
Helping My 
School

One time 
my friends 

were saying 
words that I 
didn’t feel com-
fortable with. I 
asked them to 

stop. I didn’t expect them to stop, but 
they did. After that, my friends didn’t 
use the Lord’s name in vain or the 
other words that I don’t use. It made 
me feel good that I could help make 
my school a little more Christlike.
Erin W., age 11, Tennessee

Courage to 
Choose

One day I 
was with 

my friend in a 
school science 
lab. My friend 
dared me to 
push the fire 

alarm. I didn’t want to do it, but 
he said that I couldn’t be his friend 
if I didn’t push it. I wouldn’t do it. 
I felt sad that he said I wasn’t his 
friend, but I was glad that I had the 
strength to make the right choice.
James N., age 6, Utah

Helping  
Others

I wanted to 
make my 

eighth birthday 
extra special. 
So I asked my 
friends to bring 
toys and clothes 

instead of presents to my party. I 
donated the toys and clothes to a 
local charity that helps children. 
I felt really good because I was 
trying to be like Jesus.
Hannah S., age 8, Alberta, Canada

Trying to Be Like Jesus

30	 F r i e n d

A Clean Church
Emma, Riley, and Logan 

enjoyed doing service 
as a family at their church 
parking lot. They worked 

with their parents to 
clean up the gutter and 
sidewalk, which were 
littered with dirt, rocks, garbage, and pine 

needles. The children helped sweep, shovel, 
and empty the trash. They liked seeing how 

clean it looked when they were done.
Emma, Riley, and Logan N., ages 8, 5,  

and 2, Idaho

Tell us how you’re trying to be like 
Jesus. Turn to page 48 to find out how 

to send us a letter.
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