By Ray Goldrup

(Brsieel o & T Sior) “Your work shall be rewarded” (2 Chronicles 15:7).

Septembers

My name i§ Garrett. Sepething weird happened
to me today. T got a Jot of bumps on my arms, but 1
wagn't, even cold. In fact it wag a really warm day.
Mer gaid T get. the burmps because 1 [iked the vielin
muic we were [istening to 5o much. T think she’s right.
Otherwige, why would T have a poster of a fameus
vielin player hanging in my room?
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Guess what! Mo
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: k exeit:l ?:j Dad 5aid 1 coy] o, violin
E‘ s hame ig My Redman, 1 lmy first lesen. My teacher’s

- T ; hardly Lefieve . T et her temorro
g E\ . b believe Imé"’mg to Jearn to Play J}i ‘\Zi}cﬁh

November 2° e

1 still want to play the vielin, but why dees it
ha\/esto be §o harg? T wigh 1 could play as well as the
vielinigt on py wall. Mem ay§ 1 sheuld just be my
own best 5elf and net, cempare pyself with anybedy
dlse. Desides, 1 haven't been taking lessens that long

4 Friend
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- ' getting a little better at the vidjin, but 1 still

e imes. Dad §ays 1t
\ T mstm’(,e& somelames. :
- %;ert;lgiz (ilevfelog’ a tajent. He $ays }\;[ea\fel’\lg giﬂg’e nges
] (0¢. That's another werd 1° .
s o St £ L [istening or cther
- Some People are 800& at $inging °r i Oe ' q e |
" Guff Dad says Cod wanis us to work en our tale |

™ o we can help ether pecple. |
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m February 23 o
wm  Teday at my lessen, Mrs. Redman said the bigaest =
gy Part of getting better i to practice, practice, practice. ,
| i She said we have to take care of our talents the same ‘ .-‘
: way a farmer takes care of the crops in hig fields. That -
" way, they will grow: She said, “If a farmer didn’t tend -
" i crops every day, they wouldn’t grow well at afl.” 1 -
»m  think she’s probably right. ,
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A]Or’ll 93

Mot and Dad gaid 1
the Vl.oli]’l, 1 Wohdel” i
me fee better o
how when 1 prac
where efse—Jike

souhdihg Pretty qood

B Cy Oh
f they Said thit just 1 k.
Twen’t give up. Becauge it’s funny
tice, they find a reagon fo

outside or down the Street,

une 16
J Tonight 1 played the violin in frent of the er:’le
ward. 1t wag for eur talent ghow. 1 was §° negytus‘
When 1 played 1 Am a Child of Go(.l, 1 saw Sigter
Palmer crying. Then 1 5aw Mo wiping her eyeS
too. 1 thought, maybe it Was Decauge 1 was Playing
s badly.
erward Sister Pajmer carae up 1© 1mc. She
sa'j% fayed the $ong §° beautifully 1t ma&eb hzr’
cry. J\/Fom said her tears were happy ’(-,ear’s. 13 )
hugged me $o hard 1 thought. 1 wa geing to bHISt

Augugt, 1o

T'pa §till working en the vielin. T practice
almost every day. T know 1 can get better at it.
1 want te make my talent grow e 1 can be rmy
own best Self. Maybe Somegay [ can even Play in
a rea] concert hal]. 4

The author lives in Utah, USA.
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