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Pioneer Child of God
The Story of John Loughborough

Ron Reese

What happened last week: John’s Sunday School 
teacher asked John’s class to study the Ten 
Commandments. John raced home after church 
and studied so hard that, by the end of the day, he 
could recite all ten of the commandments. Because 
of what he learned, he eventually realized that 
Saturday is the Sabbath day.

John also felt confused about hell. He was 
led to believe that bad people were sent to hell to 
burn eternally. Eventually, he came to understand 
that God loved him and willingly forgave his sins.

Adventists and the Second Coming
Jing, jing, jing! John liked the sound of 

the sleigh bells as he, Grandpa, his aunt, and 
several other family members and friends 
rode through the snow in December of 
1843. They were on their way to listen to 
an Advent evangelist named James Barry. 
Advent believers were people from many 
different denominations who believed Jesus 
was coming again to take those who loved 
Him home with Him to heaven.

It was very dark that night, but the 
travelers felt safe because the horses knew 
the road they were traveling. The jingle of 
the sleigh bells warned other travelers that 
they were approaching on the dark road.

John listened to the snow that crunched 
and crackled beneath the sleigh’s runners. He 
listened to the clop, clop, clop of the horses’ 
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hooves, keeping time with the jingling of the 
bells. And he listened to the happy conversation 
of those in the sleigh as they visited.

“So what do you think about Jesus 
returning to Earth?” a girl asked one of 
John’s friends.

“Ha, ha! I will have to see it to believe it!” 
John’s friend laughed.

At that remark, everyone in the sleigh got 
quiet. John wondered what would happen next.

“Young man,” Grandpa’s voice broke the 
silence, “you had better be careful how you 

treat this subject before you know 
what it’s really all about!”

Once again nothing could be 
heard except the jingling of the bells 
and the crunching and crackling of 
the snow beneath the runners of the 
sleigh.

Before long, John could see the 
lights shining from the homes of 
Victor. And not long after that, he 
could make out the lights of the 
church in the distance. As they 
parked their sleigh beside many 
other sleighs, John could tell that the 
church would be crowded.

As his family entered the church, 
John’s suspicions were confirmed. All 
the pews were full. Even the aisles 
were full of people, and there were 
people sitting on the steps in front of 
the church!

John wanted to see, but like 
Zacchaeus in the Bible, he was a bit 
too short.

“Say, young man, would you like 
to be able to see?” a stranger asked.

“Yes, I would,” John replied.
The man, who was sitting on the 

back row, invited John to climb up on 
the back of the pew where the man 
sat. John rested his feet on the man’s 
shoulders to keep from falling.

John could now see his Methodist 
pastor and the Advent evangelist, 
James Barry. He could also see a large 
chart with pictures of the prophecies 
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of Daniel and Revelation hanging on the wall 
behind them. What a sight to see!

The people in the crowded church fell 
silent as a man started singing about God’s 
people going to heaven. John would never 
forget that song. Nor would he ever forget 
James Barry’s words: “Fear God, and give 
glory to Him, for the hour of His judgment 
is come!” 

The evangelist used the large chart and 
his Bible to show that judgment was soon to 
come. As John listened, he felt like he was 
sitting in the courtroom of God! “ ‘Unto two 
thousand and three hundred days; then shall 
the sanctuary be cleansed’ ” the evangelist 
read from Daniel 8:14 (KJV).

The evangelist helped those attending 
to realize that those 2,300 days represented 
years, and they were very near the end of 
that time! The evangelist shared that the 
cleansing of the sanctuary would be when 
Jesus cleansed the earth with fire at the time 
of the end.

John was filled suspense as he thought 
about that time prophecy. He was even more 
astounded when he stepped outside, and the 
sky was clear. As he and the others looked 
up into the sky, they saw a band of light that 
appeared about as wide as the moon. This band 
stretched from the southwest to the northeast.

