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Introduction

Believe brings together three stories that explore kindness, cooperation, and shared responsibility through familiar moments in children’s lives.

Each story takes place during a meaningful season of the year. Easter celebrates renewal and hope. Summer reminds us of the importance of community and caring for the world around us. Christmas invites us to reflect on generosity, gratitude, and the joy of giving.

These stories are written for shared reading—between parents and children, teachers and students, and grandparents and grandchildren. The goal is not simply to tell a story, but to invite conversation.

What does kindness look like?

How do we help one another?

What does it mean to belong?

The Unity Series encourages children to explore these questions through gentle storytelling and thoughtful moments that families and classrooms can discuss together.
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Book One

The Easter Promise
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Chapter 1 — Spring Begins
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Illustration Moment 

Twinkletoes and two friends walking side-by-side; a feeling of calm companionship.

Spring arrived quietly in Twinkletoes’ neighborhood. The air felt softer, and the trees held tiny buds like secrets they weren’t ready to tell. Along the park path, small wildflowers peeked up between new blades of grass.

“Do you feel it?” Twinkletoes whispered.

One friend nodded. “Like something good is starting.”

Twinkletoes smiled and took a slow breath. Spring didn’t shout. It simply opened the world—one gentle step at a time.



Chapter 2 — A Meadow Surprise
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Illustration Moment 

The three kids kneel in the meadow, noticing a small bunny near the tall grass. Everyone is calm and curious—no reaching, just watching.

Twinkletoes and friends followed the path to the meadow where the sunlight always seemed to land first. Birds hopped between branches, and a breeze carried the smell of warm earth.

That’s when they saw it.

A small bunny sat very still near the tall grass. Its ears twitched. Its nose wiggled. It didn’t run—but it didn’t relax either.  

Twinkletoes knelt slowly. “I think it’s scared,” they whispered.

No one rushed. Everyone remembered what spring teaches best: go gently.



Chapter 3 — Quiet Watching
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Illustration Moment

The three kids kneel in the meadow, noticing a small bunny near the tall grass.

The friends stayed where they were. No hands reaching. No loud voices. Just watching.

The bunny blinked and shifted its paws. It wasn’t hurt—but it wasn’t sure.

“Sometimes helping means waiting,” Twinkletoes said.

They sat in the grass, counting clouds and listening to birdsong. The bunny stayed close, but not too close. It was deciding.

Promise, Twinkletoes thought, doesn’t push. Promise stays.

Chapter 4 — Easter Eggs Nearby
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Illustration Moment

A basket of painted eggs rested under the tree, forgotten for a moment. Bright blues, soft yellows, gentle pinks—each one a small celebration.

Bright colors peeked out from the grass nearby, but no one rushed toward them. The eggs could wait. Right now, something else mattered more.

Twinkletoes remembered how quiet the meadow felt and how still everyone had been. Easter wasn’t about grabbing or hurrying. It was about noticing. About choosing kindness even when something exciting was close by.

They stayed gentle. The meadow stayed calm.

Chapter 5 — Following the Trail
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Illustration Moment

The kids walking slowly along faint bunny paw prints in soft soil, bunny ahead looking back.

Tiny paw prints dotted the soft ground, leading toward the edge of the meadow.

“Should we follow?” a friend asked.

“Only if we stay quiet,” Twinkletoes said.

They walked slowly, stepping where the grass bent back. The bunny paused ahead, checking to see if they were still there.

They were—but not too close.

Chapter 6 — The Hidden Hollow
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Illustration Moment

The bunny near an old oak tree root hollow with leaves; kids stopped a few steps away, giving space.

Near the old oak tree, the trail ended.

Leaves formed a gentle hollow beneath the roots. Warm. Safe. Still.

The bunny hopped inside and turned around.

Twinkletoes felt a soft relief spread through their chest. This was what the bunny 

needed—not rescuing, not carrying. Just space.

Promise kept.



Chapter 7 — A Moment of Trust
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Illustration Moment

Close, tender scene: bunny peeking from the hollow while the kids stay still, relaxed faces calm trust.

The bunny didn’t leave right away. It watched the children the way children 

sometimes watch grown-ups—carefully.

