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Trapped!



Trace over the dotted lines to �nd out what the grateful 
leper said to Jesus. Color the picture. 3
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Trapped!
Lucinda J. Rollings

D addy! Come quick!” Cindy called. “Something is 
under our bush.” Cindy pointed to the grayish- 

white balls of fur curled up next to the house.
As Daddy and Cindy watched, two black, 

beady eyes popped open and stared at them. A 
long snout emerged, revealing sharp teeth. Cindy 
stumbled backward and ran inside to watch safely 
through the patio door.

Daddy slowly backed away. He went into the 
garage and returned carrying a long pole. “Go 
away,” he yelled, pounding the pole on the wooden 
deck. “Scat!” Daddy waved the pole in front of the 
animals, but they only stared at him.

“Guess they are not afraid of you,” Cindy said 
as her bottom lip trembled. The creatures stretched 
and two snakelike tails slid out from under their 
bodies.

“They’re opossums,” Daddy explained. “What 
are they doing here in the daytime?”

“I hope they go away soon,” Cindy stuttered. 
She didn’t like the opossums. 

When Mommy returned home from the gro-
cery store, Cindy rushed to tell her about their new 
“pets.” “Come see!” she urged, grabbing Mommy’s 
hand and dragging her to the back sliding-glass 
door. The opossums were still snoozing beneath 
the bush. 

“Let’s call a trapper,” Mommy suggested.
Daddy looked up a number. Within 15 min-

utes, a wildlife trapper arrived. Cindy, Mommy, 
and Daddy watched as the trapper set two four-
foot-long cages near the animals. Then he slipped a 
noose, hanging from a long pole, around the neck 
of the largest opossum. Tightening the noose, he 
dragged the opossum into one of the cages. Clang! 
Cindy jumped as the trapdoor slammed, scaring 
the second opossum into scampering away. 

“I will leave this other trap,” the trapper said. 
“Mrs. Opossum will be back.” 

“What’s going to make the opossum go into 
your trap?” Cindy asked. 

“This bait,” the trapper replied, setting a 

cut-up apple inside the trap.
The next morning Mrs. Opossum was snug in 

the trap. Daddy called the trapper to come pick her 
up.

“That trapper sure knew what to do,” Cindy 
said. 

“The greatest trapper of all knows what to do 
to catch us too,” Daddy replied. 

“You’re talking about Satan, aren’t you? I’m too 
smart to get caught in his traps,” Cindy argued.

“Sometimes we don’t see the trap,” Daddy con-
tinued. “Sometimes doing the wrong thing seems 
like fun. Sometimes friends tell us, ‘One time won’t 
hurt,’ or ‘Nobody will know.’ Sin looks good, like 
the pieces of apple the wildlife trapper used for 
bait. But if we aren’t careful, we become trapped.”

“Then how can we be safe?” Cindy sounded 
worried.

“We can read our Bibles, memorize Bible 
verses, go to Sabbath School, and pray. All of those 
things help teach us right from wrong,” Daddy 
explained. “We are never too young or too old to 
learn more from God’s Word. Praying every day, all 
through the day, is how we keep connected to God. 
God promises to help us. Just ask.” 

“And don’t forget listening to and obeying 
your parents,” Mommy added. “One reason God 
gives parents to children is to teach them right and 
wrong.” 

Cindy snuggled next to Mommy. “I will always 
try to obey and not get trapped,” she said. 
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Lesson 2 for May 2020
Memory Verse: “Let us go to the house of the Lord” 
(Psalm 122:1, NIV).
References: Luke 4:16–22; The Desire of Ages, pp. 
236, 237.
The Message: We come to church because we love 
Jesus.

Jesus Goes  
to Church
L ittle Jesus likes going to church. (Point to 

Jesus.) Little Jesus sings at church. (Sing a 
song together.) At church, the rabbi reads the 
Bible scroll. (Make a scroll by rolling 
up some paper.) Little Jesus likes 
to hear the rabbi read the Bible 
scroll.

Jesus comes to the syn-
agogue church. “How big 
Jesus has grown!” the men 
whisper. (Tell your child, 
“Show me how you’ve 
grown.”) Jesus likes to be at 
His church. He likes to sing 
and pray with friends. (Sing 
a song together and pray.)

Jesus takes the Bible 
scroll. (Pretend to open a 
Bible scroll.) Shh! (Hold a 
finger to your lips and whis-
per.) 

Listening, listening. The big people listen. 
The children listen. (Put a finger across your 
lips.) Shh! Nobody talks. Everyone smiles. 
(Smile at your child.) Jesus will read the Bible 
scroll.

