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1° Sabado

Conquistando os pais alcoolatras

Os pais de Talitha Hoyato eram alcéolatras e viciados em jogos de azar. Eles
viviam em Goroka, uma cidade montanhosa em Papua Nova Guiné e, ocupando muito
tempo em satisfazer os vicios, costumavam se esquecer da filha de oitos ano em
casa. Por isso, acharam muito bom quando uma bondosa vizinha pediu para adota-la.
A vizinha levou a pequena Talitha para casa e ensinou a ela para que a chamasse de

“mamaéae”.

Certo dia, as cinco horas da manha, Talitha acordou com o alarme do relégio. Ela
viu a mée se levantar da cama, ajoelhar-se e conversar com Deus mencionar seu

nome. Em seguida, abriu um livro de capa preta e o leu demoradamente.

No dia seguinte, o alarme a despertou ho mesmo hordrio e, mais uma vez,
observou a mée orar e ler a Biblia. Naquele dia, mais tarde, varias visitas chegaram e
pediram conselhos para solugdo de problemas pessoais. A mée de Talitha orava com
as mulheres e compartilhava conselhos inspirados, daquele livro de capa preta que

Talitha descobriu ser a Biblia.

Talitha comecgou a imitar a mae. Quando o alarme tocava ela também se
ajoelhava para orar e, depois, lia a Biblia. A m&e ensinou a compartilhar as licdes
aprendidas com a leitura da Biblia. Enquanto orava, lia e testemunhava de Jesus,
comprovou que Ele respondia as oragdes. Entdo, cada vez mais acreditou em Deus.

Os anos se passaram, Talitha cresceu e foi batizada aos 17 anos.

N&ao muito tempo depois do batismo, a mée informou que ela precisava voltar a
casa dos pais bioldgicos. “Vocé tem certeza?”, Talitha perguntou em prantos. “Quer
mesmo que eu volte?” Com lagrimas nos olhos, a mée disse que era uma deciséo
muito dificil, mas acreditava que era a coisa certa a fazer. “Como vocé aceitou Jesus,

chegou o0 momento de mostrar a seus pais o0 seu Salvador”, disse.

Talitha foi para a casa dos pais, que a receberam com surpresa. Porém, embora
estivessem muito contentes com a volta da filha, eles ndo queriam ouvir sobre Jesus.

Sempre que Talitha tentava, eles murmuravam algo grosseiro e se afastavam. Bem



estabelecida em casa, ela fez amizade com seus trés irmaos mais novos, dois
meninos e uma menina que nao conhecia, e continuava com o bom habito de acordar

as cinco da manha para ler a Biblia e orar.

Ela tentava conversar com os pais sobre o que lia, mas eles recusavam ouvir.
Mas, quando eles dormiam, ela se aproximava da cama, lia as histérias biblicas e
orava por eles, sempre se lembrando do que a mée adotiva dissera: “O trabalho de
conversao nao € nosso, é a obra de Deus.” Depois de um ano, a mae concordou em ir
aigreja, mas receava que 0os membros da igreja fossem zombar dela. Todos sabiam
que era viciada em bebida alcéolica e jogos de azar. Talitha a tranquilizou. “Deus vé o
coragao”, disse. “Quando Jesus esteve na Terra, misturava-Se com pessoas como
vocé. Por isso, ndo se preocupe com o que os outros podem falar. Existe alegria no

céu quando um pecador se arrepende.”

A mae adotiva de Talitha ficou muito feliz ao ver a mée biol6gica na igreja. Ela
cumprimentou-a e as trés criangas com um grande abraco. “Nao se preocupe se as
pessoas julgarem vocé”, ela disse. “Deus vé o coragao e tem um plano para sua vida.”
O pai nada falou quando a mée voltou da igreja. Talitha o convidou a se unir a eles,

mas ele recusou. “Vocé é uma garota”, disse. “Nao me diga o que fazer.”

Certo dia, Talitha leu em Daniel 4:28-37 que Deus transformou o rei
Nabucodonosor em animal para que O conhecesse. Entéo, ela decidiu que mudaria o
foco na oracéo em favor do pai. “Querido Pai!l Se o Senhor p6de transformar um Rei
em um animal para que percebesse que o0 Senhor é Deus, entdo olhe para meu pai,
gue é um homem comum. Por favor, faca algo que Ihe cause dor para que ele O

reconhecga!”

Pouco tempo depois da oracao, o pai foi preso. Ele trabalhava como engenheiro
elétrico, ndo concluiu um trabalho que ja havia sido pago e o contratante decidiu envia-
lo para a prisdo. Depois de trés meses, foi solto e comecou a participar da classe

batismal.

Talitha ficou muito feliz! Porém, um més depois, o pai morreu de febre tifoide, aos
45 anos. Ela ficou sem entender o que aconteceu. Desejava que toda a familia
frequentasse a igreja todos os sabados. Mas, embora estivesse triste com a morte do

pai, ficou feliz porque Deus respondeu a sua oracgao.

“Nem sempre acontece o que desejamos, mas o caminho de Deus é sempre
perfeito”, ela diz. “Eu desejava que meu pai se tornasse adventista para que fossemos

juntos para a igreja como familia, mas isso ndo aconteceu. Porém, sou grata porque



ele morreu acreditando em Jesus. E quando Ele vier, toda a familia estara no Céu.” A
mae dela continua frequentando a igreja e, em breve, sera batizada. Os irméaos

também participam dos cultos.

Talitha, tem 19 anos e estuda Pedagogia. Ela é feliz por ter duas maes: a mae
biol6gica e a mae adotiva. Ela diz: “Sempre agradeco a Deus por minha mae adotiva,
gue me ensinou a ser discipula na tenra idade. Agora é parte de mim testemunhar de

Cristo em todo lugar que for.”

Ha trés anos, parte da oferta trimestral ajudou a construir salas de Escola
Sabatina na cidade que Talitha mora em Papua Nova Guiné. Ficamos agradecidos!

<Box>
Sugestdes da histéria

e Pergunte a congrega¢do como cada membro pode ser “testemunha onde for”.
Uma resposta € ler a Biblia nas primeiras horas do dia e compartilhar o que leu com
amigos, familia e outras pessoas durante o dia.

e Ler outra historia sobre Talitha na préxima semana.

e Assistir ao video sobre Talitha no link: bit.ly/Talitha-Hoyato.

e Encontre fotos desta histéria no link: bit.ly/fb-mq.

