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Titan’s Toy T. rex



Fastest
C 

Slowest
T 

God created these animals with four legs so they could run fast.
Which of these animals is the fastest?
Which is the slowest?
Color the animals.
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Titan’s Toy T. rex
Jill Nogales

T itan sat up and rubbed his eyes. He felt tired 
and grumpy. A roaring sound had woken him 

up from his nap. He got out of bed and stomped 
into the den. 

His little sister, Ella, was playing with his 
favorite dinosaur toy. “Roar!” she said loudly.

Titan scowled. 
“You can’t play with 
that! It’s mine!” he 
shouted. 

Tears filled Ella’s 
eyes. She didn’t 
understand why 
Titan was angry. 

“What’s going 
on?” Miss Kate, 
their babysitter, 
asked.

“I don’t want 
Ella playing with 
my T. rex!” Titan 
yelled.

Miss Kate 
held out her arms. 
“Come sit on my 
lap, Titan,” she said.

Dragging his 
favorite blanket, 
Titan crawled onto Miss Kate’s lap and pouted. “It’s 
my toy,” he said. “Not hers.”

“I know,” Miss Kate said. “But she’s not hurting 
it, so let’s just sit here and rock together for a few 
minutes, OK?”

Titan sighed. “OK,” he mumbled.
“Tell me about your weekend,” Miss Kate said. 

“You and your family went camping, right?”
Titan nodded.
“Did you sit by a campfire?” Miss Kate asked. 

“Did you sleep in a tent?”
A little smile spread across Titan’s face. “Yep,” 

he said.
“Did you and your daddy go on a hike?” Miss 

Kate asked.

“We sure did!” Titan replied. He held his hand 
up as high as he could reach. “We hiked to the top 
of a mountain!”

“Wow, how exciting!” Miss Kate exclaimed. 
“What else did you do?”

“We went swimming in a lake. Then Ella and I 
played in the sand 
and dug holes and 
built stuff,” Titan 
said. “I lost my sand 
shovel, but Ella let 
me use hers.”

Miss Kate 
smiled at Titan. 
“Ella is a nice sister, 
isn’t she?” 

Titan looked 
at Ella who was 
still holding his 
T. rex. She looked 
sad. Titan didn’t 
feel tired and 
grumpy anymore. 
Now he felt sorry 
that he had yelled 
at her.

“Is it OK if I 
give Ella a hug?” 

Titan asked, climbing down from Miss Kate’s 
lap. 

“Sure!” Miss Kate stood up. “Then let’s all go to 
the table for a snack.”

Titan gave Ella a big hug. Then he held her 
hand as they walked to the table. Miss Kate set out 
two small plates of apple slices.

“May I say the prayer?” Titan asked. “I want to 
thank Jesus for Ella.”

“That’s a great idea,” Miss Kate said. “And after 
snack time, maybe you and Ella can play dinosaurs 
together.”

Titan smiled. “I have a Stegosaurus and a whole 
bunch of other dinosaurs. But I’m going to let Ella 
play with my T. rex.” 
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Lesson 1 for April 2020
Memory Verse: “Be kind . . . to one another” 
(Ephesians 4:32, NIV).
References: John 21:1–13; The Desire of Ages, pp. 
809–817.
The Message: We are kind to our friends.

Breakfast  
by the Sea
P eter and his friends are in a boat. (Point to 

Peter and his friends. Pretend you and your 
child are in a boat.) What is Peter doing? Peter 
and his friends are fishing with a net. (Point to 
the net. Pretend to fish with a net.) They have 
been fishing all night.

See the sun coming up. See Peter yawn. 
The night is over. It is time to stop fishing, 
but Peter has no fish. (Shake your head.) 

No fish for Peter. No fish for his 
friends. Peter is tired. (Yawn and rub your 
eyes.) Peter is hungry. (Rub your tummy.) 
Poor Peter!

Listen! Someone is calling Peter. 
(Pretend to shout in a faint voice.) “Peter!”

“See? Someone is on the beach,” says 
Peter’s friend. 

“Who is it?” Peter asks.
“I don’t know,” his friends say.
(Call again.) “Peter! Did you catch any 

fish?”
Has Peter caught any fish? (Pause for 

your child to respond.) Do you see any fish? No. 
No fish. (Shake your head.) No. No fish.

Listen! The Man calls again. “Throw the net 
again!”

“It is too late for fishing,” the fishermen say. 
“See the sun? It is daytime.”

“Throw the net out on the other side,” the 
voice calls. So they throw their net on the other 
side of the boat. (Pretend to throw your net on 
the other side.)

Down, down, down the net goes. Down 
under the water. Down under the boat. What 
do you see down there? (Point under the boat.) 
Fish. Lots of fish. Fish swimming in the water. 
(Hold one hand up, fingers together, thumb up. 
Wiggle the rest of your hand like a fish swimming 
through the water.)

