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Mia’s Bright Light:
Learning to Shine
for Jesus







Mia loved mornings
She peeked out her window
as the sun peeked back at her
“Good morning, Jesus!

Help me shine brighjt J(odag,”
she whispered.






At breakfast,
Mia bowed her head.
Her mom said,

“When we talk to Jesus Firs{, our
hearts gejt readg to shine all dag!”
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Mia opened her Bible.

She read,
“Your word is a [amp to my feet
and a ligh’( to my pa’(h.”
God's Word showed her

the righ{ way to go.






At school, Mia shared her
crayons with Ellie.

“You're such a good artist!”

Mia said. tllie smiled big.

Kind words made beth
their lights shinel






Af ter school, Mia carried

groceries in for Dad.
Helping is like J(uming up
your ligh{ even brigh{er.
“Thanks, Mia,”
Dad said with a brigh{ smile.






On Sunday,
Mia sang with the

children's choir.
Her voice soared.

Her light sparkled like

never b@ﬂ)f@!






At the park, Mia told her
friend about Sundag school.
“Jesus loves you so much,
she said.

Her friend’s eyes spark[ed.
Sharing Jesus made her ligh{

travel far.






When Ben acciden{a“g
knocked over her block tower;
Mia took a deep breath.
“That's okay, Ben.
Let’s build it again!”
Forgiving made her [igh{
sof ter but stronger
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Mia picked up a candg wrapper

at the playground and

tossed it in the trash.
“God made this beautif ul world.

| want to take care of it!”
Her [igh‘[ shone green and brigh{.






When her brother felt
nervous about his spe“ing test,
Mia said,

You've go{ this! Tl pray for gou.”
[ncoumgemenjt was like shining a

ﬂash[igh{ on someone s heart.






One rainy dag,

Mia danced in the living Yoom,

singing worship songs.
Rain or shine,

praising God made her

dance too!






Before bed, Mia whispered,
“Thank You, desus, for J(odag.

Please he[p me shine

FOY YOU J(omorrow {OO.”






let your [igh{ shine

before ojthers,

that “\eg may see
your good deeds
and glorif y your father

in heaven.

Matthew 5:16






