CHILDREN WHO STAND TALL

Hello,
friends!

My name is Story. I lived in Turkmenistan.
That’s a country in Central Asia. I like to
read, draw, and sew. I like stargazing
with my dad. My family and I were the
only members of the Church in the

otory
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PRAYING FOR MISSY

One day my friend’s cat, Missy,
was missing. We looked all over,
but we couldn’t find her. | said that
we could pray. My friends weren‘t
sure how, so | showed them. We all
knelt down and each said our own
prayer. Then we got up and started
looking again. A girl ran over to
us and said she found Missy! | was
happy that I shared part of the
gospel with my friends.
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LEARNING FROM
EACH OTHER

My sister, Sariah, and
I went to a school
with kids from many
countries. We loved

CRAFTS AND FUN
Sariah and I invited our

to learn from each

other and have fun.

friends over to play. We
painted, made crafts,
and had picnics'.-A_\t
Christmastime we had a -
pageant with our
neighborhood friends.

CHURCH AT HOME

Because we were the only Church
members, we had church at our
house. We had sacrament meeting,
singing time, sharing time, and
Primary lessons. | played the piano
for singing time.

SEND US
YOUR
FOOTPRINT

How do you follow Jesus
by standing tall? Trace
your footprint and send us
your story and photo,
along with your parent'’s
permission. Submit it
online at liahona.lds.org
(click “Submit an Article”)
or by emailing liahona@
|dschurch.org.
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