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Sam Parker could barely sit still.
It was a week before Easter, and he was buzzing with excitement. 
Not about the weather, or even spring break. No, this was serious.
This was about The Hunt.
The Spring Creek Baptist Church Annual Easter Egg Hunt was less 
than seven days away, and Sam had been preparing for it like a 
professional athlete. He had a map of the church property, a color-
coded egg-finding strategy, and a bag with reinforced handles to carry 
his loot.
This year, he was determined to break his personal record—82 eggs
—and finally win the Golden Egg Prize: a gift card to Captain Cody’s 
Ice Cream Barn, home of the famous “Chocolate Tsunami Sundae.”
Sam had never tasted it.
But oh, he would.
Today, he had a mission: help Grandma pick up supplies for the hunt. 
That meant candy—lots of it. Sam practically flew into the kitchen, 
his sneakers squeaking on the tile floor.
“Are we ready?” he asked, bouncing on the balls of his feet. “I’ve got 
my list: jellybeans, chocolate eggs, chewy crosses, and—do they still 
make those marshmallow sheep?”
Grandma turned from the counter with a warm smile. “Hold your 
horses, Sam. The store’s not going anywhere.”
 


 
Sam chuckled. “Can’t help it, Grandma. This is the best time of the 
year!”
Grandma raised an eyebrow as she grabbed her purse. “Better than 
Christmas?”
Sam paused, considering. “Well… maybe not better. But it’s top 
two.”
They piled into Grandma’s van—“Old Bessie,” as she called it—and 
drove toward the store.
“Are you planning to help the younger kids during the hunt this 
year?” Grandma asked as she merged onto the road.
“Of course!” Sam said. “Right after I find the Golden Egg.”￼
Grandma chuckled.
When they arrived at the store, Sam made a 
beeline to the seasonal aisle.
And there it was: Candy Land.
Chocolate bunnies grinned from shiny 
boxes. Bright plastic eggs shimmered under 
the lights. Rows of pastel jellybeans lined 
the shelves like rainbow pebbles.
Sam picked up a massive chocolate rabbit 
with floppy ears. “Grandma, this one’s 
bigger than Jake’s head!”
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Jake was his little cousin, and his head was definitely large.
Grandma laughed. “Let’s not scare your cousin on Easter Sunday.”
As they filled the cart with candy, Sam stopped in the middle of the 
aisle, frowning.
“Grandma?” he asked slowly.
“Yes, dear?”
Sam turned in a slow circle, surveying the decorations. “Where’s… 
Jesus?”
Grandma tilted her head. “What do you mean?”
“I mean… I see bunnies and baskets and fake grass and candy shaped 
like everything except a Bible. Shouldn’t there be something about 
Jesus? I thought Easter was about Him.”
Grandma looked around the aisle, then back at Sam with a thoughtful 
smile. “You’re right, honey. Easter is all about Jesus. But sometimes, 
people forget that.”
Sam was quiet. Then he held up the chocolate bunny. “So this guy 
isn’t in the Bible?”
Grandma chuckled softly. “Nope. Not once.”
“Huh,” Sam said, turning the bunny around as if a cross might be 
hidden on the back. “Then… why do we call it Easter? Why all the 
eggs?”


 
“Well,” Grandma said, “eggs can remind us of new life, like when 
baby chicks hatch. And bunnies have lots of babies, so some people 
think they’re a sign of spring and new beginnings. But the real reason 
we celebrate is because Jesus died on the cross—and then came back 
to life.”
Sam’s eyes widened. “Wait. Back up. He came back to life?”
Grandma nodded. “Yes, He did.”“Like, really?” “Really. And it 
changed everything.” Sam’s mind started spinning like a hamster 
wheel on turbo. “But… why would Jesus die in the first place? Isn’t 
He supposed to be the Son of God?”￼
Grandma placed a bag of jellybeans 
into the cart. “He is. And He died 
because He loves us.”
Sam blinked. “That doesn’t make any 
sense. If He’s God’s Son, He could 
just stop it, right?”
Grandma gently touched his  arm. 
“That’s exactly what makes it so 
powerful, Sam. He could have stopped 
it. But He didn’t. Because He knew it 
was the only way to save us from our 
sin.”
 
She reached into her purse and pulled
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