
Name-Calling 
 

I was on recess duty at a Christian Academy one day when a kindergartner ran up to 
me. Her face burned with anger. “He called me a name!” she said pointing to the culprit. 
Sensing that she was hurt I knelt down in front of her and gently asked, “What did he call 

you?” With an angry scowl she replied, “A young lady.” 
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