Following Kayla and
the Spirit

hen I went to Delaware this summer, my papa

and I took his dog Kayla for a walk at a bird
sanctuary. We walked so far into the woods that we
got lost. We tried for hours to find our way back to
the car. We thought we might have to build a shelter
and sleep there because it was getting dark. The Holy
¢ Ghost prompted Papa to let Kayla off the leash, and
¢ she would lead us back to the car. Papa listened, and

we found our way out of the woods. I know that if we
listen to the Holy Ghost we will be blessed.

Gavin E., age 6, California, with help from his mom
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Jared K., age 7, British Columbia, Canada

ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD TEARE



