
Sept. 1   Day 244  Matthew 3:1-12 

 

Think about how John the Baptist dressed, talked, and acted.  Then tell me, and be honest ~ if someone like 

John the Baptist showed up at your school today, would you be his friend?  If he came to your house, would you 

call your neighbors to come over and meet him?  If he showed up at worship next week, would he be greeted 

and shown a place to sit? 

 

John was such a unique person.  That’s because he had a unique job: to tell others that Jesus was coming.  God 

had been preparing for John for centuries.  John’s life had to be very different from others, so that they would 

listen to his message.  Was John successful in getting his message out to others? What do these verses say about 

his ministry? 

 

I am not saying that we have to be like John, going about in camel’s skins and crying out at others to repent.  

Remember, John’s task on earth was very, very unique. 

 

But we have to realize that our lives bear a message as well.  What do our words, our dress, our behaviors say 

about us?  What kind of preaching are we doing by the way we treat others and the way we conduct ourselves?   

 

THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO YOU 

 

The most beautiful story given to man 

Was written long ago 

By Matthew, Mark, Luke and John 

Of Christ and His mission below. 

 

And you write a gospel, a chapter a day, 

By your deeds, whether faithless or true; 

When others read it, what will they think 

of the gospel according to you? 

 

It's a wonderful story, the Gospel of love, 

As it shines with Christ's life divine. 

Oh, that its truth might be told again 

In the story of your life and mine. 

 

You are writing each day a letter to all; 

Take care that the writing is true. 

It's the only gospel some people may read, 

The gospel according to you. 

 

Author Unknown 

 

Memory Verse: Do not love the world, nor the things of the world.  If anyone loves the world, the love of the 

Father is not in him.  1 John 2:15   

 
For Further Study: 

Read 1 Corinthians 3:2-3.  How can young people present a good “epistle” from Jesus and the apostles to this 

dying world?  Read these verses about what God expects from young people: Psalm 148:12-14; Proverbs 20:11; 

Ecclesiastes 12:1; Ephesians 6:1-3; Colossians 3:20. 

 



Journal: 

Being different doesn’t mean you have to be a hermit, or you have to upset everyone so that you’ll be heard.  It 

means having that beautiful, Christ-like spirit that makes others notice that God’s Word directs your life.  How 

are you doing this in your daily life?  When you are in school, with friends, in sports or clubs, how is the gospel 

message shining through you? 



Because there are four gospels that teach us about Jesus’ life on earth, we will now be studying them together.  

You may go back and forth between different books for the next several lessons.  I have decided to combine the 

gospels for these Daily Bible Readings so that students can have a better view of the events in Christ’s life as it 

happened from beginning to end.  I hope this will not be too confusing, but I think it will help a little with 

learning the history of Christ’s life & ministry. 

 

Sept. 2   Day 245  Luke 2:1-7 

 

I love reading the story of Christ’s birth.  I hope you will have the chance to read all of chapter 2 of Luke.  It is 

really wonderful to read about how Christ came to this earth.  Realize that this is the culmination of so many of 

God’s promises and prophecies in since He created the world.  No wonder angels sang on the night that Christ 

was born! 

 

And yet, Christ was not born into very glorious circumstances, was He?  Most of us can say that we were born 

in a hospital.  Some of us were born at home.  How many of us were born in a stable?  How many kings have 

been born in stables? 

 

Jesus of Nazareth was a little baby, a little child, and a young man before He ever became a grown person, 

preaching and teaching God’s Word.  Before He left home and worked as a carpenter, He had to learn how to 

walk and talk and feed himself, how to help and obey His parents, how to listen to His teachers, and how to get 

along with His playmates.  Do you ever think of Jesus having to do those things?  Luke 2:52 says He did: And 

Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in favor with God and men.  Jesus spent many years developing His 

knowledge, His health, His spirituality, and His relationships…just like you! 

 

The next time you feel that something is too difficult, or that your friends and siblings are so unkind, or that 

your parents don’t understand you, remember that Jesus knows how hard it is to be a kid.  He knows there are 

many unhappy times, and hard times.  He wants to be with you during all the good and bad, and He will 

understand and listen when you come to Him for help and strength.  Don’t forget that Jesus is your Friend, and 

He loves you very much! 

 

Memory Verse: Do not love the _____, nor the things of the _____.  If anyone loves the _____, the love of the 

Father is not in him.  1 John 2:15   

 
For Further Study: 

Read Hebrews 4:15-16.  What does this say about Jesus?  What does it say about the confidence we can have in 

His love? 

 
Journal: 

People have many secret desires and thoughts that they would be ashamed to have others know.  Wouldn’t 

others be shocked with some of the evil things that our imagination brings forth?  But until we can confess those 

things to Christ, we can’t be helped to overcome them.  Don’t you know that Christ sees those things anyway?  

Why not confess them and ask for His help? 

What things do you wish Christ would understand about you?  What things do you need help with? 

 

 



 

Sept. 3   Day 246  Mark 1:16-20 
 

Have you ever played “Follow the Leader?”  This is a children’s game where one person leads the others in 

different motions and movements, while the rest follow in a straight line, doing whatever the leader does.  

Whatever the leader decides, the followers do the same.  In today’s reading, Jesus tells four men to follow Him.  

How did the four men respond? 

 

Jesus had twelve disciples.  He was their leader, but more than a leader.  He was their Teacher.  He didn’t 

expect His disciples to follow Him blindly, but to learn and understand God’s Way, and then grow to teach that 

Way to others.  Could you be a disciple of Christ? 

 

There are many people that we have to obey.  There are many people who teach us.  But there is only one great 

Leader, Jesus Christ, who died for His disciples.  This is what makes it so wonderful to be a follower of Christ.  

It’s a labor of a love that will be rewarded in eternity.  I think that’s why the four fishermen were so willing to 

lay down their nets and follow Jesus.  They had heard about the wonderful kingdom that Christ would rule, and 

the heavenly home that would one day be theirs.  These are the same things that Christ offers men today! 

 

Memory Verse: Do not _____ the _____, nor the things of the _____.  If anyone _____ the _____, the ___ of 

the Father is not in him.  1 John 2:15   

 
For Further Study: 

Read the other accounts of Christ calling His disciples in Matthew 9:9-13; Luke 5:1-11; and John 1:35-51.  

How were the men that Jesus called different from one another?  How were they the same? 

 
Journal: 

Wouldn’t it be hard to lay down everything you owned in order to follow Christ?  Make a list of your “prized 

possessions.”  Which things would be hard to leave behind if Christ asked you to?  What can you pray about 

these things?  Pray for a willing heart and a greater love for your Lord.  One day, everything on earth will be 

gone and we will have a greater, everlasting reward in Heaven.  Pray for a faith that can remember these things 

and put God first. 

 



Sept. 4   Day 247  Matthew 3:13-17 

 

Today we read about the baptism of Jesus.  What important things did you learn from the reading about 

baptism, about Jesus’ obedience to His Father, and about God’s love for Jesus? 

 

Jesus wanted to “fulfill all righteousness.”  He had a good and pure heart.  This is the kind of heart that we 

should want to have. 

 

Baptism was important to Jesus.  He wanted to please His Heavenly Father.  It was so important that Jesus was 

not going to begin His ministry on earth without making sure that He did it.  How did God show that He was 

pleased with Jesus’ obedience to Him? 

 

 

Memory Verse: Do not …, nor …..  If anyone …, the ….. is not in him.  1 John 2:15  
 

For Further Study: 

Jesus was not baptized for the forgiveness of His sins, because He had no sins.  The baptisms that John was 

doing were in preparation for the kingdom of God that was to come after Christ’s death.  This kingdom is 

known as the church of Christ.  Now that the kingdom is here, we are no longer baptized to prepare for it, but to 

be put into it.  But to be part of this holy kingdom, our sins must be forgiven.   

Read Acts 2:36-47.  What sin did these people do?  How were they forgiven of their sins?  What did 

God do for them?  How did they act after they were baptized? 

 
Journal: 

I think it would have been wonderful to be there when Christ was baptized, because the Holy Spirit came down 

in the form of a dove, and they heard God’s voice talking about His Son.  The Holy Spirit, the Son of God, and 

God the Father were together in one place.  How wonderful that must have been!   Someday we will be with all 

of them in Heaven.  What do you think that will be like? 



 Sept. 5   Day 248  Matthew 4:1-11 
 

“A Bible-Riddle” was written by Howard J. Chidley and published in Fifty-Two Story Talks for Boys and Girls  

in 1914.  The book is now out of print but can be read freely online. 

 

A BIBLE-RIDDLE 

 

 

Boys and girls are all fond of riddles, and I am sure you will be surprised to know that there is one of the best 

riddles of all in the Bible, one that is very hard to guess, and yet one that has a fine lesson in it when I tell you 

the answer. 

 

This riddle was told by Samson on his wedding-day, and nobody would ever have guessed it if his wife had not 

let the secret out. 

 

But first I must tell where Samson got his riddle. Well, one day with his father and mother he was walking 

down the road to the land where the Philistines lived. And according to the story, a young lion rushed out 

at him from behind some bushes, and Samson, being a very strong man, broke its jaws and killed it, and left its 

carcass behind some bushes by the roadside. 

 

Some time afterward he was going down that road again, and he turned aside to see what had become of the 

carcass. And what do you think he found there? This: a swarm of wild bees had made their nest in that carcass. 

Now, Samson was fond of honey, and he took the comb of honey with him and ate it as he walked along the 

road. And as he walked he made up this riddle: "Out of the eater came forth meat, and out of the strong came 

forth sweetness." That means that out of this lion which would have eaten him up he got something to eat, and 

out of this strong beast he got something sweet. 

 

I suppose you will wonder what sort of lesson for boys and girls anyone can draw from that. You say you will 

never meet a lion on the roadside.  

 

I am not so sure of that. I think boys and girls meet things every day that are very much like lions. Of course, in 

these days we call them temptations. But, then, they jump out at you very suddenly and unexpectedly 

sometimes. And they would devour your souls just as this lion would have eaten up Samson had he not killed it. 

And when you kill a temptation by not giving way to it you can make a riddle just like Samson, and you can 

say, too, "Out of the eater came forth meat, and out of the strong came forth sweetness." For just like Samson, 

every time you come to the place where you have overcome a temptation,--it may be to say unkind things, or to 

be quick-tempered, or to be hateful,--you will find that you will be stronger to overcome it next time. And the 

remembrance of how you were able to overcome your feelings will be sweet, just as that honey was to Samson. 

God says that if we trust Him, "the young lion shall ye trample under foot." 

 

Memory Verse: Do not …  If anyone ….  1 John 2:15   
 

For Further Study: 

How did Jesus overcome temptation?  He overcame it by knowing God’s Word.  How well do you know God’s 

Word?  You have memorized a lot of Scripture this year already.  Can you remember most of them?  What 

about Bible stories that help you feel more hopeful and courageous? 

List these words on a piece of paper (or your journal, if you have one): anger, sadness, worry, loneliness, 

jealousy, fear.  What memory verses would you use to combat temptation when you feel these things?  List 

them next to each word. 

 



 
Journal: 

Sometimes it’s hard to feel sympathetic about other people’s sins.  We may think, “Well, that would never 

happen to me,” or, “I would never be that weak.”  But we can see from today’s lesson that Jesus didn’t feel that 

way.  He did not take temptation lightly, and He fought the devil as soon as he knocked on His door.  Can you 

think of someone who is fighting temptation?  What about young people at church, or young parents, or older 

people with illnesses?  Can you be more sympathetic and prayerful for them?  Can you help and encourage 

them in some way?  



Sept. 6   Day 249  John 2:12-17 
 

In today’s reading we see that Jesus drove out the men who were buying and selling things at the temple.  Jesus 

said that His Father’s house was very, very important to Him.  Being “holy” is not something magical or 

miraculous.  It means that something has a special purpose.  The temple belonged to God, not to the people.  

Those who were buying and selling things at the temple were being greedy and selfish. 

 

Do you know what God’s temple is today?  It is the church family of believers.  The PEOPLE of God are His 

temple: 

 

Do you not know that you are the temple of God and that the Spirit of God dwells in you?   

If anyone defiles the temple of God, God will destroy him.   

For the temple of God is holy, which temple you are.  1 Corinthians 3:16-17 

 

Or do you not know that your body is the temple of the Holy Spirit who is in you, 

Whom you have from God, and you are not your own? 

For you were bought at a price; therefore glorify God in your body 

and in your spirit, which are God’s. 

1 Corinthians 6:19-20 

 

Think of the way Jesus acted in today’s story.  This is far from the meek and lowly Shepherd that we usually 

learn about.  How do you think Jesus reacts when we, His temple, are selfish and greedy?  How do you think He 

feels when we say, “I can do what I want, it’s my life, it’s my body”? 

 

Think about the temple that was built by the Jews.  How much time, expense, and effort went into it?  The 

verses from 1 Corinthians say that WE were “bought with a price.”  How much time, expense, and effort went 

into building God’s family, His temple today?  It’s not something that we should take lightly.   

