
    Cheerleading Choice

    I am a cheer-

leader for a 

junior football 

team. During the 

halftime show 

we do a dance. 

My mom heard 

the music and realized that there 

were bad words in the song. She 

found the instrumental version of the 

song and gave it to my coach so that 

we could use that version instead. 

The fi rst game came, and the coach 

told my mom that the cheerleaders 

did not have enough time to practice 

    One day at school when I was 

playing with my friends, I saw 

a new girl in our class. She was 

He that followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life ( John 8:12).

ILLUSTRATIONS BY RACHEL HOFFMAN-BAYLES

the dance with the instrumental ver-

sion, and we would have to perform 

with the bad words in the song. I 

told my coach I would not be able to 

dance to the song if the words were 

still in it. My coach decided to use 

the instrumental version. We did not 

do as well because the song was dif-

ferent, but I know that I stood up for 

what I know is right.

    Tacy May L., age 6, Georgia, with help 
from her mom    

sitting next to 

where we were 

playing. She 

looked like 

she wanted to 

play with us. I 

invited her to 

come and play, and she said yes! I 

felt good that I had asked her to be 

our friend. From that time on we 

were good friends. I was sad when 

she moved back to her old school, 

but I’m happy I had the courage to 

invite a new person into my circle 

of friends. I hope I can do it again 

very soon.

    Todd W., age 8, Idaho    

    A Sister’s Trade

    One day I 

was playing 

with my friend 

in my room. 

We were playing 

with dolls, and 

my baby sister 

wanted to play too. She took the 

doll I wanted to play with. 

Instead of getting angry, I got 

another doll for her and asked if 

she wanted to trade. That made her 

happy. I am glad I chose the right 

by being friends with my sister.

    Cameron B., age 4, California, with help 
from her mom    
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    The other day 

I had a friend 

over who is not 

a member of 

the Church. He 

saw a picture 

of Jesus on our 

refrigerator, and told me that he 

did not believe that Jesus was real. 

I said, “Jesus  is  real, and I believe 

in Him!” I then told him that Jesus 

really lived on this earth a long 

time ago and that He died, but on 

the third day He was resurrected. I 

told him that because of Jesus, we 

will be able to live again after we 

die too.

  My friend listened to what I was 

saying as he looked at the picture 

    My cousins Ella and 

Hans and I like to 

play with our neigh-

bors across the street. 

One weekend our 

friend asked Ella why she could 

never play on Sundays. When Ella 

told her that we went to church 

on Sunday, our friend asked if she 

could come too. The next Sunday 

our friend and her little brother 

came to church with us. They had 

never been to church before. We 

sat by our friends in Primary. It was 

our class’s turn to say the prayer 

and give talks in sharing time, and 
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of Jesus. He seemed to believe 

that what I was telling him was 

true. I want to give him a Book of 

Mormon with my testimony written 

in it for his birthday. I know this 

Church is true, and I am thankful 

when I can share my testimony 

with my friends.

    Brigham P., age 6, Montana, with help from 
his mom    

our friends 

wanted to 

help! During 

sacrament 

meeting, I 

explained 

that the 

bread and water remind us that 

Jesus died so that we can be with 

our families and Heavenly Father 

again in heaven. Then I asked my 

friend if she wanted to come back 

again next week, and she said yes. 

We know that Heavenly Father and 

Jesus love everyone, not just the 

people who go to church.

    Anna H., Ella J., and Hans J., ages 4, 5, and 
3, Utah, with help from their parents
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