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Dedication

To the Body of Christ all over the world—This book is for you.

For every believer who prays in secret, sings in joy, or stands firm in trials… you are part of this story. Whether you gather in small homes, big churches, or quiet corners, you carry the same light.

You are the hands and feet of Jesus, the family that stretches across nations and generations. May this story remind you that we are never alone, and that God’s Word connects us like one heartbeat.

Together, we shine His light. Together, we carry His hope.
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Introduction

Welcome to The Provider’s Light. This story is more than an adventure—it’s a journey of faith, courage, and hope. You’ll meet kids who face shadows, storms, and lies, but discover that God’s Word is stronger than anything.

This book is written for children, teens, and young adults who want stories that are fun, dramatic, and full of truth. My prayer is that as you read, you’ll laugh, feel inspired, and remember that God is your sustainer and hope.

 

 


Chapter One – The Light Above Willow Creek

Mila James couldn’t sleep.

Not because Eli snored like a baby lion, or because the neighbor’s dog barked at everything, but because the sky itself had blinked.

A flash of white-gold light burst across the stars like someone had opened a giant heavenly flashlight.

It wasn’t lightning.

It wasn’t fireworks.

It wasn’t even a shooting star.

It was… something else.

“Did you see that?!” Eli whispered loudly from the top bunk.

“I saw it,” Mila said, sitting up. “And it came from the woods. Near Treasure Point.”

Eli gasped. “You mean the old camp everyone says is haunted—”

“It’s not haunted,” Mila corrected. “Just abandoned.”

“Same thing!” Eli squeaked.

Before Mila could argue, the glow flashed again—longer this time, shimmering like sunlight underwater.

Eli slid down the ladder so fast he landed sideways. “We’re going,” he declared. “Grab your shoes.”

“You’re scared of spiders,” Mila reminded him.

“Yes,” Eli said proudly. “But I’m also a man of faith.”

Minutes later, sneakers whispered on the grass as Mila and Eli tiptoed outside. The night smelled of pine and cold air. At the corner, three bikes waited—and three friends: Tariq with binoculars, Jonah with marshmallows, Ruby with her sketchbook.

Then Amara came running, pigtails flying. “Wait for me! I saw the light too!”

Seven friends. One mystery.

And in the distance, the glow pulsed again—like a heartbeat.

Ruby read the old camp sign aloud: Treasure Point: Where Faith Lights the Way.

The gate creaked open by itself.

Mila’s heart pounded. Fear and peace tangled inside her.

And in that moment, she felt God whisper:

Come and see.

 


Chapter Two – Mr. Thatch’s Warning

For a long moment, nobody breathed.

Mr. Thatch stood like a shadow carved out of night—tall, thin, eyebrows permanently scrunched as if the whole world had disappointed him. His lantern swung slightly in his bony hand, throwing wobbly light across the group.

“What are you children doing here?” he growled.

Jonah nudged Eli. “Go ahead, tell him we’re raccoon inspectors.”

 “Why me?!” Eli hissed.

But before either could invent an excuse, Mila stepped forward. Her voice trembled, but she spoke honestly.

 “We saw a light. A strange one. And we thought someone might need help.”

Ruby added softly, “We weren’t trying to cause trouble.”

Mr. Thatch squinted at her. “Trouble finds children like you without any help at all.”

Jonah whispered, “Wow… rude.”

 Mila elbowed him.

The caretaker raised his lantern higher, inspecting their faces one by one—like someone searching for something he hoped not to find. Then he sighed deeply.

 “Treasure Point is closed for a reason.”

“What reason?” Tariq asked, curiosity blazing.

Mr. Thatch hesitated, as if the truth was a heavy stone in his chest. Finally, he muttered, “Because some things are better left alone.”

The golden glow flickered faintly behind the music hall, like a firefly winking at them. Eli gulped. “Sir, we weren’t going to steal anything.”

 “Not even marshmallows?” Jonah whispered.

 “Not the time,” Mila snapped.

Mr. Thatch pointed toward the gate. “Go home. Now. And tell no one you came here.”

They exchanged nervous glances.

 “But… what if





















