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Dedication

To every child who wonders, asks questions, and listens closely—you are braver and wiser than you think. May this story open your heart to see how God’s wisdom brings peace, joy, and light in every season of life. 

And to parents, grandparents, teachers, and storytellers who share these words, may you always find strength and delight in guiding young hearts. 

Like Ba the sheep, may we all learn to follow the gentle voice of the Shepherd who leads us with love, kindness, and truth. This book is for you, with hope and a prayer for wisdom.

Preface

Stories shape young hearts, and the story of King Solomon is one filled with treasures of wisdom that children can carry for a lifetime. 

Told through the eyes of a sheep named Ba, the story makes great lessons simple, warm, and relatable. 

You are invited to laugh, learn, and grow as they follow Ba through important moments of Solomon’s life, from his first prayer for wisdom to the building of the temple and beyond. 
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Chapter 1: A Little Lamb Near the Palace
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Ba was not like every other sheep in the flock. While the others cared only about grass and rest, Ba often looked toward the great walls of Jerusalem. His young heart carried a curiosity larger than his small body.

The palace of the king stood above the city, shining in the sunlight. To Ba, it seemed like a mountain built by hands. He wondered every day what it was like inside those gates.

Other sheep stayed close to their shepherds. Ba often wandered toward the edges of the field, watching people move along the roads that led to the city. He listened to their songs and their stories. He never grew tired of hearing about kings, warriors, and prophets.

The shepherds sometimes called for Ba, pulling him back to safety. They worried he would lose his way. But Ba always found the chance to return to the edge of the flock, staring at the city that promised mystery and wonder.

Jerusalem was never quiet. Ba often heard trumpets from a distance. Sometimes drums sounded like thunder on the hills. Men shouted orders as soldiers trained in the courtyards. Even from far away, Ba could sense the importance of what happened there.

Ba did not understand all the words spoken by people, but he learned pieces of their conversations. He caught names repeated often. One name was David, the king of Israel. Another was Solomon, David’s son. The sheep listened carefully, storing the names in his memory.

The flock grazed while Ba’s mind was restless. His thoughts circled the palace and the family who lived there. He imagined golden halls, mighty guards, and feasts beyond counting.

At night, when the shepherds rested by the fire, Ba listened to travelers passing by. Some told stories of King David’s battles. They said he was brave and strong, chosen by God to lead Israel. They spoke of victories over giants and enemies. Ba felt pride swell in his heart for living near such a leader.

But then the voices often grew softer. They spoke of the king growing old. They said his strength was failing. They wondered who would rule after him. Ba listened more closely to those words than any other.

The sheep did not know much about kingdoms. He understood only that a leader cared for the people like a shepherd cared for sheep. If the leader was wise, the people would be safe. If the leader was foolish, danger would grow.

Each morning, Ba rose with the sun and stared toward the palace. He studied the movements of servants and guards. He imagined they were preparing for something important.

Children in the city ran along the roads, laughing and playing. Sometimes their voices carried to the fields. They called each other princes, kings, and queens in their games. Ba felt a strange joy hearing those sounds, for he knew even children dreamed of thrones.

One afternoon, Ba walked close to the road. Traders from distant lands passed by, leading donkeys heavy with goods. They spoke of treasures, spices, and rare woods. But one trader told a different story.

He said, “The son of David is wise. His name is Solomon. Some say he will soon be king.”

Ba listened with every part of himself. The word “wise” stayed in his mind. It sounded like a treasure greater than gold or jewels.

The sheep returned to the flock, but his thoughts did not return. They followed that name—Solomon. He wondered what made a man wise. Was wisdom something seen in the eyes? Was it spoken in words? Or was it hidden in the heart, known only to God?

The shepherds cared little for such matters. They counted their sheep, gathered them into groups, and spoke only of weather and pasture. But Ba’s heart had found a new pasture in ideas.

Days passed. More voices carried through the air. Soldiers spoke of changes in the palace. Servants whispered about the health of King David. Women at the wells sang songs of the past but ended with questions of the future.

Ba knew something was coming. He felt it in the rhythm of the city. The palace gates opened more often. Messengers ran along the roads with serious faces. Horses moved in and out of the courtyards with great speed.

Every sound told the sheep that Israel was standing at the edge of a new chapter. The flock may not have noticed, but Ba did. He was listening for every clue.

One evening, as the sun fell behind the hills, Ba heard two men speaking. They sat near the fire, tired from travel. Their words carried clearly through the air.

“David is near the end,” one man said. “But his son Solomon will reign after him.”

“Is it certain?” asked the other.

“Yes. It has been spoken by the king himself. Soon the horn will sound, and Solomon will sit upon the throne.”

Ba’s small body trembled with the news. He did not fully understand the weight of it, but he knew history was moving before his eyes.

He lay down on the grass that night, unable to rest. His thoughts turned again and again to the name Solomon. If the stories were true, the sheep would soon live in the days of a new king.

The moon crossed the sky slowly. Ba kept his eyes fixed on the palace walls in the distance. He did not know how his life, a simple sheep’s life, could be touched by the change of kings. Still, deep in his heart, he felt it would.

The flock slept peacefully. The shepherds snored softly. But Ba remained awake, ears pointed toward the city. He was waiting for the sound that would confirm the words of the travelers.

He wondered if this Solomon would be strong like his father David. Or would he be gentle, choosing peace over battle? He wondered if wisdom would make him different from every king before.

Ba finally closed his eyes, but his dreams were heavy with the word “Solomon.” He saw images of crowns, trumpets, and great halls. He saw a man with quiet strength standing before crowds of people. He saw himself among the flock, watching from the distance, learning from every moment.

Morning came with new voices. Children ran by shouting. One shouted, “Solomon! Solomon will be king!” The others repeated it as if it were the happiest word in the world.

Ba’s ears turned toward them, and his heart leapt. The rumors were true. The son of David was chosen. A new chapter was beginning not only for Israel but for a curious little sheep who could not look away from the palace.
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Chapter 2: Solomon Becomes King
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Ba woke to the sound of voices calling from the city. The flock was grazing as usual, but Ba’s ears followed the shouts from Jerusalem. The voices were louder than the day before, and they carried excitement. Something important was happening inside the walls.

The sheep stood still, listening. The children’s voices were clearer this time. They shouted one name over and over. That name was Solomon. Ba felt his heart jump, for he knew the rumors were now becoming real.

Trumpets sounded from within the palace gates. Their call stretched across the hills, stronger than thunder and brighter than any song. Ba lifted his head and watched dust rise from the roads leading into the city. People were gathering quickly.

The shepherds called the flock closer, not wanting them to stray near the commotion. But Ba stayed at the edge of the group, his eyes set firmly on the city walls. He wanted to know what the noise meant, and why the people shouted with such joy.

Messengers ran past the fields. Their sandals hit the road in steady rhythm. One of them spoke loudly so everyone could hear. “Come! Solomon has been crowned king of Israel!”

The words struck Ba like a drumbeat. The new king had been chosen. The sheep felt as if he was standing at the edge of history itself.

The roads filled with men, women, and children. They carried branches and instruments. Some sang songs of David, while others began songs for
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