 

Today’s reading shows us that we are very, very special to God.  He’ll do whatever it takes to protect and care 

for His temple.  We should too! 

 

Memory Verse: Recite 1 John 2:15   

 

For Further Study:  To profane something means to take something that has a special purpose and use it for a 

common, ordinary purpose.  For example, the businessmen in Jesus’ day were taking God’s holy temple and 

making it into a common marketplace.   

      To understand God’s attitude about profaning something that is holy, read Leviticus 10:1-3 and 19:5-8; 

1 Samuel 6:19; 1 Corinthians 11:20-22.   

 When God says that something is holy, He’s putting a value on it.  He’s saying that it’s precious to Him 

and has a special purpose.  With this in mind, read 1 Corinthians 6:12-20.  What value does God place on the 

purity of our bodies? 

 
Journal:   

List all the ways that God’s temple today can fail to be holy.  What can you do in your own life to keep from 

these sins? 

 



Sept. 7   Day 250  John 4:34-38 

 

Sowing and reaping, planting and harvesting.  How fun it is to see a garden bloom, blossom, and grow, and then 

to reap the harvest that it provides! 

 

Jesus says the same thing happens with men’s souls.  The Word of God is like a seed that, when planted in good 

soil, will bring much fruit (Luke 8:15).   

 

Jesus says the time for gardening is now.  People have been spreading the seed by preaching the Word of God 

for 2000 years.  How can you help?   

 

� Water God’s garden - with your prayers and good works.   

 

�  Some plants need to be staked to something sturdier so that they can grow - be a good example and 

encourage others.  Follow good Christian examples in the Bible and in your church family. 

 

�  Be ready to scatter the seed yourself – study the Bible to build up your own knowledge of God so that 

someday you can teach others 

 

�  Get rid of weeds - by pointing out sin and fleeing from it.  

 

How wonderful to have such an important work for Christ!  He has given all of us work to do in the harvest! 
 

Memory Verse: For all that is in the world, - the lust of the flesh, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life – is 

not of the Father but is of the world.  1 John 2:16   
 

For Further Study:   

John 4:37 says that “one sows and another reaps.”  We can’t all have the same exact job in God’s kingdom.  

God has given us many strengths and abilities.  There are many ways to scatter the seed of the Word.  See Acts 

2:14; 4:32-37; 6:1-7; 12:5; 16:14-15; 16:25.   

 
Journal:   

Do you know any laborers in Christ’s garden?  What about ones who are laboring far away?  What can you pray 

about for them? 

 



 “The Sermon on the Mount,” as so many people call Jesus’ teaching in Matthew 5-7, has so many important 

lessons for the Christian that we will be reading the entire thing. 

 

Sept. 7   Day 250  Matthew 5: 1-12 

 

How to Be Happy was written by Lydia Sigourney and published in 1833.  It is now out of print but may be read 

freely online. 

 

 

LOVE ALL MANKIND 

 

It is easy to love the good.  It is pleasant to love those who love us.  It is possible to be kind to others, even if 

they are not kind to us.  But we should try to love all human beings, because our Father in Heaven made them.  

They are his family.  He created, he feeds, he watches over them.  Some have black faces, some are copper 

colored, and olive colored, and others are white.  But He hath “made of one blood, all that dwell upon the face 

of the whole earth.”  They live in different climates, but he sendeth the same sun, the same rain upon all.   

 

Some wrap themselves in furs, and dig cells in the earth, to get shelter from the bitter cold of winter.  Others, in 

light garments of cotton or silk, can hardly endure the parching heat of their long summers.  Some feed upon the 

rich fruits that ripen at the south, and others hunt the flying beast through the dark forest for their meat.  Some 

drink the juice of the palm tree, some press the liquor from the grape, some refresh themselves at the pure 

fountains of water.  Some lay down to sleep upon the tossing sea, and some upon the land, but the same Eye 

watches over all.  The same Hand provides for all. 

 

God who called them all forth from the dust of the earth, views them as one large family seated at one common 

table, which nature spreads, and about to lie down in one great bed, the grave.  We see only one little corner of 

this table.  We see the varieties of dress, and complexion, and our feelings are sometimes affected by them.  We 

see one sitting in a high seat, and we say “he is more excellent than his neighbor.”  We forget that God placed 

him there, and that to Him belongs the praise.  Perhaps we turn away from those who gather the crumbs under 

the table.  But all this time, the Great Father of all is looking on the heart.  “He looketh down from Heaven upon 

the children of men, to see if any will understand, or seek God.” 

 

My dear children, it must be pleasing to Him who calls himself in his word, a God of love, that all his large 

family should feel as if they were brethren and sisters.  Multitudes of your fellow-creatures you will never meet 

in this world.  But you can think of them kindly in your hearts.  You can think of them as under the care of the 

same merciful Parent from whom all your blessings proceed. 

 

Call every face a friend to thee, 

And all mankind God’s family. 

 

 

Memory Verse: For ___ ____ ____ ___ ___ _____, - the lust of the flesh, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of 

life – is not of the Father but is of the world.  1 John 2:16   

 
For Further Study: 

Pick 5 Bible characters about whom you have learned.  Write down one or two mistakes they made in their 

lives.  Now look at the verses you read today and write down which verse they would have done well to learn 

from.  Can you see how learning and living these verses would greatly help any child of God?  

 



Choose some of your favorite verses from Matthew 5:1-12.  Write each one down.  Next to each, write the 

name of a Bible character who personified this attitude.  What kind of blessings were given to him or her? 

 
Journal: 

Take a look at the Beattitudes listed in Matthew 5.  Which of those seem easier for you?  Which ones seem 

hard?  Can you think of people at church who have them? 

 



Sept. 9   Day 252  Matthew 5:13-20 

 

Many times when we think of “letting our light shine,” we think of the heroic and miraculous things that people 

did in the Bible.  However, letting our light shine for the Lord doesn’t have to be something majestic or 

spectacular.  It means doing what you can, at every moment, to show others that you belong to Christ.  It is the 

steadfastness of our light that Christ sees, not how far it reaches or the praise we receive about it.  

 

“Helping Fingers” was written by Bruce S. Wright and published in The Children’s Six Minutes in 1922.  Now 

out of print, the book may be read freely online. 

 

 

HELPING FINGERS 

 

For three years I lived in Manila, Philippine Islands. Not far from my home was an orphanage for children who 

were deaf ... Frequently these children were seen at different entertainments that were given about the city. One 

evening I went to attend a lecture in the Y.M.C.A. Right in front of me sat three children. They were very quiet 

and orderly. When the lecture began the boy who sat in the middle began to make his fingers go as fast as he 

could, the two children on either side watching him intently. That center boy could hear, the other two were 

deaf. So he heard the lecture for them and told it to them by the finger language. 

 

One day a girl, coming out from school, got on a street car to go to her home. The car was crowded. She found a 

seat next to a woman who was heavily laden with bundles. She had all she could do to hold those bundles in her 

lap and keep them from falling and scattering their contents on the floor. Then a string about one of the 

packages became untied. She struggled to get that string fastened securely. She had so many packages, her 

fingers were numb with cold, and again and again the string slipped just at the crucial time. Finally this school 

girl, who was an attractive, well-dressed girl, reached over and placed her nicely gloved finger on the 

obstreperous knot. There was a grateful smile from the troubled woman and a hearty "Thank you." The next 

stop was the girl's home. As she went to the end of the car she passed a school friend who had watched the little 

incident. She said to her, "I see you belong to the helping hand society." "No," replied the girl, "not the helping 

hand, just the helping finger society." This is a great society, girls and boys. Admission to it requires no 

initiation fee, no dues, simply the desire and the will to be helpful wherever you are. 

 

    "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might."  Ecclesiastes 9:10 

 
 

Memory Verse: For ….. - the ___ ___ ___ _____, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life – is not of the Father 

but is of the world.  1 John 2:16   
 

 

For Further Study: 

Read Philippians 2:12-16.  In verse 12, Paul writes that we should work out our salvation.  Verse 13 says that 

while we’re doing this, God is working in us!  How do we work out our salvation?  Verses 14-16 tell us how.  

What does it say in those verses? 

 
Journal: 

Think about salt.  What does salt do for the food we eat?  How would a child of God be like salt to the world?  

According to Matthew 5:13, how useful is a child of God who does not try to be like salt?  Stick a picture of a 

salt shaker on your mirror this week so you can think about what God wants you to be like when you leave the 

house. 

  



 
Sept. 10  Day 253  Matthew 5:21-26 

 

Is it easy to make things right with those around you?  Is it easy to “agree with your adversary”?  Romans 15:2 

tell us to “please our neighbor for his good, leading to edification.”  When we can put aside differences, it 

builds up our faith and the faith of those around us.  When we refuse to do so, it displeases our Lord. 

 

The following story is excerpted from Parables from Nature by Margaret Gatty.  The book was published in 

1891 and can be read freely online. 

THE LAW OF THE WOOD 

 

“NEVER!" 

What a word to be heard in a wood on an early summer morning, before the sun had quite struggled through the 

mists, and before the dew had left the flowers and while all Nature was passing through the changes that 

separate night from day, adapting herself gently to the necessities of the hour…. 

It so startled a squirrels who was sitting in a neighbouring tree, pleasantly picking out the seeds of a fir cone, 

that he dropped his treasured dainty to the ground and springing from branch to branch, got up as high as he 

could, and then, looking down, remarked timidly to himself, "What can be the matter with the Spruce-firs?" 

Nothing was the matter with the Spruce-firs, exactly; but the history of their excitement was as follows:– They, 

and a number of other trees, were growing together in a pretty wood. There were oaks, and elms, and beeches, 

and larches, and firs of many sorts; and here and there, there was a silver-barked Birch. And there was one 

silver-barked Birch in particular, who had been observing the spruce-firs all that spring; noticing how fast they 

were growing, and what a stupid habit (as he thought) they had, of always getting into everybody's way, and 

never bending to accommodate the convenience of others…. 

"For," said he, (noticing that there was a little grove of them growing close together just there,) "if they all go 

on, shooting out their branches in that manner, how hot and stuffy they will get! Not a breath of air will be able 

to blow through them soon, and that will be very bad for their health; besides which, they are absolute pests to 

society, with their unaccommodating ways. I must really, for their own sakes, as well as my own, give them 

some good advice." 

And accordingly, one morning,–that very early summer morning before described,–the Birch, having had his 

silvery bark a little more scratched than usual, opened his mind to his friends. 

"If you would but give way a little, and not stick out your branches in such a very stiff manner on all sides, I 

think you would find it a great deal more comfortable for yourselves, and it would certainly be more agreeable 

to your neighbours. Do try!" 

"You are wonderfully ready in giving unasked advice!" remarked the young Spruce-fir next the Birch, in a very 

saucy manner. "We are quite comfortable as we are, I fancy; and as to giving way, as you call it, what, or whom 

are we called upon to give way to, I should like to know?" 

"To me, and to all your neighbours," cried the Birch, a little heated by the dispute. 

On which the Spruce-fir next the Birch cried "Never!" in the most decided manner possible; and those beyond 

him cried "Never!" too; till at last, all the Spruce-firs, with one accord, cried, "Never!" "Never!" "Never!" and 



half frightened the poor squirrel to death. Every hair on his beautiful tail trembled with fright, as he peeped 

down from the top of the tree, wondering what could be the matter with the Spruce-firs… 

Indeed, they actually gave themselves credit for the display of a firm, independent spirit and so, while they 

shouted "Never!" they held out their branches as stiffly as possible towards each other, till they crossed, and 

recrossed, and plaited together, On which they remarked–"What a beautiful pattern this makes! How neatly we 

fit in one with the other! How pretty we shall look when we come out green all over! Surely the Wood-pigeons 

would have been quite glad to have built their nests here if they had known. What a pity they did not, poor 

things! I hear them cooing in the elm-tree yonder, at a very inconvenient height, and very much exposed." 

"Don't trouble yourselves about us," cooed the Wood-pigeons from their nest in the elm. "We are much happier 

where we are. We want more breeze, and more leafy shade, than you can give us in your close thick-growing 

branches." 

"Every one to his taste," exclaimed the young Spruce-fir, a little nettled by the Wood-pigeons' cool remarks; "if 

you prefer wind and rain to shelter, you are certainly best where you are. But you must not talk about leafy 

shade, because every one knows that you can have nothing of it where you are, to what you will find here, when 

we come out green all over." 

"But when will that be?" asked the Wood-pigeons in a gentle voice. "Dear friends, do you not know that the 

spring is over, and the early summer has begun, and all the buds in the forest are turned to leaves? And you 

yourselves are green everywhere outside, not only with your evergreen hue, but with the young summer's 

shoots. I sadly fear, however, that it is not so in your inner bowers…." 

So things went on in the old way, and many weeks passed over; but still the interlaced branches of the Spruce-

firs were no greener than before. But beautiful little cones hung along the outermost ones; and, judging by its 

outside appearance, the grove of firs looked to be in a most flourishing state. 