Twinkletoes stayed still.

After a moment, the bunny relaxed. Just a little.

Trust doesn’t arrive all at once, Twinkletoes knew. It arrives when nothing bad 

happens... again and again.



Chapter 8 — Spring Sounds
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Illustration Moment

Wide meadow scene: bees near flowers, a bird in the branch, kids listening with eyes closed or smiling; bunny nearby.

The meadow filled with gentle noise. Bees hummed. Leaves rustled. Somewhere, a 

bell chimed in the distance.

Easter morning had begun.

Twinkletoes felt thankful—not loud thankful, but the kind that settles deep inside.

They hadn’t fixed anything. They hadn’t changed the world.

They had simply been kind.



Chapter 9 — A Promise Made
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Illustration Moment

The kids gently backing away together (small steps), one child holding a finger to lips; bunny safely in the hollow.

We won’t bother it again,” Twinkletoes said softly.

Everyone nodded.

Promises don’t always need words. Sometimes they’re made by walking away 

when staying would be easier.

The bunny peeked out once more, then disappeared into the hollow.

Chapter 10 — Sharing the Story
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Illustration Moment

Kids sitting together near the basket sharing eggs, chatting quietly; meadow behind them, calm cheerful mood.

Back at the meadow, the friends shared their eggs and their quiet smiles.

They told the story—not as an adventure, but as a lesson.

Kindness works best when it’s calm.

Everyone agreed: this was the best Easter surprise of all.

Chapter 11 — A Different Kind of Gift
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Illustration Moment

Twinkletoes holding one painted egg thoughtfully, looking toward the meadow, with friends beside them—reflective moment.

Twinkletoes thought about gifts.

Not the wrapped kind—but the kind you give without expecting anything back.

Space. Patience. Care.

Those were Easter gifts too.



Chapter 12 — The Meadow Grows
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Illustration Moment

A “later days” scene: more flowers blooming, grass taller; kids returning to the meadow path, bunny faintly visible in distance.

Spring kept working quietly around them. The grass looked taller. The flowers looked brighter. Everything seemed to be growing in its own time.

Twinkletoes felt that same feeling inside. Waiting had changed something. Being kind had made the day softer. The meadow didn’t just grow flowers—it grew patience too.

That felt like part of the promise of spring



Chapter 13 — What Does Easter Mean
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Illustration Moment

The kids looking up at blossoming branches and a bright, gentle sky—springtime wonder; light wind in hair.

Easter wasn’t just about eggs or surprises. It was about what stayed with you after the day was over.

Twinkletoes thought about the bunny and the quiet waiting. Easter meant caring enough to slow down. It meant choosing gentleness when you could choose speed. It meant helping without touching, and loving without needing anything back.

That was what Easter meant to them.



Chapter 14 — Kindness Remembered
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Illustration Moment

The kids planting or watering a small flower patch near the path, bunny silhouette far back.

Later, when the meadow was behind them, Twinkletoes still remembered how it felt. The stillness. The patience. The calm.

Some moments don’t need to be loud to matter. Some lessons stay because they are quiet. Kindness was like that. You didn’t have to see it to know it was there.

Twinkletoes hoped they would remember this one.



Chapter 15 — The Easter Promise
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Illustration Moment

Final wide closing scene: the meadow in full spring bloom, kids standing together looking out peacefully; bunny safe near the hollow.

Twinkletoes looked out at the meadow one last time.

Spring had arrived—not with noise, but with care.

And that was the promise Easter kept.

Discussion Questions 

The Easter Promise

Talk Together


•  What did Twinkletoes notice when spring arrived?




•  How did the children show kindness without rushing?




•  What is something small you noticed today?
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Beyond the morning light,

a new journey began.
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Book Two

God’s New World
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God’s New World

A Children’s Story of Belonging
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Scripture reference: 

Isaiah 43:5–7 

(used for inspirational and educational purposes)
Introduction
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A long time ago, God made a promise to His children.

He said, 

“Do not be afraid. I am with you.

I will bring my children from everywhere—

from the east and the west,

from the north and the south.”

God was saying something important:

No matter where you are, you belong.

Sometimes people feel left out.

