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The Trusting Girl

i L \\" Exodus 2:1-10 -

Miriam was hiding. As quiet as a mouse, sheSuddenly Miriam heard voices. She crouched
crouched, peeping through the tall reeds thadown lower in the reeds and saw the king’s
grew on the bank of the Nile River. Miriam daughter walking by the river. Oh no! What if
kept her eyes fixed on the little basket that wsle wanted to harm all the baby boys too? B
bobbing up and down at the water’s edge. Slgniess what? The king’s daughter loved babies
was scared ... because in that little basket, d$ka scooped that little baby up out of the bas
in the water, her baby brother lay fast asleepand cuddled him. “I will take care of you,” s

3 ; said. “But who will help me?”
Miriam knew the river was the best place to

hide him from the wicked king who wanted to “My mom will, my mom will!” shouted |
hurt all the baby boys, but she was still scareliriam, as she ran out from her hiding place.’
What if something terrible happened? Suppodmd that is exactly what happened. Miriam
the little basket sank? No—Miriam’s mom laughed as she ran to tell her mom that they
made that basket super strong. It would not could help take care of their own little boy! And
sink. Suppose the waves splashed over the edgeshe ran, she thought about all the things she
of the little basket? No—the water was calmhad been afraid of at the riverbank. The wicked
today. Miriam squeezed her eyes shut tight akihg had not come. The waves had not come.
tried to remember what her mom had told h@ut God had come. God had come and saved |
“Miriam,” her mom had said. “We have to lker baby brother. “Thank you, God,” Mirian]‘

go of all the things we’re scared of. We havewdispered, “for helping me let go of my fears “
trust that God will take care of our baby.” and trusting you instead.” | |

But it was hard to let go. Could Miriam do that?

|
|
|
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the horizon to see if she could see the Israelite army. Everyone knew Gox
would soon march into Jericho, and no one could stop them. The Go 1o
Israelites was strong and powerful and mighty. Everyone heard the rur
he made a path through the Red Sea so his people could escape from

start. She had made some bad choices. Was it too late for her to change,
this ‘God save her? o

God's Wonderful Words a

[ will take good care of yo
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God's Wonderful Words
to You
You will receive the
strength you need when you
stay calm and trust in me.

Isaiah 30:15

ather ten thousand men. God is gding to help

Barak,” she said. ¢
defeat Sisera.”
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The Ho]oeful girl

1 Samuel 1:9-2:2 19

More than anything else in the whole world, Hannah wanted a son. Every day
dreamed
of holding her own baby boy, of cuddling him and singing to him; but it was ]ust 2
Years came and years went, and still, Hannah had no son. But even in her darke
hope

7

“Pleasc, God, please, crled Hannah in the temple. “Would you give me a baby e
-you Wlll a&swer my prayer, I promise to give my son back to you. I will bring him here,



https://oceanofpdf.com/



https://oceanofpdf.com/

The Servant Girl

: 2 Kings 5:1-15

,"w/ Sometimes, when the stars shone brigher chores—make the beds, clean the house—b
and all was quiet, Naaman’s servant girl woalldthe time she wondered, would her master be
close her eyes as she lay on her little mat andured? Would God take his leprosy away?
drFam of the home s.he had left b?hmd' She  Finally, the day came when Naaman returned
missed Israel. She missed her family. But evep, e As he jumped down from his horse, —
though she had been carried far away to thigpe Jittle servant girl saw that his skin
strange land to become a servant, she did nqgJQsgerfect! All the leprosy had
her faith in God; she did not feel sorry for hggsg peared. Naaman’s servant gi
Instead, she felt sorry for her master, Naam%‘?ggled with delight as she heard

Naaman had a horrible skin disease. And thestory of how Elisha had told he
though he had a very important job in the amagfer to dip seven times in the |
and even though he was very rich, his poweRanet Jordan; and when he came’ i :
money could not help. No medicine or creamut, he was healed! \
could cure his leprosy. No doctor had ever been [ &
~ able to take that horrible skin disease away. B&ut her favorite part of the
the little servant girl knew someone who co#Igry was hearing how Naama
And one day, she spoke to her mistress. had shouted, “Now I know the

y

“Mistress,” the little servant girl said. “If 'ghl§rael!”
o5 my master would travel to Israel and ask to se@he little servant girl had
Elisha. Elisha knows God. I'm sure that witlknown that all along.
God’s help, he will be able to heal my masteAfid now, Naaman

And so Naaman set out for Israel. It seemK8&W it too.
if he was gone for many days and many nights.
Every morning the little servant girl would do
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& %‘%\»\(\e\i/). The prayerful Girl

Esther 2-8

Esther trembled as she looked at her reflectior
the mirror. Her silver crown sparkled in the sun
The golden beads in her dress danced like diamc
Here she was, sitting in the royal palace, the wif
of King Xerxes, the Queen of Persia. But inside
heart, she was still that young, frightened Jewisl
with a big decision to make.

