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Pra i se
the Lord, dear

little readers!  I
would like for you to

think on this scene and consider your-
self.  Nancy and Louisa were out splash-
ing in the mud puddles, when mother
called them in for supper.  As the girls
entered into the house, their mother in-
structed them to go wash up.  “Be sure to
clean really well,” their mother instructed
them.  The girls hurried off, eyeing the

wonderful spread of goodies their mother
had prepared for the family’s supper. In the
wash room, the girls quickly cleaned their
hands and faces, and oh yes! even behind
their ears!  They looked each other over and
were about to leave, when Louisa decided
that she needed to recheck herself in the mir-
ror.  She climbed up on the footstool, and
looking over her face carefully, she saw some-
one staring back at her!  Who do you think it
was?  Was it Nancy or Peter, her brother?
No.  It was Louisa!  She saw herself in the
mirror looking right back.  Now, I wonder who
you see when you look in the mirror.  You
ought to try it.  Go and look in a mirror and
see if you see yourself or someone else star-
ing back at you.

If you would allow me to, I would like to
prepare your minds for the next time that you
go to Sunday school and to service.  The
Bible tells us in James 1:23-24 that if we hear
the Word of God, and do not do what it says,
we will be like a man who looks at himself in
a mirror, sees himself (or his needs), and walks
away and forgets what he saw.  Did you know,
dear children, that the Bible is like a mirror?
Do you see yourself in it?  When you read

verses like, “Children, obey your parents...,”
can you shout, “Oh yes! that’s me!” or “...be
ye thankful,” are you?  When the Bible speaks
of the church of God, can you say, “Yes, that’s
how we live at home”?  Do you see, children,
how the Word of God is like a mirror?  Your
life should be a reflection of what is in the
Bible and of the messages preached on Sun-
day, etc.  Now, what is your mind frame when
the preacher is preaching?  How about when
you are in devotions at home and at school?
Are you looking at yourself, as Louisa did
earlier?  Or are you looking at someone else?
Whom do you see?  Perhaps one of your
classmates, or maybe your brother or sister?
It would have been better if you would have
seen yourself.  Sometimes we are tempted to
think, “My brother surely needs this mes-
sage,”  while  it is you that needs it.  There’s a
song that goes like this: “It’s ME, it’s ME, it’s
ME, O Lord, standing in the need of
prayer...not my brother, not my sister, but it’s
ME, O Lord, standing in the need of prayer.”
As the Word of God is read, ask yourself these
questions: “How am I doing?”  “Do I live this
way at home?”  “Is this my attitude?”  Ask
your parents to help you and to pray with
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Pray Every Day
It is very important to pray

Because that’s what God does say.
If you want to pray,
Do pray every day.

God will become more important to you
When you pray, so better do.

If you pray,
 Do it every day.

If you pray you will have a good life,
And your conscience will be sharp as a knife.

If you pray,
 Pray every day.

By Helena Braun (Age 10)

you at home.  Be determined to work on these
things, one at a time.  The Lord is faithful to
not only show us ourselves, but also to help
us.  Jesus is right there, arms stretched out
wide to help us, if only we can see that we
need His help.  Oh, children!  Learn while
you are still young to point the finger at your-
self, not at others.  It is hard for us to see
ourselves at times, but if we will be honest,
the Lord will help us.  May the Lord bless
you!  &                 —Sis. Merlene Scott

I can set the  on the table and  the floor for Jesus.

I will make my  with a  face for Jesus!

Picking up my , my  , or my  the first time I am told

 is another way that I can work for Jesus!

Jesus is happy when I watch the  so my mother can work.

We Will Work for Jesus

“...Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my brethren,
ye have done it unto me.”  Matt. 25:40

that you all would pray for me, as the other
childen look at me that I would be a good
example.  Also please pray for me that I would
be more hot for the Lord.  I have been think-
ing of how privileged I am to be here in the
Church of God and to get the help I need.
May the Lord bless you all.
Sis. Rhoda Tinsman (Age 10)
Indiana, USA

“And whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as to the Lord...” Col. 3:23

Dear saints,
I really appreciate to be in the church of

God.  I love the saints dearly.  It is a great
privilege to go the Christian school.  Matt.
6:21 “For where your treasure is, there will
your heart be also.”
Bro. Marcus Rempel (Age 8)
Ontario, Canada

Dear saints,
I just want to say I am very thankful to

be saved and in the true church of God.  I’m
thankful that I don’t have to wait to get saved
when I am older.  I am thankful that I can get
saved when I am young.  I’m determined to
go all the way with the Lord. Lord bless you.
Bro. Peter Braun (Age 11)
Ontario, Canada

Dear saints,
Praise the Lord!  I am very thankful for

the Church of God.  It is wonderful to be in
the Church of God.  I am glad for a real expe-
rience.  I want to thank you all for helping me
through the hard time of life.  It is a blessing
to me.  I love you all very much.  Also I ask
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How many of you children have ever
heard a lion roar?  I’m sure it must be a terrific
sound!  Most of us have only seen lions in
zoos, and they can appear to be quite pas-
sive animals.  Yet, in their natural habitat,
they are animals to be feared.  I know I
wouldn’t want to meet a hungry lion!

