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Lent 2020

Dear Parents,

Throughout the time of Lent, I will be sharing a children’s book I wrote during my story
time with the day care students on Thursday. My story, written in 2014, is loosely based
on the book, “Hope for the Flowers” by Trina Paulus, published in 1972.

The original story is about a caterpillar and its journey to becoming a butterfly. I have
modified this story to be about my friend Simon the Bear and five caterpillar friends, in-
cluding Catty the Caterpillar. Throughout these weeks, Simon the Bear and Catty the
Caterpillar will be with me to help tell this story. At the end of the story, Catty the Cater-
pillar will have a surprise for the students as she becomes Easter the Butterfly.

The purpose of the story is to tell about hope. Sometimes we do not know how to talk
about hope with our kids, especially when we are going through tough or uncertain times.
Feel free to sit with a box of crayons and color the pages with your child, read the story
again and again. And do not be afraid to talk about hope, and how it gets you through the
many situations we deal with.

Each week from now until Easter, [ will bring a new chapter of the story to story time
along with copies to send home with the students. I have really enjoyed getting to visit
with the students in our day care. They really seem to enjoy our once a week story time.

I invite you and your family to join our church this season of Lent. We have Wednesday
evening chapel worship at 5:30 PM, a light supper at 6:00 PM and a family Bible study at
6:30 PM. Every Sunday, we have worship at 8:15 AM and 10:00 AM. On Easter Sunday,
we have a pot-luck breakfast at 9:15 AM and one worship service at 10:00 AM.

For more information about our congregation, you can follow us on Facebook at First Lu-
theran Monmouth (@FLCmonmouth.org)



Chapter ]

Simon the Bear had five caterpi”ar?ricnds: Cattgj Red, | eaf,
Rainbow and Pud. Simon and his friends lived in the woods under a

]arge maple tree. The tree had many branches, inclu&ing one rea”g

large branch that was bent down toward the ground.

In the morning, as the sunlight dawned through the many trees of
the forest, Simon and his friends would wake up and bcgin their &ag.
After breakfast the catc-:rpi”ars would climb off their branch onto

Simon and theg would begin their dag’s adventure.

Simon and the caterpiuars liked to Plag games. Theg Plagcd tag,

}'ncie an& SCCi() FCCLFOVCF and SO mang other games.

ngou came into the woods where Simon and his five friends were
Plaging) you would hear a lot of laughter. You would see Simon and

his five friends rurming all around the trees.




[tis a Furmg sight to see a bear Plaging games with caterpi”ars.
Simon is so much bigger than them. Put he was such a goo& friend
and thcgjust crjogecl spencling time together.

One night) after Simon carried his friends home after a ]ong clay
of Plaging) Cattg Complaincd about not Fecling very well.

Cattg said, " Simon, | don't feel very well.m

Simon said, "Do you have a tummy ache?

Cattg said, "No."

Simon asi«id) "o 5our1ceet hurt from all our P]aying today?”
Catt9 said, "No."

Simon said, ”How do you not feel very well?m

Catiy said, ”] don't imow) ] have never felt this way before."




Simon said, "| have I"ﬁOPC that you will feel better rea”9 soon.”

T he other friends were worried about Cattg. Theg didn't know
whg she felt so bad either.

That night) it rained reaug, rea”g hard. When Simon and his
friends woke up, theg couldn't find Cattg. Where she had gone to

slccp there was now something strange.

The four caterpi”ars were very worried and wondered if the rain

did something to their friend Cattg.
Simon said, "No, no, friends. The rain did not do this."
Put they were still scared.

Simon said, "[“rends, this is a cocoon. Catt9 Is going to be fine.
Thisis whg she wasn't Feeling well. [Have hope! Something new iIs

coming.“







Chaptcr 2

Simon the Pear has five caterpillar friends: Catty, Red, |_caf,
Rainbow and Pud. Put something happened last night to Catty. Si-
mon said, “She became a cocoon . [Tave hope, something new is hap-
pening,”

T he four friends were still worried about Catty. Simon suggest-
ed they go on a picnic. So they made a basket and walked to the

meadow and had a great Picnic.