Haman, the king’s wicked advisor, had somel
managed to convince her husband that all the Je
should be killed. Esther had a choice. She could
quiet and hope King Xerxes would not find out
was a Jew herself; or she could be brave and try
save the lives of all her people. It was a rule in t/
palace that no one was allowed to talk to the ki
unless he invited them to do so. If Esther approz
his royal throne uninvited, she might be killed! ]
in
her heart, Esther already knew what she had to

Esther wrote a note and gave it to her handm
“Take this letter to my cousin, Mordecai, who i
waiting for my decision. I will go to the king. Bt
first, Mordecai must gather all our people toget!
They must eat nothing for three days, and they
pray, pray, pray. Tell him I will be doing the sat
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The Young girl

Luke 1:28-38; 2:1-20

In the stillness of a Bethlehem night, a lullat
rang out soft and clear under the starlit sky. Ir
darkness, a young girl was singing to her newl
baby. The girl was Mary, and her son was Jesi

In the little stable, Joseph was sleeping. The
donkey, the cows, and the sheep were all sleep
too. But Mary was wide awake, holding her
tiny treasure in her arms and thinking about
everything that had happened.

She would never forget that night, just nine
months ago, when an angel told her she had
been chosen to be the mother of God’s Son. St
remembered how afraid she was and how she
didn’t understand what it meant. And now he:
she was, holding her little boy.
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| The Thirsty girl

John 4:4-28

tired, thirsty, and unhappy. Her troubles féle know such things? Who was this man w
as heavy as the water jar on her shoulder. hhd love in his eyes and peace in his words
dropped it in the sand where it fell with a louq ook at this water,” Jesus said softly.

thud. Was there no rest for her? How could,y this well will dry up and all the water v
it be that with all her searching she could npt

: . one. But did you know the love God ha
seem to find love? Why did her heart feel SR)FFS%u will never run dry? His love will la

inside, like a big, thirsty hole that needed tQ h&/er. He is the one who can fill your hez
filled? with love, hope, rest, and peace.”

“Could you get me a drink?” a voice calledre woman sprang to her feet. Suddenl
ElL did not feel tired anymore. She felt as if Jes

The Samaritan woman was so wrapped hpd lifted that heavy load from her heart. §
in her own thoughts that she did not see Jelsusshed, and with a lightness in her step, sl
sitting by the well. She was shocked. Why saasback into town, shouting to all who wo
he talking to her? listen, “Come, come! Meet the man who |

“Sir,” she replied, “you are not from myknows me and knows you!” And by the w

town. Why are you asking me for water? Yohere Jesus sat, the Samaritan.
HonTt know he woman left her heavy water;

“But I do know you,” said Jesus. “I kno arh?rlllg all her unhappiness

everything about you. I know you are unhappy

Matthew 11:28
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The Forgiven girl

John 8: 1-11
¥ The woman could not escape. Two men hdlderything was quiet. The men all looke88
her arms tightly as they pushed her in froneawh other. Then they looked down. The old
Jesus. “Jesus!” the teachers of the law shostedtched his beard. He had done somethig
“Look at this woman. We caught her sinnimg.ong that very morning. He could not t
Our law says that she should be stoned. Whiststone. He dropped it on the ground. A
do you think?” one by one, every man did the same. The

Jesus looked up at the angry men. Each $if#™an heard the quiet thud, thud, thud be

held a large stone in his hand. The womanher as every single stone fell to the sand. And

was looking down, crying. Her tears fell when she lifted her eyes, only Jesus was there.
quietly onto the dusty floor where they ma(ﬁo, hon,r:e, Jesus said softly. “And make goo
small pools of sadness. Jesus knelt down afioices.

everyone waited to see what would happertears of joy. Jesus had set her free! She left,
What was he writing? No one knew. like Eve, all wrapped up in God’s love and
forgiveness. And as she ran home, she knew :ﬁ_ -

Jesus stood up. He wasn’t thinking aboutithgesus must have written a new law in t
law that these men followed. He was thinkgmngd. It was the law of love.

about Eve, the first woman who God made,
and how God had covered her with love and
forgiveness.

“Is there anyone here who has never done
anything wrong? If there is, he can throw the
first stone.”
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@\%)‘f\\’(\a The Busy Girl

44

) Luke 10:38—41

There was not a moment to waste. Martha She cleaned the cups, poured the water, filled the
quickly straightened the curtains as she peered dishes with fruit, and began to carry everything to
through the window down the street. Any minahe table. Wait! There were not enough cushions
now, Jesus would arrive with his disciples. Maftraeveryone to sit on as they ate. She would have
had been busy all day. She had swept every  to run to the neighbor’s house to borrow some, anc
step, cleaned every cupboard and dusted every she still needed to polish the plates! It was all zoo
doorknob. What else did she need to do? much. How could she do everything all by herself?

