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Dedication

To every child who has ever been afraid to admit a mistake.
May you discover that honesty is stronger than fear, that courage grows one truthful choice at a time, and that God's love never stops shining on those who come to Him with sincere hearts.
May this story encourage you to walk in truth, build trust, and let your life reflect the light of Christ wherever you go.
With love,
Priscilla Tough


Epigraph

"Therefore each of you must put off falsehood and speak truthfully to your neighbor."
— Ephesians 4:25 (WEB)
Truth may not always be the easiest path, but it is always the path that leads to peace, freedom, and trust.



Welcome to the Kids with Morals Series

Welcome to the world of Kids with Morals, a heartwarming Christian children's series created to help young readers grow in faith, wisdom, kindness, and strong moral character.
Each book follows a group of caring friends as they learn valuable life lessons through everyday adventures, family relationships, friendships, nature, and the timeless wisdom found in God's Word. Guided by the loving encouragement of Grandma Ruth and the biblical teachings of Pastor Samuel, the children discover that true character is built one choice at a time.
Every story focuses on one Christian virtue, helping children apply biblical principles at home, school, church, and in everyday life.
Because every good choice plants a seed, and every seed—with God's help—can grow into beautiful character.
Welcome to the adventure!
Section 1: A Special Responsibility[image: ]

The warm Saturday morning sun shone gently over the little church as birds sang cheerful songs from the tall oak trees. Colorful flowers bloomed along the winding stone path, filling the air with a sweet fragrance. The church grounds buzzed with excitement as families and children gathered to prepare for the annual Festival of Light, one of the most joyful celebrations of the year.

Grace carried baskets of fresh flowers toward the front entrance. Caleb balanced a ladder on one shoulder while trying very hard to look stronger than he really was. “I've got this!” he said confidently. The ladder wobbled until Noah quickly reached out and steadied it. “You've got most of it,” Noah said with a smile. Everyone laughed.

Nearby, Emma carefully arranged colorful paper decorations while Joy, the friendly golden retriever puppy, happily chased butterflies across the green lawn. Every now and then he stopped to sniff a flower before racing off again with his tail wagging.

Just then, a young girl hurried through the church gate. Her name was Lucy. She was eight years old with warm brown skin, bright dark-brown eyes, and soft natural curls gathered into two puff ponytails tied neatly with sky-blue ribbons. She wore a light-blue dress covered with tiny white daisies, a white cardigan, white socks, and shiny blue shoes.

Lucy loved helping others, making beautiful crafts, and learning Bible stories. Everyone knew her as a cheerful and caring friend. But whenever she became frightened, she sometimes found it difficult to tell the truth.

Lucy skipped happily toward her friends. “Good morning!” she called. “Good morning, Lucy!” Grace replied warmly. Soon the children worked together decorating the church with paper lanterns, ribbons, flowers, and colorful banners.

Grandma Ruth smiled as she watched. “The church has never looked more beautiful,” she said. Pastor Samuel then gathered the children and gave each of them a special responsibility for the celebration. Grace would arrange the flowers, Caleb would build wooden display stands, Noah would prepare the candle holders, and Emma would organize the children's artwork.

Finally Pastor Samuel turned to Lucy. He carefully opened a wooden box and revealed a beautiful hand-painted ceramic lantern decorated with flowers and birds. Its polished brass handle gleamed in the sunlight.

“This lantern has been part of our church family for many years,” Pastor Samuel explained. “It reminds us that God's truth always shines brightly. I trust you to care for it until the Festival of Light begins.”[image: ]

Lucy gasped. “You trust me?” Pastor Samuel smiled. “I do.” Holding the lantern carefully against her chest, Lucy promised, “I'll take very good care of it.” Grandma Ruth gently reminded her, “Being trusted is one of God's precious gifts.” Lucy nodded with determination, never imagining that before the day was over one frightened choice would teach her one of the greatest lessons of her life.
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“Whoever is faithful in a very little is faithful also in much.” — Luke 16:10 (WEB)

Section 2: The Precious Lantern[image: ]

Lucy held the beautiful lantern with both hands as though she were carrying a priceless treasure. The smooth ceramic surface shimmered in the morning sunlight, decorated with delicate bluebirds, graceful vines, and tiny golden flowers. Its polished brass handle sparkled as she carefully walked through the church.