2° Sabado

Olhos roxos

Talitha Hoyato, uma moca de 19 anos, ficou chocada ao ver a colega de quarto
com os dois olhos roxos. “O que aconteceu?”, ela perguntou. Em resposta, a colega
Doreen, 23 anos, levantou a blusa para mostrar os hematomas nas costas. “Meu
marido é alcéolatra e fez isso comigo”, Doreen disse em prantos. “Vocé nao pode

voltar para casa”, Talitha aconselhou. Mas, Doreen ia para casa sempre que havia



oportunidade. Ela precisava cuidar de um bebé com um ano, criado pela sogra em

Mount Hagen, Papua Nova Guiné. De fato, sentia muita saudade do filhinho.

Doreen encontrou em Talitha uma ouvinte solidaria. Elas estudavam pedagogia
no Simbu Teachers College, em Kundiawa, localizado a trés horas de viagem da casa
de Doreen. “Minha vida € infeliz. Nao sei como mudar e ser uma boa mae e esposa’,
Doreen disse. Talitha pensou na melhor maneira para responder e lembrou-se das
mulheres com problemas matrimoniais que pediam conselhos a sua mae, que sempre
respondia com os sabios textos da Biblia. “Minha mae diz que ninguém pode mudar
uma pessoa, mas Deus pode. Ele nos criou e sabe como nos transformar”, sugerindo

entdo que Doreen orasse e lesse a Biblia todas as manhas.

Uma das primeiras coisas que Doreen notou ao morarem juntas € que Talitha
fazia um culto todas as manhas. Ela acordava as cinco horas para orar e ler a Biblia.
Foi assim que Doreen soube que os pais da colega eram alcéolatras e que havia sido
criada por uma senhora adventista, com a qual aprendeu a fazer sua devogéo

diariamente.

Doreen saiu para o recesso. Ao voltar para as aulas, Talitha tinha uma surpresa
para ela: entregou-lhe algumas folhas de papel nas quais havia copiado trés histérias
da Biblia, incluindo a experiéncia de mudanca de vida da mulher samaritana que
encontrou Jesus junto ao poco (Jodo 4: 1-42). Ela também copiou uma histéria do
Informativo das Missfes dos Adultos e outra historia de missionaria no Informativo

Mundial dos Menores. “Vocé pode ler quando tiver tempo”, Talitha disse.

Doreen gostou das histérias e pediu mais. Entao, Talitha contou como e quando,
h& um ano, comecou a orar por seu pai biolégico e como ele rejeitou todos os apelos
para aceitar a Deus. Porém, enquanto ela continuava orando, ele foi preso por
descumprir um contrato de trabalho. Nessa ocasido, voltou-se para Deus ha prisdo.
Ela esperava que ele fosse libertado para que pudessem ir a igreja juntos. “Deus
também pode transformar seu marido!”, Talitha disse. Doreen se sentiu tocada pelas
historias e comecou a orar pelo marido diariamente. Certa manhd, Talitha acordou as
cinco horas e viu que a colega de quarto j4 estava acordada lendo a Biblia. Ela ficou

muito emocionada.

Dois meses se passaram e a sogra de Doreen ligou com noticias surpreendentes.
Disse que o marido de Doreen, que nunca trabalhara um dia em sua vida no jardim, e

muito menos tocado em uma p4a, havia cavado e plantado mudas por conta prépria.



“Vocé esta brincando?”, Doreen perguntou. “Venha e comprove por si mesma”, a

sogra respondeu.

No recesso seguinte Doreen foi para casa e viu o jardim. Pela primeira vez na
vida, seu marido tentava cuidar da esposa e do restante da familia. Ele também deixou
de beber. Ninguém do lugar onde moravam conseguia acreditar na mudanga. De volta
ao residencial, Doreen agradeceu a Talitha com um abrago. “Louvado seja Deus!”,

Talitha diz. “Deus esta trabalhando.”

Um ano depois, Doreen continua fazendo o culto matinal regularmente. Ela e o
marido frequentam a igreja juntos e nunca mais sofreu violéncia fisica. “Agora eu sou

uma mae feliz com um esposo feliz”, diz.

Doreen é uma das muitas pessoas que aprenderam sobre Deus através de
Talitha. Embora s6 tenha 19 anos, ela gosta de falar a todos sobre Jesus e Sua
justica. E d& seu testemunho: “Minha mae adotiva ensinou a ser discipula de Jesus
desde a tenra infancia e, por isso, sou muito grata ao Senhor. Em todo lugar onde vou
compartilho sobre Jesus. Quando vejo as noticias digo: ‘veja, isso nos mostra que

Jesus esta voltando.” Precisamos ser fiéis e ndo perder a esperanga em Cristo.”

<Box>
Sugestdes para a histdria

e Ler outra histéria sobre Talitha na semana passada.
e Assistir ao video sobre Talitha no link: bit.ly/Talitha-Hoyato2.

¢ Encontre fotos para esta historia no link: bit.ly/fb-mq.

3° Sabado

Ministério de intercessao

Durante a jubilacdo, muitos pastores adventistas retornam a terra natal e passam
seus ultimos anos em casa com a familia. Nao Okanama Kevi, pastor veterano do

vilarejo de Ura, nas regides montanhosas do Pacifico Sul. A vida dele ficou ainda mais



agitada quando se sentiu chamado por Deus para iniciar um ministério de intercesséo

em tempo integral.

O nome do pastor Okanama se tornou conhecido em Papua Nova Guiné, a
medida que Deus respondia as suas preces de maneira muito especial. Os adventistas
e pessoas de outras denominag¢des o chamam em seu celular e batem a porta de sua
cabana em uma floresta montanhosa. Ele compilou uma longa lista de pessoas em

favor das quais ora a Deus todas as manhas e noites.

Certo dia, um pastor de outra denominac¢do apareceu na casa do pastor
Okanama. O visitante, Ricky, morava em outra provincia e ouviu do ministério de
oracdo do pastor enquanto resolvia assunto de sua igreja em Ura. Ricky chegou a
casa do pastor Okanama com a esposa gravida. “Por favor, pode orar por minha
esposa?”, Ricky pediu. “Ja completaram as semanas de gravidez e estamos muito
preocupados.” O pastor Okanama ungiu a esposa com azeite de oliva e orou por ela e,

passados dois dias, deu a luz uma menina saudavel.