It wasn’t the northern lights. It was 
different. As John stared up at that cosmic 
wonder, he couldn’t help but think about the 
Bible text found in Joel 2:30, 31: “I will show 

wonders in the heavens and on the earth, 
blood and fire and billows of smoke. The sun 
will be turned to darkness and the moon to 
blood before . . . the great and dreadful day 
of the Lord” (NIV).

As John stared, he knew without a doubt 
that this was another wonder in the heavens 
that was there to get people’s attention. And 
it did. As he stood beside Grandpa, he heard 
the boy who had made fun of Christ’s return 
apologize.

The evangelist held meetings at the 
Methodist church in Victor for several 
nights. He preached about Jesus coming to 
the earth and dying for their sins. He shared 
how Christ forgave them and wanted them 
to accept Him and come home with Him 
forever. He preached that the time of Jesus’ 
return was close and urged people to accept 
the Lord now!

At the end of the meetings, John decided 
to give his whole heart to Jesus. As a throng 
of people pressed forward to the front of 
the church that night, John was filled with 
emotion. He went forward with tears in his 
eyes. John was thankful and happy that Jesus 
forgave him and loved him!

The great misunderstanding
Later that spring, John’s Methodist pastor 

made a strange announcement, “I have a 
confession to make,” he began. “I wish to 
say that I am sorry I ever invited the Advent 
evangelist to preach in this church.” John’s 
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pastor went on to say it was a mistake to 
believe that Christ was coming soon.

How can he be sorry? John asked himself. 
Is he sorry that hundreds of new members 
were added to his church? Is he sorry that the 
saloon in town has closed or that unbelievers 
were converted? Is he sorry that one 
of the rowdiest guys in town, 
who used to get drunk and 
ride his horse through the 
streets, singing rude 
songs and cursing 
God, is now telling 
everybody what 
the grace of 
God can do for 
sinners?

Many of 
the ministers 
of other 
churches in 
town did 
exactly the 
same thing that 
John’s pastor 
did. Yet many 
others came 
closer to Jesus and 
believed that He 
was coming soon! 
Like those faithful 
pastors, John believed that 
Jesus was coming soon! 

John worked hard in his 
grandpa’s fields. He worked from sun 
up till sundown. In the evenings, he would 
study the Bible or read Advent papers—
papers that talked about Jesus’ soon coming.

As he and many others read the Advent 
papers, they discovered that many Advent 
Christians believed the sanctuary would be 
cleansed on October 22, 1844. John was so 

excited! He and several other kids his age began 
meeting regularly to pray that they would be 
ready to meet the Lord when He came later that 
year. They also began praying for the people in 
their town who didn’t believe.

Finally, Tuesday, October the 22nd came. 
John waited anxiously for Jesus 

to appear, but Jesus didn’t 
come. Many were terribly 

disappointed. 
It was very hard 

on John. For weeks 
after October 

22, the boys 
who John had 
witnessed to 
teased him 
unmercifully. 
“Hey, John! 
Guess Jesus 
didn’t want 
you!” they 
taunted. 
“Guess you are 

stuck with us!”
John, as 

well as the rest 
of the Advent 

followers, didn’t 
understand the Bible 

text correctly about the 
cleansing of the sanctuary. 

But they did understand that 
Jesus loved them, and He would 

someday return and take those who love 
Him to heaven. 

To be continued

Based on Ella Robinson, Lighter of Gospel 
Fires, Pacific Press®, 1954.
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Andrew Learns About Worship
Jane Landreth

Mom, what does worship mean?” Andrew 
asked, bursting into the kitchen. “Pastor 

Mike is always talking about it, and I don’t get it.” 
“Well, you know that our church service 

is called a worship service, right?” Mom 
asked as she stirred the soup she was making 
for supper.

“Sure, but I don’t understand what that 
means,” Andrew said. “We sing, and Pastor 
Mike reads from the Bible and prays. We 
even take up an offering. Is that worship?” 