Alas! however, all within was brown and dry; and the brownness and dryness spread further and further, instead 

of diminishing, and, no wonder, for the summer was a very sultry one, and the confined air in the Fir-grove 

became close and unhealthy; and after heavy rains, an ill conditioned vapour rose up from the earth, and was 

never dispersed by the fresh breezes of heaven. 

Nevertheless, the Spruce-firs remained obstinate as ever. They grew on in their old way, and tried hard to 

believe that all was right. 

"What can it matter," argued they, "whether we are green or not, inside? We are blooming and well everywhere 

else, and these dry branches don't signify much that I can see. Still, I do wonder what can be the reason of one 

part being more green than another." 

"It is absurd for you to wonder about it," exclaimed the Birch, who became more irritated every day. "There is 

not a tree in the world that could thrive and prosper, if it persisted in growing as you do. But it is of no use 

talking! You must feel and know that you are in each other's way every time you move; and in everybody else's 

way too. In mine, most particularly." 

"My dear friend," retorted the Spruce-fir, "your temper makes you most absurdly unjust. Why, we make a point 

of never interfering with each other, or with anybody else! Our rule is to go our own way, and let everybody 

else do the same. Thus much we claim as a right." 

"Thus much we claim as a right! "echoed the Spruce-fir grove. 



"Oh, nonsense about a right," persisted the Birch. "Where is the good of having a right to make both yourself 

and your neighbours miserable? If we each of us lived in a field by ourselves, it would be all very well. Every 

one might go his own way then undisturbed. But mutual accommodation is the law of the wood, or we should 

all be wretched together." 

"My friend," rejoined the Spruce-fir, "you are one of the many who mistake weakness for amiability, and make 

a merit of a failing. We are of a different temper, I confess! We are, in the first place, capable of having ideas, 

and forming opinions of our own, which everybody is not; and, in the second place, the plans and habits we 

have laid down to ourselves, and which are not wrong in themselves, we are courageous enough to persist in, 

even to the death."  

The Spruce-fir bristled all over with stiffness, as he refreshed himself by this remark. 

"Even," inquired the Birch, in an ironical tone; "even at the sacrifice of your own comfort, and that of all around 

you?" 

"You are suggesting an impossible absurdity," answered the vexed Spruce-fir, evasively. "What is neither 

wrong nor unreasonable in itself can do no harm to anybody, and I shall never condescend to truckle to other 

people's whims as to my line of conduct….” 

"I ought to be silent," cried the Birch; "for I perceive my words are useless. And yet, I would like you to listen 

to me a little longer. Does the Beech-tree sacrifice her character, do you think, when she bends away her 

graceful branches to allow room for the friend at her side to flourish too? Look, how magnificently she grows, 

stretching protectingly as it were, among other trees; and yet, who so accommodating and yielding in their 

habits as she is?" 

"It is her nature to be subservient, it is ours to be firm! "cried the Spruce-fir. 

"It is her nature to throw out branches all round her, as it is that of every other tree," insisted the friendly Birch; 

"but she regulates the indulgence of her nature by the comfort and convenience of others." 

"I scorn the example you would set me," cried the Spruce-fir; "it is that of the weakest and most supple of forest 

trees. Nay, I absolutely disapprove of the tameness you prize so highly. Never, I hope, will you see us bending 

feebly about, and belying our character, even for the sake of flourishing in a wood!" 

It was all in vain, evidently; so the Birch resolved to pursue the matter no further, but he muttered to himself–

"Well, you will see the result." 

On which the Spruce-fir became curious, and listened for more. The Birch, however, was silent, and at last, the 

Spruce-fir made a sort of answer in a haughty, indifferent tone–"I do not know what you mean by the result."  

"You will know some day," muttered the Birch, very testily, (for the fir branches were fridging his bark cruelly–

the wind having risen–) "and even I shall be released from your annoyance, before long!"  

"I will thank you to explain yourself in intelligible language," cried the Spruce-fir, getting uneasy. 

"Oh! in plain words, then, if you prefer it," replied the Birch. "You are all of you dying."  



"Never!" exclaimed the Spruce-fir; but he shook all over with fright as he uttered it. And when the other 

Spruce-firs, according to custom, echoed the word, they were as tremulous as himself.  

"Very well, we shall see," continued the Birch. "Every one is blind to his own defects, of course; and it is not 

pleasant to tell home truths to obstinate people. But there is not a bird that hops about the wood, who has not 

noticed that your branches are all turning into dry sticks; and before many years are over, there will be no more 

green outside than in. The flies and midges that swarm about in the close air round you, know it as well as we 

do. Ask the Squirrel what he thinks of your brown crackly branches, which would break under his leaps. And as 

to the Wood-pigeons, they gave you a hint of your condition long ago. But you are beyond a hint. Indeed, you 

are, I believe, beyond a cure." 

They were, indeed; but a shudder passed through the Fir-grove at these words, and they tried very hard to 

disbelieve them...  

Had they but listened to advice, even then, all might have been well. Even the little birds told them how 

troublesome it was to hop about among them. Even the squirrel said he felt stifled if he ran under them for a 

cone. But they had got into their heads that it was a fine thing to have an independent spirit, and not mind what 

anybody said; and they had got a notion that it was a right and justifiable thing to go your own way resolutely, 

provided you allowed other people to do the same. But, with all their philosophy, they forgot that abstract 

theories are only fit for solitary life, and can seldom be carried out strictly in a wood. 

So they grew on, as before, and the Birch-tree ceased to talk, for either his silver peel had all come off, and he 

was hardened; or else, he had taught himself to submit unmurmuringly to an evil he could not prevent. Certain it 

is, that no further argument took place, and the condition of the Spruce-firs attracted no further notice; till, one 

spring morning, several seasons later, the whole wood was startled by the arrival of its owner, a new master, 

who was come to pay his first visit among its glades. 

The occasional sound of an axe-stroke, and a good deal of talking, were heard from time to time, for the owner 

was attended by his woodman: and at last he reached the Spruce-fir grove.  

Alas! and what an exclamation he gave at the sight, as well he might; for nearly every one of the trees had fallen 

a victim to his selfish mistake, and had gradually died away. Erect they stood, it is true, as before, but dried, 

withered, perished monuments of an obstinate delusion. The owner and the woodman talked together for a time, 

and remarked to each other that half those trees ought to have been taken away years ago: that they were never 

fit to live in a cluster together; for, from their awkward way of growing, they were half of them sure to die. 

But of all the Grove there was but one who had life enough to hear these words; and to him the experience came 

too late. All his old friends were in due time cut down before his eyes; and he, who by an accident stood slightly 

apart, and had not perished with the rest, was only reserved in the hope that he might partially recover for the 

convenience of a Christmas-tree. 

It was a sad, solitary summer he passed, though the fresh air blew freely round him now, and he rallied and 

grew, as well as felt invigorated by its sweet refreshing breath; and though the little birds sung on his branches 

and chattered of happiness and love: for those who had thought with him and lived with him, were gone, and 

their places knew them no more. 

Ah, certainly there had been a mistake somewhere, but it did not perhaps signify much now, to ascertain where; 

and no reproaches or ridicule were cast upon him by his neighbours; no, not even by the freed and happy silver-

barked Birch; for a gentler spirit than that of rejoicing in other people's misfortunes, prevailed in the pretty 

wood. 



So that it was not till Christmas came, and his doom was for ever sealed, that the Spruce-fir thoroughly 

understood the moral of his fate. 

But then, when the crowds of children were collected in the brightly-lighted hail, where he stood covered with 

treasures and beauty, and when they all rushed forward, tumbling one over another, in their struggles to reach 

his branches; each one going his own way, regardless of his neighbour's wishes or comfort; and when the 

parents held back the quarrelsome rogues, bidding them one give place to another,–"in honour preferring one 

another,"–considering public comfort, rather than individual gratification: then, indeed, a light seemed to be 

thrown on the puzzling subject of the object and rules of social life; and he repeated to himself the words of the 

silver-barked Birch, exclaiming–  

"Mutual accommodation is certainly the law of the wood, or its inhabitants would all be wretched together." 

It was his last idea. 

Memory Verse: For ….. – the …. the ____ __ __ ____, and the pride of life – is not of the Father but is of the 

world.  1 John 2:16   
 

For Further Study: 

We know that God wants us to stand up to wrong and defend our faith.  But very often we use this as an excuse 

to demand our rights and fulfill our selfish desires.  Our gentleness and humility can do much more to further 

the gospel than quarrelling with everyone over what we want.  Read Romans 12:9-21. 

 
Journal: 

What does this saying mean? “It is better to bend than to break.”   

 



Today’s reading look at Jesus’ teaching on adultery and oaths.  I have decided to combine these two so that 

young readers can get an idea of Jesus’ overall emphasis in these lessons. 

 

 

Sept. 11  Day 254  Matthew 5:27-37 

 

Perhaps the subject of marriage and adultery are too “weighty” for young people to think about.  I wondered if 

the young people reading these lessons would even care about these verses.  Is marriage too far off for you to 

have a Bible lesson on it?  Do you ever think about being married, and what you want that marriage to be like? 

 

I would like you to look at “the big picture” in these verses.  Try to answer the following questions as you think 

about today’s reading: 

 

Does God take our promises seriously? 

Are we to be people of our word? 

What would happen if people could not trust our words? 

 

Does God take love seriously? 

Do we trust God when He tells us, “I love you”? 

Can we be trusted when we say, “I love you”? 

 

Marriage is important to God because He designed it to be a very special relationship between a man and a 

woman.  He wants people to take care of this wonderful and special gift that He has given.  Therefore, when 

people enter into marriage, they need to see it as a holy and enduring promise that they have made to another 

person and to God. 

 

Have you ever had someone break a promise to you?  How does it feel? 

 

Imagine if someone broke their promise to love you.  God knows how that feels.  That is what the Israelites did 

for many, many years.  We wouldn’t want to do that to God or to anybody else. 

 

That’s why Jesus teaches His disciples that oaths are a very, very serious thing.  It’s not something we should 

do every day.  We should be people of our word, not having to back up our word with promises.  And when we 

do make promises, such as the promise to love and honor and take care of someone else, then we should take 

those promises seriously.  God hears our words, and He is witness to our promises! 

 

Memory Verse: For ….. – the …. the …., and the ___ ___ ____ – is not of the Father but is of the world.  1 

John 2:16   
 

For Further Study: 

Marriage is so special that it is the way God describes the relationship between Christ and the church.  Read 

Ephesians 5:22-33.  What do these verses tell us about husbands and wives?  What do they tell us about the 

work and blessings involved in a marriage?  What do they tell us about Christ and His church? 

 



Journal: 

Sometimes we don’t realize that when we “sign up” to do something, or make a commitment to something, that 

is really a type of promise.  When I got my first job (cleaning tables at a pizza restaurant), I was, in effect, 

making a promise.  I was promising to be at work on time and do a good job.  I was promising to put in a hard 

day’s work in order to earn the money that my employer was promising me.   

     What promises/commitments have you made to clubs, sports, family, and friends?  How are you honoring 

your commitments? 

 

 



 Sept. 12  Day 255  Matthew 5:38-48 

 

 “Coals of Fire,” is a short story that was published in the book Tiger and Tom in 1910.  This collection of 

moral tales for children  is now out of print and can be read freely online. 

 

COALS OF FIRE 

 

 

Guy Morgan came in from school with rapid step and impetuous manner. His mother looked up from her work. 

There was a round, red spot on his cheek, and an ominous glitter in his eyes. She knew the signs. His naturally 

fierce temper had been stirred in some way to a heat that had kindled his whole nature. He tossed down his cap, 

threw himself on an ottoman at her feet, and then said, with still a little of the heat of his temper in his tone, 

"Never say, after this, that I don't love you, mother." 

 

"I think I never did say so," she answered gently, as she passed her hand over the tawny locks, and brushed 

them away from the flushed brow. "But what special thing have you done to prove your love for me just 

now?" 

 

"Taken a blow without returning it." She bent over and kissed her boy. He was fifteen years old, a tall fellow 

with strong muscles; but he had not grown above liking his mother's kisses. 

 

Then she said softly, "Tell me all about it, Guy." 

 

"O, it was Dick Osgood! You know what a mean fellow he is, anyhow. He had been tormenting some of the 

younger boys till I could not stand it. Every one of them is afraid of him. 

 

"I told him he ought to be ashamed of himself, and tried to make him leave off, till, after a while, he turned from 

them, and coming to me, he struck me in the face. I believe the mark is there now;" and he turned the other 

cheek toward his mother. Her heart was filled with sympathy and secret indignation. 

 

"Well," she said, "and you--what did you do?" 

 

"I remembered what I had promised you for this year, and I took it--think of it, mother--took it, and never 

touched him! I just looked into his eyes, and said, 'If I should strike you back, I should lower myself to your 

level.' 