No sabado seguinte, Rick foi a igreja adventista com a esposa e seis filhos,
incluindo a recém-nascida. Imediatamente, o pastor Okanama o convidou participar,
com a esposa, da classe batismal da igreja, que ele dirigia. Os cinco filhos mais velhos
do casal, com idades entre oito e doze anos, também comecaram a estudar a Biblia.
Em agosto de 2017, ap0s varios meses de estudo, o casal e seus cinco filhos foram
batizados. “Ricky abandonou a antiga igreja e seu trabalho como pastor”, disse o

pastor Okanama em uma entrevista. “Ele € um membro fiel em nossa igreja.”

Apbs o batismo de Ricky, um pastor de sua antiga igreja visitou a igreja adventista
na aldeia. Tendo oportunidade de falar algo apds o culto no sabado, ele se levantou e,
chorando, fez um discurso emotivo. “Eu investi muito no Ricky”, disse. “Agora ele me
abandonou e veio para a Igreja Adventista. Vocés se importam com ele, assim como

eu.” Dito isso, ele abengoou a deciséo de Ricky.

Além do trabalho como pastor, Ricky possuia duas pequenas empresas de
aluguel e venda de carros. Apés o batismo, ele chamou o Pastor Okanama para
dedicar a empresa ao Senhor. O pastor realizou a tarefa com alegria. “Ele é fruto do
meu ministério de intercessao”, diz o pastor Okanama, 66 anos. “Através desse
ministério oro por muitos pastores.” Ele ndo tem nenhum plano para se aposentar. E

VOCEés?



Parte da oferta do trimestre de 2016 ajudou a construir salas de Escola Sabatina
para as criancas em Papua Nova Guiné, na regido onde o pastor Okanama vive. Muito

obrigado pelas ofertas missionarias.

<Box>

Sugestdes para a histéria

¢ Assista ao video sobre o pastor Okanama no link: bit.ly/Okanama-Kevi-2.

e Encontre fotos desta histéria no link: bit.ly/fb-mq.
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Three years ago, part of the Thirteenth Sabbath Offering funded children’s Sabbath School
classrooms at two churches on the island of Mar¢ in New Caledonia. You can read a story from
Maré on page 6.

[Insert photo here.]

Dear Sabbath School Leader,

This quarter we feature the South Pacific Division, which oversees the Seventh-day
Adventist Church’s work in American Samoa, Australia, Cook Islands, Fiji, French
Polynesia, Kiribati, Nauru, New Caledonia, New Zealand, Niue, Papua New Guinea,
Pitcairn, Samoa, Solomon Islands, Tokelau, Tonga, Tuvalu, Vanuatu, and Wallis and
Futuna Islands.

God is doing amazing things in this region of 40.5 million people, including 518,016
Adventists. (That’s a ratio of one Adventist for 78 people.) I always pray for God’s blessings
during trips to collect mission stories. But this time I started praying extra early — four months



before the trip began. Every morning, I asked God to provide the best stories in the South
Pacific Division.

God answered those prayers in a mighty way. As I traveled to six countries over three weeks, I
noticed an incredible increase in the number of powerful mission stories. I am convinced more
than ever that Jesus is coming soon!

This quarter’s three Thirteenth Sabbath projects are diverse.

“Save 10,000 Toes” aims to provide health training to prevent the amputation of the toes of
people with diabetes. Across the South Pacific Division, doctors amputate 80 toes every day, or
a toe every 10 minutes during waking hours, the division’s associate health director Paul Rankin
told me. He said 19 percent of the region’s population of 40.5 million suffer from Type 2
diabetes, a disease caused by poor lifestyle choices. The figure jumps to 47 percent in American
Samoa, one of the seven countries that will benefit from the Thirteenth Sabbath Offering.

Another project focuses on bringing Hope Channel to Tonga. A 2016 Thirteenth Sabbath
Offering made Hope Channel available to all homes in New Zealand, and many people have
entered Adventist churches as a result. Let’s pray for a similar blessing in Tonga.

Additional information about these projects and the third one — to produce a children’s
animated series — can be found in the box on this page.

Special Features

If you want to make your Sabbath School class come alive, visit our Facebook page at the link:
facebook.com/missionquarterlies. Every week, we post additional materials to go with each
mission story. You could show the photos to the children on your computer or mobile device
while you read the mission story, or you could print the photos to decorate your Sabbath School
room or church bulletin board.

This quarterly contains just a sample of the latest mission stories from the South Pacific
Division. For more great stories, visit bit.ly/spd-archive, which will take you to all the division
stories. At this link, you can also search for stories by country and theme.



You also can download the PDF version of the youth and adult Mission magazine at
bit.ly/adultmission, and Mission Spotlight videos at bit.ly/missionspotlight. A printable mission-
bank image, which the children can color, can be downloaded at bit.ly/bank-coloring-page.

If you have found especially effective ways to share mission stories, please let me know at
mcchesneya@gc.adventist.org.

Thank you for encouraging children to be mission minded!

Andrew McChesney

Editor

—Box—

Opportunities

The Thirteenth Sabbath Offering this quarter will help to:

e “Save 10,000 Toes,” a campaign to prevent toe amputations through health
services in Fiji, Vanuatu, Solomon Islands, Samoa, American Samoa, Kiribati,
and Tonga.

e Construct Hope TV and radio studios in Tongatapu, Tonga.

e Produce “Daniel Children’s Series,” a 13-part animated series for children aged
8-12 following the adventures of Daniel and his three friends, in Australia.

—End Box—



Banana Boy

Albert Andrea, 11

New Caledonia

July 6

Eleven-year-old Albert Andrea was hungry when Mother picked him up at school in
Noumea, capital of New Caledonia in the South Pacific.

He had only eaten half his lunch because he didn’t like the other half — spinach.

“Mommy, I really would love to eat a banana,” Albert said. “Can we go to that little
market and buy a banana?”

Mother also wanted to go to the market to buy parsley and spring onions to cook
tuluk, a traditional Vanuatuan dish made of cassava and coconut milk. But she only had
500 francs, just enough money to buy parsley and spring onions.

Albert couldn’t forget the banana. As they drove to the market, he spoke about how
nice it would be to have a banana.

“Albert,” Mother said, “you need to pray about that banana because you really want
to eat one.”

Albert prayed out loud, “Please, Jesus, can | have a banana? Amen.”

Mother was happy to hear the prayer.

