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    To every child learning to trust when life doesn't go as planned—
may you discover that God's plans are always good, even when they look different.
To the hearts learning to let go of control
and embrace faith in the unknown—
this story is for you.
And to the ones who gently remind us to trust God's timing and purpose—
thank you for guiding us toward a deeper and stronger faith.

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: My Perfect Plan
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Lila Carter believed that life worked best when everything was written down.

Not just written down—but neatly organized, color-coded, and carefully thought through.

On the first Monday morning of the new school term, Lila sat cross-legged on her bed with her favorite notebook open in front of her. It wasn’t just any notebook. It had a smooth lavender cover, her name written in perfect cursive across the front, and tiny gold stars she had drawn in the corners.

At the very top of the first page, she had written in bold, careful letters:
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“Lila’s Perfect Plan – Term Goals”
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She tapped her pencil against her chin, thinking.

Then she smiled.

Everything was going to go right this term. She could feel it.

Slowly, she began writing.
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1. Get the highest grades in class.

2. Win the school art contest.

3. Stay organized every single day.

4. Never fall behind on homework.

5. Make everything go perfectly.
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Lila leaned back and admired her list.

Perfect.

She underlined the word twice.

Her room reflected the same careful order as her notebook. Her books were arranged by size on her shelf. Her pencils were sharpened to equal lengths. Even her school uniform hung neatly on the chair, ready for the day.

Planning made her feel calm.

Planning made her feel safe.

Because when everything was planned... nothing could go wrong.

“Lila! Breakfast!” her mother called from downstairs.

“Coming!” Lila replied, quickly closing her notebook—but not before smoothing the page one last time.

She tucked it carefully into her school bag.

Today was the beginning.

And everything was going to be just right.

The morning air was cool and fresh as Lila walked to school, her bag snug against her shoulders. She noticed the way the sunlight slipped through the trees and painted golden patterns on the sidewalk.

It felt like a good sign.

She walked a little faster.

At the school gate, children gathered in noisy clusters—laughing, talking, running. But Lila moved with purpose. She wasn’t here to waste time.

She had a plan.

Inside her classroom, she chose her usual seat by the window. It was the best spot—good light, fewer distractions, and just the right distance from the board.

She placed her bag down neatly, pulled out her books, and aligned them perfectly on her desk.

Then she took out her lavender notebook.

Just to check.

She read through her list again, her heart filling with quiet excitement.

“Yes,” she whispered. “This is going to be my best term ever.”

The bell rang.

Their teacher, Ms. Thompson, walked in with her usual warm smile.

“Good morning, class!”

“Good morning, Ms. Thompson!” the students chorused.

Lila sat up straighter.

Ms. Thompson had always been her favorite teacher. She was kind, patient, and always encouraged Lila’s love for art.

This term was already off to a perfect start.

“I hope you all had a wonderful break,” Ms. Thompson said. “This term is going to be exciting! We have new projects, new lessons, and—” she paused for effect—“the annual school art contest!”

The classroom buzzed with excitement.

Lila’s eyes lit up.

There it was.

Her second goal.

She quickly opened her notebook and added a small star next to it.

“This year,” Ms. Thompson continued, “the theme is ‘Hope and Courage.’ You’ll each create a piece that represents what those words mean to you.”

Hope and courage.

Lila repeated the words silently.

She was already imagining it—a beautiful painting, full of color and meaning. She could see it clearly in her mind.

This was her moment.

“I know you’ll all do wonderfully,” Ms. Thompson said. “But remember—it’s not just about winning. It’s about expressing your heart.”

Lila nodded politely.

But deep down, she thought:

I’m going to win.

As the day went on, Lila followed her plan perfectly.

She took neat notes.

She answered questions.

She stayed focused.

While others whispered or got distracted, Lila kept her eyes on her work.

Everything was going exactly as she had planned.

At lunchtime, she sat with her friend Emma under the big oak tree.

“You seem extra serious today,” Emma said, opening her lunchbox.

“I made a plan,” Lila replied.

Emma raised an eyebrow. “A plan?”

“For the whole term,” Lila said, pulling out her notebook. “Look.”

Emma leaned closer as Lila showed her the list.

Emma smiled. “Wow... that’s... very organized.”

“It’s going to help me make sure everything goes right,” Lila said confidently.

Emma shrugged. “I guess. I kind of just... go with the flow.”

Lila frowned slightly.

Go with the flow?

That sounded like a terrible idea.

“But what if things go wrong?” Lila asked.

Emma took a bite of her sandwich. “Then I deal with it when it happens.”

Lila shook her head.

“That’s too risky.”

Emma laughed. “You worry too much.”

“I don’t worry,” Lila said quickly. “I plan.”

There was a difference.

A very important difference.

After school, Lila hurried home, her mind buzzing with ideas for the art contest.

As soon as she got to her room, she spread out her sketchbook and pencils.

“Hope and courage,” she murmured.

She began sketching.

A sunrise.

A person standing on a hill.

Light breaking through darkness.

She paused, studying her drawing.

It wasn’t perfect.

Not yet.

She erased part of it and tried again.

Then again.

And again.
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