Simon brought berries and honcg and some nuts he collected.
The catcr!:)i”ars brought leaves and leaves and leaves and leaves and a

blade of grass for dessert.

lt was such an amazing siglﬁt to see. Simon, such a largc bear, and
these four caterpi”ars sitting out in the beautiful meadow enjoging a
Picnic. Thc wind gentlg blew througln the flowers and the cattails and
the one oak tree in the middle of the meadow gave such a nice shade

for the friends as theg enjoged their Picnic treats.




As the sun bcgan to set, Simon carried his friends back home in-
to the woods where thcg lived. T he caterpi”ars climbed off of Si-
mon’s back onto their branch and there was the mysterious cocoon

that Catt9 became.
Thcn Red, who had one red foot, which is why he was called Red,

Complainccl that he wasn’t Feeling very well.

Red said, “| dor’t feel very well.”

Simon askecl) “Does your tummy hurt?”

Red said, “No.”

Simon asi«id) “Do gourlceet hurt from P]aying in the meadow to-
Clay?”

Rcd said, “No.”

Simon asked) “How do you not feel very well?”

Rec! said, “I don’t know. l have neverfelt this way before.”

Simon said, “| have hoPe you will feel better rea”g soon.”




That night a &eep Fog fell over the woods. And when the friends
woke up, thcg could not find Red. |nfact, where he was sleeping was

NOW a NEw mgsterious COCOOn.

The three remaining caterpiuarlcriends were very worried and theg

were afraid the cleep Fog had done something to Red.
Simon said, “[Jave hope) my friends. Something new is
happeningi”







Chaptcr 5
Simon the Bear has five catcrpillarmcriénds: Cattg, Red, | eaf,
Rainbow and Bucl | eaf, Rainbow and bud were rea”g worried be-

cause their friends Cattg and Red had become something mgstcrious

Simon called cocoons.

Simon said, “Mg friends, something new is happening. You need

to have hope.”

Lealc asi(e&) “You keep te”ing us to have }'xoPe. But what is
hoPeW’

Simon said, “HOPC Is trusting that something New is happening,

even when you can’t alwags see what that something new Is going to

be.”
Leanc aske&, “50, when ] hope forleaves for

lunch and then ] get leaves for lunch, that is }'nol:)e?”

Simon said, “\Nell sort of. Put you know you will

eatlunch andit’s gairlg safe to say you will eat
leaves forlunch.?

Leanc sai&, “Yeah, ] love leaves for lunch. l

couH eat leaves for lunch every c{atjl”



»

Simon Iaughcd, “You do eat leaves for lunch every dag.
Leanc askccj, “50 what is the hope you tell us to have?”

Simon said, “Well, look at the cocoons that Catty and Red be-
came. | said, | ave hope, something new is happening’ And, maybe
you don’t know what is going to happen, but | trust something new is
happening.”

| caf asked, “|s hope always this hard to trust?”

Simon answered, “Sometimes itis but this hoPc never fails.”

LCa]C asi«:cl) “How do you know?”
Simon answered, “That is the tlﬁing. ] dor't imow, ]Just EOPCI”

A]Cter theg talked, Simon suggesteé thcy g0 swimming,. And the
three Ca’cerpi”ars climbed on to Simon’s back and he walked down to

the creek. lt was such a sight to see a bear sPlashing in the dcep creek

with his three friends.



As the sun was setting, Simon carried his friends home to the
woods. Thcg climbed off Simor’s back onto the branch where Cattg

and Red both hung in their mgs‘cerious cocoons. | eaf then started to

complain that he didn’t feel very well.
| eaf said, «| don't feel very well.”
Simon asked, “Do you think it is how Catty or Red felt?”
| eafsaid, 9 hope so. |s that right? Simon nodded.
T hat night, the wind blew really hard. |t shook the tree and the

branch the caterpi”ars slept on. When thcy woke up, the caterpi”ar
friends could not find Lealc) but instead found in his P]ace another co-
coon. The two ca’cerPi”arS were very worried, and afraid the strong

wind did some’ching to their friend.

