is our heavenly father who watches 
over us as a father watches over his children to keep them safe. Because of 
this we trust God to take care of us. And we should try to be alert enough 
to realize when we have received gifts from God and to thank Him accord-
ingly. 

Thus, I say to you, open your eyes, your ears, your mind, and especial-
ly your heart to all of God’s great gifts. Not only at this time of thanking 
God for the bounty of the harvest and for the family that joins us around 
the table to celebrate it, but for God’s subtle, invisible gifts, like the time 
something tells you to look left one more time that keeps you from being 
struck by the car you hadn’t seen coming. Gifts like love between family, 
friends and brothers and fraters, and the unexplainable love between us 
and our pets. 

Thus, we should, at all times and in all things, mentally say that 
Scout’s wonderful little prayer: “Thank you, God! We knew you could do 
it!” 
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