“That’s good,” she said. “You’ll see that Jesus will answer your prayer.”

Arriving at the outdoor market, Mother told Albert to wait in the car while she
shopped. Albert waited as long as he could, but the car grew terribly hot. He got out to
wait. The first thing that he saw was a man selling bananas.

Then someone walked up to Albert. He was a white man wearing white clothing and
a white shawl over his head. In his hands, he held a bunch of yellow bananas.

“Albert,” the man said, softly. “Here are some bananas for you.”

Albert was surprised. “How does he know my name?”” he wondered. But he accepted
the bananas and said out loud, “Thank you!”

“Bye-bye, Albert,” the man said.

“Bye-bye,” Albert replied. “Thank you!”

Albert returned to the car and peeled a banana. It was nice and ripe and soft.

When Mother came back, she was surprised — and worried — to see Albert eating
bananas. “Where did you get those bananas?” she asked.

“From the man in the white hoodie,”

Albert said.

“But, Albert, where is the man?”” Mother said. “Let’s thank him.”

Mother and Albert looked, but they couldn’t find the man. Tears filled Mother’s eyes
as she realized that Jesus had answered Albert’s prayer. She asked whether Albert had
thanked God.

Albert, holding a half-eaten banana in his hand, prayed, “Thank you, Jesus, for my
bananas. Amen.”



Albert believes that the man in white was an angel.
“I prayed to Jesus, and Jesus must have told an angel to give me bananas,” he said.
“The bananas were really nice!”

Part of a Thirteenth Sabbath Offering three years ago helped build two children’s
Sabbath School classrooms on Maré¢, an island in New Caledonia. Thank you for your
Sabbath School mission offering.

By Andrew McChesney

Sidebar: Two More Prayers

Albert says God has answered many prayers.

Albert catches and sells fish to help his parents. One day, as Albert was fishing,
Mother walked by and saw a big fish in the ocean.

“Wow, that’s a big fish!” she said.

Albert prayed, “Can I have that fish?”

He threw out his fishing line and immediately caught the fish.

On another day, Albert told Mother before school that he wanted scoubidou
(pronounced: “Scooby-D00”), colorful plastic strings that children weave into
keychains and other handicrafts. Mother, who works as a housekeeper, cleaning
someone’s house, said she only had money for bus fare to go to work.

Albert prayed.

Later that day as Mother was cleaning, the house owner said, “Here is a big basket of
scoubidou. Do you want to take it for your son?”

Mother looked at him in shock. “Wow!” she said. “This is an answer to my son’s
prayer this morning.”

At home, she greeted Albert after school. “Look in the hall,” she said. “I have a surprise for

2

you.

The boy went to the hall and spotted the basket.

12

“Oh Mommy!” he exclaimed. “Where did you get them from? Thank you, Mommy



Story Tips

¢ Find Noumea, New Caledonia, on the map.

e Share that Mother believes that Jesus has a special place in His heart for Albert.
She learned recently that Albert was born with a hole in his heart. Doctors say
he will suffer seizures his whole life.

e Share that God has answered many prayers in Albert’s family. Mother, whose
name is Annie Andrea, didn’t believe in God. But Father prayed for many years,
and she was baptized in 2015.

e Watch a video of Albert at the link: bit.ly/Albert-Andrea.

¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Saved by a Finger

Catherine Buama, 17

New Caledonia

July 13

The airline representative at the airport check-in desk shook her head.

“I’m sorry, but your ticket isn’t for this flight,” she said.

Sixteen-year-old Catherine Buama looked at her e-ticket. Sure enough, Father and
Mother had purchased a ticket with the wrong date. Catherine had just finished a
vacation at home on the island of Mar¢ in New Caledonia. She needed to fly back to
the main island to resume her high school studies.

But every seat on the plane was occupied, and the plane left without Catherine.

Catherine’s parents decided to spend the night near the airport and to try to get a seat
on the airplane the next day.

That evening, Father noticed that a three-week evangelistic series was starting at a
Seventh-day Adventist church near the airport. Catherine and Mother had never visited
an Adventist church. Unknown to them, Father had read the Bible and decided 10 years
earlier that he wanted to become an Adventist. But he didn’t want to be the only
Adventist in his family, so he had prayed for 10 years for his wife to become an
Adventist.

At the meeting that evening, Catherine began to pay attention when the pastor spoke
about alcohol.

“Alcohol destroys the body,” the pastor said. “You shouldn’t drink because the Bible
says our body is the temple of the Holy Spirit.”

Catherine poked Father in the arm. Father drank every Sunday.

Father felt guilty when he received the poke. He knew that he shouldn’t drink. But he
didn’t know what to say, so he smiled at Catherine.

Then the pastor spoke about smoking.

“Cigarettes destroy the body,” he said. “You shouldn’t smoke because the Bible says
our body is the temple of the Holy Spirit.”

Catherine poked Mother in the arm. Mother smoked a pack of cigarettes every day.

Mother felt guilty. She knew that she shouldn’t smoke. But she didn’t know what to
say, so she smiled at Catherine.

Then the pastor spoke about McDonald’s.



“The food at McDonald’s isn’t healthy, and it can make you ill,” he said.

Father and Mother poked Catherine. She ate at McDonald’s every weekend.

Catherine felt guilty. She knew that she shouldn’t eat at McDonald’s. But she didn’t
know what to say, so she smiled at her parents.

When the meeting ended, the family left deep in thought.

The next morning, Catherine got a seat on the plane and flew off to high school.

Father and Mother decided to return to the evangelistic meeting that night. They also
went the next night.

During the second week of the meetings, the pastor asked who wanted to give their
hearts to Jesus. Mother stood up! Father and Mother were baptized on the last Sabbath
of the meetings.

When Catherine returned home for vacation, she saw big changes in her parents.
Father no longer drank, and Mother had quit smoking. Catherine liked her new home,
and she decided to stop eating at McDonald’s. She is glad that God answered Father’s
prayers.

Thank you for your Thirteenth Sabbath Offering three years ago that helped build two
children’s Sabbath School classrooms on Mar¢, where this family lives.

By Andrew McChesney

Story tips

¢ Find the island Maré in New Caledonia on the map.

e Father’s name is Georges, and Mother’s name is Sophie. Read a story about her
in the youth and adult Mission magazine.

e After Mother quit smoking, she calculated that she had spent 30,000 francs
($270) every month on cigarettes. She is glad to save that much money every
month!

e Watch a video of Georges at the link: bit.ly/Georges-Buama.

¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Owner Said Nothing

Felix Wadrobert, 59

New Caledonia

July 20

Seventeen-year-old Felix Wadrobert had graduated from high school and was working
at a bookstore in Noumea, capital of the South Pacific territory of New Caledonia.

Felix wanted to earn money to send to his parents on his home island, Maré. His
parents were poor farmers who grew sweet potatoes, yams, bananas, cabbage, lettuce,
radishes, and taro.

One day, a coworker invited Felix to a music concert at a Seventh-day Adventist
church. Felix belonged to another Christian denomination, but he decided to go to the
concert because the church was located just down the street from the house where he
lived with relatives.

At the concert, the young people welcomed Felix warmly. It was like they knew him
already. Felix felt good, and he quickly made new friends.

After that evening, Felix returned to church every Friday evening to sing with the
church’s youth choir. But he didn’t go to church because he had to work Saturdays.

One day, the church pastor told Felix, “I’m glad that you are spending time with the
young people at church, but you also should study the Bible.”

Felix liked the idea and began to study 24 Bible lessons with the pastor. When they
reached the lesson about Sabbath, Felix read that God created the Earth and set aside the
seventh day of the week to rest. He read that the Four Commandment says the seventh
day is the Sabbath.

The pastor said the seventh day
was Saturday.

Felix was surprised. He had always thought that Sabbath was on Sunday.

Back at work, he wondered which day is the true Sabbath. He suddenly remembered
that he worked in a bookstore and could look for answers in a dictionary.

Felix opened a dictionary to the entry for Sunday. He read that Sunday is the first day
of the week. He turned to “Saturday” and read that Saturday is the seventh day of the
week.

“This is exactly what the pastor told me during Bible studies!” Felix thought.

From that moment, he believed that Saturday is true Sabbath.

But he had to work on Saturdays, so he asked the pastor for help. The pastor
suggested that he ask the bookstore owner for Saturdays off or quit his job.

On Monday, Felix approached the bookstore owner behind the cash register. The
owner who was not a Christian.

“I would like to stop working on Saturdays because it is the Sabbath day,” Felix said.
“I can work an extra hour every day to make up for it.”

The owner looked at Felix and didn’t say a word. Felix returned to his work.



On Wednesday, he went to the owner again and asked for Saturday off. The owner
just looked at Felix and didn’t say anything.

Felix prayed. He liked working at the bookstore and wanted to send money to his
parents. But he didn’t want to break the Sabbath.

On Friday, Felix prayed especially hard as he worked. Finally, it was time to close the
bookstore.

The owner turned to Felix. “I’d like to drop you off at your house,” he said.

Felix was surprised. He always went home by bus.

The owner didn’t say anything during the drive. Felix also was silent, and he
wondered what would happen next.

The owner stopped the car in front of Felix’s house, and Felix opened the door to get
out.

“Felix,” the owner said. “Tomorrow you can go to the church.”

Felix was shocked and happy. He immediately prayed, “Thank You, God!”

Felix never had to work on Sabbath in the bookstore. He also never had to work extra
hours to make up for missing work on Saturdays. To this day, he doesn’t know exactly
why the owner decided to give him Saturdays off. But he is certain that God touched the
owner’s heart.

Felix finished the Bible studies with the pastor and was baptized. He later became a
pastor, and today he is the leader of the Seventh-day Adventist Church for all of New
Caledonia.

“God is always with us when we face difficulties,” he said. “He answers in His time,
not our time, and He knows what is best for us.”

Part of a Thirteenth Sabbath Offering three years ago helped build two children’s
Sabbath School classrooms on Maré, the island where Felix grew up. Thank you for
your Sabbath School mission offerings that help other children learn about prayer and
the power of God.

By Andrew McChesney

Story tips

e Find the island Mar¢ in New Caledonia on the map.
e Watch a video of Felix at the link: bit.ly/Felix-Wadrobert.
e Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Special Gift From God

Julius Philomin, 13

New Caledonia

July 27

Mother woke up 13-year-old Julius Philomin at 4:30 a.m. in their hometown of Mont-
Dore in New Caledonia.
“Julius, you have to go to school,” she said. “Get ready.”

Julius got up and went outside to play with the family’s three dogs.

Mother called him back inside.

“Did you forget that you have to go to school?” she said.

Julius felt bad for not listening and put a pot of water on the outdoor fire to boil water
for his bath. After bathing, he dressed in his school uniform. Mother reminded him to
put on his glasses, to place hearing aids in his ears, and to grab his school bag.

After Mother reminded Julius about breakfast, he poured cream of wheat porridge
into a mug and climbed into the car with his 8-year-old brother. He ate the porridge as
Mother drove in heavy traffic toward school.

After eating, he took a toothbrush and a bottle of water from his school bag and
brushed his teeth. Every time he needed to spit, he motioned with his hand for Mother
to stop the car.

Mother and the two boys arrived at school in time for classes at 7 a.m. Mother silently
prayed for both sons as she left, but she prayed extra for Julius. At school, the other
children were mean to him. He stayed away from them and only played with those who
wanted to play with him. Usually he played alone.

Julius is a special gift from God. He was born dead. His heart wasn’t beating when
Mother gave birth to him. Doctors somehow started his heart, but he lay in a coma for
two and a half weeks. Doctors said his brain was damaged and he would not be a
normal child.

But today Julius is normal in every way. He just requires constant reminders. Every
morning Mother has to remind him to wake up and get dressed. Every morning, she has to
tell him to stop playing with the dogs and, again, to get dressed. She reminds him about
his glasses, hearing aids, school bag, and breakfast.

Julius also was selfish. When he packed breakfast, he never thought about helping
Little Brother. Mother wanted him to be generous and helpful, and she spoke with him
after school.

“If you want to go to heaven, you have to have a heart like Jesus,” Mother said.
“Jesus has a sharing heart. If you are going to prepare porridge for yourself, you have to
try to put your brother first and prepare for him.”

Julius didn’t say anything.

Mother didn’t raise the matter with Julius again. Instead, she prayed every morning
and evening for God to give her son a sharing heart.



Several weeks passed, and Mother was surprised one morning to hear Julius call out
to Little Brother.

“Come take a bath,” he said. “I have heated a pot of water for you on the fire.”

When Mother reminded Julius about breakfast, he washed Little Brother’s mug and
filled it with porridge. Then he filled his own mug.