“Those are acts of worship,” Mom 
replied. “It’s good to do those things, but true 
worship means praising God for how great 
He is and for all He has given us. It means 
we tell and show God that we love Him more 
than anyone or anything else. When we sing, 
give an offering, and pray, we are showing 
our worship to God.”

“Oh,” Andrew said in an unsure voice. 
“OK, let’s see if I can make it clearer 

for you,” Mom said. “Who is your favorite 
person besides me, Dad, and your brother?”

“Matt is sure not my favorite person,” 
Andrew said, wrinkling his nose as he 
thought about his big brother who was 
always teasing him. Mom smiled and waited 
for Andrew to answer. 

“Aunt Willa, I guess,” Andrew said.
“Why do you like Aunt Willa so much?” 

Mom asked.
“She is fun to be around, she is nice, and 

she is pretty,” Andrew said. “She is easy to 
talk to. I can talk to her about anything. She 
understands me since she is younger than 
my other aunts. Oh, and she knows the kinds 
of things I like.” 

“So you love Aunt Willa not just because 
of what she gives you, but because of who 
she is, right?” Mom asked. 

“I guess so,” Andrew answered. 
“Aunt Willa loves you, and you can’t help 

but love her back,” Mom said. “It’s the same 
way with God.” 

“What do you mean?” 
Andrew asked with a frown on 
his forehead.

“Well, God is good to us, and 
He is always near,” Mom said. 
“As we understand how much 
He loves us, we just can’t help 
but love Him back.” 

“So worship is loving God 
because He loves us?” Andrew 
questioned.

“Yes!” Mom answered. 
“There is a Bible verse about 
God loving us. Let’s look it up 
and read it.” Mom reached for 
her Bible and turned to 1 John 
4:19. “Read it, Andrew.”

“ ‘We love because God first 
loved us,’ ” Andrew read aloud, 
(ICB).

“The things we do in church 
help us express our love for 
God and worship Him,” Mom 
continued. “But church isn’t 
the only place we can worship 
God. We should worship God 
wherever we are—at home, at 
school, or at church—and in 
whatever we are doing. We need 
to show others that we love God 
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by what we do and what we say.” 
“So I can worship God by singing a song, 

reading my Bible, or praying?” Andrew 
asked. 

“Yes, and you can even worship Him by 
doing good deeds, such as helping me with 
supper,” Mom said. “Helping others with a 
happy attitude is also worshiping God.” 

“I think I get it,” Andrew said.
As he helped Mom set the table, Andrew 

thought about all the ways God showed him 
how much He loved him. He thought about 

his answered prayers. He thought about how 
God helped him fix his problems and calm 
his worries. He remembered how God had 
helped him with those particularly hard 
math problems. Andrew remembered how 
God had made his grandma well. God was 
always there for him. He could talk to Him 
about anything.

“Thank You, God, for always being there 
for me,” he whispered. “Hey, Mom, I just 
worshiped God while setting the table!”

Mom smiled. 
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Mai’s Class From 
Around the World 

Marie K. Wood

M ai came home from school crying so 
hard she could hardly answer when her 

mother asked how her day at school had been.
“Just terrible. The kids all laughed at me 

and teased me. They said they wanted all 
Chinese people to leave the country. I told 
them I was from Vietnam, and they said that 
was worse because we got this country into 
war. Mother, why did we have to move?”

“Mai, you know your father got 
transferred, and we didn’t have any choice 
but to move. I didn’t want to move either, but 
I’m making the best of it.”

Mai said sadly, “I was so upset that I left 
my books and homework on my desk, so I 
won’t be prepared for tomorrow.”

“Mai, come and hop in the car. The 
school may still be open, and we can get your 
things,” Mother said.

They got to the school just as some 
teachers were leaving for the day. But Mai’s 
classroom door was still open, and her 
teacher was still there. While Mai went to 
her desk, her mother spoke to the teacher 
quietly.

The teacher nodded and said she would 
take care of things.

When they left, Mai said worriedly, “I 
hope she doesn’t punish the class and make 
them hate me more.”