Parents: Ensure that this Bible story becomes part of your child’s spiritual heritage by reinforcing  
it at home all week. The Baby Steps story and the “Do and Say” activities will help you. 
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“The net feels 
heavy,” Peter says. 

Peter pulls on the 
net. (Pretend to 
haul in the net.)

“The net is 
full of fish!” Peter’s 

friends shout. 
See the big fish. (Point to a big fish.) See 

the small fish. (Point to a small fish.) Lots and 
lots of fish.

“Look! That Man is Jesus!” Peter’s friend 
John says. “Jesus did this!”

“Jesus!” Peter shouts. He jumps out of the 
boat. He hurries to Jesus.

See the fire on the beach. See the food. 
Jesus has made breakfast for His friends. 
Thank You, Jesus. 

Our Bible says, “Be kind . . . to one an-
other” (Ephesians 4:32, NIV). 
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Do and Say
Study these suggestions for something to do each 
day besides reading the lesson story. Select those 
that are appropriate for your child’s developmental 
stage, and repeat them often. The Baby Steps story 
complements the third suggestion.

• Review the memory verse. Sing the memory 
verse song if you can.

• Read the Bible story interactively with your child.
• Read the Baby Steps story together, and then 

play at fishing in the bathtub. Use a strainer or 
colander to catch plastic fish or any other small 
toy.

• Make an edible boat. Slice a piece of fruit 
lengthwise or cut an orange in wedges. Make a 
mast and sail out of a toothpick and a piece of 
paper. Stick the toothpick in the fruit.

Timmy wiggles his 
body.
He kicks with his feet.
He just learned how to 
swim like a fish in the 
sea.

This Baby Steps story can 
help teach your child to enjoy 

the world that Jesus created 
for him or her.

Swim, 
Swim



Lesson 3 for April 18–24, 2020
Memory Verse: “Tell how much God has done for 
you” (Luke 8:39, NIV).
References: John 4:1–42; The Desire of Ages, pp. 
183–195.
The Message: We help others when we tell them 
about Jesus.

The Woman 
at the Well
Have you ever been so thirsty that you couldn’t 
wait to get a drink? One day when He was travel-
ing, Jesus became very thirsty. Would someone get 
Him a drink?

J esus sat beside the well in the middle of the 
day. He was very thirsty. He was hungry 

too. His disciple friends had gone into the 
town to buy food. But Jesus had decided to sit 
by the well to rest. Jesus didn’t have a bucket 
with a rope tied on it, so He didn’t have a way 
to reach any of that nice, cool water. Maybe 
someone would come to get water from the 

well and offer Him a drink.
Around lunchtime, a woman came to the 

well. She had a water jug! She was going to get 
some water! Jesus looked at her. He knew that 
she was a Samaritan. And He knew that the 
people of Samaria didn’t like Jews and that the 
Jews didn’t like Samaritans. Jesus was a Jew, but 
He liked Samaritans! He liked people of every 
country!

Jesus knew that the woman wouldn’t speak 
to Him. She would not speak to a Jew. So 
Jesus said to her, “May I please have a drink of 
water?”

The woman was very surprised! “You are a 
Jew,” she said. “And You are talking to me? You 
know that I’m a Samaritan!”

“That’s right!” Jesus said with a smile. Then 
He began to talk to the woman. She was so in-
terested in what Jesus was saying that she forgot 
to get Him a drink! Jesus knew that the woman 
had troubles. He knew that people didn’t like 
her very much. But that didn’t matter to Jesus. 
He loved everybody!

Although He was tired and thirsty, Jesus 
could see that the woman needed to know 
about God’s love. He wanted to help her even 
more than He wanted a drink of water. As they 
talked, the woman told Him that she knew God 
had promised that a Savior would come and 
help people understand more about Him.

Then Jesus surprised her! He said, “I am 
that Savior!” 

The woman was so happy! Jesus was the 
Savior, and He was her friend! Quickly, she left 
her water jug and ran back into the town. She 
wanted to tell other people about Jesus. 

It didn’t take long for people to gather at the 
well. The woman had told people all over town 
about Him. They listened to Jesus’ stories and 
invited Him to stay with them. For two days, 
Jesus stayed and told them about God’s love. 

Jesus loves and helps all people. It doesn’t 
matter to Him where they come from or what 
they look like. Everyone needs to know about 
Jesus. You can help by telling others about God’s 
love. You can be loving like Jesus. 
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Parents: Daily lesson activities can be found in the Kindergarten Bible Study Guide (quarterly).  
The page 7 story will help you help your child apply the lesson story to his or her life. 77

Jeremiah Shares Jesus
Rob Robinson

Mommy, can you stay at school long enough to 
see my new friend Aaron?” Jeremiah asked as 

they walked up the steps to his kindergarten class. 
“Aaron was scared when he came to school, and I 
helped him not to be afraid. I shared Little Brown 
Bunny with him.”

