
Water Strider

hom e at l as t
   I felt a bit strange driving nine miles to take a little bug back to its home. I had invaded his watery world the previous fall to capture him, along with his brothers and sisters, in order to populate an artificial pond at my office. Now, seven months later, he was the lone survivor of the twelve water striders. Uncovering the top of the aquarium, I hesitated and asked myself, “Is it worth driving all the way down to the creek for one little insect?” Without knowing fully why, my heart said “Yes!” And so I went.
As I arrived at the park, the sky was gray and the air was cool. Chilly drizzle dampened my skin, and the wind cut through my sweater. I had second thoughts about releasing my six-legged friend because the weather was less than ideal. Doubts about his survival in captivity, however, propelled me to proceed with my plan to free him.

I walked southeast toward the creek—one quarter of a mile down a path in the woods. Trees were starting to show their green foliage, 

and the smell of emerging plants was everywhere in the spring air. Soon the bridge came into view. It was simple—fashioned from two seasoned logs laid side by side over a stream. As I made my way to the creek, I paused to examine my surroundings. It looked very similar to the autumn scene in my mind, except that today was greener, of course. Carefully opening the plastic container used to transport my companion of the past two seasons, I checked to evaluate his condition. No worse for wear, it appeared.
I dipped the bucket into the lively creek and allowed the container 

For he has rescued us from the dominion of 

darkness and brought us into the kingdom 

of the son he loves, in whom we have 

redemption, the forgiveness of sins. 
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But when the kindness and love 
of God our savior appeared, he 

saved us, not because of  
righteous things we had done,  

but because of his mercy.
Ti t us 3: 4-5

to gently fill with water. At first, 

my insect friend seemed hesitant to 

leave his makeshift home. Using my 

finger, I gently coaxed him a little, and 

moments later he was in the quieter 

waters near the edge of the stream. It 

took him almost no time to make his 

way into a protected patch of aquatic 

grass, and soon he disappeared from 

sight into his own little paradise.

Is this how God sees me? I wondered. 

Some might say that I unnecessarily 

expended time and valuable energy 

on a worthless bug, but at the 

moment of its freedom, I more fully 

understood the love of Jesus. The Lord 

sacrificed so much to free me from 

sin and bring me home to himself. 

The humbleness of his life far exceeds 

the brief humility I showed in caring 

for one of God’s little creatures.

Was it worth the bother to rescue 

a single insect from almost certain 

death? Yes, it was. It brought to mind 

what my wife, Colleen, has often said 

to encourage me when I feel down: 

“Rick, do you know that if you were 

the only person who ever lived on 

earth, Jesus would still have come 

to die on the cross to save you?”

Carrying that empty bucket back to 

the car, my wet hands stung from the 

biting wind. How much more did Christ’s 

hands sting from the nails, I thought. I’m 

glad I took the time to show kindness 

to a creature who will never remember 

my face. This simple act has left me 

with an impression of the infinitely 

greater sacrifice God made for us.

d i g g i n g  d e e p e r

The water strider is also known as a 

water bug, magic bug, pond skater, 

skimmer, and water scooter. This 

amazing insect doesn’t just walk on 

water—it skips across it with the grace 

of an Olympic skater and the power of 

a hockey player. The insect dances up 

and down to avoid being submerged 

by raindrops, and it can pack up to 15 

times its body weight without sinking. 

Until recently, scientists thought 

this ability was due to a wax secreted 

on the insect’s legs combined with 

surface tension. But new research finds 

the water strider’s legs are covered 

with microscopic hairs that trap tiny 

air bubbles, allowing the insect to 

simply float. Scientists call the hairy 

legs superhydrophobic. Water striders 

flit about quickly by using their legs 

like oars, according to a discovery 

last year by MIT mathematicians.
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