“I don’t think she will. She seems like a 
good teacher. But we will just have to wait 

and see. When you go to school 
tomorrow just act normal as if 
today never happened.”

“I will try,” Mai said. “But it 
will be hard.” 

The next day when Mai 
entered the classroom, no 
one spoke to her. They did 
their daily spelling test and 
reading, and then the teacher, 
Mrs. Scott, said they would 
be studying other countries 
during social studies.

“I have a world map that 
I’m going to leave up, and I will 
put a pin in whatever country 
your family is from so we can 
see how many countries make 
up this class.”

“Hey, Mrs. Scott, we are 
all Americans. This is our 
country!” Peter shouted, 
making everyone jump a little 
in surprise.

“Yes, of course, but your 
parents and grandparents 
moved here from many 
different places. If you don’t 
know where, ask your parents 
tonight. In the meantime, 
I’m putting up the first pin in 
Vietnam for Mai.” 

213204_PT.indd   8213204_PT.indd   8 10/8/20   11:23 AM10/8/20   11:23 AM



9

The next day was exciting as 
everyone wanted to speak at once. 
“Settle down, class,” Mrs. Scott said. 
“I will call everyone up, one by one, 
according to my roll book.”

Ida Aronson said that her family 
had come from Israel, where they 
had gone to escape the Holocaust in 
Germany. After her, Betty Baird said 
her family had come from England. 
Derrick Bryan’s grandparents had 
come from Ireland during the Potato 
Famine.

As Mrs. Scott went down the 
list, everyone was surprised at how 
many different places were named. 
Two families had come from Italy. 
Helga had come from Germany, and 
there were others from France and 
Scotland. One boy even came from 
Cambodia, where his father had been 
in the army. Another child had been 
born in Colombia, and there was one 
girl from Argentina.

Mrs. Scott was very pleased. She 
said, “I think we have almost covered 
the world. A lot of people came to 
the United States to make better lives 
for themselves. After a while, they 
became American citizens.

“Mai will probably have to do that 
when she gets older, but her parents 
are citizens now. And Mai is going 
to have a better life here. I think 
we should say to Mai, ‘Welcome to 
America, melting pot of the world.’ ”

Everyone shouted their welcome, 
and Peter’s was the loudest voice of all.

But what made Mai happiest was 
when Sarah, who sat next to her, 
asked her to sit with her at lunchtime 
and to be her friend. 

213204_PT.indd   9213204_PT.indd   9 10/8/20   11:23 AM10/8/20   11:23 AM



Joseph Anderson Donetti & Friends

Praying 
for Melissa

Linda Porter Carlyle

These Joseph stories will help you understand 
what your Sabbath School lesson can mean for 
you. Find the first stories about Joseph and Mac 
at www.primarytreasure.com. Click on “Stories” 
and scroll down to read 40 or so stories that 
happened before this story. Always be sure to get 
permission from the adult you live with before 
going on the internet.

M acKenzie Isabelle Evans yanked the car 
door open and flopped onto the backseat. 

She slammed the door shut. “I can’t stand that 
Melissa Gibson!” she exclaimed as she fum-
bled for the seat belt.

Mom looked at Mac in the rearview 
mirror. “I don’t want you to talk about 
people like that,” she said quietly. “But you 
may tell me what is bothering you.”

“Melissa thinks she is so smart!” Mac 
exclaimed. “And she thinks she has to do 
everything better than I do! Like today, 
after we did our math facts speed test, she 
asked me what I got. I told her I missed 
four problems, and then she said really 
loud that she got them all right. And,” Mac 
complained, “she walked by and bumped 
my desk on purpose when we were doing 
cursive with pens, and my t went way up on 
the end, and you can’t erase when you are 
using a pen!”

“OK,” Mom said. “Take a breath.” She 
started the car and backed out of the parking 
space.