 

"He laughed a great, scornful laugh, and said, 'You hear, boys, Morgan's turned preacher. You'd better wait, sir, 

before you lecture me on my behavior to the little ones, till you have pluck enough to defend them. I've heard 

about the last impudence I shall from a coward like you.' "The boys laughed, and some of them said, 'Good for 

you, Osgood!' and I came home. I had done it for the sake of my promise to you! for I'm stronger than he is, any 

day; and you know, mother, whether there's a drop of coward's blood in my veins. I thought you were the one to 

comfort me; though it isn't comfort I want so much, either. I just want you to release me from that promise, and 

let me go back and thrash him." 

 

Mrs. Morgan's heart thrilled with silent thanksgiving. Her boy's temper had been her greatest grief. His father 

was dead, and she had brought him up alone, and sometimes she was afraid her too great tenderness had 

spoiled him. 

 

She had tried in vain to curb his passionate nature. It was a power which no bands could bind. She had 

concluded at last that the only hope was in enlisting his own powerful will, and making him resolve to conquer 



himself. Now he had shown himself capable of self-control. In the midst of his anger he had remembered his 

pledge to her, and had kept it. He would yet be his own master,--this brave boy of hers,--and the kingdom of his 

own mind would be a goodly sovereignty. 

 

"Better heap coals of fire on his head!" she said quietly. 

 

"Yes, he deserves a good scorching,"--pretending to misunderstand her,--"but I should not have thought you 

would be so revengeful." 

 

"You know well enough what kind of coals I mean, and who it was that said, 'If thine enemy hunger, feed him; 

if he thirst, give him drink.' I can not release you from your promise till the year for which you made it is over. 

 

"I think that the Master who told us to render good for evil, understood all the wants and passions of humanity 

better than any other teacher has ever understood them. I am sure that what He said must be wise and right and 

best. I want you to try His way first. If that fails, there will be time enough after this year to make a different 

experiment." 

 

"Well, I promised you," he said, "and I'll show you that, at least, I'm strong enough to keep my word until you 

release me from it. I think, though, you don't quite know how hard it is." 

 

Mrs. Morgan knew that it was very hard for a true, brave-hearted boy to be called a coward; but she knew, also, 

that the truest bravery on earth is the bravery of endurance. 

 

"Look out for the coals of fire!" she said smilingly, as her boy started for school the next morning. "Keep a 

good watch, and I'm pretty sure you'll find them before the summer is over." 

 

But he came home at night depressed and a little gloomy. There had always been a sort of rivalry between him 

and Dick Osgood, and now the boys seemed to have gone over to the stronger side, and he had that bitter 

feeling of humiliation and disgrace, which is as bitter to a boy as the sense of defeat ever is to a man. The weeks 

went on, and the feeling wore away a little. Still the memory of that blow rankled in Guy's mind, and made him 

unsocial and ill at ease. His mother watched him with some anxiety, but did not interfere. She had the true 

wisdom to leave him to learn some of the lessons of life alone. 

 

At length came the last day of school, followed next day by a picnic, in which all the scholars, superintended by 

their teachers, were to join. 

 

Guy Morgan hesitated a little and then concluded to go. The place selected was a lovely spot, known in all the 

neighborhood as "the old mill." It was on the banks of the Quassit River, where the stream ran fast, and the 

grass was green, and great trees with drooping boughs shut away the July sunlight. 

 

Among the rest were Dick Osgood and his little sister Hetty, the one human being whom he seemed really and 

tenderly to love. The teacher's eyes were on him for this one day, and he did not venture to insult the older 

scholars or domineer over the little ones. He and Guy kept apart as much as they conveniently could; and Guy 

entered into the spirit of the day, and really enjoyed it much better than he had anticipated. 

 

Dinner was spread on the grass, and though it was eaten with pewter spoons, and out of crockery of every hue 

and kind, it was certainly eaten with greater enjoyment and keener appetite than if it had been served in the 

finest dining room. 

 



They made dinner last as long as they could, and then they scattered here and there, to enjoy themselves as they 

liked. 

 

On the bridge, just above the falls, stood a little group, fishing. Among them were Dick Osgood and his sister. 

Guy Morgan, always deeply interested in the study of botany, was a little distance away, with one of the 

teachers, pulling in pieces a curious flower. 

 

Suddenly a wild cry arose above the sultry stillness of the summer afternoon and the hum of quiet voices round. 

It was Dick Osgood's cry: "She's in, boys! Hetty's in the river, and I can't swim. O, save her! save her! Will no 

one try?" 

 

Before the words were out of his lips, they all saw Guy Morgan coming with flying feet,--a race for life. He 

unbuttoned coat and vest as he ran, and cast them off as he neared the bridge. He kicked off his shoes, and 

threw himself over. 

 

They heard him strike the water. He went under, rose again, and then struck out toward the golden head, which 

just then rose for the second time. Every one who stood there lived moments which seemed hours. 

 

Mr. Sharp, the teacher with whom Guy had been talking, and some of the boys, got a strong rope, and running 

down the stream, threw it out on the water just above the falls, where Guy could reach it if he could get so near 

the shore--if! 

 

The water was very deep where Hetty had fallen in, and the river ran fast. It was sweeping the poor child on, 

and Dick Osgood threw himself upon the bridge, and sobbed and screamed. When she rose the third time, she 

was near the falls. A moment more and she would go over, down on the jagged, cruel rocks beneath. 

 

But that time Guy Morgan caught her--caught her by her long, glistening, golden hair. Mr. Sharp shouted to 

him. He saw the rope, and swam toward it, his strong right arm beating the water back with hammer-strokes—

his left motionless, holding his white burden. 

 

"O God!" Mr. Sharp prayed fervently, "keep him up, spare his strength a little longer, a little longer!" A moment 

more and he reached the rope and clung to it desperately, while teacher and boys drew the two in over the 

slippery edge, out of the horrible, seething waters, and took them in their arms. But they were both silent and 

motionless. Mr. Sharp spoke Guy's name, but he did not answer. Would either of them ever answer again? 

 

Teachers and scholars went to work alike for their restoration. It was well that there was intelligent guidance, or 

their best efforts might have failed. 

 

Guy, being the stronger, was first to revive. "Is Hetty safe?" he asked. 

 

"Only God knows?" Mr. Sharp answered. "We are doing our best." 

 

It was almost half an hour before Hetty opened her blue eyes. Meantime Dick had been utterly frantic and 

helpless. He had sobbed and groaned and even prayed, in a wild fashion of his own, which perhaps the pitying 

Father understood and answered. 

 

When he heard his sister's voice, he was like one beside himself with joy; but Mr. Sharp quieted him by a few 

low, firm words, which no one else understood. 

 

Some of the larger girls arranged one of the wagons, and received Hetty into it. 



 

Mr. Sharp drove home with Guy Morgan. When he reached his mother's gate, Guy insisted on going in alone. 

He thought it might alarm her to see some one helping him; besides, he wanted her a few minutes quite to 

himself. So Mr. Sharp drove away, and Guy went in. His mother saw him coming, and opened the door. 

"Where have you been?" she cried, seeing his wet, disordered plight. 

 

"In Quassit River, mother, fishing out Hetty Osgood." 

 

Then, while she was busying herself with preparations for his comfort, he quietly told his story. His mother's 

eyes were dim, and her heart throbbed chokingly. 

 

"O, if you had been drowned, my boy, my darling!" she cried, hugging him close, wet as he was. "If I had been 

there, Guy, I couldn't have let you do it." 

 

"I went in after the coals of fire, mother." 

 

Mrs. Morgan knew how to laugh as well as to cry over her boy. "I've heard of people smart enough to set the 

river on fire," she said, "but you are the first one I ever knew who went in there after the coals." 

 

The next morning came a delegation of the boys, with Dick Osgood at their head. Every one was there who had 

seen the blow which Dick struck, and heard his taunts afterward. They came into the sitting room, and said their 

say to Guy before his mother. Dick was spokesman. 

 

"I have come," he said, "to ask you to forgive me. I struck you a mean, unjustifiable blow. You received it with 

noble contempt. To provoke you into fighting, I called you a coward, meaning to bring you down by some 

means to my own level. You bore that, too, with a greatness I was not great enough to understand; but I do 

understand it now. 

 

"I have seen you--all we boys have seen you--face to face with Death, and have seen that you were not afraid of 

him. You fought with him, and came off ahead; and we all are come to do honor to the bravest boy in 

town; and I to thank you for a life a great deal dearer and better worth saving than my own." 

 

Dick broke down just there, for the tears choked him. 

 

Guy was as grand in his forgiveness as he had been in his forbearance. 

 

Hetty and her father and mother came afterward, and Guy found himself a hero before he knew it. But none of it 

all moved him as did his mother's few fond words, and the pride in her joyful eyes. He had kept, with honor and 

with peace, his pledge to her, and he had his reward. The Master's way of peace had not missed him. 

 

Memory Verse: For ….. – the …. the …., and the …. – is not of the ______but is of the ______.  1 John 2:16   
 

 

For Further Study: 

The term “coals of fire” comes from a passage in the book of Romans.  Read Romans 12:17-21.  Then read 

Romans 5:6-11.  How did Christ overcome evil with good?  See also Exodus 23:5; Luke 6:35; and 1 

Thessalonians 5:15.   



 
Journal: 

When someone treats you badly, do you see that as an opportunity to follow God and glorify Christ?  Those 

times when we face injustice and meanness can be the moments when our faith shines the brightest.  What 

makes it hard to overcome evil with good (see today’s memory verse for a hint)?  What can you pray about 

this? 



Sept. 13  Day 256  Matthew 6:1-4, and also 16-18 
 

We live in a world that loves to celebrate things.  We observe many holidays that commemorate battles won, or 

famous people who did great things.  We love to have ceremonies for this and that.  We love to give and get 

awards and medals.  One day, I was invited to someone’s graduation – his graduation from kindergarten.  Yes, 

we love to celebrate the good that people do! 

 

What does our Bible reading tell us today?  When we do good things for others, are we to look for praise and 

celebration?  What kind of reward do we want when we’re doing Christ’s work? 

 

It’s nice to feel appreciated.  We should appreciate and be thankful for the good that others do.  But there is 

Someone whom we strive to please, even when others aren’t looking.  Indeed, it is those silent, quiet acts of 

unappreciated kindness that God notices the most! 

 

Memory Verse: Recite 1 John 2:16   

 
For Further Study: 

Read Acts 20:35.  This is a really interesting verse to apply to today’s reading.  When person A does something 

good for person B, who receives a greater blessing from God?   

     So, when we seek to receive praise for what we do – when that is our motivation for doing good – then we’re 

really cheating ourselves out of a greater blessing.  We’re really seeking to receive something from others, 

instead of giving for the sake of loving others & glorifying our Lord.  God sees what’s in our hearts! 

 

The problem with seeking praise from men is that 1) it’s temporary; 2) people change their minds about what is 

praiseworthy; and 3) it takes the focus away from God.  But when we seek to please our Master, no matter who 

notices, our reward is a spiritual, eternal, unchanging one.   

     Read John 5:43-47.  Jesus told the Jews that because they only wanted to impress one another, they had 

missed the true lessons from the Scripture.  They obeyed the Old Testament Law as a way to get glory for being 

so religious ~ not because they really wanted to love one another and please God.  Therefore, they didn’t 

believe what Moses said about Christ, and so they did not believe when Christ had finally come to earth.  You 

can read in John 5:16 that these were the same people who wanted to kill Christ.  You see that their hearts were 

motivated by pride and greed, which blinded them from the true message in God’s Word. 

 
Journal: 

Start a list in your journal of “Secret Good Works.”  See how many things you can list there at the end of the 

week. 

 



Sept. 14  Day 257   Matthew 6:5-15 

 

Have you ever thought about what a wonderful relationship Christ had with His Heavenly Father while He was 

living on the earth?  He talked to His Father often and believed that His Father heard Him.  With His Father’s 

help, Christ could face the problems of the world with a strong faith and a willing heart, with kindness towards 

others no matter how they treated Him.  Christ never worried or fretted, and although there were times He 

grieved or became angry, He was able to overcome these trials.   

 

What was Jesus’ “secret”?  He knew how to pray.  He knew that He could not face this world without His 

Father.  He knew how to tell His Father what He needed, and how to wait for the answer to His prayers.   

 

Are those things we can learn?  If they weren’t, then Christ would never have taught us to pray, would He?  

And yet here in these verses we find it ~ Christ teaching us to talk to our Father, the same way He did.   

 

Remember that when you pray, Christ is in Heaven praying with you, bringing your prayer to His Father.  Do 

not be afraid to pray, and do not take prayer lightly.  It is a wonderful, holy pathway to the Everlasting and 

Almighty Creator. 

 

As you think about Christ’s prayer, and then read the poem below, think about how much we lose when we fail 

to pray. 

 

 

IF I HAD PRAYED 

 

Perhaps the day would not have seemed so long, 

 The skies would have not seemed so gray, 

If on my knees in humble prayer 

 I had begun the day. 

 

Perhaps the fight would not have seemed so hard – 

 Prepared, I might have faced the fray, 

If I had been alone with Him 

 Upon my knees, to pray. 

