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Carson, The Car With A Complex

Carson wasn't like any other car around. He was smaller than most automobiles and he had a sagging tail pipe that bounced
upon the ground when he went too fast. His paint was rusting and his windshield was cracked. He was in sad shape.

When Carson was brave enough to drive on the freeway, it always made him feel inadequate. He hated driving alongside
Mickey Mustang or Peter Porsche. They always glistened in the sunlight and everyone gazed at them with such admiration.

Then, there were Frank the Fire Truck and Andy the Ambulance. They had such purpose. They were important! They were
needed by everyone. "Wow!" Thought Carson, "If only | weren't this stupid little Volkswagon. If only | were beautiful like
Mickey and Peter. If only | was important like Frank and Andy.

One day, when Carson was moving very slowly on the highway, a huge white Cadillac came up alongside him. It was Cedric.
Carson didn't like Cedric one little bit. Cedric made all of the other cars feel bad. He had a superior air about him and he
would drive down the highway with his headlights pointed up and his chrome shining. Cedric's chauffeur sat in the driver's
seat with his nose pointed in the air, just like the headlights.

"Get off the road," Cedric shouted to Carson. "You have no business being around the likes of me."

A small drop of water fell from Carson's headlight and then another, until Carson was crying so hard that he couldn't see the
road ahead of him. He would have to pull off and dry out a little.

Carson eased to the shoulder of the road, put on his brakes and came to a stop in the soft dirt at the edge. Water had
splashed everywhere including on top of the windshield. Carson turned on his windshield wipers but only one of them
worked. It screeched back and forth until most of the water was gone.

A very, deep sigh escaped Carson's hood as he sat and watched all of the other cars glide by. Here came Larry Lambarghini,
Calvin the Corvette and even Gus the Gremlin. "Why couldn't he have been made wonderful like these cars?", he thought.

It was getting dark and Carson decided he had felt sorry for himself enough today and he had better get home. He slowly
eased himself back onto the highway and began the journey back to his house when all of a sudden, he felt one side of the
car sink to the pavement. As the wheels turned, he could tell that something was definitely lopsided. He was bouncing up
and down almost uncontrollably. "Hmmmm," thought Carson, "I have a flat tire."

Carson didn't have a spare tire. What was he going to do? Then, he spotted a small repair garage, just off of the highway.
He would go there.

After turning at the next exit, Carson moved as quickly as he could to the little garage. As he shut off the ignition, the little car
sputtered and moaned. "This was just the perfect ending to a really rotten day,” he thought.

"What's the trouble here?" Quizzed the mechanic. "You look like you could use some help.”
Another sigh escaped from Carson as he turned to show the man his flat tire.
"Why, we can have that fixed in no time. Just drive inside here,” said Mr. Godfrey.

Carson sat patiently while the old, white-haired man removed his tire and began mounting the new one. Little did he know
that he had been sighing quite heavily.

"What's the matter, little car? Mr. Godfrey asked.

Carson hardly knew this man. How could he tell him his problems? He couldn't possibly understand! And yet, there was
something in the old man's eyes - something beautiful. This person really cared about Carson.

Out it all spilled! Carson told Mr. Godfrey how he hated who he was and what he looked like. He told him how some of the
other cars treated him and how he didn't like to drive on the freeway at all! He told him about all of his broken parts and how
he was smaller than most other cars. Then, Carson began to cry again.

"Oh, son," said the old man, "Your only problem is that you don't have any idea who you are. But you're talkin' to the right
man."
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Mr. Godfrey sat down in the front seat of the little car. "I've spent my whole life building Volkswagon's. Owned a factory here
once, | did."

Carson was so excited that his oil filter just about burst from under his hood. Here was someone who understood him, Here
was someone who probably made him. Carson felt like he had come home.

"There are a hundreds of different cars in this world, Carson,” Mr. Godfrey began. "Each one has different characteristics and

each is unique in his own special way. It would be terrible if there was only one kind of car to drive. Things would get pretty
boring.”

A big smile crossed Carson's face. This made sense to him. Mr. Godfrey went on.

"Your metal was fashioned into a beautiful, compact body and adorned with beautiful chrome and bright yellow paint. You
have let yourself go a little, Carson, and all you need is some paint, a new tail pipe and a fine wax shine."

Carson's motor began to hum, unlike it had hummed for a very long time. “Please go on," pleaded Carson.

"You see, Carson, you weren't made to fail or to be ugly or to be useless. You were made small so that people who can't
afford to spend much money on gas, can still have a car. You fit in tight places so you are easy to park. Haven't you ever
noticed how people love to see you coming? Haven't you heard little children call out, ‘Look, there's a bug? Almost everyone
loves a little bug car.”

Carson had no idea. He was flabbergasted! Gas and oil were running through his little system so fast that he felt as though
he could fly!

"Carson, there will be times when others try to put you down and say mean and hurtful things to you, but, just remember that
it doesn’t matter what others think, it only matters what | think, and | love you unconditionally!™

Mr. Godfrey put a shiny new tail pipe on Carson, fixed the broken windshield wiper and painted him all over with a beautiful,
yellow color. He polished Carson's chrome and washed his tires. Suddenly, there sat little Carson, all wonderful and like new
again. But, it was the change in his little engine heart that was the important thing!

Carson couldn't wait to get out on the highway again. He was a Volkswagon. He was made to succeed. He was made to
help people. He was talented because he was little. He knew he was a creation of Mr. Godfrey, who loved him and under-
stood him.

Out to the freeway Carson raced, his little tires barely touching the road. He could see all of the cars he had shunned before.
Instead of pretending he did not see them, Carson drove confidently beside them. He was so full of confidence and good
feelings that he even had the courage to honk and say “hi" to several of them. "What a wonderful feeling this is!", he thought.

Then, he could see Cedric. All of the confidence began to wane and Carson began to feel bad again. He started to slow
down and duck his headlights but Mr. Godfrey's words rang in his ears. "You were made to succeed,” he had said.

The headlights on Carson's front came suddenly upward and there was a big smile on his face. He pulled right up alongside
Cedric, honked his horn and shouted "Hella!®

Cedric almost crashed into the guard rail out of shock. He couldn't believe that Carson was "nervy” enough to speak to him.
Who did he think he was?

Carson knew who he was. He was a Volkswagon. He was special. He was created by someone who loved him. He was
created to succeed and succeed he would!

Our loving Heavenly Father sent us here to succeed, not to fail. We all have our own individual gifts and talents and we are
all beautiful in the sight of the Lord. If we want others to love us, we most love ourselves first. We must think like Carson.
So, lift your little chins high, walk tall and believe in yourself. You were meant to succeed!

DISCUSSION

*When others make fun of you or put you down, do you allow these feelings to keep you from being who you are meant to
be?

“What are some of the ways that you feel that you are not as good as others?

*What can you do to rid yourself of these negative feelings?

“Why is it important that we realize that we are sons and daughters of our Father in Heaven and that He loves us?
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