Martha quickly checked her long to-do list. #nd where was her sister, Mary, when she n?eded
she forgotten anything? Roll the bread, check; bﬁsﬁle most? A,nd then Martha n b Mary, sitting
the grapes, check; dust the furniture, check; setdietly at Jesus fe:et, domg npthmg. H?‘W lazy’!’
table, check. Wait! She still needed to make suMﬁ’i@ha marched into the living oy Jesus!” she
fire was hot enough to bake the little bread roliigeh “T'mso busy ESE everything ready. Please
made earlier that morning. Martha scurried to gl my sister to help me.
kitchen, quickly flung her apron over her head, a

d : s L
R ?esus smiled. “Martha, Martha,” he said kindly.

“You are worried about many things. But Mary

A few moments later, Jesus arrived. Martha is not being lazy. She is listening to me, and that is
hurriedly put the bread to bake and ran to gre&lways a good choice.”
him at the door. “Jesus, Jesus!” she cried, as she For the first time that day, Martha stopped. She
hugged him. “We’re so glad you’re here. Take thought about what Jesus said. Maybe, just maybe,
seat. ’'ve made a delicious meal and it’s almostJesus was right. Perhaps
ready.” being busy was not

Martha ran back to the kitchen, lifted the brahyays best.
from the fire, and arranged it neatly on a plate.
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Luke 21:1-4 3

N "\'\,&»‘/In her little room, the poor widow  Next in line was the poor widow. She

shook her bank to see how much moneyuietly tiptoed up to the offering box, |

she had saved. Two tiny copper coins febbk the two tiny copper coins out of \\‘

into the palm of her hand. The widow her pocket, and slipped them in. The | i
sighed. Should she give it all to the  two little pennies dropped with hardl ‘

church? Yes—it was not much, but it wiasound. Good! The poor widow hoped

all she had. She put the two small coinshat nobody was watching. Then no one

her pocket and set off. would know how poor she was. :

In his big palace, the rich man picked But someone was watching. Someone
up his treasure box to see how much was sitting in the corner. He had se¢n the '
money he had saved. Wow! It was so rich man. He had seen the poor wid

heavy! All the gold coins sparkled as Jesus had seen everything. “Who dofyou l
he peeked inside. The rich man smiled.think gave the most?” Jesus asked higt* =
Should he give it all to the church? Nodisciples. “Was it the rich man, or the. = 1
half would be enough. Then he would polbr widow?” |
have half left for himself. He put the gold =
coins in his pocket and set off. “Oh, the rich man, of course,” thel

disciples replied. But Jesus shook his head.
At the temple, the rich man was first  «Njo,» he said quietly. “That poor
in line. He proudly stomped up to the widow gave far, far more than the rich |
offering box and threw his gold coins ifhan, because she gave everything she had. 4
one at a time. The heavy coins clinked g} might not have lots of money, but she

, - loudly as they bounced in the box. Goqgds |ots and lots of love. And Jesus smiled, ‘

The rich man hoped that everyone washecause to be rich in love is the most
watching. Then they would all know hgwgnderful thing in the world.

rich he was. ] 8

B
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The grateful girl

Jobn 12:1-8; Matthew 26:10-13

Mary of Bethany was worried. She knew something terrible was going to hap
Jesus. Everyone in Jerusalem knew it. You only had to shop in the marketplace |
in the streets to hear the whispers and lies people were telling about him. Jesus |
enemies. And one day soon, Mary knew that Jesus would die.

What could she do? What could Mary give to Jesus to show how much she lo
him? And then, Mary saw it. The big, beautiful alabaster jar that was full of exp
perfume. She would give that to Jesus! -

Mary peeked through the open door where Jesus sat at the table having dinne
his disciples. Carefully, she carried the jar and crept quietly into the room. Wit
sound, she knelt on the floor and poured the perfume over Jesus’ feet. A wonde
rose in the air. It traveled over the table, curled around the curtains, and filled t
like a whisper of love.

will always be remembered.”

In that moment, Mary’s worries disappeared. Her heart filled with a peace she
never known before. And even though the scent of the perfume would soon be
peace that Jesus brought to her heart would last forever.

Mary had poured out her perfume. Jesus had poured out his peace.
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A R Jobn 20 7

Mary Magdalene thought her heart might burst with joy as s‘
through the streets of Jerusalem. It was early in the morning, bu
whole world was awake—every bird singing high in the treet
every flower dancmg in the wind seemed to know that this was r
ordinary day.

'The dlsc1ples would never belleve what j ]ust happened Mary c
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