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​To My Little Readers,
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Life is a grand and wonderful adventure, filled with bright sunshine and the occasional cloud. As you set out on your own journey, these stories are like little lanterns, each one shining a light on a path of goodness, kindness, and faith.

They are here to show you how a brave heart can love even when it’s hard, how a gentle word can heal, and how a moment of patience can lead to a beautiful bloom. These tales will whisper to you about the power of sharing, the joy of giving, and the great comfort of knowing you are loved.
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​The Little Gardener
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Once upon a time, in a small town nestled in the rolling green hills, lived a little boy named Samuel. Samuel was a very special boy. He had a kind heart and a deep love for all of God's creatures, but what he loved most was tending to his family's garden.

The garden was a place of wonder. Rows of bright red tomatoes grew on tall, sturdy vines, their leaves shimmering in the morning sun. Fat, juicy pumpkins lay on the ground like sleepy orange giants, and delicate carrots with feathery green tops peeked out from the soil. But Samuel's favorite part of the garden was the flower beds.

He had planted them himself with tiny, promising seeds. Every morning, he would wake up early, before the sun had even fully risen, and head outside. With a small watering can that was a little too heavy for him, he would carefully water each plant. He would talk to them, too, telling them stories about the birds that sang in the morning and the busy bees that buzzed from flower to flower.

One day, Samuel noticed a small, wilted seedling in the very corner of the garden. It was thin and droopy, its single leaf a pale, sad yellow. It was hidden behind a large, healthy sunflower that had soaked up all the sun and water. Samuel felt his heart ache for the little plant. He knew it needed his help.

He gently dug up the sad seedling with his little trowel, being careful not to harm its roots. He found a new spot for it, a perfect little patch of soil where the sun would reach it every afternoon. He watered it with the last drops from his watering can and whispered, "God made you for a purpose, little one. You just need a little light."

For the next few weeks, Samuel dedicated himself to the little seedling. He gave it his undivided attention. He made sure it had enough water, and he pulled any weeds that tried to crowd it out. He even built a small stick fence around it to protect it from a mischievous squirrel.

Slowly, almost imperceptibly, the little plant began to change. Its stem grew a little stronger, and its leaf turned a deeper shade of green. Soon, another leaf unfurled, then another. One morning, Samuel saw something new: a tiny, hopeful bud forming at the top of the plant.

His heart filled with joy. He knew that with patience and care, and with God’s love, anything was possible. The next day, the little bud opened, revealing a beautiful, vibrant purple flower. It wasn't as big as the sunflower, or as showy as the roses, but to Samuel, it was the most beautiful flower in the whole garden.

Samuel realized that just like his little flower, sometimes we all need a little extra love and care to grow and blossom. He learned that God calls us to be like gardeners, nurturing those around us with kindness and patience. Just as he had helped the little seedling find its purpose, he could help others find theirs, too.

From that day on, Samuel was known not just as the little gardener, but as a boy who shared God's love, one small act of kindness at a time. And the little purple flower stood as a reminder that every living thing, no matter how small or hidden, has the potential to grow and shine brightly with a little bit of faith and a whole lot of love.
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​The Shepherd and the Lost Lamb
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In a land of green pastures and gentle hills, there lived a shepherd named David. He was a kind and gentle man who loved his flock of sheep more than anything. He knew each one by name, from the woolly ewe named Martha to the playful little ram named Ezra. David believed that God had entrusted him with the care of these precious animals, and he watched over them with great love and devotion.

Every morning, David would lead his flock to a new patch of green grass, where they could graze in peace. He would sit under a big oak tree, playing a soft melody on his wooden flute, and watch over his sheep. The sheep knew his voice and his music, and they felt safe and secure in his presence.

One evening, as the sun began to dip below the horizon, painting the sky in shades of orange and pink, David gathered his flock to lead them back to the safety of the sheepfold. He counted them one by one as they entered the gate. Ninety-eight, ninety-nine... he counted again, but there were only ninety-nine sheep. One was missing! His heart sank as he realized that his youngest lamb, a small, white one named Lily, was not there.

He knew the dangers of the night. There were sharp thorns in the bushes and sneaky foxes lurking in the shadows. He could have stayed in the safety of the sheepfold with his ninety-nine sheep, but he couldn't bear the thought of leaving Lily all alone.

So, with a lamp in his hand and a prayer on his lips, David left the sheepfold. He retraced his steps, calling out Lily’s name in a voice that was both gentle and strong. He searched through thickets of thorny bushes and climbed over rocky slopes. The night was dark and quiet, and fear began to creep into his heart, but he held on to his faith. He knew that God would guide him, just as he was trying to guide his lost lamb.

Finally, in the pale moonlight, he saw her. She was caught in a thorny bush, her small body trembling with fear and a few tears in her eyes. She had strayed too far while chasing a butterfly and had become lost.

David carefully and gently untangled her from the bush, his heart overflowing with relief. He lifted the little lamb into his arms and held her close. He didn't scold her or show any anger. He simply carried her on his shoulders, his warmth and love reassuring her as he walked all the way back to the sheepfold.

When he arrived, the ninety-nine other sheep bleated a welcome to their lost friend. David placed Lily back among them, and the little lamb nuzzled against her mother, safe and sound at last.

David smiled, a deep, peaceful smile. He realized that his joy over finding the one lost lamb was greater than the joy he felt for the ninety-nine who had never strayed. He thought about how this was a reflection of God’s love for us. God, our great shepherd, will never give up on us, even when we stray. He will search for us, call our names, and carry us home in His loving arms.

And so, David continued to be a faithful shepherd, always remembering the little lost lamb and the beautiful lesson he learned about the boundless love and mercy of the Good Shepherd above.
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