 

Perhaps I might have cheered a broken heart 

 Or helped a wand’rer on the way. 

If I had asked to be a light 

 To some dark soul today. 

 

I would remember just the pleasant things, 

 The harsh words that I meant to say 

I would forget, if I had prayed 

 When I began the day. 

 

I think I would have met life’s harder trials 

 With hopeful heart and cheerful smile, 

If I had spoken with my Lord 

 Just for a little while. 



 

And, if I pray, I find that all is well; 

 All cares at His dear feet are laid. 

My heart is glad, the load is light, 

 Because I first have prayed. 

 

~ M. Joyce Roder
1
 

 

 
Memory Verse: 

Recite together: 1 John 2:15-16 
 

For Further Study: 

Sometimes when I find that I am having trouble praying, I turn to the book of Psalms in my Bible.  Some of the 

Psalms are prayers that were turned into songs.  Take a look at these Psalms and see the many things about 

which we can pray: Psalm 5, 6, 9, 17, and 25.  

 
Journal: 

Look at Christ’s model prayer in Matthew 6.  Notice how they cover every aspect of the Christian life ~ praise 

to God, physical needs, spiritual needs, and then ending with praise again.  Do your prayers cover these things?  

Think about what you would like to pray about right now.  Which category would it fall in?  What is missing 

from your payers? 

 

                                                 
1
 Bryant, Al. Sourcebook of Poetry. Grand Rapids, Michigan; Zondervan Publishing House, 1968. 



Sept. 15  Day 258   Matthew 6:22-23 

 

One night I was snuggled down in my bed, ready to drift off into sleep, when I noticed a strange flashing light 

in the corner of my room.  I live in the country, which means that when it is night, it is completely dark both 

inside and outside my room.  However, tonight there was a flashing light in the corner.  When my husband got 

up to investigate, he found that it was the “ON” button of our printer.  

 

Now if any of you own a printer (which you probably do if you are reading this Bible lesson), you know that the 

buttons on them are generally very, very small.  In fact, this is the size of the button on mine:             And only 

one corner of it is lit!  But look at how that light flooded the darkness in my room.  We couldn’t get a moment’s 

sleep until we had turned it off! 

 

It made me think of these verses from Matthew about the “lamp of the body.”  Our eyes are really just a very 

small part of our bodies.  And yet, we would know very little of the world without them.  What kind of images 

and ideas are being let in by our eyes?  How are these things influencing us?  Even one little bit of goodness can 

“flood” our entire being ~ and so can one little bit of evil! 

 
Memory Verse: 

The world is passing away, and also its lusts; but the one who does the will of God lives forever.  1 John 2:17 

 
For Further Study: 

Jesus is so pure and good that the Scripture does not only refer to Him as light, but as the Light. This title refers 

to His power, eternity, and ability to save men from their sins.  Read John 1:1-14.  How is Christ described in 

these verses?  How is the world described?  How are believers described? 

 
Journal: 

Read Psalm 101:3.  This verse shows us that the things we see have power over us.  What do you think would 

happen if you wrote out this verse and stuck it next to your computer, television, magazine rack, and bookshelf?  

Would some things have to change? 

 



 Sept. 16  Day 259    Matthew 6:24-34 
 

I don’t know of a single day that goes by in which I don’t worry about something.  This may not happen to you 

much, since you are a sweet and trusting child.  You just know you’ll get fed, have clothes to wear, and have 

fun things to do all day.  You know there will be work, play, and time for learning every day.  Maybe that’s 

why God wants Christians to be more like children and to trust in Him.  But adults often have worries on their 

minds.  That’s why I read Matthew 6 a lot.  I want you to become familiar with it too. 

 

Birds and flowers are such lovely things.  They have nothing to worry about, do they?  We know the birds will 

find food, and the flowers will have beautiful blooms.  We would never expect anything different because that 

is just how God ordered it.  Remember how today’s reading started: “No one can serve two masters….”  How 

does a wise and loving master treat those servants who are faithful to him?  Why would not God do the same for 

you, one of the sweet children whom He has created? 

 

If He does this for little things like birds and flowers, why wouldn’t He do it for us, whom He loves? 

 

This is what we can do when we worry: 
  

Pray to God and tell Him your worries.   

 

Do what you can to solve your problems. 

 

Trust that God is doing His part to help you solve your problems. 

 

God would never let anything happen to you that you could not handle.  He just wants you to TRUST that He 

can take care of you.  He loves you so much!   

 
Memory Verse: 

The world is ______ _____, and also its lusts; but the one who does the will of God lives forever.  1 John 2:17 

 
For Further Study: 

God has always warned His people not to put their trust in vain things ~ thing that will disappoint us or harm us.  

Read these other verses about trusting the wrong things: Psalm 52:5-7 and 118:9; Proverbs 28:26; Isaiah 47:9-

10; Jeremiah 17:5; Obadiah 3; Luke 18:9. 

 

Read Matthew 10:28-30.  How did Jesus use a sparrow to teach about God’s care for us? 

 

 
Journal: 

What does it mean to “seek first the kingdom of God, and His righteousness” (Matthew 6:33)?  Write down all 

the things a person can do to seek God.  Are you putting these things first in your life? 



 

Sept. 17  Day 260  Matthew 7:1-6 

 

Set a guard, O Lord, over my mouth; 

Keep watch over the door of my lips. 

Do not incline my heart to any evil thing…. 

Psalm 141:3-4a 

 

 

“The Dangerous Door” was published in The King’s Daughter and Other Stories for Girls in 1910.  This book 

of moral stories  is in the public domain and may be read freely online. 

 

 

THE DANGEROUS DOOR 

 

 

"Oh, cousin Will, do tell us a story! There's just time before the school-bell rings." And Harry, Kate, Bob, and 

little Peace crowded about their older cousin until he declared himself ready to do anything they wished. 

 

"Very well," said Cousin Will. "I will tell you about some dangerous doors I have seen." 

 

"Oh, that's good!" exclaimed Bob. "Were they all iron and heavy bars?  And if one passed in, did they shut and 

keep them there forever?" 

 

"No; the doors I mean are pink or scarlet, and when they open you can see a row of little servants standing all in 

white, and behind them is a little lady dressed in crimson." 

 

"What? That's splendid!" cried Kate. "I should like to go in myself."  

 

"Ah! it is what comes out of these doors that makes them so dangerous. They need a strong guard on each side, 

or else there is great trouble." 

 

"Why, what comes out?" said little Peace, with wondering eyes. 

 

"When the guards are away," said Cousin Will, "I have known some things to come out sharper than arrows, 

and they make terrible wounds. Quite lately I saw two pretty little doors, and one opened and the little lady 

began to talk like this: 'What a stuck-up thing Lucy Waters is! And did you see that horrid dress made out of her 

sister's old one?' 'Oh, yes,' said the other little crimson lady from the other door, 'and what a turned-up nose she 

has!' Then poor Lucy, who was around the corner, ran home and cried all evening." 

 

"I know what you mean," cried Kate, coloring. 

 

"Were you listening?" 

 

"Oh, you mean our mouths are doors!" exclaimed Harry, "and the crimson lady is Miss Tongue; but who are the 

guards, and where do they come from?" 

 

"You may ask the Great King. This is what you must say: 'Set a watch, O Lord, before my mouth: keep the door 

of my lips.' Then He will send Patience to stand on one side and Love on the other, and no unkind word 

will dare come out." 



 

 



 
Memory Verse: 

The world is ______ _____, and also ___ _____; but the one who does the will of God lives forever.  1 John 

2:17 
 

For Further Study: 

Sometimes people misuse these verses in Matthew 7 to say that we should never judge others.  What Christ is 

talking about here is hypocritical judgment ~ judging others with a standard that we do not use on ourselves.  

Also included is judging others with harshness and mean-ness instead of being gentle and careful, as we would 

want when someone corrects us.   

     Do you criticize people for lying but then deceive others?  Do you criticize people for stealing and then 

“borrow” what is not yours without permission? Are you quick to find fault without hearing the whole story?  

We want to have righteous judgment: judging that is not hypocritical, but thinks about what is best for another 

person’s soul. 

     Read John 12:42-50.  Also read Hebrews 4:12.  What has God given us so that we can have righteous 

judgment? 

 

Read Galatians 6:1-5.  How can these verses help us learn not to be harsh and hypocritical with others when 

they do wrong? 

 

Journal:Draw a picture of the “door” of your mouth, with the door open, and guards on each side.   

Outside the open door, draw or write the things that you wish would come out of your mouth. 

Within the open door, draw or write the things that you wish would not come out. 

What kind of thoughts would help you guard this door?  That is, what could you think about and tell yourself so 

that you could be a better guardian of your words?



 Sept. 18  Day 261   Matthew 7:7-12 

 

These 6 little verses are so full of wisdom and encouragement from our Lord.  What kind of pictures did these 

verses put in your mind?  Why do you think Jesus used the example of a father and a son to explain God’s love 

to us?  What does this say about the way God hears our prayers?   

 

The last two verses of this reading are very helpful.  We are told to ask for things from God because we know 

He loves us.  We are told that He wants to give us good things.  What should we tell ourselves then, when our 

prayers are not answered in the way we wish? 

 

Finally, there is verse 12.  Read this verse again.  If we trust and love our Heavenly Father, how will we treat 

others in the world? 

 

I TELL THE KING 

 

Once in an Eastern palace wide 

     A little child sat weaving; 

So patiently her task she plied, 

The men and women at her side 

     Flocked around her almost grieving. 

 

“How is it, little one,” they said, 

     “You always work so cheerily? 

You never seem to break your thread, 

Or snarl or tangle it, instead 

     Of working smooth and clearly.” 

 

“I only go and tell the king,”  

     She said, abashed and meekly; 

“You know He said, ‘In everything.’” 

“Why so do we!” they cried.  “We bring 

     Him all our troubles weekly.” 

 

She turned her little head aside; 

     A moment let them wrangle; 

“Ah, but,” she softly then replied, 

“I go and get the knot untied 

     At the first little tangle!” 

 

~ Author Unknown
2
 

 

 
Memory Verse: 

The world is ______ _____, and also ___ _____; but the one who does ___ ___ __ ___ lives forever.  1 John 

2:17 

 
For Further Study: 

Read Philippians 4:5-7 and James 5:13-18.  How do these verses relate to today’s reading from Matthew 7? 

                                                 
2
 Bryant, Al. Sourcebook of Poetry. Grand Rapids, Michigan; Zondervan Publishing House, 1968. 



 
Journal:  

It is very interesting the Jesus talks about three things in these verses and relates them to each other: our trust in 

God, our prayers to God, and our kindness towards others.  When we have difficulty being kind to others, what 

does that say about our relationship with God?  If we want to be better at loving others, then what should we do 

about our relationship with God? 



 Sept. 19  Day 262  Matthew 7:13-20 

 

Today’s reading shows us how important it is for those who love God to keep their focus on their Heavenly 

goals.  The way that leads to life eternal is narrow and difficult.  It requires patience, effort, and courage to 

follow God’s will instead of “going with the crowd” and living only for today.  Also, there are many 

distractions along the way.   

 

What kind of distractions did you read about in today’s verses?  What did Jesus say would happen to people 

who tried to take others off the right way to Heaven? 

 

The author of the following parable is unknown.  The story was passed on to me by a friend. 

 

Once, a Christian father and his three adolescent sons went on a winter hike.  They came to   They came to a 

field glistening white from a snow the night before.  There was not a single track of any kind that had been 

made in the field.  The father, wanting to challenge his youngsters and perhaps teach them a lesson, suggested 

they have a contest – which one could walk the straightest path across the field? 

 

The first trudged across, keeping his eyes down to watch each step, trying to put each foot directly in front of 

the other.  When he reached the other side, he looked back, and to his surprise the tracks were curved like the 

letter “S” in their course. 

 

The second lad started, taking a few steps and then looking back to see if his path appeared straight.  About 

every ten to fifteen steps the process was repeated.  After getting across, he eagerly surveyed the entirety of his 

course, but discovered it wasn’t really straight at all – it was in segments, veering to the right, and then to the 

left. 

 

The third, seeing the other two had failed, employed a different strategy.  He selected a tall tree on the other side 

of the field, and started walking toward it, never taking his eyes off of it.  Having completed the trek, his path 

was the straightest of the three by far. 

 

The wise father then taught the boys, saying, “Sons, there is just one path in life that is straight and true, and 

that is the way of Jesus Christ (John 14:6).  As you go through life, keep your eyes on Him, ‘looking unto Him,’ 

(Hebrews 12:2) and your course will always be right!  Remember, He is the Way.  Trust Him, and do what His 

Word teaches, and you cannot go wrong.” 

 
Memory Verse: 

The world ……; but the one who does ___ ___ __ ___ ____ ______.  1 John 2:17 

 

 
For Further Study: 

Read these verses and discuss how they relate to today’s reading from Matthew 7: Deuteronomy 5:29-33; 

Proverbs 14:12; Galatians 1:6-10;  
 

Journal: 

How do you imagine yourself serving God when you are 25 years old?  What about when you are 50?  What 

about when you are 75?  What plans do you have for staying on the straight and narrow way throughout your 

life? 