“That was a very kind thing to do,” Mommy 
said. “It sounds like you were a good friend yester-
day. I would like to meet your new friend Aaron.”

When Jeremiah and his mommy 
entered the classroom, Aaron and his 
mommy were already there, talking to 
Mr. Robinson.

“That’s Aaron,” Jeremiah told his 
mommy as he pointed out his new 
friend. 

Jeremiah walked over to Aaron and 
said, “Good morning, Aaron.”

“Nee how,” Aaron replied.
Jeremiah motioned for his mommy to 

bend down low. When she did, Jeremiah 
whispered into her ear. “He doesn’t know 
a lot of English,” he explained.

After Mommy walked down the steps 
and was out of sight, Jeremiah walked 
over to the listening area up front. 

“May I look at books?” Jeremiah 
asked his teacher.

“Thank you for asking, Jeremiah. 
Yes, you may look at books until we’re ready to 
begin worship time,” Mr. Robinson answered. 

Then Mr. Robinson added, “Would you be a 
kind friend and look at a book with Aaron?”

“Sure!” Jeremiah answered back. “He’s my 
friend.”

Jeremiah walked over to the book tubs. He 
chose his favorite storybook—Jesus Loves Me! He 
took the book and walked over to Aaron. 

“Would you like to look at this book with me?” 
Jeremiah asked as he sat down on the floor near 
Aaron. Jeremiah started turning the pages. He told 
the story and pointed to the pictures.

“Jesus loves me when I’m swinging,” Jeremiah 
said as he turned another page.

“Jesus loves me when I’m eating,” Jeremiah told 
Aaron as he pointed to the pictures.

“Jesus loves me when I’m playing,” Jeremiah 
explained to Aaron.

Jeremiah turned to the last page in the book. 
He pointed to a picture of Jesus holding some chil-
dren on His lap. 

“Jesus loves me all the time,” Jeremiah said as 
he pointed to the picture of Jesus.

Aaron looked at Jeremiah. Then he looked at 
the picture in the book and pointed to the picture 
of Jesus.

Slowly, Aaron smiled and said, “Je-sus love me.” 
Jeremiah smiled, too, and said, “Yes, Jesus 

loves me and you!” He was happy that in his own 
special way he was able to tell someone about 
God’s love. 

Kindergarten Lesson Message: We help others when 
we tell them about Jesus.
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One bright sunny morning, Ariana went outside 
with Dad. “Let’s play tag, Dad!” Ariana shouted. 

Off she ran around the green yard, past the pear and 
apple trees.

“Here I come!” Dad yelled. “Run, run, run! Got 
you!” he said, touching her shoulders. 

Suddenly, Ariana stopped running. She just stood 
behind the tall mulberry tree.

“What’s up?” Dad asked.
“Psst!” she said softly. “See the birds?” She pointed 

to three birds huddled together on the ground. She qui-
etly stepped closer. Then she bent down to catch one.

Flap, flap, flap! The grayish-brown sparrows 
zoomed away. 

“Oh, no!” cried Ariana. “I have been wishing and 
wishing to hold a bird.”

“Uh-oh.” Dad felt sorry for her and gave her a hug.
Mommy, who was watching from the porch, 

came and scooped Ariana into 
her arms. “Poor thing,” she said, 
stroking her dark-brown hair. 
“Do you know Jesus feels sad, too, 
when you are sad?” 

Ariana said nothing. Mommy 
carried her inside the house. 

Later that day Ariana heard 
Dad calling outside. “Come out 
here, Ariana!” 

She did, and Mommy was 
right behind her. 

They saw Dad holding some-
thing in his cupped hands. They 
ran down the porch steps to see 
what Dad had in his hands.

“Surprise!” He put something 
in Ariana’s hands.

“Oh!” Ariana’s big brown 
eyes widened. “Hello, little bird! 
Where did you find it, Dad?”

“In the empty house next 
door. I was walking by when I 
heard a tap-tap-tap on the win-
dow. That bird had gotten stuck 
inside and needed my help. So I 
went in and got it out.”

“What a nice surprise for you, 
Ariana!” Mommy chimed in.

Ariana slowly put the 
bird down on the ground. “Look—it doesn’t fly 
away!”

“The birdie likes you,” Dad said.
Ariana watched the bird take a few steps. Then 

she said, “We can let it go now, Dad.”
“Are you sure?” he asked.
“Yes, his mama might be looking for him,” she said.
“OK. You’re a good girl, Ariana,” Dad said.
“Bye, birdie. Thank you for letting me hold you.” 

Ariana waved her hand.
“Isn’t that amazing, Ariana? You have wanted to 

catch a bird for a long time. And Jesus sent you one,” 
Mommy said.

“Thank You, Jesus, for the cute birdie,” Ariana said 
the words right out loud.

Then Dad took the bird into the woods and let it 
go. 
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Ariana’s 
Wish

Maritess Robles Branson