Mother was overjoyed!

Little by little, Julius has changed and become helpful to Little Brother and other
people. Recently, he told Mother that he would like to become a preacher. Mother
believes God will help him.

“I don’t know how God answered my prayer for my son not to be selfish, but He did,”
Mother said. “So, He can also answer my prayer for Julius to work for Him. God works
in mysterious ways.”

By Andrew McChesney

Story Tips

¢ Find New Caledonia on the map. Mont-Dore is located a little north of the
capital, Noumea.

e Share that “Mont-Dore” means “Golden Mount.”

e Ask what the children think Julius’ first sermon will be. Suggest that this story is
his first sermon. It is his personal testimony about what God has done for him.

e Tell the children that they are giving a sermon every time they share with others
what God has done for them.

e Julius’ mom is Barbara Philomin.

e Watch a video of Julius at the link: bit.ly/Julius-Philomin.

¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Giving Away Money

Litea Cavalevu, 15

Fiji

August 3

Father pulled out several banknotes as 15-year-old Litea ate her breakfast of oatmeal
and bread.

“Here,” he said, handing her 80 Fijian dollars, or about U.S.$40. “This is for the
school fees that you need to pay for the year. Make sure that you pay your teacher and
bring home the receipt.”

The new school year had just begun for Litea in Fiji. Tuition was free at her Seventh-
day Adventist school, just as it was at all schools in Fiji. But students needed to make a
special payment for field trips and other expenses.

Litea took the money. “I’1l give you the receipt after school,” she promised.

When she arrived at school, she immediately went to Teacher and held out the
money. Teacher opened a book.

“No,” he said after a moment. “I don’t need the money. Your fees already have been
paid.”

Litea was surprised, and she sat down at her desk. Teacher looked in the book again
and began to call out the names of students who had not paid their fees. One of those
students was Litea’s friend, Ilisavani.

Litea knew that Ilisavani’s family didn’t have much money. Ilisavani’s father was
working in faraway Australia, picking oranges as a seasonal farm laborer. But he wasn’t
earning much money to send home to Fiji. Ilisavani’s mother was struggling to feed her
and her three brothers and sisters.

Litea went over to Ilisavani.

“Here,” she said. “Use this money to pay your fees.”

“No,” Ilisavani protested. “I can’t take your money.”

Litea pressed the money into her hand. Ilisavani, with tears of gratitude in her eyes,
accepted the banknotes and gave them to Teacher. Teacher filled out a receipt.

Father, who worked at the church’s headquarters in Fiji, wasn’t at home when Litea
returned from school. He forgot about the money until the family was eating a supper of
taro and soup. Litea looked uncomfortable when he asked.

“There was a problem,” she said, hesitantly. “I went to the teacher to pay him the
money, and the teacher told me, ‘Your fees have already been paid.””

At that moment, Father remembered that his workplace had taken the money for the
fees from his salary and sent it directly to the school. He had forgotten about that.

“What happened to the money that I gave you?” he asked.

Litea told how she had given the money to her needy friend.

Father and Mother were shocked. Eighty dollars was a lot of money. They exclaimed
in unison, “WHAT?!”



Litea squirmed in her seat. She didn’t want her parents to be unhappy.

Then Father and Mother looked at each other and smiled. They realized that Litea was
putting into practice a Bible verse that she had learned in Sabbath School. The verse,
Matthew 22:39, says, “You shall love your neighbor as yourself.”

Father turned to Litea.

“We’re glad that you did that,” he said. “Thank you for looking out for your friend.”

Litea heaved a sigh of relief. “Thank you for understanding,” she said.

The next day, Ilisavani’s mother called Litea’s mother on the phone. She was crying.

“Thank you very much for what your daughter did,” she said. “You know our family
situation. Thank you.”

“You can thank Jesus,” Mother said.

Father, whose full name is Save Cavalevu, is glad that Sabbath School taught Litea
how to love others, and he hopes that many children will learn the same lesson at his
Narere Seventh-day Adventist Church. Thank you for your offerings that helped build
children’s Sabbath School classrooms in Fiji.

By Andrew McChesney

Story Tips

Find Fiji on the map.

Pronounce Litea as: lit-EE-a.

Pronounce Ilisavani as: il-ee-sav-AN-EE.

Pronounce Save as: sa-VAY.

Watch a video of Save Cavalevu at the link: bit.ly/Save-Cavalevu.
Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Only One Leg

Senitiki Roqara, 55

Fiji

August 10

Senitiki Rogara put on his work clothes on Saturday morning and headed for the door.
His wife, Vasemaca, wearing her Sabbath best, stopped him.
“Where are you going?” she asked.
“To the wharf to load and unload shipping containers as usual,” he said.

Senitiki knew that his wife wanted him to go to church with her and their children. When she
was baptized a few years earlier, she had invited him to church every Sabbath. But he didn’t go,
and eventually his wife stopped inviting him. Instead she prayed for him.

Senitiki walked out the door on the sunny Saturday morning and headed for the wharf in
Fiji’s capital, Suva. It was going to be a long day. He had work from Saturday morning to
Sunday morning, loading big cargo containers onto ships and off of ships at the wharf.

The long hours passed, and the workload eased up at 2 a.m. It was dark, and Senitiki sat down
on some stairs to rest. He chatted with some coworkers, who also were taking a break, and then
stretched out his legs to take a nap. He fell asleep.

Suddenly, a searing pain shot through his body. Senitiki jumped to his feet, and someone
shouted, “Oh no! Look at your leg!”

Senitiki looked down. He saw that his pant leg was torn and soaked in blood. He fell to the
ground, unable to stand anymore. A forklift had driven too close to the stairs where he had been
seated and run over one of his legs.

An ambulance whisked Senitiki off to the hospital, and the doctor said sadly that he couldn’t
do anything to save the leg. The leg was amputated that morning.

Someone called Senitiki’s wife, and she rushed to the hospital. As she stood beside his bed,
Senitiki looked up at her sadly.

“This might be the end of me,” he said.
His wife reached out to hold his hand.

“You have to go to church,” she
said, softly.



“OK,” he said. “I’m going to church.”

Senitiki remained in the hospital for a month. During that time, his wife and Adventist church
members visited regularly. None of his own friends came to see him. The church members
shared the love of God and told him that God loved him. Senitiki was amazed that the church
members were so kind and decided that God was with them.

