My reflections on the Roles of being a Protector and/or a Guide 
I remember a time in our lives when I or my family assumed the primary role as protector.  What was it? What was the experience like for you?

I remember a time in our lives when I or my family assumed more of a role as a guide.  What was it? What was the experience like for you?

Think about a time in the future when you might move closer to the role of a guide.  What might that experience/event/moment be in your child's life? Be specific.

How might you feel?

What might you do to help yourself move into the role of guide?  