“And,” Mac began again.
“Sh!” Mom said.
Mac sat stiffly in the back seat. She stared 

straight ahead. What a rotten day, and now 

10
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Mom wouldn’t even listen to her!
Mom glanced at Mac. She smiled. “Stop 

sitting there sulking,” she said. “I’m taking 
you out for ice cream.” 

Mac looked at Mom in astonishment.
“I’m going to sweeten you up,” Mom 

explained with a straight face.
Mac laughed.
“Oh, good!” Mom said. “It’s working 

already.” She leaned over and popped a CD 
into the car’s CD player. Clear, sweet violin 
music filled the car.

Mom parked at the corner in front of the 
toy store in Jacksonville. Mac climbed out. 

She loved looking in the toy store windows. 
She always had, ever since she was so little 
that she had needed to be picked up so she 
could see in. Today a huge stuffed gorilla 
grinned at her through the glass.

Mac and Mom sat down at one of the 
little round glass-topped tables in the tiny 
ice-cream parlor. “What can I get for you 
ladies today?” the teenage girl behind the 
counter called.

“We will have a hot fudge sundae with 
peppermint ice cream and whipped cream 
and lots of nuts and a cherry,” Mom said 
decisively. “And two spoons,” she added. 

She looked at Mac. “I don’t think 
half a hot fudge sundae will ruin our 
supper just this once, do you?” she 
whispered.

Mac shook her head. “I’m always 
hungry!” she said.

“Now,” Mom began, scooting 
her chair a little closer to the table 
and getting down to business, “let’s 
talk about Melissa. It looks to me as 
if she is the answer to part of your 
problem.”

Mac stared at Mom. “What 
problem?” she exclaimed.

“The list you are supposed to 
make,” Mom reminded her. “Didn’t 
Pastor Chuck ask each of you in 
Sabbath School to make a list of four 
or five people you know who don’t 
know Jesus? Four or five people who 
you can pray for. You didn’t do it yet, 
did you?”

“No, but I can’t put Melissa on 
that list!” Mac protested. “She knows 
all about Jesus. We go to a Christian 
school!”

“Attending a Christian school 
doesn’t make a person a Christian,” 

11
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Mom said gently. “Maybe Melissa hasn’t 
invited Jesus into her heart yet.”

“I can’t put Melissa on the list. I don’t want 
to pray for her. I don’t like her!” Mac wailed.

“I don’t believe I ever read a text that says 
you have to like somebody before you can 
pray for her,” Mom said thoughtfully. 

The teenager brought the hot fudge sundae 
to the table and set it down between Mac and 
Mom. It looked just like a hot fudge sundae in 
a magazine picture. The warm chocolate smell 
filled Mac’s nose. She picked up her spoon 
and lifted the bright-red cherry from its soft 
whipped-cream pillow. She knew the cherry 
was for her. Mom did not like candied cherries.

Mac and Mom shared their treat in 

silence for a little while. Then Mac looked at 
Mom. “Do you have a piece of paper and a 
pencil?” she asked.

Mom reached for her purse and looked 
inside. She ripped a page from a tiny 
notebook and handed Mac a pen. “Will this 
do?” she asked.

Mac wrote a big number 1 at the top of 
the little page. Then she wrote Melissa’s name 
beside the number 1. “I’m only going to pray 
for Melissa because if Jesus were in my class, 
He would pray for her,” she said. “But I don’t 
want to.”

“That is OK,” Mom replied. She licked 
warm fudge sauce from her spoon. “Maybe 
Jesus will change both of your hearts.” 

Heavenly Visitors
DIRECTIONS: Abraham and Sarah took care of their visitors. Look for 
four hidden things that made the visitors feel welcome.Puzzle

12
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Heavenly Visitors

Abraham saw  three  men passing by his  tent. 