 



 Sept. 20  Day 263  Matthew 7:21-29 
 

There are many people who call Jesus their Lord.  They pray and they do good works.  But Jesus still does not 

call them His own, because they do not do the things that He commands.  He wants us to “hear these words of 

Mine” and then act accordingly.   

 

I thought of something interesting when I read these verses.  Both men built a house.  Both men had faith.  But 

one man’s faith was built on the wrong things.  Thus, when it flooded – when hard times came – the man had 

nothing to hold up his faith.  His faith failed him.  He could not bear the difficulties of life. 

 

Wouldn’t you hate to work all your life building a house and then finding out it was not ready for a flood?  That 

is why it’s so important to learn the Bible.  What a good Bible student you’re becoming!  

 

A house built on sand is in fair weather just as good as if built on a rock.  

A cobweb is as good as the mightiest chain cable where there is no strain on it.  

It is trial that proves one thing weak and another strong.  

 ~ H.W. Beecher 

 

Memory Verse: Recite 1 John 2:17 
 

 

For Further Study: 

When a house is built, the first thing that is laid down is the foundation.  It is the base for the entire house.  

These days, it is made of cement – good and strong and solid.  If the foundation is laid down wrong, the whole 

house can be unstable.   

God expects our faith to be built upon Christ.  Christ gave us His Word through the Bible.  Read 1 

Corinthians 3:5-13.  The apostles declared the Word of Christ, and those who teach it must build upon this 

foundation.  That is how our faith can be strong when it is tested.  Read also 2 Timothy 2:19. 

 

Think about the man in the parable today whose house was built on the sand.  What do you think this man’s 

faith was built upon?   

• Read Matthew 15:1-9 ~ perhaps it was built upon traditions that men had made up instead of really 

learning what God had commanded 

• Read Matthew 6:1 ~ perhaps he was only religious so that he could be noticed and praised by others  

• Read 1 Corinthians 1:11-13 ~ perhaps he had followed certain teachers instead of looking to Christ as 

his Master 

The faith that is built on Truth will be able to withstand the difficulties of life.  It is wonderful to see you adding 

to your faith and making it stronger every day! 

 
Journal: 

How strong is your faith’s foundation?  In your journal today, draw a little house at the top of the page.  

Underneath it, list the things that you know about God & Christ, the things They expect from you, and the 

promises They have made to you.  Little by little, you are adding to this strong foundation! 

 

 



Remember that we are reading the stories of Jesus’ life from all four gospels, so you will be moving around 

between the books of Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John, for these lessons. 

 

 
Sept. 21  Day 264  Mark 2:13-17 

 

What made the disciple Levi (Matthew) different from the Pharisees who criticized Jesus? 

 

Jesus said that the sinners and tax collectors were seeking Him.  He did not join them at their places of sinning.  

They came to the dinner party where they knew He would be teaching. They had probably gone to the sea to 

hear him preach.  They wanted to hear Him talk about God.  His message of repentance – of turning away from 

their sins – interested them.   

 

In contrast, the Pharisees and other Jewish leaders only wanted to catch Jesus doing wrong. They followed 

Jesus around so that they could criticize Him. They didn’t want to hear about repentance because they didn’t 

think they needed it.  They believed there was nothing Jesus could teach them.   

 

God wants people to have humble and open hearts.  There is room in God’s family for everyone who wants a 

place. Jesus doesn’t care where we came from.  He cares about where we want to be! 

 

…but God has chosen the foolish things of the world 

to shame the wise, and God has chosen the weak things  

of the world to shame the things which are strong….  

1 Corinthians 1:27 

 

 

Memory Verse: Recite 1 John 2:15-17 
 

For Further Study: 

Read 1 Corinthians 1:9-11.  What had some of the Christians in Corinth done before they obeyed Christ?  What 

made them different after learning about Christ?   

 

God can forgive all sins as long as we are sorry and want to change.  Can you remember what some of these 

people had done before obeying God?   

Luke 19:1-10 ~ Zaccheus 

John 4:15-19 ~ the woman at the well 

Acts 2:36-38 ~ the crowd on the day of Pentecost 

Acts 8:9-13 ~ Simon 

Acts 9:1-6 ~ Saul 

 
Journal: 

Is there someone you know who is seeking the Lord?  Sometimes you don’t know it until you ask!  Who can 

you invite to church this week?  How will you ask them?  What if they say no ~ how can you keep that door 

open?



Sept. 22  Day 265  Mark 4:26-32 
 

You know, I used to become very discouraged about teaching others.  It seems like so few people really want to 

know the Truth.  How can we expect to make Christians out of all the people we know? 

 

The fact is, we can’t.  God does not expect us to.  What He expects is for us to be sowers of the seed, throwing 

it out as much as we can.  We do not know where or how it will grow.  God will provide for that, just as surely 

as the earth yields its crops and trees spring up in the forests.   

 

This is the time of year that we see the wildflowers sending out their seed heads.  Who knows where they will 

land, bloom, and make fruit?  In my part of the country, there are cotton farms and maize farms several miles 

from me.  One day I found a maize plant growing in my flower bed.  Imagine the travels that little seed had to 

make!   

 

Do you not say, “There are yet four months, and then comes the harvest”?  

 Behold, I say to you, lift up your eyes and look on the fields, that they are white for harvest. 

John 4:35 

 

God’s Word is the only Truth that we can sow if we want people to become faithful Christians.  We can’t teach 

them anything else.  But we can teach them in different ways.  Can you think of the different ways that people 

can be taught?   

 

God expects us to sow, sow, sow the Truth while there is time.  He will provide the means for its growth in 

good and honest hearts.   

 
Memory Verse:  

Blessed is the man who endures temptation; for when he has been approved, he will receive the crown of life 

which the Lord has promised to those who love Him.  James 1:12 
 

For Further Study: 

There are many references to gardening and farming in the Scripture.  Take some time to read a few of them 

today:  Job 4:8; Psalm 1:1-3; Jeremiah 12:13; 2 Corinthians 9:8-11; Galatians 6:6-10. 

 

Read 1 Corinthians 3:5-7.  These verses are talking about how God causes growth of the Word in someone, 

while we are just servants who do the “planting and watering.”  Verse 6 reminds us that it is not just up to us to 

spread the Word.  God’s children can all be working together.  We do not know who else will sow or water after 

us.   

     Do not be discouraged if your efforts to spread the Word don’t have immediate results.  Do the best you can, 

and pray that people will have continued opportunities to learn about Christ – if not from you, then perhaps later 

on from somebody else.  Read Isaiah 55:10-11.   God has confidence in His Word, and so should we!   

 
Journal: 

What do you like about studying the Bible?  What do you dislike about it (be honest)?  How can you improve 

your Bible study efforts?  Remember, you can help God make the seed of His Word grow in you!  See if an 

older Christian can help you make changes to your habits or your attitude about Bible study.



 
Sept. 23  Day 266   Luke 6:27-38 

 

The following tale is an excerpt from the story “Metempsychosis.”  This tale can be found in the book, The 

Wonderful Pocket and Other Stories which was written in 1869 by Chauncey Giles.  Now out of print, the book 

can be read freely online. 

METEMPSYCHOSIS 

“O Father!" said little John Clive, "what is the meaning of this long, hard word?” 

"What word?" asked his father. 

"I cannot pronounce it. It is too long and hard for me," said John… John brought the book to his father. 

"That is metempsychosis." 

"Me-temp-sy-cho-sis," said John, pronouncing it very slowly. "What a long, hard word! It must have a big 

meaning, I am sure. But I don't see what they make such long, hard words for." 

"They make them to express ideas," said his father.  

"Well," replied John," metempsychosis must express a bigger idea than I ever had." 

"Very probable," said his father; "but it contains a very interesting one, nevertheless; and when I have 

explained it to you, I will tell you a very strange dream I had about it last night." 

"A dream, a dream!" cried Susie, who had not seemed to pay much attention before. I do so like to hear about 

dreams!" 

The children were all attention now to hear the meaning of the word, and especially the dream. 

"The hard word, metempsychosis," said their father, "is made up of two words: one of which means 'soul;' 

and the other 'through or beyond;' and, together, the whole word means the change, or passage, of the soul from 

one form to another. 

"There was once a class of men, who believed that the souls of men, when they died, passed into the forms of 

animals, to punish them for being bad: so that, after death, one person became a cat; and another, a dog; 

another, a toad or a mouse; another, a tiger or lion or bird. And, when the animal died, the soul was changed 

into another animal …. And this change from one form to another they called metempsychosis." 

"Oh, what a funny idea!" said John. “Ah, Susie! I think you were a cat once, and haven't lost all your claws 

yet; for you scratched me yesterday!" 

Yes; but I didn't mean it, as you well know. But if I was a cat, wasn't you a big, saucy dog, that kept barking 

at me and worrying me?" 

"And Willie was a fox!" they both cried together. "See how sly he looks now! Aha! Mr. Reynard; none of 

your tricks. And James is a bear: see how rude and savage he looks!" 



And so the children were running on, when their father stopped them by saying: "Take care, and not call each 

other names, or I shall not tell you the dream." 

"Oh! the dream, the dream!" they all cried; "please tell us the dream!" and they were sober and silent in a 

moment. 

So their father began, and related the following 

DREAM. 

"I thought I was in the Sunday-school, with the room full of children before me. I had just risen to say 

something to them, and was waiting for them to get still and give me their attention. I felt sad to see how idle, 

inattentive, and even mischievous, some of them were; and happy, too, to see so many bright and pleasant faces; 

and I was wondering what their real characters were….when a sudden and strange change seemed to come over 

the school. 

"At first, a curtain was let down, so that I could not see a single child. But soon it began to rise, and rise; and 

we were no longer in a room, but out in the open fields. And I saw that the children were all beginning to 

change into something else. There was one little boy, whom I had often noticed, who seemed to take delight in 

teasing and annoying those who were next to him. He would crowd them or pinch them, or stick them with a 

pin, or tickle them with a straw, or do something else to trouble them. Now roots seemed to be growing out of 

his feet, and running into the ground. His body dwindled to a little shrub not larger than his arm, and out of it 

grew a great many little branches. His hair changed into leaves; and out of all the branches shot out little sharp 

thorns—so sharp, that no one could touch him without being pricked by them. And, what was wonderful, he 

seemed to know that he was a thorn-bush, and to think his thorns the handsomest things about him; and, when 

any one came near him, he would swing his branches to and fro, and he was greatly delighted when he could hit 

any animal or person, and make him jump with pain. 'Poor boy!' I thought; 'so you were nothing but a thorn, 

after all.' Some others, very much like him, changed into thistles and nettles, and seemed as delighted as he did 

when they could prick and sting any one. 

"Then I turned to another part of the field to see what had become of the little girls; for I thought I should find 

something beautiful and good among them. The first one I saw was a little girl who was almost always fretful 

and cross, and spoke very peevishly to her companions. She began to grow very small around the waist; and her 

dress grew tight, and was soon covered with bright spots. Her arms changed into wings; and she began to fly 

about in the faces of the little girls, who ran and screamed, 'A wasp, a wasp!' And, sure enough, she had become 

a wasp; because her disposition was more like that of a wasp than anything else. She, too, seemed delighted at 

the fright she created; and, when she could sting any of the little girls, she fairly clapped her wings for joy. She 

was very proud, too, of her small waist and shiny wings; and she thought the colours of her dress the most 

beautiful in the world. 'Poor, silly girl!' I thought; ' you like to be nothing but a wasp, which everybody fears 

and hates.' 

"Not far from her was a little sweet-tempered, modest, blue-eyed girl, who seemed to sink into the ground out 

of sight. But soon I saw several green leaves spring up from the place where she had disappeared; and there 

soon followed, on slender stalks, some delicate and beautiful violets. As soon as the girls saw them, they 

clapped their hands, and cried, 'Oh, see those beautiful violets.—how sweet they are!' At this the violets held 

down their heads, but seemed to shine, as from a light within, and to send forth a fragrance which filled the air, 

as though it made them happy to think that they had made others happy…. 

"In one of the classes was a quick, smart, active, but sly boy, who generally had his lessons, but was cunning, 

and ready to make fun of his companions, or play tricks upon them, or cheat them in any way he could. I was 



curious to know what he would become. Almost in an instant the boy was gone, and I saw a fox frisking about; 

peeping here and there, and looking with wistful eyes at some chickens not far off, which he longed to pick and 

eat, but dared not until night. I saw some resemblance in his face to the little cunning boy's; and then I knew 

where the fox came from. But as soon as he saw I was looking at him, he dodged out of sight, and I saw him no 

more.  

"In another part of the field I found quite a different change going on. There was one great, strong, rough 

boy, who delighted in his strength. He was not afraid of wind or cold or rain. 'Nothing,' I thought, ' can change 

him.' But I soon found that each of his toes was becoming a huge root, and running down deep into the ground. 

