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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
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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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Illustration Moment 

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

[image: 018F11B6-53CF-4AD1-A226-A8F7C8885441.png]

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’t rush. She didn’t shout. She just smiled and said, “Hi. I’m Maya.”

Then she pointed to the grass. “Would you like to sit for a minute?” she asked. “Or we could draw with chalk. You can choose.” Her voice was calm and gentle, like a soft blanket.

Kaia looked down, then back up. After a long second, Kaia nodded—just a tiny nod. Zoe let out a quiet breath. Lily whispered, “That was better.” Mateo nodded too. “Yeah,” he said. “That felt... safe.”
Chapter 5 — From North and South
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Illustration Moment 

The children gather in a small huddle, their faces showing mixed feelings—hope, worry, patience. Nearby, Kaia remains close but separate, still deciding what feels safe.

Even with Maya’s gentle hello, Kaia stayed quiet. The friends tried to be patient, but feelings started popping up like little fireworks.Sam leaned close to Aiden. “Maybe she doesn’t like us,” he whispered.

Mateo crossed his arms. “We’re being nice. What else are we supposed to do?”

Lily bit her lip. “Did I mess it up?”

Zoe shook her head quickly. “No. I think she’s just nervous,” she said, and her voice got small. “I know that feeling.” Aiden stared at the ground. “I just want her to feel welcome,” he said. “But I don’t want to make it worse.”
Chapter 6 — You Belong
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Illustration Moment 

A friendly woman stands along the park path speaking gently to the children. The group listens carefully, their shoulders relaxing as they understand her calm advice.

“Sometimes welcome is loud,” the woman said gently. “And sometimes welcome is quiet.” The friends listened. The woman continued, “A person who feels new might need time. The best gift you can give is space... and kindness.”

Maya nodded. “That makes sense.” Zoe whispered, “Like telling them, ‘You’re safe here.’” Lily straightened her shoulders. “Okay,” she said. “We can do quiet welcome.” Aiden felt something settle in his chest—like he could breathe again.
Chapter 7 — Made with Love
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Illustration Moment 

The six friends stand together in a loose circle, quietly planning their gentle welcome. Kaia watches from nearby, noticing the open space they leave for her.

The friends made a plan—simple, gentle, and clear. Aiden would be the “hello.” Lily would be the “smile.” Mateo would be the “game idea.” Sam would be the “space maker.” Zoe would be the “kind voice.” Maya would be the “patient helper.”

Mateo pointed to a piece of chalk. “We can draw a world,” he said. “A big one.”
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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

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
s NewWor[d

A Children’s Story of Belonging






d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/image012.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image013.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image016.jpg





d2d_images/image006.png





d2d_images/image003.png





d2d_images/image004.png
God's;NewWorld

A Children’s Story of Belonging






d2d_images/scene_break.png





d2d_images/image007.png





