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Jesus said, 

“Let the children come to me, 
and do not stop them, because 
the Kingdom of heaven belongs 
to such as these.” 

~Matthew 19:14



When I go to church, I see so many different things. 
I see Bibles and bright lights and windows. 
I see lots and lots of people.

WWWWhhheen I ggo tooooo ccccchhhuurrrrcccchhhhhh,,, IIIIII seeee so maannyy  dddddiifffffffffeeeeerrrreeeeennnnntttt ttttthhhiiinnnngggssss..  
I see BBBibles aannnnd bbbrrrriiiiigght liggghts anddd wwiinnndddooowwwwssss.... 
I see lots and lots off people.





Some people are like me, and some of them aren’t. 
Some are my family, and some are my friends. 
Some people I don’t know at all.



I like to see lots of different faces.  
I like to see lots of different friends.





When I go to church, 
we sing together.  
We read together.  
We have snacks  
and play together.



It used to be hard for me to play with my friends, 
because my church has so many stairs. 

That made me feel sad. 

But then, my church put in a ramp!