His body was growing still larger, and his clothes soon changed into a rough bark. He grew very tall, and a 

thousand limbs shot out from him in every direction; and, instead of a head, he had a broad and beautiful crown 

of leaves. His branches, like grand arms, swung and tossed about, and seemed delighted to play with the wind 

and wrestle with the storm; and many birds came and sang in his branches, and built their nests. He had become 

an oak, because that corresponded to his rude strength. 

"'Now,' I thought, 'I shall lose all my children. They will all change into something; for if this great, strong 

fellow could not help being changed into an oak, surely no one else can retain the human form.' And, sure 

enough, now they all began to change more rapidly. One boy became a beautiful horse, and ran snorting and 

prancing around the field. Horns came out of the head of another, and he soon became an ox. Another boy's 

head grew large, and his ears long; and every one could see that he was a mule. Another one's neck grew long, 

and his head small; his nose changed into a bill, and his arms into wings, and his clothes into feathers; his legs 

became short and red, and his feet thin and webbed; and it could not be denied that he was a goose. 

"In one part of the field I heard a terrible snarling and yelping; and, when I looked, I saw two dogs fiercely 

fighting with each other; and I perceived that, a little while before, they were two boys who were always 

quarrelling. Hearing a scream in the air, I looked up, and there was an eagle just flying out of the top of the oak, 

and soaring away, on swift and strong wings, toward the sun. He had been one of the most intelligent boys in 

the school. He had a sharp eye, and seemed to look right through everything at once; but he was not always kind 

and good. 

"There was one scholar that I had always known to be truthful and good. He was what was called in the Bible 

upright. He would not do anything in a sly and mischievous manner. He was never guilty of anything low and 

mean. I looked to that part of the field where I supposed I should find him, but he was not there. In his place, 

however, there shot up a tall, straight, and beautiful palm-tree, with its head far above all the other trees; 

crowned with a green tuft of leaves, within which were large clusters of flowers and fruit. 

"' Truly,' I thought,' no one can mistake that tree for anything else than what it is.' 

"In the same class with the boy who had changed into the oak, and next to him, stood a slender, graceful, 

bright, and happy little fellow. His eyes were always sparkling with joy. He always had his lessons, and was 

pleasant and playful. He had not much strength; and, what seemed strange, he always liked to be with the big, 

rough, strong boy. The last time I saw him he was standing by the trunk of the oak, apparently surprised at the 

change in his companion; but his eyes were still twinkling with good humour, as though he intended soon to 

perform some feat that would surprise every one, and fill them with delight. 

"In a moment he became very slender; his legs shot into the ground; his body began to stretch out like a 

thread; and his head went up, and round and round the oak, until he had reached the topmost bough. And, all the 

way up, out of his arms and body sprung branches; and out of them still smaller branches; and out of these, 

leaves and little tendrils, which twined around the twigs and limbs of the oak, and pulled themselves up, until 

the whole oak was covered. Then little stems shot out from the twigs; and soon the whole oak seemed to be 



loaded with large, beautiful, purple clusters of fruit. What fruit was it? 'Grapes, grapes!' cried the children. Yes, 

the little boy had become a vine; and his strong friend bore him up from the ground into the air and sunshine, 

giving him his strength, and receiving in turn the beautiful ornament of his leaves and purple clusters of fruit. 

"In the meantime, many of the little girls had changed into the same kind of animals and trees as the boys, 

and had gone off with them. 

"There was one little girl, who was, indeed, quite pretty, but who evidently thought much of her dress. If she 

had on any garment she thought handsome, she would look at it, and feel it, and look at others, as if she 

expected them to admire it, and think much more of her for having it. She changed into a tulip; a very pretty and 

showy flower, but short-lived, and not very useful. 

"In the same class with her was one of the sweetest and most innocent little girls I ever saw.  'Surely,' I 

thought,' she will become a lily.' And so she did. Her dress changed into the long, sword-shaped leaves; her lips 

seemed to part, like the petals of a flower; and soon her whole head became a beautiful, fragrant, white lily, 

which every one loved. Another member of the same class, very much like her, changed into a lamb, and 

skipped and gambolled about in many innocent ways… 

"One of the companions of this girl… became an apple-tree; and, when I first saw it, the tree was all covered 

with beautiful white and pink blossoms, which in a short time changed into large, golden apples; and the tree 

was so full of them, that the branches bent almost down to the ground. And when any person or animal came 

up, looking as if they wanted an apple, a large, nice one would drop down upon the ground, as though the limbs 

threw it down to them, and were pleased to do it. 

"Another proud and selfish little girl was changed into a peacock. She went strutting around, displaying her 

fine feathers, and thinking every one must admire her. But in that she was greatly mistaken; for every one 

laughed at her, and called her a very silly bird. 

"I now looked around over the whole field, and there was not a single scholar to be seen. They had all been 

changed into other forms. It made me very sad to think that so many beautiful children must be changed into 

animals and trees; and I thought I must find some way to change them back again. I tried to shout to them, to 

see if I could not call them back, to become children again; but they did not seem to hear me or care for me." 

"And did they know that they had been changed?" asked Susie. 

"Yes," replied her father; "they seemed to know it." 

"It must have made them very unhappy. Oh, dear! how dreadful," cried Susie, " to become …a thistle, or a 

hateful wasp, or any animal or plant! I am sure it would make me wretched…." 

"If you do not wish to [be called] an animal," said her father, "you must never act like one…. [W]hat 

difference does it make whether you are outwardly in the form or not, if you are like them in disposition? …Be 

kind, truthful, temperate, innocent, and good, and you will be continually changing [your disposition] into 

something more and more beautiful—into the forms of the angels, who are above you, rather than to the 

animals, which are below you. This will be a noble metempsychosis." 



 

Memory Verse:  

Blessed is the man who _______ _______; for when he has been approved, he will receive the crown of life 

which the Lord has promised to those who love Him.  James 1:12 
 

For Further Study: 

Is it sometimes hard to forget when someone has done you wrong? This is called “holding a grudge.”  It can 

very quickly turn into bitterness against someone, which means that you store up anger against them for a long 

time.  Read Romans 12:17-21.  What do these verses say about forgiveness?  Also read Ephesians 4:25-32.  

What are the things we are told to “put away” from us? Look these words up in a dictionary if you don’t know 

what they mean.  After putting those things away, what does verse 32 say we should do in place of them? 

 

In Isaiah 53:7, Jesus is described as a “sheep that is silent before its shearers.”  Even under the torture of His 

enemies, Jesus was meek and forgiving (Luke 23:34).  He tried to comfort those around Him (Luke 23:43; John 

19:26-27), and He did not forget that He had a special job to do for His Father (John 19:28).  This was noticed 

by the thief who repented, the centurion, and Jesus’ friends (Luke 23:40-49).   

     When we put God and others first, even in the face of our enemies, it teaches others a valuable lesson about 

faith.  Pray to God to help you keep learning how to be faithful and brave.   

 
Journal: 

Is there someone you’re having trouble loving?  What can you pray for them and you?  Is there someone having 

trouble loving you?  What would you want them to pray for you?  What can you change so that the two of you 

will get along better? 

 



This section is the beginning of a set of lessons on the parables of Jesus.  I have chosen to focus on the parables 

because this technique used by Jesus to teach His disciples is one that really engages children as well.   

 

Sept. 24  Day 267  Luke 7:41-43 

 

Have you ever owed someone a favor, because of something good they’ve done for you?  I think about all the 

friends who’ve helped me when I’ve been sad, sick, or needy.  Sometimes it’s easy to return a favor, sometimes 

it isn’t.  Sometimes someone does something especially kind to us, and we wish we could do something in 

return.  How do you feel when someone does you a favor? 

 

Imagine that you wanted to play on the city baseball team, but you didn’t have the money to register for the 

team.  Imagine that the coach put in money for you so that you could play.  How would you feel towards your 

coach?  How would you act in practice and at games?  What would you say when someone asked you if you 

liked playing baseball? 

 

Christ has done all of us a favor.  Christ has given all of us something that we can never pay back.  The 

forgiveness that is available through His blood is so precious and holy.  Yet, He gave His life for us, in place of 

our own.  How can we repay Him?  We cannot ~ but we can honor Him and love Him.  This will teach others 

about Him, and make that gift available to them as well.  Isn’t that a wonderful thing?   

 

A preacher once told me, “Christ came to earth and died so that you can go to heaven and live.”  If we can 

remember this, we will appreciate the wonderful things God has done for us. 

 
Memory Verse:  

Blessed is the man who _______ _______; for when he ____ _____ _________, he will receive the crown of 

life which the Lord has promised to those who love Him.  James 1:12 
 

For Further Study: 

Read the context of today’s parable ~ Luke 7:36-50.  How did the sinful woman act?  How did Simon act?  

What kind of attitude problem did Simon have?  Are there “big” sins and “little” sins?  Some people have more 

sins than others, but we need to remember that even ONE sin can never be repaid.  My “little” debt killed Christ 

just as surely as anyone’s “big” debt.  We need to have the right attitude about sin ~ see Romans 3:23 and 6:23. 

 
Journal: 

Re-tell the parable using modern-day examples or examples of “debt” from your own life. 



Sept. 25  Day 268  Luke 12:35-40 

 

The following story is an excerpt from “Stand by the Ship.”  This story can be found in the book, Tiger and Tom 

and other stories for boys which was published in 1910.  Now out of print, the book can be read freely online. 

 

STAND BY THE SHIP 

 

"Do, grandmother, tell us about the little drummer boy whose motto was, 'Stand by the ship.'" 

 

"Grandmother is not used to telling children stories; but, if you will be quiet, she will try." And this is the story 

she told us:-- 

 

During one of the fiercest battles of the civil war, the colonel of a Michigan regiment noticed a very small boy, 

acting as drummer. 

 

The great coolness and self-possession of the boy, as displayed during the engagement; his habitual reserve, so 

singular in one of his years; his orderly conduct, and his fond devotion to his drum (his only companion, except 

a few well-worn books),--all these things unusual in one so young had attracted notice, both from the officers 

and the men. Colonel B.'s curiosity was aroused, and he desired to know more of him.  So he ordered that the 

boy should be sent to his tent. 

 

The little fellow came, his drum on his breast, and the sticks in his hands. He paused before the colonel and 

made his best military salute. He was a noble looking boy, the sunburnt tint of his face in good keeping with his 

dark, crisp curls.  But strangely out of keeping with the rounded cheeks and dimpled chin, was the look of 

gravity and thoughtfulness, in the serious, childish eyes. He was a boy, who seemed to have been prematurely 

taught the self-reliance of a man. A strange thrill went through Colonel B.'s heart as the boy stood before him. 

 

"Come forward, I wish to talk to you." The boy stepped forward, showing no surprise under the novel position 

in which he found himself. "I was very much pleased with your conduct yesterday," said the colonel, "from the 

fact that you are so young and small for your position." 

 

"Thank you, colonel; I only did my duty; I am big enough for that, if I am small," replied the noble little fellow. 

 

"Were you not very much frightened when the battle began?" questioned Colonel B. 

 

"I might have been, if I had let myself think of it; but I kept my mind on my drum. I went in to play for the men; 

it was that I volunteered for. So I said to myself: 'Don't trouble yourself about what doesn't concern you, Jack, 

but do your duty, and stand by the ship.'" 

 

"Why, that is sailors' talk," said the colonel. 

 

"It is a very good saying, if it is, sir," said Jack. 

 

"I see you understand the meaning of it. Let that rule guide you through life, and you will gain the respect of all 

good men." 

 

"Father Jack told me that, when he taught me to say, 'Stand by the ship.'" 

 

"He was your father?" 

 



"No, sir,--I never had a father,--but he brought me up." 

 

"Strange," said the colonel, musing, "how much I feel like befriending this child. Tell me your story, Jack." 

 

"I will tell it, sir, as near as I can, as Father Jack told it to me. 

 

"My mother sailed on a merchant ship from France to Baltimore, where my father was living. A great storm 

arose; the ship was driven on rocks, where she split, and all hands had to take to the boats. They gave 

themselves up for lost; but at last a ship bound for Liverpool took them up. They had lost everything but the 

clothes they had on; but the captain was very kind to them; he gave them clothes, and some money. 

 

"My mother refused to remain at Liverpool, though she was quite sick, for she wanted to get to this country so 

badly; so she took passage in another merchant ship, just going to New York. She was the only woman on 

board. She grew worse after the ship sailed; the sailors took care of her. Father Jack was a sailor on this ship, 

and he pitied her very much, and he did all he could for her. But she died and left me, an infant. 

 

"Nobody knew what to do with me; they all said I would die--all but Father Jack; he asked the doctor to give me 

to him. The doctor said:--  "'Let him try his hand, if he has a mind to; it's no use, the little one will be sure to go 

overboard after it's mother;' but the doctor was wrong. 