He went to church on the first Sabbath after he was released from the hospital. Soon he was
baptized. The pastor was happy to see him in church, but he had an idea.

“There is no Adventist church in your village,” he said. “Let’s open a church in your home.”
Senitiki agreed.

Relatives and neighbors began to attend the Sabbath worship services in his home, and after a
while eight people were baptized. The church got so big that it moved out of Senitiki’s house
and into its own church building. Senitiki was so happy! Even though he only had one leg, he
had planted a church!

Now Senitiki is planning to plant another church in a neighboring village. He is working with
several church members to hold evangelistic meetings in the village.

He said that he is thankful God for the terrible work accident that cost him his leg.

“If I hadn’t had the accident, I don’t think that I would have become an Adventist,” he said.
“I love this church! I love to take the gospel to the villages.”

By Andrew McChesney
Story Tips
e Find Fiji on the map.
e Pronounce Senitiki as: sen-e-TIKI.
e Watch a video of Senitiki at the link: bit.ly/Senitiki-Roqara.
¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Standing With God

Grace Teao, 11

New Zealand

August 17

Ten-year-old Grace liked playing tag with her friends in a big field across the street from her
home on the outskirts of New Zealand’s capital, Auckland.

She liked running back and forth, laughing, tripping, playing.

One day she suddenly she felt a pain in left leg as she ran around the field. Her leg hurt!
Grace stopped and rubbed her leg. It felt like she had a cramp in her calf.

The pain remained for the rest of the day and then the next day. Grace tried to ignore it, but
the pain moved up her leg.

Teacher noticed that Grace was limping at South Auckland Seventh-day Adventist Primary
School.

“Are you OK?” Teacher asked.
“Yeah, I'm fine,” Grace replied.

Grace’s friends noticed the limp. Mother noticed, too. Everyone asked Grace if she was all
right. “I’m fine, I’m fine,” Grace said. She wasn’t fine, but she kept hoping that the pain would
g0 away.

A month passed, and Grace couldn’t bear the pain any longer. She told Mother.
Mother looked worried. “It might be the same thing as your brothers,” she said.

Grace had two older brothers with SUFE, a condition of the hip joint that requires an
operation.

Grace didn’t want an operation. “I don’t think I have that,” she said.

Mother didn’t do anything, and Grace kept limping. Several days passed, and Mother
abruptly told Grace, “We have to go to the doctor.”

Grace was scared, but Mother assured her that everything would be all right. Before leaving
the house, Mother prayed, “Please help Grace, and be with us if she needs to go to surgery.”

At the doctor’s office, Grace lay down for some tests. The doctor asked her to raise her
leg and move it back and forth. It hurt to move her leg.



The doctor looked serious. “You have to get an X-ray at the hospital,” he said.
Mother prayed in the car.

After the X-ray, Grace waited nervously. She told herself that the leg pain wasn’t a big deal and
that she would go home soon.

After an hour, the nurse came out and told Grace that she had to be admitted to the hospital
immediately for surgery. Grace was frightened and began to cry.

Mother comforted her. “God will be with us,” she said. Grace stopped crying.

Grace underwent surgery the next day. While she was sleeping, the doctor put some pins in
her hip to make it stable. She woke up, feeling dizzy, and a nurse gave her an ice cube to suck
on. Then she saw Mother waiting for her in the room.

“Are you OK?” Mother asked.
“I didn’t feel a thing,” Grace said.
With a big smile, Mother thanked God for the successful operation.

Grace left the hospital two days later and, after using crutches for a few weeks, was walking
normally. She was happy that the pain was finally gone.

For five months. Then Grace noticed a pain in her other leg. She had to undergo a second
operation at the hospital, but this time she wasn’t scared. She knew God was with her.

“We prayed before the surgery,” Grace said. “But I knew God would take care of everything.
No problem.”

God did take care of everything. A few weeks after the operation, Grace was walking on
crutches and looking forward to playing tag again soon in the big field across from her home.

Grace has advice for other children who are scared.

“Don’t be afraid,” she said. “Know that God is always with you.”

Thank you for your Thirteenth Sabbath Offering three years ago that made it possible for
Grace and everyone in New Zealand to watch Adventist TV programs for free on Hope
Channel.

By Andrew McChesney

Story Tips

¢ Find New Zealand on the map.
e Watch a video of Grace at the link: bit.ly/Grace-Teao.
¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.






Jaxon’s Journey

Jaxon Stacey, 14

Australia

August 24

Thirteen-year-old Jaxon Stacey gathered with his parents and three younger brothers in the
living room for “Family Night.”

It actually wasn’t nighttime. It was only 4 p.m., and the boys had just returned home for
school. The family met for 20 minutes every day to discuss life.

At this particular “Family Night,” Mother wanted to talk about family plans to travel far from
their home in Australia for a vacation in Cambodia. Jaxon was looking forward to the trip. He
hoped to see old Buddhist temples and eat fresh pineapples and papaya. But Mother didn’t want
to talk about that. She wanted to change the vacation plans. “Today, [ was talking with a woman
from church, and she suggested that we build a school classroom during our vacation,” she said.

Mother explained that the 10th-grade students at the school needed a classroom, and she
wanted her family to team up with two other Australian families to construct the building. The
project would take a week of their three-week vacation.

Jaxon thought to himself, “I’m not sure what this is, but I’ll give it a shot.” Out loud, he
asked, “What would I do?”

Mother said each member of the family would have a task. Jaxon’s brothers would hammer
nails and paint walls. Jaxon and Father would saw wood for the walls.

Mother also said Jaxon and his three brothers each needed to raise 1,000 Australian dollars
(U.S.8740) to pay for project expenses. Jaxon and his brothers got to work. For several
Sundays, they shut themselves in the kitchen, baking cottage cheese patties, quiche, muffins,
and puff pastry stuffed with vegetarian sausages. They advertised on Facebook, and church
members bought the food.

Soon Jaxon and his brothers had raised the money, and they flew to Cambodia The family
spent the first week exploring the ancient Angkor temple in Siem Reap and eating fresh
pineapples and papaya.

Then the family got into a minibus and rode several hours to the school. There, they and the
two other families began to work on the classroom.

Jaxon quickly noticed something different. Every morning, the group prayed for God to keep
them safe and to help them finish the project. During the day, the group paused from work to
pray for more help and protection. Every evening, prayers of thanksgiving were given to God
for safety and the work that had been accomplished. The group also prayed before every meal.