Sometimes they feel far away or unsure.

But God knows every child by name and never forgets them.

This book is about that promise—

that God gathers His children from all over the world

and brings them together with love.

You are not forgotten.

You are not alone.

You belong in God’s world.

And now, let’s begin.

Turn the page, and meet the first child.


Chapter 1 — You Are Never Alone

[image: 17B11589-F394-42F0-88AB-A0A7CCF62E76.png]

Illustration Moment 

Kaia stands quietly at the edge of the park path, holding her backpack strap. In the distance, the six friends play together in warm morning light. The mood is calm and thoughtful.

The six friends met in their favorite place—the little neighborhood park where the morning light looked like warm honey. Aiden bounced his blue ball on the grass. Lily sat on the bench, swinging her feet. Mateo traced a circle in the sand with his sneaker. Zoe hummed a quiet tune. Sam waved at a butterfly. Maya smiled beneat

her teal hijab and watched the trees sway.

“Sometimes I like it best when it’s quiet,” Zoe said. “Like the park is holding its breath.”

Maya nodded. “My mom says God is close in quiet moments,” she said. “Not loud-close. Gentle-close.”

Aiden looked up at the wide sky and then back at his friends. “So even when we feel small,” he said, “we still matter?”

“We do,” Lily said simply, like she was sure.

The friends got quiet—calm and steady, like they were listening for something true.

And down by the path—just for a moment—someone paused and watched the park without stepping in
Chapter 2 — God Knows Your Name
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Illustration Moment 

The six children glance gently toward Kaia near the sidewalk. She stands still, unsure, while the park remains peaceful behind them.

A little later, the friends noticed the child near the sidewalk—the one who hadn’t come in. A girl stood there holding a backpack strap and watching the park like she wasn’t sure where to stand. She didn’t wave. She just stayed still.

Mateo leaned in. “Maybe she’s waiting for someone.”

Zoe’s eyebrows lifted. “Or maybe she wants to play... but doesn’t know how to 

start.”

Maya spoke softly. “When I felt new at school, I didn’t know what to do with my hands,” she said. “I didn’t know where to put my feet.”

Lily’s face softened. “So... what do we do?”

Aiden looked at the girl again. “We help her feel safe,” he said. “Like she can take her time.”

Maya nodded. “And God already knows her,” she added. “Even if we don’t yet.”

(While the others kept watching the path, Sam’s butterfly landed nearby again—and for a second, he stayed with it, like he was making sure the park still felt gentle.)
Chapter 3 — Children Everywhere
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Lily and Mateo step forward with friendly expressions while the other four remain near the bench. Kaia takes a small step back, surprised but not upset.

Lily couldn’t stand it anymore. She jumped up and waved both arms. “Hi! Want to play with us?”

Mateo hurried beside her, smiling big. “We’ve got a ball! And we can show you the best spot!”

Kaia blinked. She took one step back. Not rude—just startled. Her long curls bounced, and she tightened her grip on the backpack strap like it was the safest thing she owned.

Lily’s smile froze. Mateo’s cheeks went hot. They  both stopped, suddenly unsure.

Back by the bench, Zoe’s shoulders drooped. Aiden sighed. “We were trying,” he said, but his voice sounded disappointed—like he wished welcome was easier.

Maya watched Kaia’s hands on the backpack strap. Then she took a slow breath. “We came in too fast,” she said gently. “Let’s try again... quieter.”
Chapter 4 — From East to West
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Illustration Moment 

Maya walks slowly toward Kaia with a calm smile, keeping a respectful distance. The other children watch quietly from near the bench, giving space and time.

Maya walked forward slowly, like she was carrying something fragile. She didn


Chapter 5 — From North and South







Chapter 6 — You Belong





Chapter 7 — Made with Love
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Chapter 8 — Shaped Just Right






Chapter 9 — God’s New World






Chapter 10 — One World, Many Friends







Chapter 11 — Four Directions, One Promise










Chapter 12 — Names in the Circle










Chapter 13 — Faraway Friends










Chapter 14 — The Promise
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Addendum
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	What did the children learn about kindness?

	Why is it important to help others feel welcome?

	What does it mean to belong?
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