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In these traditional Korean tales, I have woven the values of the Bible.
I hope this book serves as a gentle guide for Christian families
to plant roots of faith
and pass on a wise legacy to the next generation.

- Author Das Y -
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Once upon a time,
there lived a blind man named Sim Hak-gyu — everyone called him
Sim Bongsa — and his little daughter, Sim Cheong.

Sim Cheong had lost her mother
when she was very small,
so she became her father's eyes.

Every morning, Sim Cheong folded her tiny hands and whispered a quiet
prayer to God.

"Dear God, please let my father see again."
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Snip-snip, stitch-stitch!

Ever since she was small,
Sim Cheong sewed clothes and picked wild greens to take care of her
father.

The village people smiled and said,
"What a good, kind girl!"
Sim Cheong beamed and prayed again.

"Thank You, God, for letting me be with my father today!"
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One day, Sim Bongsa was crossing a stream when — SPLASH! — he
tumbled right in!

A white-haired old man happened to be passing by.
Splish-splash, he hurried over to help him out!

The old man shook his head sadly and said,
"If only you had three hundred sacks of rice to offer... then your eyes
could open again!"
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The sailors had to cross Indangsu,
a wild and stormy sea.

There was an old saying:
"If a kind-hearted girl prays to the sea, the waves will grow calm."

One of the sailors came to Sim Cheong's house and asked gently,
"Sim Cheong, will you help us?"
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Sim Cheong's heart ached and ached —
there was no way to find enough rice for her father's eyes.

That night,
she folded her hands and let her tears fall,
drip, drip, drip.

"Dear God, if I can help, I will go gladly.
Please, please watch over my father."
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Sim Cheong couldn't bring herself to tell her father the truth.

"Father, I'll be away for just a little while,"
she said softly.

Sim Bongsa held her hand tight.
"Take care of yourself, Sim Cheong."

Sim Cheong held back her tears and smiled.
"Don't worry, Father.
God will be right there with you!"
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Sim Cheong left her beloved little thatched house behind, walking step by
step down the road.

She kept looking back, again and again,
but in her heart she kept praying.

"Dear God, please give me courage."



[image: Illustration 8]
The ship sailed on for days,
rocking and swaying over the waves.

At last, they reached Indangsu —
a huge and terrifying sea.

BOOM! CRASH!

Dark waves pounded against the ship.
Sim Cheong stood at the bow and offered her final prayer.
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