Jaxon had never prayed so much in his life. At home, he didn’t pray when he got up in the
morning or when he went to bed at night. He often forgot to pray at meals. He liked the many
prayers in Cambodia.

Jaxon was exhausted after work every day. He took a nap, woke up for supper, and then went
straight back to bed.

When the week ended, the classroom was finished. Jaxon was delighted! God had answered
their prayers — they finished on time, and no one was injured.

“When we finished, we felt like we had achieved something very big,” Jaxon said.

Jaxon is now 14 and back at Avondale School in Australia, studying in the eighth grade. But
something is different. When he wakes up in the morning, he thanks God for the new day and
asks for protection. At school, he pauses to ask God for help with his schoolwork. When he lies
down to sleep, he thanks God for the good day and asks for a good night’s rest. He also prays
before every meal.

Jaxon said the Cambodia trip taught him about the importance of prayer.

“I pray now more than [ used to,” he said. “I see that God is answering my prayers. I asked
for help before a math exam, and I did pretty good!”

By Andrew McChesney

Story Tips

e Find Jaxon’s home near Sydney, Australia, on the map. Show the plane route to
Phnom Penh, Cambodia.

e Ask whether the children have gone on a trip (mission or otherwise). What did
they learn about God?

e Watch a video of Jaxon at the link: bit.ly/Jaxon-Stacey.

¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Miracle Milly

Lara HawKkins, 14

Australia

August 31

Sunday morning started quietly at the Hawkins home in Cooranbong, Australia.

After breakfast, 14-year-old Lara and her little brother, Jack, said goodbye to their new
puppy, Milly. Then Father drove them to the sports field at Avondale School, the Seventh-day
Adventist school where both children studied. Mother was away on a business trip in Fiji.

Jack played soccer with friends for an hour. Lara and Father shot hoops on the basketball
court.

Afterward, as the car neared their house, Lara saw smoke rising from the roof. People were
gathered on the front lawn, talking excitedly and pointing.

Lara and Jack jumped from the car and raced to the back door. It was locked.
“Where’s Milly?” Lara cried. “Hurry! Open the door!”

Father opened the door. Thick black smoke filled the room. Lara frantically called for Milly,
but the puppy, who was usually obedient, didn’t come.

“Where is she?” Laura said. “Milly! Milly!”
Father tried to enter the house to look for the puppy, but the smoke drove him out.

The children, tears streaming down their cheeks, ran to the front lawn. Lara said to Jack, “We
can’t do anything about the fire. Let’s just kneel down and pray.”

Oblivious to the crowd, the children knelt on the lawn.

“Dear God,” Lara said. “You know what is happening, and You know how much we love little
Milly. You said You look after the sparrows, so please look after Milly. Please help the
firefighters find Milly.”

Soon eight fire trucks, lights flashing and sirens wailing, raced up to the house. As the
firefighters unwound their hoses, Father pleaded for them to look for Milly.

The firefighters couldn’t find the puppy.
Lara and Jack, still crying, crossed the street to the neighbor’s house to wait.

After a short time, Father’s voice rang out. “Lara, Jack, come out!” he shouted.



Lara and Jack ran out of the house. Father held Milly in his arms. Her white fur was black with
soot, but her tail was wagging happily. Sad tears turned to happy tears, and Lara and Jack threw
their arms around the puppy and each other.

“Thank You, God! Thank You, God!” the children exclaimed.

Firefighters called Milly a miracle. After putting out the fire, they had found Milly hiding
under a bed. Somehow a pocket of air had formed under the bed, and Milly had been able to
breathe the air instead of the poisonous smoke.

But that wasn’t the only miracle. The neighbors also helped saved Milly’s life. They had
called the fire station while the family was still at the sports field and stuck a water hose into the
window of the room where the fire had broken out. The water flowing into the room had
contained the fire and prevented the house from exploding in a ball of flames.

Firefighters later said the fire had been ignited by a short circuit.

The fire changed Lara’s mind about God. Several months before the fire, she had begun to
pray for God to show Himself to her. She had heard stories in church about God performing
miracles and wondered why she had never seen God in her life. The Bible promises that God
will show Himself to those who seek Him. 1 Chronicles 28:9 says, “If you seek Him, He will be
found by you.”

Now Lara knows God is real.

“The fire was a big game changer,” she said. “Before that, [ was questioning God. [ wanted a
real God moment like the stories in church. I was praying silently for God to show Himself to
me, t0o.”

Lara has given her heart to Jesus and plans to be baptized exactly one year after the fire
miracle.

Milly, meanwhile, is back to her normal happy self. Only she has a new nickname. Lara calls
her “Miracle Milly.”

By Andrew McChesney

Story Tips

e Find Cooranbong, Australia, on the map. The town is near Sydney.

e Ask how the children know that God is real. Have they, like Lara, experienced
an answered prayer?

e Watch a video of Lara at the link: bit.ly/Lara-Hawkins.

¢ Find photos for this story at the link: bit.ly/fb-mq.



Extra-Easy Exams

Mitlyn Todonga, 15

Solomon Islands

September 7

Fourteen-year-old Mitlyn Todonga felt nervous because she had to take three big exams that
would decide where she would study for the seventh grade.

If she got low or average marks on the exams, she would have to stay in her village in the
Solomon Islands and attend public school. But if she got high marks, she could study at one of
her country’s 10 national schools. One of those 10 schools was Betikama Adventist College in
the nation’s capital, Honiara.

No one in Mitlyn’s home was Adventist. But she had attended the local Townend Primary
Adventist School since first grade, and she had gone to church many times with a school friend,
Janet. Now she wanted more than anything in the world to study at Betikama Adventist College,
located three hours by boat from her village.

Mitlyn decided to pray for God to help her pass the exams, and she asked her parents to
join her.

Father wasn’t sure that prayers would help. Mitlyn had to earn the highest marks to go to the
Adventist school. Many other sixth graders across the country also wanted to enter the school.
To many, qualifying for the school was like winning a million dollars.

For Father, the school also was expensive. He didn’t have much money. But Father decided to
pray anyway.

“Dear God, please help Mitlyn pass the exams so she can attend seventh grade at the
Adventist school,” he prayed.

The day of the first exam arrived. The subject was English. Mitlyn prayed and prepared to
take the exam. As she started, she was amazed. She found that the exam very easy!

Then Mitlyn had to take