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    To every child holding onto hope
when life feels uncertain or heavy—
may you remember that God is always with you.
To the brave hearts who keep believing,
even when the answers don't come right away—this story is for you.
And to the families, friends, and teachers
who bring light into dark moments—
thank you for helping others keep hope alive.

      

    


Chapter 1: A Bright and Happy Life

The sun rose gently over the little town of Willow Creek, painting the sky in soft shades of gold and peach. Morning light slipped through the curtains of Ethan Blake’s bedroom, landing softly across his blanket like a quiet invitation to begin a brand-new day.

Ethan stirred, stretching his arms and blinking sleep from his eyes. For a moment, he lay still, listening.

Birds chirped outside his window, their cheerful songs echoing through the fresh morning air. Somewhere in the house, he could hear the faint clinking of dishes and the comforting hum of his mother moving around the kitchen. The smell of something warm and delicious drifted into his room—pancakes, he guessed with a smile.

He sat up, his brown hair sticking out in every direction, and grinned to himself.

“Best day ever,” he whispered, even though the day had barely begun.

That was something about Ethan—he didn’t wait for a day to prove itself before deciding it was good. He believed it was good from the start.
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A Home Full of Warmth
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Ethan’s house wasn’t big or fancy, but it was full of something far more important—it was full of love.

The wooden floors creaked a little when you walked across them, and the walls were decorated with family photos that told stories of birthdays, holidays, and everyday moments turned into memories. There was a small bookshelf in the living room filled with worn novels and a well-used Bible that his mother read from every evening.

The kitchen was the heart of the home.

Ethan hurried down the stairs, skipping the last two steps as he always did.

“Careful!” his mother called out, though there was laughter in her voice.

“I’m careful!” Ethan replied, landing with a soft thud.

His mother stood by the stove, flipping pancakes with practiced ease. Her smile was warm, the kind that made everything feel safe. She wore a simple apron, lightly dusted with flour, and her eyes sparkled when she saw him.

“Good morning, sunshine,” she said.

“Good morning, Mom!” Ethan replied, sliding into his chair at the table.

His father sat nearby, already dressed for work, reading the newspaper with a thoughtful expression. He looked up and nodded.

“Morning, champ.”

“Morning, Dad!”

There was something steady about Ethan’s father—a quiet strength that made Ethan feel like everything in the world could be handled, no matter what.

The table was soon filled with a stack of golden pancakes, a bowl of fresh fruit, and a jug of syrup.

Ethan clasped his hands together.

“Can I pray?” he asked.

His parents exchanged a glance and smiled.

“Of course,” his mother said.

Ethan bowed his head.

“Dear God, thank You for this day, and for my family, and for this food. Please help us have a good day and be kind to others. Amen.”

“Amen,” his parents echoed.

Ethan grabbed his fork, his eyes lighting up.

“These look amazing!”

“They always do,” his father said with a grin. “Your mom’s pancakes are famous.”

Ethan laughed. “We should open a pancake restaurant!”

His mother chuckled. “Maybe one day.”
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The Walk to School
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After breakfast, Ethan grabbed his backpack and headed out the door.

The air was cool and fresh, carrying the scent of grass and distant flowers. The streets of Willow Creek were calm, with a few neighbors waving as they went about their morning routines.

“Morning, Ethan!” called Mr. Thompson from across the street.

“Good morning!” Ethan replied cheerfully.

He loved walking to school. It gave him time to think, to imagine, and to enjoy the little things—the way sunlight filtered through the trees, the sound of leaves rustling in the breeze, the occasional squirrel darting across his path.

Halfway down the road, he spotted his best friend, Caleb.

“Hey!” Ethan called, breaking into a run.

Caleb turned and waved. “You’re late!”

“I’m not late,” Ethan said, catching up. “I’m just... fashionably on time.”

Caleb laughed. “That’s not a thing.”

“It is now.”

They walked together, talking about everything and nothing at the same time—homework, games, their favorite stories, and what they wanted to be when they grew up.

“I’m going to be an inventor,” Ethan said confidently.

“Really?” Caleb asked.

“Yeah! I want to make things that help people. Like... machines that clean your room automatically.”

Caleb raised an eyebrow. “That would be the greatest invention ever.”

“I know, right?”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A Place to Learn and Grow
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Willow Creek Elementary was a small school, but to Ethan, it felt like a world full of possibilities.

The classrooms were bright, the teachers were kind, and every day brought something new to discover.

Ethan loved learning.

He loved the way numbers fit together in math, the stories they read in class, and even the experiments they sometimes did in science.

“Good morning, class!” Mrs. Carter greeted as the students settled into their seats.

“Good morning, Mrs. Carter!” they replied.

Ethan sat up straight, ready for the day.

There was something exciting about knowing that every lesson was a chance to grow, to understand more about the world, and to become better than you were the day before.

During reading time, Ethan’s eyes lit up as he followed along in his book.

Stories were one of his favorite things.

They made him dream.

They made him wonder.

They made him believe that anything was possible.
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Afternoons of Adventure
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After school, Ethan didn’t rush home.

He and Caleb often stopped by the open field near the edge of town—a wide stretch of grass bordered by trees and a small creek that shimmered in the sunlight.

To anyone else, it might have looked like an ordinary field.

But to Ethan, it was a place of endless adventure.

“Today, we’re explorers,” Ethan declared.

“Explorers of what?” Caleb asked.

“Unknown lands!”

Caleb grinned. “Alright, Captain.”

They grabbed sticks to use as walking staffs and set off across the field, pretending they were discovering new territories.

“Watch out!” Ethan said dramatically. “There could be wild animals.”

Caleb pointed at a squirrel. “Too late.”

Ethan laughed. “Okay, maybe not that wild.”

They spent hours running, climbing, and imagining—turning ordinary moments into extraordinary ones.

Time seemed to move differently out there.

Slower.

Freer.

Happier.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
wr—o—

The Boy
Who Never

L Gave U@p Hope 4

o

i

1 4
1





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