Jesus opens the Bible scroll. He finds the 
place to read. Jesus looks at the people. He 
smiles at them. (Smile at your child.) “Hear the 
Word of the Lord,” He says. (Hold a finger to 
your lips and whisper.) Shh! Listen to Jesus read.

Jesus is reading the Bible scroll. 
“ ‘The Spirit of the Lord is on me,’ ” He  

reads (Luke 4:18, NIV).
The big people listen. (Point to the big peo-

ple.) The children listen. (Point to the children.) 

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 Bible 
scroll is telling 
about Jesus. “This 
is about Me,” Jesus 
says.

The Bible 
reading is all fin-
ished. Jesus sits 
down. All the peo-

ple think about Jesus’ words.
Jesus likes us to hear His story. 
He is glad we go to church each Sabbath.
Jesus likes to hear us sing and pray. (Sing 

a familiar song and pray.) 
The Bible says, “Let us go to the house of 

the Lord” (Psalm 122:1, NIV). 

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 

make up your own song about Sabbath or sing 
“Sabbath Is a Happy Day.”

• Involve your child in planning or preparing a 
special Sabbath meal. Start a food tradition for 
Friday supper.

• Use toy cars on the floor and pretend you are 
driving to church.

Jalen wants to make 
music for Jesus.

He wants to play 
drums.

Boom, boom, bang, 
bang, boom.

Mommy has an idea.
Jalen plays drums in 

the kitchen.
Boom, boom, bang, 

bang, boom,
With kitchen kettles  

and wooden 
spoons.

This Baby Steps story can help 
teach your child that we go to 
church because we love Jesus.

Jalen Makes Music



Lesson 8 for May 23–29, 2020
Memory Verse: “God, I will praise you forever”  
(Psalm 30:12, NIV).
References: Luke 17:11–19; The Desire of Ages, pp. 
262–266, 348.
The Message: We worship Jesus when we thank 
Him.

One Said 
Thank You
Have you ever given something special to some-
one who didn’t thank you? How did that make 
you feel? Once Jesus helped some men get well. 
What do you think they did?

J esus and His disciples walked toward 
Jerusalem. Along the way, they came to a 

small village where 10 men called from a dis-
tance. “Jesus, Master, have pity on us!”

Jesus knew they had sores from leprosy 
on their faces or hands or feet. They could not 
feel anything. They might cut their feet and not 

know it. They could burn their fingers and not 
feel it.

But that wasn’t the worst part. In Jesus’ 
time, lepers couldn’t live in the village with 
their families because they might give their 
families or other people leprosy. People 
would go outside the village and set out 
food for them and hurry away. If someone 
came close by accident, lepers had to shout 
“Unclean! Unclean!” and hurry in the other 
direction.

These 10 lepers had heard about Jesus. They 
knew that He had made many people well. They 
wanted Him to make them well too. That’s why 
they called to Him.

Jesus loved them, and He wanted to help 
them. So He said to them, “Go show yourselves 
to the priest at the temple.”

In Jesus’ time, the priest decided who had 
leprosy. The priest was the only one who could 
decide if a person was well.

Even though the men still had leprosy, they 
did what Jesus told them. They headed straight 
for the priest. And as they went, they were 
healed! Their sores were gone, and their skin 
was nice and soft and new. They could feel their 
feet again. They could run! They couldn’t wait 
to see the priest! Soon they would be able to go 
home again!

Jesus and His disciples watched. Suddenly, 
one man stopped. He turned around and came 
back. He was shouting something. Was it 
“Unclean, unclean”? No, it sounded like “Praise 
God! Praise God!” He ran back and fell down at 
Jesus’ feet.“Thank You, Jesus,” he said. “Thank 
You for making me well!”

Jesus smiled. He was glad the man was 
well. And He was glad the man came back to 

say thank You. Jesus turned to His disciples. 
“I know there were ten men who were sick and 
who are well now. Where are the other nine?” 
He asked.

Jesus loves to make people happy. And He 
loves to hear people say thank You. Let’s be like 
the man who said thank You. 

Elizabeth Draws a Thank-You
Rob Robinson

E lizabeth was having so much fun on her 
vacation at Grandma and Grandpa’s 

house. She liked helping in the garden. She 
liked carrying the dirty clothes all the way 
down to the washing machine in the base-
ment. She liked looking in old boxes up in 
the attic. And she enjoyed going for hikes 
with her grandpa.

But vacation was almost over. Soon it 
would be time for Elizabeth and her mommy 
and daddy to go back to their home. And 
that made Elizabeth feel very sad. She loved 
her grandma and grandpa very much. She 
didn’t want to have to go back home.