Emma admired the lantern with wide eyes. 'It looks like it belongs in a museum,' she whispered. Grandma Ruth smiled kindly. 'Many years ago, a loving family from our church made this lantern by hand. They prayed over it before giving it to the church, and every Festival of Light it reminds us that God's truth shines in our hearts.'

Pastor Samuel opened his well-loved Bible and read from Psalm 119:105: 'Your word is a lamp to my feet, and a light for my path.' He explained that God's Word guides His children just as a lantern lights a dark path.

Lucy listened carefully. The lantern was no longer just a beautiful object. It reminded her of God's truth and of the trust Pastor Samuel had placed in her. 'I'll take very good care of it,' she promised once again.

Outside, the church became busier as families arrived with flowers, decorations, and refreshments. Caleb proudly carried wooden display stands while Noah reminded him to walk carefully. Grace arranged bouquets near the entrance, and Emma hung colorful paper lanterns around the hall.

Joy happily chased butterflies across the garden before stopping beside Lucy to sniff the lantern. Lucy laughed gently. 'Looking is enough, Joy,' she said as the puppy wagged his tail.

Throughout the morning Lucy carried the lantern wherever Pastor Samuel needed it. She carefully dusted the brass handle with a soft cloth and made sure no one accidentally bumped the table where it rested. Grandma Ruth noticed her careful work and said, 'Responsible hands are important, but an honest heart is even more precious.'

Later Pastor Samuel asked Lucy to place the lantern near the large stained-glass window inside the church so it would shine beautifully during the evening celebration. Lucy carefully lifted it once more and walked slowly toward the front of the church.

Golden sunlight poured through the colorful glass, filling the room with shades of blue, red, and gold. Lucy paused to admire how the painted flowers and birds seemed almost alive in the light. She smiled softly. 'Everyone will love seeing it here,' she whispered.

Outside, Joy spotted another butterfly dancing across the churchyard and happily bounded toward the open doorway. Lucy never noticed. She was still admiring the lantern glowing in the sunlight, unaware that in only a few moments, one unexpected accident would change the entire day.
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“The integrity of the upright shall guide them.” — Proverbs 11:3 (WEB)

Section 3: One Small Mistake

Lucy smiled as warm rays of sunlight streamed through the stained-glass window. The colorful light danced across the beautiful ceramic lantern, making the painted birds and flowers seem almost alive.

She carefully placed the lantern on the wide wooden windowsill and stepped back to admire it. 'It looks perfect,' she whispered with a smile.

Just then Emma called from outside. 'Lucy! Come and see the last decorations!' Lucy answered, 'I'll be there in a minute!' Before leaving, she decided to move the lantern just a little closer to the sunlight.

Outside, Grace arranged flowers while Noah checked that every lantern hook was secure. Caleb proudly carried another wooden stand and laughed with his friends. Joy chased a bright butterfly across the church garden, his floppy ears bouncing with every joyful leap.[image: ]

Inside the church, Lucy gently lifted the lantern again. As she turned, her shoe caught the edge of a small woven rug. She stumbled. The lantern slipped from her hands.

'No!' Lucy cried as she reached for it. For a brief moment she almost caught the brass handle, but it was too late.

The lantern struck the wooden floor with a loud crash. Pieces of painted ceramic scattered in every direction. The polished brass handle rolled quietly across the floor until it came to rest beside a church pew.

Lucy stood frozen. Tears filled her eyes as she knelt beside the broken lantern. 'I didn't mean to,' she whispered. Joy walked over and gently rested his head against her leg, as if trying to comfort her.

Outside she heard cheerful voices drawing closer. Her friends and Pastor Samuel were returning. Lucy looked from the broken lantern to the open doorway. Fear began to fill her heart.

She knew she had two choices. She could tell the truth about the accident, or she could let fear guide her words.
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