Simon said, “Have lﬂope my xcriends, something new is haPPcning.”







Chaptcr‘%

Simon the Bear has five catcrpiuargriends: Cattg, Red, | eaf,
Rainbow and Bucl R ainbow and Bu& are rea”g worried, though) be-
cause Cattg, Kecl and Leanc have all become something mgstcrious

Simon calls cocoons.

| ast night, there was a great wind when | eaf became a cocoon.
Rainbow and Bucl were worried and afraid the strong winds had done

something to |_eaf.

Simon said, “[Jave hope, my friends, something new is happen-
ing!”

Simon took Rainbow and Pud on a hike through the woods.
T hey encountered lots of other friends from the woods. T hey met

birds and squirrels and Cl’)ipmunks and even the great big Fapa Deer

joine& them for a while on their hike.

While theg wa”«:é, Rainbow asked Simon, “Iow long do we have

£
NAY

to wait until we know what we hoPe for has

happeme&?’

Simon said, “T}'xat is a goocl question,

Rainbow. [tisnt alwa35 about how long. We %
simplg have hope.”




Rainbow sai&, “But ] don’t like waiting for the things ] want.”

Simon answered him, “| dom’t alwags like waiting either. Put hope

does not end) hope continues forever. Wc must alwags have hope.”

Simon and the catcrpi”ars walked for a very ]ong time. Theg
went out of the forest and across the meadow. Thcrc at the eclge of
the meaclow) theg sat down. Clouds moved over head and a gentle

rain began.

Rainbow and Pud sat underneath Simon and were kept drg bg
Simon’s fur. | hen as the rain ended, and the sun came out, a bright

rainbow aPPearec! in the skg.
Simon asked his Friends, “Do you see the rainbow in the skg?”
Theg both answered lﬁim, “Yes.”

Simon said, “When the rains come, we don’t alwa95 know when it
will end, but we know the rain will end.”

Rainbow said, “Yeah, but sometimes it

i”

rains so much it makes 1arge Puc!c”es.




Simon said, “And sometimes it makes the rivers flood. Put the

rain alwags ends.”

Rainbow then said) “Ancl then we see the rainbow!”

Simon said, “Yes. (od put the rainbow in the skg to help us re-

member his Promise that something new is alwags happening.”

The caterpi”ars climbed onto Simon and Simon walked back to
their home) to the branch where the cocoons of Cattg) Recl and Leamc
were hanging.

As tl‘:cg Preparccl for the nigiﬁt, R ainbow said to Simon, “Simon,

] dor’t feel so well.”

Simon asi«id) “Does your tummy not

feel well?”

Rainbow answered, “No. ] think this

must be how my friends felt. ] hope some-

thing new Is happening to me.”

Simon said, “| have great hope itis.”

o \
q\ = %ﬁ‘ "(
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Chaptcr 5
Simon the Pear and Pud the Caterpi”ar woke up to see their

friend Rainbow had become a mgsterious cocoonjust like their friends

Cattg) Rccl, and LCa]C.

Bud asked, “Simon, do you think | will become a cocoon like my

friends?”
Simon said, 9| hopc—: s50.”
Bud sai&, “But ] don’t know what will happen to me.”

Simon said, “Pud, we hope Preciselg because we don’t know.
We simplg trust that (Godis doing something new.”

Bud said, “I” ven ’c}'nough we can’t see 1t?”

Simon said, “Especia”g because we can’t see it. We have hope
because our faith tells us (God is doing something new, even when we

can’t see it.”

Simon knew his friend was rea”g worried.

And Simon wanted to helP him understand

-

more about the hoPe that somcthing

new was indeed happening.



Simon said, “Bud, climb on. | et’s g0 for an adventure.”
So Bucl climbed onto Simor’s back, and Simon Ec—:gan walking

through the woods along the familiar Path in the meadow. | here in
the middle of the meadow stood a single oak tree. Simon walked up to

the tree, and said) “Hold on tighti”

Simon began climbing the tree. [Te grabbed branch after branch
after branch and just when Pud thought there were no more branches
to grab onto, Simon found one last branch that could still hold him.
Simon reached out and grabbed it and pulled them up onto the high-

est branch in that oak tree.
Simon said, “You know what is so amazing about this tree?”
Bud answered, “Wlﬁat IS 50 amazing about this tree?”