There are Scriptures in the Bible that
compare the devil and Jesus to lions.  We
know that Jesus is the greater lion, but I want
to look at the verse in I Peter 5:8.  It says,
“...your adversary the devil, as a roaring lion,

walketh about, seeking whom he may de-
vour.”  The devil is prowling around, and he
is watching for someone to grow careless and
stop watching so he can snatch them up.  He
has so many in his hold, and he’s greedy.  He
wants more!

I wonder how, literaly, it would feel to be
in the clutches of a lion–your hope of rescue
gone–and suddenly have someone come to
your aid and rescue you.  Don’t you think
you would love that person and feel a certain
devotion to them?  I think it would be hard to
forget what they did for you.  Did you know
this is what it is like when the Lord saves
you?  Amos 3:12 says, “...as the shepherd
taketh out of the mouth of the lion two legs,
or a piece of an ear...”  We were almost gone.
Our hope of rescue was almost gone.  But
somehow the Lord stepped in, just in time,
and delivered us out of the lion’s mouth!

How wonderful the Shepherd is!
Shouldn’t it be hard to forget His saving act?
How ridiculous it would be for one to refuse
such help and go back to the lion.  Yet this is
what many have done.  Jesus has delivered
them, and they appear grateful for a time, but
soon they are rushing right back to the lion.
They push past the Savior, Who has given
His life for them.  They spit in His face, and
say, “Leave me alone.”  Soon you see them
crawling back into the mouth of the lion and
in a worse condition than before.

Oh, children, never lose your love
for the One Who has saved you!  Al-
ways stay devoted to the One Who went

Dear children, we often read this Scrip-
ture or hear someone talk about it, but maybe
we don’t understand how it directly affects
us.  Maybe you ask yourself sometimes how
something can work for your good when it
doesn’t look like there can be anything good

about it, but rather that it will serve to your
harm.  I once read a little incident that might
help us to understand this better.

A little boy once went to his grandmother
who was about to bake a delicious cake.  He
began to complain to her about different
things, such as: his siblings didn’t want to
play with him, he wasn’t doing well in school,
he had serious health problems, and so on.

Then his grandmother asked him if he
would like to have a little snack.  Of course he
did!  So she offered him a cup of oil, which he
refused.  “Maybe a raw egg?”  But he didn’t
want that either.  Finally his grandmother
wanted to give him some baking powder.
Then he said, “But, Grandma, these things
don’t taste good at all.  One can’t eat
them!”

“Yes,” answered his grandmother, “sepa-
rately they seem to be bad, but mixed together

ªAnd we
know

 that all things
 work together

 for good
 to them

 that love God...º
Romans 8:28
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to such extremes to deliver you from the
mouth of the lion!  &

      —Sis. Shelly Frazier

MOUTH
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properly and baked–what a delicious cake
they produce!”

That’s how it is in our lives, too.  We
wonder sometimes why God allows us to go
through hard times and why things are go-
ing so badly.  But we must trust God; for He
knows that if all things come according to
His plan, and we allow them to come, then
they will work for our good, and something
wonderful will come out in the end.  &

                 —Sis. Regina Binder



Young Martyrs for  the Faith
Several weeks after the children had

been returned to the Home, the superinten-
dent gave an order that the five pointed red
star, the emblem of the Communistic govern-
ment, should be sewn on the caps and hats
of all the children.  This was carried out and
included Walter and his group.  Most of the
children joyfully accepted the hats from the
hands of the nurses,  but Walter was de-
pressed when he received his cap and slipped
out quietly without putting it on his head.
The rest of his little group followed his ex-
ample.  While the other children were leaping
and jumping for joy, and singing revolution-
ary songs in the dining room, the Christian
children went quietly into the high weeds
behind the barn, and soon were busily ply-
ing Walter with questions.  “Why are you
not glad about your star?  Why don’t you
put on your cap?”  These questions rained
on Walter as his little friends surrounded him,
still holding their own hats in their hands,
looking with admiration at the bright red stars.
“Come.  Sit down here in the grass so no one
can see us, and I will tell you why I am not
going to wear that red star,” said Walter.
They all crowded closely about him as they
sat down in the grass, waiting with childlike
curiosity to see what their older brother was
going to say.  “I think the wearing of those
red stars on our heads is a sin before Jesus.
Therefore, I am not happy about them,” ex-
plained Walter. “Why is it a sin, Walter?”
asked several voices at once.  “See, they are
so pretty!”  “I will tell you why,” replied
Walter.  “The minute I saw the red stars on
our caps, I remembered those cruel men who
drove ‘Papa’ away.  They had just the same
kind of red stars on their caps.  And then you
see them on all the soldiers who come to our
Home, cursing, swearing and drinking whis-
key with the nurses.  They are apparently all
bad people who get very angry.  They do not
believe in God.  Instead they mock and curse
Him and blaspheme the Name of Jesus Christ.
Therefore, if such people wear the red stars,
we who believe in God and love the Lord
Jesus should not wear them!”  As the chil-

