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“Davey, you tore my bear’s ear!” said Sarah.

“Sorry, Sarah,” Davey said.

Sarah’s face turned pink.

Davey fell in the sandbox.

“You ruined my castle!” Sarah said.

“Sorry, Sarah,” Davey said.

Sarah’s face turned red.

“Davey, you ate the last cookie!”

“Sorry, Sarah.”

Sarah’s face turned purple.

“Sarah, will you read to me?” Davey said.

Sarah lost her patience. 

She was about to yell at Davey, but she stopped. “Jesus, please help me,” she prayed.

Then she got an idea.

Sarah took a deep breath and began to count. “One...two...three.”

Sarah’s face turned from purple to red. “Four...five...six.”

Sarah’s face turned from red to pink. 

“Seven...eight...nine...ten.”

Sarah’s face returned to normal. She felt better. “Thank you, Jesus,” she said.

“Sarah, will you read to me now?” Davey said.

“Yes, Davey,” said Sarah. “Come sit on my lap.”
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THE END
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Oh, no! Jacob was late for Sabbath school! He was so embarrassed. His cheeks burned bright red. He rushed into the lobby, carrying his Bible.

What will the teacher say? Jacob worried. Will the other kids in class laugh at me? 

As he turned the corner, Jacob saw a little boy standing alone, crying. 

What should I do? Jacob asked himself. I’m late already. He struggled to decide. 

Jacob glanced about to see if there was someone else who could help. 

There’s no one but me, Jacob realized. He groaned, Now I’ll really be late. 

Jacob felt guilty. Don’t be selfish, he scolded himself.

Jacob remembered an important question: “What would Jesus do?”

Jacob knew the answer and approached the crying little boy.

“What’s wrong?” Jacob asked gently.

“My shoelaces are untied and I don’t know how to tie my shoes,” the boy answered.

“Don’t worry,” Jacob said. “I’ll help you.”

As Jacob knelt to tie the little boy’s shoes, he remembered that Jesus knelt to wash the feet of his disciples. Jacob remembered a memory verse. “I did this as an example for you. So you should do as I have done for you” (John 13:15 ICB).

Jacob smiled. I may be late for Sabbath school, he thought, but I am just in time to learn a lesson from Jesus.
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THE END
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It was lunchtime at school. Oliver opened his lunchbox and spread his meal in front of him on the table. He happily munched the food his mommy had packed for him.   

Everything was fine until the new kid, who was sitting next to Oliver, took a cookie from the baggie lying between them.

Oliver mouth fell open. He didn’t even ask me if he could have one! That is wrong! I would never do that! he thought.

Oliver didn’t know what to do. I would like to yell at him for taking my cookie! Oliver thought. He opened his mouth to say something mean, but decided to close his mouth without saying a word.

The new kid reached into the baggie and took the last cookie, broke it in two, and put half back in the baggie.

I don’t believe it! Oliver thought angrily. He took even more! What should I do?

Oliver didn’t really know what to do. He decided to pray. Dear Jesus, what would you do?  he prayed silently. 

Oliver felt himself calm down. He felt much better. He opened his lunchbox to put the wrappers away and saw another baggie of cookies—the cookies his mommy had packed for him!

Oliver’s face turned red. I’ve been eating the new kid’s cookies!  he realized. I’m so glad I didn’t say anything mean to him.

Oliver turned to the new kid and said, “I’m sorry. I didn’t know I was eating your cookies. Want to share mine?” 

The new kid smiled. “Thanks!” he said, and reached into Oliver’s baggie.

Thank you, Jesus, that I remembered to pray before I said something mean. Oliver prayed. Instead of making an enemy,   I made a friend.
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THE END
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