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Trusting God When I Can’t See
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Bible Verse (NIV)

“For we live by faith, not by sight.” — 2 Corinthians 5:7

Mason loved exploring. Every afternoon after school, he would ride his bike down the dirt path behind his house. He knew every bump in the road, every tall tree, and every wildflower that grew along the way.

One sunny afternoon, Mason decided to ride farther than he ever had before. The path wound through a meadow and into a small wooded area. Birds sang in the trees, and squirrels raced across the branches overhead.

“This is awesome!” Mason said with a grin.

As he rode deeper into the woods, dark clouds began gathering in the sky. Before long, the sun disappeared behind them.

Mason looked around.

Everything suddenly felt different.

The path that had seemed exciting now felt unfamiliar.

A cool breeze rustled the leaves.

Then the first raindrop fell.

“Oh no,” Mason whispered.

Soon the rain began pouring down.

Mason turned his bike around and tried to find his way home, but the path looked different in the storm. The trees blocked his view, and the rain made it hard to see.

His heart began to pound.

“What if I’m lost?” he wondered.

Mason stopped his bike and looked around. He couldn’t see the meadow. He couldn’t see his house.

He couldn’t even see very far down the trail.

Fear started filling his mind.

Then he remembered something his grandmother often told him.

“Faith means trusting God even when you can’t see what He’s doing.”

Mason took a deep breath.

He folded his hands and prayed.

“God, I’m scared. I can’t see where I’m going. Please help me.”

The rain continued to fall, but something inside Mason began to calm down.

He still couldn’t see his house.

He still didn’t know exactly how everything would work out.

But he knew God was with him.

Mason slowly started walking his bike along the path.

After a few minutes, he noticed a wooden fence.

“I know that fence!” he exclaimed.

The fence belonged to a farm near his neighborhood.

Excited, Mason followed it until he spotted a familiar road.

Soon he saw his house in the distance.

He raced home and parked his bike in the garage.

His mom opened the door and wrapped him in a big hug.

“I was worried about you,” she said.

“I’m okay,” Mason replied.

That evening, Mason told his family what had happened.

“Were you scared?” his little sister asked.

“A little,” Mason admitted.

“What helped?”

Mason smiled.

“I prayed.”

His dad nodded. “Sometimes faith isn’t knowing exactly what will happen. Sometimes it’s trusting God one step at a time.”

Mason thought about that.

When he was in the woods, God hadn’t stopped the rain right away.

God hadn’t suddenly made the clouds disappear.

Instead, God helped him keep going.

One step.

Then another.

And another.

That night, as Mason climbed into bed, he looked out his window at the stars.

He thought about all the times God had taken care of him.

There had been moments when he didn’t understand what was happening.

Moments when he felt nervous or unsure.

But God had never left him.

Not once.

Mason smiled and whispered a prayer.

“Thank You, God, for helping me trust You even when I can’t see.”

As he drifted off to sleep, he knew something important.

Faith doesn’t mean seeing the whole path.

Faith means trusting the One who does.

Think About It

Have you ever felt worried because you didn’t know what would happen next?

The next time you feel afraid or uncertain, remember that God sees what you cannot see. You can trust Him to guide you, help you, and stay with you every step of the way.

Prayer

Dear God,

Sometimes I feel afraid when I don’t know what is going to happen. Help me remember that You are always with me. Teach me to trust You even when I cannot see the whole path ahead. Thank You for loving me and guiding me every day.

Amen.
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Choosing To Forgive
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Bible Verse (NIV)

“Be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving each other, just as in Christ God forgave you.” — Ephesians 4:32

Emma loved art class more than any other subject in school. She loved painting colorful pictures, drawing animals, and creating things that made people smile.

One week, her teacher announced a special art contest.

“We will display the winning artwork at the town fair,” Mrs. Parker explained. “Everyone can enter.”

Emma was excited.

She spent several days working on her picture. She carefully painted a beautiful meadow filled with colorful flowers, butterflies, and a bright blue sky. She took her time making every detail just right.

When she finished, she smiled proudly.

“This is the best picture I’ve ever painted,” she said.

The next morning, Emma carefully carried her artwork to school.

As she walked into the classroom, her friend Lily hurried over to greet her.

“Emma! Look what I brought!” Lily said excitedly.

As Lily turned around, her backpack accidentally bumped into Emma’s painting.

The artwork slipped from Emma’s hands.

Before either girl could catch it, the painting landed face down in a puddle of water that had dripped from a student’s umbrella.

The paint smeared.

The paper wrinkled.

Emma stared in shock.

Her beautiful painting was ruined.

“Oh no!” Lily gasped.

Tears filled Emma’s eyes.

“I worked so hard on that!”

“I’m so sorry,” Lily said. “I didn’t mean to do it.”

But Emma was hurt.

She grabbed her painting and sat quietly at her desk.

Throughout the morning, she barely spoke to Lily.

During recess, Emma sat alone.

The more she thought about what happened, the more upset she became.

“It’s not fair,” she thought.

“I spent days making that painting.”

Part of her wanted to stay angry.

Part of her didn’t even want to talk to Lily anymore.

As she sat on the playground bench, she remembered a lesson from church.

Her teacher had said that forgiveness doesn’t mean pretending something didn’t hurt.

Forgiveness means choosing not to hold anger against someone.

Emma sighed.

That sounded hard.

Very hard.

After all, her painting was still ruined.

The hurt was still real.

As she thought about it, she remembered something else.

Jesus forgives us when we make mistakes.

And everyone makes mistakes.

Even her.

Emma remembered the time she accidentally broke her brother’s favorite toy.

She hadn’t meant to do it.

She had felt terrible afterward.

Yet her brother had forgiven her.

“What Lily did was an accident too,” Emma thought.

She looked across the playground and saw Lily sitting alone.

She looked sad.

Really sad.

Emma knew Lily felt terrible about what had happened.

Taking a deep breath, she walked over.

Lily looked up.

“Hi,” she said quietly.

“Hi.”

For a moment, neither girl spoke.

Then Emma said, “I’m still sad about my painting.”

Lily nodded.

“I know. I’m really sorry.”

Emma looked at her friend.

She could hear how sincere Lily sounded.

“I forgive you,” Emma said.

Lily’s eyes widened.

“You do?”

Emma nodded.

“Yes. It was an accident.”

A smile slowly spread across Lily’s face.

“Thank you.”

The two friends spent the rest of recess together.

Later that afternoon, Mrs. Parker noticed Emma starting a new painting.

“You aren’t giving up?” the teacher asked.

Emma smiled.

“Nope.”

After school, Lily stayed behind to help.

Together they painted flowers, butterflies, and bright blue skies.

They laughed and talked while they worked.

By the time they finished, Emma’s new painting looked even better than the first one.

A few weeks later, her artwork was displayed at the town fair.

But as Emma looked at the painting hanging on the wall, she realized something.

The best thing that came from the whole experience wasn’t the picture.

It was the choice she made to forgive.

Holding onto anger would have hurt her friendship.

Forgiveness helped it grow stronger.

That night, Emma thanked God for helping her make the right choice.

Forgiveness hadn’t been easy.

But it had been worth it.

And she knew she would always remember that.

Think About It

Has someone ever hurt your feelings, made a mistake, or disappointed you?

Forgiveness doesn’t mean saying what happened was okay. It means choosing to let go of anger and trusting God to help you move forward with kindness and love.

Prayer

Dear God,

Sometimes it is hard to forgive when someone hurts my feelings. Please help me show kindness and grace to others, just as You show kindness and grace to me. Give me a loving heart that is willing to forgive and help me grow to be more like Jesus every day.

Amen.
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