“Mommy,” Elizabeth explained, “I don’t 
want to go home. I want to stay at Grandma and 
Grandpa’s house!”

“I know you do, honey,” Mommy said. “I know 
you’ve had lots of fun here on our vacation. And 
soon it will be time to go home. But you know what? 
I think we should plan to do something special for 
Grandma and Grandpa—something to tell them 
thank you for letting us do so many fun things on our 
vacation.”

“I know what I can do!” Elizabeth exclaimed. “I 
can draw them a great big picture on a great big piece 
of paper with my super smelly markers. Grandma can 
tape my picture to the wall, and she won’t forget me.”

“That is a great idea!” Mommy said. “That will 
be a special way to tell Grandma and Grandpa thank 
you.”

That afternoon Mommy and Elizabeth went to 
the store. They bought a large sheet of heavy paper. 
Mommy sneaked the paper into their bedroom when 
Grandma and Grandpa weren’t looking. Elizabeth 
sneaked into the bedroom when Grandma and 
Grandpa weren’t looking.

Elizabeth took a long time drawing her picture, 
using her special, smelly markers. She drew a picture 
of tomatoes growing on vines. She drew a picture of 
Grandpa sleeping in his hammock. She drew a pic-
ture of tall pine trees, a hiking trail, and a rattlesnake 
too! She also drew a picture of Mommy and Daddy. 

And in the middle, she drew a picture of herself. 
Finally, when her picture was all finished, Elizabeth 
signed it, “Love, Elizabeth.”

After supper that evening, Elizabeth sneaked 
away from the table and went to the bedroom to get 
her picture for Grandma and Grandpa. She came 
back to the table carrying the big picture behind her 
back.

“Ta-da!” Elizabeth said as she pulled the picture 
out from behind her back for Grandma and Grandpa 
to see.

“What a lovely picture,” Grandma said.
“That looks like me sleeping in the hammock,” 

Grandpa said.
And Elizabeth said, “I made it just for you.”
“Oh, thank you,” Grandma and Grandpa said 

together. 
“You can tape it to your wall,” Elizabeth ex-

plained, “so you won’t forget the fun vacation we had.”
“And why else did you draw those pictures?” 

Mommy asked.
“Oh, yes,” Elizabeth said. “I almost forgot. I also 

made the pictures to say thank you for the fun time I 
had on my vacation. But I mostly drew them to say I 
love you.” 

Kindergarten Lesson Message: We worship Jesus 
when we thank Him.

6

K
in

de
rg

ar
te

n

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



Jane Landreth

Brandon was pulling his red wagon up Berry 
Lane’s hill. He was puffing and breathing 

heavily as he brushed his hand across his sweaty 
forehead. All afternoon, Brandon and his friend, 
Joey, had been taking turns pulling the wagon up 
the hill. When they reached the top of the hill, 
they jumped in the wagon and coasted down the 
sidewalk. The hill was gentle and the boys were 
wearing bicycle helmets, so they weren’t in any 
danger. 

“Boy, this is fun!” said Brandon as they started 
down the hill again.

Just then Brandon’s dog, Bingo, began chasing 
the wagon. He barked as he raced around to the 
front of the wagon.

“Go away!” shouted Brandon. He turned the 

wagon to keep it 
from running into 
Bingo. The sudden 
turn caused the 
wagon to zigzag and 
turn over. 

Crash! Bang! 
Bump! Brandon, 
Joey, and the red 
wagon rolled over 
and landed in Mrs. 
Jones’s flower bed. 
The flowers were 
not pretty anymore. 
They were crushed. 

The boys were 
not hurt. The wagon 
was upside down 
with the wheels still 
spinning. Bingo was 
running around 
the wagon, barking 
loudly.

Brandon and 
Joey looked at the 
wagon. They looked 
at the flower bed 
and then looked 
around to see if any-
one had seen them.

“No one saw the crash,” whispered Brandon. 
“Let’s get the wagon and hurry home. No one will 
know what happened.” 

“We can’t do that,” said Joey as he stood beside 
the crushed flowers. “That wouldn’t be right. We 
must tell Mrs. Jones about the crash and tell her we 
are sorry about her flowers.” 

“Well, I guess you’re right,” said Brandon, turn-
ing his wagon upright. “She’s going to be upset. Her 
pretty flowers are smashed.” 

The boys looked at the flowers lying on the 
ground. They looked at Mrs. Jones’s house. Sud-
denly, Joey snapped his fingers. 

“I know what we can do,” he said. “We could 
offer to help Mrs. Jones plant more flowers.” 

“That’s a good idea,” said Brandon. “Come on. 
Let’s go see Mrs. Jones.” 
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Crash!


