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Preface

This story began with a simple question: “What would it be like if a little sheep saw everything Moses and the Israelites went through?” 

Puff was born from that idea—a gentle guide to help children understand the Exodus. Each chapter follows the Bible’s story in order, written simply for young minds while keeping the truth of God’s power and care. 

Puff doesn’t just watch the journey; he learns lessons of trust, patience, and hope. My prayer is that you find joy in walking beside Puff as God leads His people to freedom and promise.
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Chapter 1: A New Pharaoh in Egypt
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Egypt was a land of sun, sand, and the wide river Nile. It was a strong kingdom with tall buildings, busy markets, and rulers called pharaohs. 

People came from many lands to trade grain, cloth, and animals along the river. It was a place of power and pride, where kings were seen as mighty and their word was law.

A little sheep named Puff lived among the animals that grazed near the fields of the Nile. He was small, soft, and curious. 

Though he was only a sheep, he liked to stay close to people and notice their lives. He watched farmers carry water from the river, saw children play by the mud houses, and listened to the songs sung in the fields.

But Puff’s heart paid the most attention to one group of people—the Israelites. They were different from the Egyptians, but they worked hard and spoke often about their God. 

They were not rulers, but they had a story that stretched far back. Puff liked to follow them and hear their voices, even when they were tired from work.

Long before Puff was born, the Israelites had come to Egypt. A man named Joseph, one of their own, had once been raised to great honor by a pharaoh. 

Joseph had been wise and had helped Egypt store food during years of hunger. Because of Joseph, his family and their families after them had been welcomed into Egypt. They lived in peace, grew in number, and made Egypt their home.

But time passed. Joseph died, and so did the pharaoh who had known him. New kings rose, and they did not remember Joseph or care about his people. 

They only saw a foreign group growing larger with each passing year. The Israelites had children, and their children had more children, until their tents spread wide. Puff saw them gathering in the evenings, their families filling the land.

A new pharaoh took the throne. He was proud and strong, and he did not trust the Israelites. 

He called his leaders together and spoke of his fear. “The Israelites are too many,” he said. “If enemies come against us, they might join them and fight us. We must keep them under control.”

From that day, life changed. The Israelites were no longer treated with kindness. They were forced into hard labor, building cities of bricks and stone for the pharaoh.

Puff often saw them bending low under heavy loads, their backs sore, their hands rough with work. 

They carried water, dug in the sun, and hauled clay to make bricks. Their cries rose in the air, but still they worked because they had no choice.

Pharaoh thought that making them slaves would slow their growth, but the opposite happened. Even under pain and labor, the Israelites continued to grow in number. 

Their families grew stronger, their children still ran through the streets, and their homes grew busy. 

Puff saw mothers holding newborn babies and fathers teaching their sons how to work. He noticed laughter among them, even in hard times, because hope still rested in their hearts.

Pharaoh grew more afraid. His worry spread through the palace halls and reached every corner of Egypt. He did not see a group of peaceful families. 

Instead, he saw a threat. He could not understand their faith in their God or their joy in the middle of labor. He only feared that one day they would rise against him.

So, Pharaoh increased their burdens. The overseers shouted at the people to work faster. The whips cracked in the air to keep them moving. 

Fields were plowed, stones were lifted onto carts, and walls rose high under the hands of weary men. Puff followed at a distance, watching the faces of the Israelites. He saw their sweat in the hot sun, but he also saw their eyes turn upward in prayer.

The more Pharaoh pressed them, the more their number grew. It was a mystery to him but not to Puff, who listened when the elders told stories at night. 

They spoke of a God who had promised to bless them and make them many. They told their children about Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. They remembered Joseph who had once saved Egypt. Puff could sense that these stories gave them strength even when their bodies were tired.

Egypt itself grew from their labor. New buildings stood tall, and Pharaoh boasted of his power. But beneath the pride of the kingdom was the suffering of an entire people. 

Puff felt sorrow as he watched young men grow old before their time and women work when they should have been resting. He noticed how children learned to carry loads instead of playing freely.

Still, the Israelites did not vanish. Their families kept growing, and their voices of prayer rose higher. They cried to their God, asking Him to see their pain and remember His promise. 

Puff did not understand every word, but he understood their hope. He stayed close, moving among them, and watching as the years passed and the people grew too many to count.

Pharaoh’s fear deepened as he looked at the land. The Israelites filled Egypt’s fields and villages. They worked in the cities, they raised families in the valleys, and their numbers grew beyond measure. 

No matter what chains Pharaoh placed on them, no matter how heavy the load, their children still ran into their parents’ arms at the end of the day.

Puff realized something powerful was happening. Egypt thought it could crush the Israelites, but instead their faith grew stronger. 

Their cries were rising toward the heavens, and their God was listening. The sheep did not know what would happen next, but he knew the story was far from over. Pharaoh’s fear had set in motion a chain of events that would change everything.

The chapter of sorrow began. The Israelites were no longer guests in Egypt; they were slaves under a ruler who did not know their history. 

Their strength became Pharaoh’s fear, and his fear became chains of labor. But their numbers kept growing, a sign that no power on earth could break the promise of their God.
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Chapter 2: A Baby in a Basket
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Pharaoh’s fear of the Israelites grew stronger with each passing year. The more they multiplied, the more he was worried that his kingdom would not be safe. He saw their children as a danger to his throne.

So, Pharaoh made a cruel command. He ordered that every baby boy born to the Israelites should be taken away. His words fell like heavy stones, spreading fear among families who longed to keep their children safe.

Among the Israelites was a family from the tribe of Levi. The father and mother prayed for protection. When the mother gave birth to a son, her heart was both joyful and afraid. She knew Pharaoh’s men were watching closely, ready to take any baby boy.

The baby was small, with a soft cry that reached his mother’s heart. She knew he was special, though she could not explain why. She looked at him and felt a strong desire to save him from Pharaoh’s command.

For three months she hid the baby in her home. She kept him quiet, cradled him close, and prayed that no one would hear him. Puff, the sheep, often passed near their house and noticed the care they took. Every sound was hushed, every movement careful.

But as the baby grew, it became harder to keep him hidden. His cries grew louder, his movements stronger, and his presence harder to conceal. The mother knew the day was coming when hiding him would no longer be possible. Her

















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
ALz

NI AR

.VJ‘Q“:? LA -
A Sheep’s Journey with Moses
from Eqypt o Freedom

W
S

&5
)
S BILLY(FRANKY

=N





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





