A Testimony Concerning Mentorship (August 2010)

by Michelle Olson
My first real interaction with this thing called mentorship was just over ten years ago now.  My pastor’s wife called me and said that she really wanted to encourage me in ministry and in life.  She asked if she could mentor me, if we could meet on a regular basis so that she could support me and pray for me.  I said sure.  It seemed harmless enough.  We began to meet.  I found myself really enjoying our time together.  I looked forward to sharing my life with her and asking for her wisdom in various situations.  Soon into our meetings together, she told me that now it was my turn.  I was supposed to start investing in someone else on a regular basis.  She said that I was to ask someone that week if they would like to be mentored.  At this point, I started to freak out a little, but I thought I can do this… I just have to ask.  So I did.  And she said NO.  I went back to my mentor and told her what happened.  She assured me that it was okay, that God was directing me towards someone else, and that I needed to ask someone else that next week.  So I did.  And she said YES.  Now I was really freaked out, and I went back to my mentor and told her what had happened.  She assured me that it was okay and that she would help me throughout the process.  I soon found myself loving meeting with my mentee.  Mentorship quickly became a part of my passion in life; in fact, it became a way of life.  As I look back on the last ten years, some of my favorite times have been with the people I have mentored.  My mentor regularly described mentorship as the best seat in the house.  You get to watch the football game from the 50 yard line.  But not only do you get to watch the game, you also get to be a part of it… you get to be a coach and a player.  I can’t think of anyway I would rather spend my time!