Simon said, “This tree started as sometl’]ing rea”g, rea”9 small. |t

began as an acorn.”

“«An acorn” Pud said confused. “But]

thought squirrels and chipmunks ate acorns.”



Simon said, “Yes, theg do. Put theg don’t eat all of them. And

this oak tree began when a singlé acorn fell here and did not get eaten
bg a squirrel or a chipmunk. And todag, itis so largc that |, a large
bcar, can climb so far up that we can see the whole mea&ow) the entire

Forest ancl the vast va”eg surroun&ing us From up here on toP.”

As thcg watched the sun begin to set, a butterﬂg flew up and
landed on aleaf not farfrom Simon and Pud.

Simon said, “Bud, it is time we get back to our home.”

Simon the Pear, with Bud the Caterpi”ar on his back, started
climbing down the big oak tree in the center of the meadow. Theg

walkec] across to the woods anc!
back to their home where the
brarzch hung witlﬁ the COCoons

for Cattg, Red, | eaf and Rain-

bOW.

As Buc! walked onto the
bramc}'x, he said, “ Simon, | dormt

feel very we”, and | hoPe it is be-
cause something new is happcm

ing to me.”







Chaptcr 6

Simon the Bear had five catchi”ar friends, Cattg, Red, | eaf,
Rainbow and Bucl Toclag) as he woke up from his long night sleep,

Simon found his friend Pud had also become a mysterious cocoon

just like Cattg, Red, | eaf and Rainbow had become.

Simon whisperecl to his friends, “Dor’t give up hopel” Some-
t!ﬁing new is haPPcningi”

Simon watched and waited. [e waited and watched.

Sometimes he would go and get some nuts and berries to eat.
Sometimes he woulc!just sit for hours watching the mysterious co-~
coons. He wondered what was happening inside them, and wished
there was a way for him to

Pcek inside.




But Simon knew all he could do was wait and wait and hoi:)c-: and

hopc that somcthing Nnew was rea”g happéning.

T hen one moming,just as Simon was getting readg to go fora
wan<, he heard a sound. Simon 5tol:>l:>e& in his tracks and quictlg moved

closer to see what was happening.

Onc of the cocoons was starting to open up. ]t was Cattg’s co-~
coon. | he brown Papc—:p]ike Protectivc lagers of the cocoon started

Fa”ing away. Cat’cﬁ was not the same!
Bright colorful wings stretched out! Cattg was a butterﬂgl

Simon laughed and said, “Oh my friend, Cattgl Something amaz-
ingly new has rea”g haPPenedi You are a beautiful butterﬂg!”

Catiy stretched her Wings and said, “Sometl’ling new has indeed
haPPcncdl Arzd, to mark this new tlﬂing, ] will now be called ™ aster?”

Simon 1augheé and rolled and claPPec! his paws.

Slowlg, the next cocoon began to oPenl Anc} the next one, and
the next one, and the last one of the row too. As each mgsterious co~
coon oPenecl, there were more bright and colorful wings stretching for

the first time.



Simon was overwhelmed withjog. e had hop@d that something
New was happening. And what an amazing sig}'xt to see the birth of five

new butterflies.

Simon said, “Red, | eaf, Rainbow and Bucli You are all so beau-

tiful

Red answered, “| am now called Faith!”

LCa]C answered, | am now called Jogl”

Rainbow answered, “] am now called Fcacel”
Bud answered, “You can still call me Pud?”

[T asterwas the first to be brave and try out her new wings. She
caught the wind just right and began to soar high. [Taith, Joy, [eace
and Pud all followed. Simon just laughed as he ran along the path be-
low. |t was an amazing sight, watching a bear rejoicing at the sight of his

five caterpi”ar, we”, NOW butterﬂg friends Hy across the skg.

f"lo!:)e had indeed won!
SOmething new had rea”g haP~

PCHC&.