“I will give  you  food and  water,” Abraham said. “Your 

 wife Sarah will have a  baby next year,”  one  Man said. Sarah heard 

from the  tent. She laughed to herself. She was too old to have a  baby! “Why 

did Sarah laugh?” the  Man asked. “Is anything too hard for the Lord?” Then Sarah knew 

that  Man must be the Lord Himself! “I have to destroy the  city of Sodom,” 

the Lord told Abraham. “The  people there are very wicked.” Oh, no! Abraham 

thought. Lot lives in Sodom! Finally, Abraham asked, “If there are only  ten good 

people in the  city, will  You save Sodom?” “Yes,” the Lord said. 

Abraham had done all he could to help the  people of Sodom.

This story can teach me that God wants me to speak out for others.

Lesson 4, for January 23–29, 2021
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Memory Verse
“Not looking to your 
own interests but  
each of you to the  

interests of the others” 
(Philippians 2:4, NIV).

The Message: God wants me to speak out for 
others.

References: Genesis 18:20–33; Patriarchs and 
Prophets, pp. 132–144.

Heavenly 
Visitors

Do you talk to God when someone you 
care about needs help? Do you ask God to do 
something for him or her? Even when people are 
bad, we can speak out for them. A long time ago, 
Abraham bargained with God for some people. It 
happened like this.

One hot day Abraham sat in the shade 
of his tent, looking out upon the val-

ley where he lived. A movement caught his 
eye. Three men stood just beyond his camp, 
talking together.

Abraham jumped up, ran out to meet 
them, and bowed low.

“Please, stay awhile at my tent. I will give 
you water and some food to eat. You can sit 
in the shade of the trees and rest.”

“Thank you; we will,” the men agreed. 
“Go and do as you said.”

Abraham hurried back to the camp and 
into his tent.

“Sarah,” he 
called to his 
wife, “we have 
guests. Please 
bake some 
bread for them.” 
Then Abraham 
hurried to 
get food for 
his servant to 
cook. Soon 
the food was 
ready. Abraham 
served his 
guests himself. 
While they 
ate, he stood 
in the shade of 
a nearby tree. 
Sarah stayed 

Lesson 4, for January 23–29, 2021*

* Note to parents: For an explanation of the distribution dates for Primary Treasure®, go to the parents’  
section of our website: www.primarytreasure.com.14
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just inside the tent, 
where she could 
listen to the men.

“Where is Sarah, 
your wife?” one of 
the guests asked.

“She is in the 
tent,” Abraham 
answered.

“Next year at this 
time, she will have a 
son,” the Guest said. 

  Back in the tent, 
Sarah chuckled. 
Imagine having a 
son at her age!

“Why did Sarah 
laugh?” the Stranger 
asked. “Is anything 
too hard for the 
Lord?” 

Now both 
Abraham and Sarah knew that their Guest 
was the Lord Himself.

When Abraham’s guests finished their 
meal, they got up to leave. As was the 
custom, Abraham walked a short distance 
with them. The Lord stopped to talk to 
Abraham as the others walked on.

“I have heard how very wicked Sodom 
is,” the Lord said. 

Abraham had heard of the evil things 
that people did in Sodom. He thought of Lot 
and his family who lived there. Abraham 
loved his nephew’s family. He was sure Lot 
was not wicked, but Abraham worried about 
the people of Sodom. Many of them did not 
yet know God.

“Lord,” Abraham said, “are You going 
to destroy the good people of Sodom along 
with the wicked? Suppose there are fifty good 
people in Sodom. Will You not save the city?”

The Lord answered, “If I find fifty 
righteous [good] people in Sodom, I will not 
destroy it.”

Abraham thought some more. His kind 
heart made him ask the Lord again, “What if 
there are only forty-five good people?”

“I will not destroy Sodom if there are 
forty-five good people.”

Still Abraham was not satisfied. Three 
more times he asked the Lord to save the 
city. The sixth time Abraham begged the 
Lord, “Don’t be angry with me, Lord, but let 
me ask one more time. Will You save the city 
for just ten good people?”

The Lord answered, “For the sake of ten 
good people, I will not destroy the city.”

Then the Lord went on to Sodom, and 
Abraham went back to his tent knowing that 
God would do what was right and what was 
good. 
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