dren listened attentively to Walter’s explana-
tions, their faces became more and more seri-
ous and thoughtful.  “What shall we do
then?” enquired eight-year-old Annie.
“Surely they will compel us to wear these
bad stars!”   “Well, let’s do this,” said Walter.
“Let’s tear off the stars, and write on slips of
paper: ‘I AM A SHEEP OF JESUS.’  Then we
will pin that on instead of the stars.  Let them
wear the mark of the devil–we will wear the
Name of Jesus!”  This advice was enthusias-
tically received, and they proceeded to carry
it into effect.  Walter provided a knife and
paper and a pencil.  In a few minutes the stars
had tumbled into the mud at their feet, to be
replaced by the inscription: “I AM A SHEEP
OF JESUS.”

The news of this new act spread rapidly
through the Home and reached the ears of
the superintendent, causing a great storm of
rage.  The superintendent realized that all her
efforts and punishments had been in vain,
and that the Christian children, slowly but
surely were gaining influence over the oth-
ers.  At first she had been able to sow hatred
toward the former in the hearts of the latter.
But one after another was conquered and
won by the Christian children and went over
to their side and even defended them.  See-
ing the steadfastness of this group, and re-
membering the instruction and exhortations
of their former educators, many of the chil-
dren clung to Walter, and joined his little
band.  After the Christian workers had left, a
fourteen-year-old girl named Alexandra was
brought to the Home.  She was the daughter
of a communist, a bitter enemy of God who
had educated her in unbelief and atheism.
Though she was older than the Christian
children, she was converted to Jesus Christ
through watching their daily lives.  Joining
the little band, she openly confessed her faith
in Him.  She told the superintendent and
nurses about God, and reproved them of the
sinful and immoral way of living, and urged
them to repent. Consequently,when the su-
perintendent saw “I AM A SHEEP OF JESUS”
substituted for the red stars, she became so
enraged that she ordered them to be pun-
ished most cruelly.  Before all the other chil-
dren, the paper slips were torn from their
caps, and then the children were commanded
to go down into the dark, cold cellar.  Here
the nurses cut stones into small pieces, and
made the children kneel with bare knees on
the sharp stones for several hours.  It was
also ordered that they should be without food
for several hours.  In half an hour, their teeth
were set tight together with the almost un-
bearable pain caused by the sharp stones
cutting deep into their knees.  In their suffer-

ing they turned to God in prayer, pleading for
strength to bear this torture.  The awful pain
completely penetrated the weak bodies of the
sufferers.  But no one asked their tormentors
for mercy.  Only heavy sighs and subdued
moans escaped them, to be lost and muffled
in the cold passages.  No human eyes, ex-
cept those of their tormentors, witnessed this
suffering. But the Lord Jesus Christ, for
Whose sake they suffered, saw and knew all.
He heard each sigh and each groan which
came from the depth of their young hearts.
He enabled them, and gave the necessary
strength to the weak bodies of these chil-
dren who were strong in spirit and in faith.
He helped them endure patiently to the end.
The oldest of these children was fourteen
years old, and the youngest one six, but in
this agony they appeared much older, and
they bore the torture like grown-up martyrs.

Although suffering unspeakable pain
himself, Walter encouraged the others.  Kneel-
ing on the stones, he told them how the Son
of God was crucified, in order to save men
from sin and from eternal death.  “They drove
big nails through His hands and feet, and
put a crown of sharp thorns on His head.
Just such thorns as grow in the back of the
orchard.  Think how it must have hurt when
those thorns went into His head; they are so
sharp and poisonous–I know, for I once
pricked my hand just a little, but I had sharp
pain for several days–then they nailed Him
to the cross which was so painful, a hundred
times more than what we are suffering.  Yet
He did not cry, but He prayed for His tormen-
tors.  See what they did to Jesus.  You re-
member, we have it in our Gospels.”  All the
children listened to the story of Christ in-
tently, but from time to time a low moan could
be heard.  After this, the little group of be-
lievers had to suffer much for their faith; but
they endured patiently, trusting God.  Every
day they prayed to Him, told Him all about
their hardships and asked Him to help them
to be faithful to the end.  They had no human
being to whom they could go and tell about
their sufferings.  Even if they had had such a
one, it would have been to no avail.  For the
suffering was caused by those who had the
whole country in their power.  To whom could
they go?  In spite of all the cruelty, by his
example, Walter continued to inspire the
group to trust in God.  As ardently as he had
withstood God earlier in his life, now he
yielded to Him and served Him, strengthen-
ing and encouraging the others.

Adapted from Little Lame Walter,
by N.I. Saloff-Astakhoff

To be continued


