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By Sheila Kindred
(Based on a true story)

Give then, as Jesus gives; there is something 
all can give (Children’s Songbook, 236).

It was a hot day, and Audrey and her mom were  
driving home from the grocery store. Among the 

bottles and packages was a special treat that Audrey 
had picked out: a box of rainbow ice pops. They were 

Audrey’s favorite kind of ice pop, even if they did 
make her mouth turn blue and 

red. She could hardly wait to 
get home, have a rainbow  

pop, and play in the 
sprinklers to cool off.

Audrey just wants 
an ice pop on a hot 
summer day, but her 
plans take a detour. 
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One afternoon my cousin and I were skateboarding down our street. I noticed one of 
our neighbors pulling weeds. She looked tired and hot. An idea came into my mind 
that we should help her, so we stopped to help her pull weeds. While we worked we 
got to know her a little, and she taught us about how weeds grow. My little brother 
saw what we were doing, and he started helping us. It was fun to work together. 
Afterward I felt so good and happy inside. It made me want to find more ways to help 
our neighbor and other people.
Samuel N., age 8, Nevada

ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD TEARE

“Oh dear,” Mom said, slowing down the car. “All the 
traffic is stopped ahead.”

As they slowly moved forward, Audrey saw several 
people standing in the road wearing hard hats and 
bright vests. They were holding up signs to stop the 
cars. They looked hot and sweaty.

“Roadwork,” Mom said. “I forgot they were doing that 
today. I guess we won’t be getting home soon. We’ll just 
have to be patient.”

“Mom, we need to get home soon, or all my rainbow 
pops will melt,” Audrey said.

“I’m sorry, but if we’re stopped a long time they 
probably will melt,” Mom said.

“Can I have one now?” Audrey asked.
     “You know we have rules against 
eating in the car,” Mom reminded her. 

“Especially sticky things. Sorry, 
honey.”

Audrey frowned. She was 
sad to think her rainbow 

pops might be puddles by the time they got home.
Just then they pulled up next to a road worker. “I 

need you to wait right here, ma’am,” he said to Audrey’s 
mom. Then he pulled out a rag and wiped his forehead. 
“Sure is a scorcher,” he said.

Then Audrey got an idea. She reached into a shop-
ping bag, pulled out the box of rainbow pops, and 
handed it to Mom.

Mom smiled at Audrey. “Great idea,” she said. She 
handed the box through the car window to the road 
worker. “Maybe this will help,” she said.

The man grinned. “I’ll have no problem sharing 
these. Thank you, ma’am.”

Mom pointed to Audrey. “It was my daughter’s idea.  
I bought them for her.”

The man waved to Audrey. “Thank you, miss. You’ve 
made our day.”

Audrey grinned back. She was glad the rainbow pops 
wouldn’t be wasted.

“That was very kind of you, Audrey,” Mom said. 
“Maybe when we get home we can make some juice 
pops instead.”

“Maybe,” Audrey said. She didn’t like juice pops as 
much as rainbow pops, but she was still glad she gave 
away her rainbow pops.

As they drove past more road workers, Audrey saw 
some of them holding up their rainbow pops to stop 
traffic, while others were doing their work with red or 
blue mouths. Audrey was sure they all looked a little 
cooler and a little happier, and that made her as happy 
as Christmas in July. ◆