 

"I was brought safe to New York. He tried to find my father, but did not know how to do it, for no one knew my 

mother's name. At last he left me with a family in New York, and he went to sea again; but he never could find 

out anything about my mother, although he inquired in Liverpool and elsewhere. The last time he went to sea, I 

was nine years old, and he gave me a present on my birthday, the day before he sailed. It was the last; he never 

came back again; he died of ship fever. 

 

"But Father Jack did well by me; he had me placed in a free school, at seven years of age, and always paid my 

board in advance for a year. 

 

"So you see, sir, I had a fair start to help myself, which I did right off. I went errands for gentlemen, and swept 

out offices and stores. No one liked to begin with me, for they all thought me too small, but they soon saw I got 

along well enough. 

 

"I went to school just the same, for I did my jobs before nine in the morning; and after school closed at night, I 

had plenty of time to work and learn my lessons. I wouldn't give up my school, for Father Jack told me to learn 

all I could, and some day I would find my father, and he must not find me a poor, ignorant boy. He said I must 

look my father in the face, and say to him without falsehood: 'Father, I may be poor and rough, but I have 

always been an honest boy and stood by the ship, so you needn't be ashamed of me.' Sir, I could never forget 

those words….” 

 

"When I was twelve, I left New York and came to Detroit with a gentleman in the book business. I was there 

two years, when the war broke out. 

 

"One day, a few months afterward I was passing by a recruiting office, and went in. I heard them say they 

wanted a drummer. I offered; they laughed and said I was too little; but they brought me a drum and I beat it for 

them. They agreed to take me. So the old stars and stripes was the ship for me to stand by." 

 

The colonel was silent; he seemed to be in deep thought. "How do you ever expect," he said, "to find your 

father? You do not even know his name." 

 



"I don't know, sir, but I am sure I shall find him, somehow. My father will be certain to know that I am the right 

boy, when he does find me, for I have something to show him that was my mother's," and he drew forth a little 

canvas bag, sewed tightly all around, and suspended from his neck by a string. 

 

"In this," he said, "is a pretty bracelet that my mother always wore on her arm. Father Jack took it off after she 

died, to keep for me. He said I must never open it until I found my father, and that I must wear it so around my 

neck, that it might be safe." 

 

"A bracelet, did you say?" exclaimed the colonel, "let me have it—I must see it at once!" 

 

With both his small hands clasped around it, the little boy stood looking into Colonel B.'s face; then, slipping 

the string from over his head, he silently placed it in his hand. To rip open the canvas was but the work of a 

moment. 

 

"I think I know this bracelet," stammered Colonel B. "If it be as I hope and believe, within the locket we will 

find two names,--_Wilhelmina and Carleton; date, May 26, 1849" 

 

There were the names as he said. Colonel B. clasped the boy to his heart, crying brokenly, "My son! my son!" 

 

I must now go back in my story. In the first year of his married life, Colonel B. and his lovely young wife sailed 

for Europe, expecting to remain several years in Southern Europe, on account of the delicate health of his wife. 

He was engaged in merchandise in the city of Baltimore. The sudden death of his business partner compelled 

his return to America, leaving his wife with her mother in Italy. 

 

Soon after he left, his mother-in-law died. Mrs. B. then prepared to return to Baltimore at once, and took 

passage on the ill-fated steamer which was lost. Vainly he made inquiries; no tidings came of her. At last he 

gave her up as dead; he almost lost his reason from grief and doubt. 

 

Fourteen years had passed; he did not know that God in his mercy had spared to him a precious link with the 

young life so lost and mourned. Restless, and almost aimless, he removed to Michigan. When the war broke 

out, he was among the first to join the army. 

 

There stood the boy, tears streaming down his cheeks. "Father," he said, "you have found me at last, just as 

Father Jack said. You are a great gentleman, while I am only a poor drummer boy. But I have been an honest 

boy, and tried my best to do what was right. You won't be ashamed of me, father?" 

 

"I am proud to call you my son, and thank God for bringing you to me just as you are." 

 

My little hero is now a grown man; and as the boy was so is the man. "Stand by the ship," the motto which 

served him so well while a boy, is his motto still. 

 
Memory Verse:  

Blessed is the man who _______ _______; for when he ____ _____ _________, he will receive ____ _____ 

___ ______ which the Lord has promised to those who love Him.  James 1:12 
 

For Further Study: 

Do some research online or in the library into the background to this parable.  What would Jesus’ listeners have 

thought when He said, “Let your waists be girded”?  What were servants expected to do in Jesus’ day? 

 



There’s more to this parable!  Read the rest of the passage in Luke 12:41-48.  What did Jesus teach about the 

way His servants should act towards one another while they wait for the Master’s return? 

 
Journal: 

If you knew the President was coming to visit your house today, what would you do to be ready?  How would 

you prepare a place for him?  What would you study to be ready to talk to him about?  Now think about Jesus 

calling you before Him today.  What would you like to do to be ready? 



 

Sept. 26  Day 269   Luke 13:6-9 

 

Have you ever seen a fig tree? Have you ever eaten figs, or fig preserves?  What good is a fruit tree that doesn’t 

bear fruit?  ~ Perhaps it is good for shade, but if you were the owner of a vineyard, your soil & water would be 

precious to you.  Wouldn’t you rather use that soil and water for a plant that produced something? 

 

In today’s parable, whom does the master of the vineyard symbolize?  How would you describe him?  What 

kind of help and opportunities does he give the tree?  What kind of help and opportunities has God given you? 

 
Memory Verse:  

Blessed is the man who _______ _______; for when he ____ _____ _________, he will receive ____ _____ 

___ ______ which the Lord has promised to ____ ____ _____ ____.  James 1:12 
 

For Further Study: 

For an example of the unfruitfulness that Jesus was talking about in this parable, keep reading in Luke 13:10-17.  

What kind of hypocrisy is depicted in these verses?  Can you think of other times when Jesus was in trouble 

with the Pharisees for healing on the Sabbath?  If our only service to God is weekly worship, are we really 

being fruitful for Him? 

 

There are many warnings about unfruitfulness in the Bible.  Read Matthew 3:10 and 13:22; John 15:1-8; 

Hebrews 6:7-8. 

 
Journal:   

Draw a tree in your journal today, with large circles for the fruit.  In each circle, write something you have 

achieved that bears fruit for the Lord.  For example, memorizing your Bible verses bears fruit for the Lord, 

because this shows that you’re storing His Word in your heart.  If you need help, look to Galatians 5:22-23, but 

try to be specific in listing the special fruit that you yourself produce.   



 

 
Sept. 27  Day 270  Luke 8:4-15 

 

You may have heard this parable before.  It’s actually one of the few parables that Jesus gives the explanation 

for.  He wanted his disciples to know that when He told a parable, He wasn’t just telling a story to entertain 

others.  Jesus’ parables had a lesson that was very, very important for His disciples to learn.  What was the 

lesson in the parable you read today? 

 

This parable shows us how precious the seed of the Word is to God.  If just a few seeds are sown, it can “yield a 

crop a hundredfold.”  Why is that?  Because just one seed can give you a plant that has many, many seeds in it.  

You know that from your science class.   

 

That’s why Christ wishes for men’s hearts to be good, humble, and ready to receive His Word.  It’s so 

important in the saving of this world.  Who knows what great things can come from the next person who obeys 

Christ?  Who knows what great things YOU can do for your Lord? 

 
Memory Verse:  

Blessed is …. for when … he will receive … which the Lord has ….  James 1:12 

  
For Further Study: 

Read verses 11-15 from today’s assigned reading.  What is it that helps a good heart to bear fruit?  What are the 

things that make the Word unfruitful? 

 

Did the rocks and birds around him keep the sower from spreading his seed?  We shouldn’t be discouraged 

when hearts don’t receive the Word ~ keep teaching and working, just like Christ did!  Read Isaiah 55:8-11; 

Ezekiel 2:1-7; Acts 8:3-4; 1 Peter 4:14. 

 

Journal: 
Hearts are not born rocky; they are born soft and willing to learn.  What are you doing to keep your heart like 

fertile ground for God’s Word?  What are the things in your life that might make it rocky if you’re not careful 

(be specific)? 

 

 



September 28  Day 271  Matthew 13:24-30 
 

There are many parables about sowing seeds, aren’t there?  This is because many of the people in Christ’s time 

were farmers or gardeners.  Today you read about something that often happens in my own flowerbed at home: 

weeds grow where they’re not wanted. 

 

Sometimes we wonder why God lets so many bad people live on this earth.  We wonder why He doesn’t just 

mow them all down and be done with them.  This parable teaches us what a merciful God we have.    

 

After all, is everyone you know a believer and follower of Christ?  What if God were to decide right now to 

“pluck the tares”?  Wouldn’t we lose some of our dear friends and family?  God doesn’t want to hurt us like 

that. 

 

Also, are even the righteous people of God completely good all the time?  Do we know the hearts of men?   God 

is willing to wait until the harvest time to decide who will be punished and who will be rewarded.  He’s giving 

all people a chance to do good and obey Him.   

 
Memory Verse:  

Recite James 1:12 

  
For Further Study: 

Read 2 Peter 3:1-13.  In the days of Noah, did the world believe that God would come to judge them?  What 

about today?  How does God think of time?  What will the day of the Lord be like?  Knowing this, how should 

we live? 

 
Journal: 

Draw a picture of today’s parable, or re-tell it using modern-day examples. 



Sept. 29  Day 272  Mark 4:26-32 
 

I decided to put these two parables together because they both have the same message.  Can you guess what that 

message is? 

 

THE APPLES IN A SEED
3
 

 

In the fruitful tree there is an apple. 

Deep within the apple, many seeds. 

So the Father set all things in order, 

Knowing just what ev’rything would need. 

 

You may count the seeds within the apple, 

You may count the apples on the tree. 

You may count the trees within the orchard. 

Who can count the apples in a seed?… 

 

From the mind of God before Creation, 

From the heart of Heaven, mercy’s plan. 

Bringing peace to ev’ry tribe and nation, 

Heaven’s hope for lost and dying man…. 

 

Do not doubt that someone will believe it, 

Though a hundred hear and turn away, 

For if only one heart will receive it, 

Through the one, a thousand may obey. 

 

It may be a gentleman of ninety. 

It may be a child of only ten. 

Sow the precious seed for the Almighty. 

You can watch it multiply again! 

 

Who can count the apples in a seed? 

Who can say how far the word will go? 

Who can know the harvest of tomorrow? 

Who can count the apples in a seed? 

 

 
Memory Verse:  

Review memory verses from the past month: 1 John 2:15-17; James 1:12. 

 
Journal:  

Draw pictures of yourself at age 2, 4, 6, and every 2 years until now.  Under each picture, write down a few 

things you learned about God at each of those ages.  The Word of God has been growing in you just as quickly 

and quietly as you’ve grown up yourself!  It’s so nice to see young people who love the Lord!

                                                 
3
 Excerpted from the hymn, “Apples in a Seed,” by Anne Stevens.  Copyright 1999.  All rights reserved.  Used with permission. 



Sept. 30  Day 273  Matthew 13:44-46 
 

The great explorers of the 15
th

 century (Columbus, Cortes, and others) were looking for spices and gold. Many 

people thought they were crazy to go so far for something so uncertain. These men never knew how famous 

they would be.  They suffered months of hardship traveling to faraway lands.  Would you go that far for a great 

treasure? 

 

Jesus says that the kingdom of heaven is like a great treasure and a precious pearl.  Look at how the people in 

these verses acted when they found their treasure.  First, they were filled with joy.  Then they gave up all they 

had so that they could own the treasure. 

 

Are you a treasure-seeker for Christ? 

 

� Does it give you joy to serve Him and worship Him, even when it’s not easy? 

� Would you be willing to give up something you loved to obey Christ? 

� Would you obey Him even if none of your friends wanted to, or they made fun of you for it? 

� Would you do the right thing even if nobody noticed? 

 

The great thing is, God’s treasure is not buried treasure.  It’s easy to find…. but hard to keep!  It may require 

giving up everything else so that you can have it.  Are you ready to love God with that kind of joy and 

commitment?  Think about the treasure He wants you to have, and it will help you be the kind of child He needs 

you to be. 
 

Memory Verse:  

Review your memory verses from the past quarter.   

What are some verses about not belonging to the world and belonging to Christ instead?  Recite Galatians 2:20 

and 1 John 2:15-17. 

We should not be ashamed of God’s Word.  Recite Romans 1:16; Jude 3; and 2 Timothy 4:7. 

What is the whole duty of man?  Recite Ecclesiastes 12:13 

What should our reaction be to trials and problems?  Recite James 1:12. 
 

For Further Study:Read these passages about people who sought after God, even though it was difficult or 

dangerous for them: 

Job 2:7-10 ~ Job 

Mark 5:24-34 ~ the bleeding woman 

Acts 8:3-4 ~ the church in Jerusalem 

Acts 16:27-30 ~ the Philippian jailer 

 
Journal:  

Draw a treasure box in your journal today.  Inside or under the box, write down the things that make the 

kingdom of God a treasure.  For example, His Word teaches us how to live and how to get to heaven.  What are 

some other things that make God’s kingdom special to you? 

 


