VOLUME 4

Miss Brenda's

BEDTIME
STORIES




This book is lovingly
presented to

y
Date:

@é@(%@\%@




VOLUME 4

Miss Brenda's

BEDTIME
STORIES

BRENDA WALSH

Based on
True Character-Building Stories
for the Whole Family!

3ABN&

3ABN BOOKS

Three Angels Broadcasting Network
P.O. Box 220, West Frankfort, lllinois
www.3ABN.org

@ k
Pacific Press® Publishing Association
Nampa, Idaho

Oshawa, Ontario, Canada
www.pacificpress.com




Design/Layout: Chrystique Neibauer “CQ” | cqgraphicdesign.com

Cover Photography: David B. Sherwin

Project Coordinator: Mellisa Hoffman | finaleditservices.com

All images used under license from Shutterstock.com, unless otherwise noted.
Other inside photos, unless otherwise noted, have been provided by the author.

Copyright © 2011 by Brenda Walsh
Printed in the United States of America
All rights reserved

The author assumes full responsibility for the accuracy of all facts and quotations as cited in
this book.

Additional copies of this book are available from two locations:

Adventist Book Centers®: Call toll-free 1-800-765-6955 or visit
http://www.adventistbookcenter.com.

3ABN: Call (618) 627-4651 or visit http://www.store.3abn.org.

3ABN Books is dedicated to bringing you the best in published materials consistent with
the mission of Three Angels Broadcasting Network. Our goal is to uplift Jesus Christ
through books, audio, and video materials by our family of 3ABN presenters. Our in-depth
Bible study guides, devotionals, biographies, and lifestyle materials promote whole person
health and the mending of broken people. For more information, call 618-627-4651 or visit
3ABN’s Web site: www.3ABN.org.

Scripture quotations marked NIV are from the HOLY BIBLE, NEW INTERNATIONAL
VERSION®. Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984 by International Bible Society. Used by
permission of Zondervan Publishing House. All rights reserved.

Scriptures quoted from NKJV are from The New King James Version, copyright © 1979,
1980, 1982, Thomas Nelson, Inc., Publishers.

Scripture quotations marked NLT are taken from the Holy Bible, New Living Translation,
copyright © 1996, 2004, 2007. Used by permission of Tyndale House Publishers, Inc.,
Wheaton, Illinois 60189. All rights reserved.

Scripture quotations marked KJV are from the King James Version of the Bible.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data:

Walsh, Brenda, 1953-
Miss Brenda’s bedtime stories : true character building stories for the whole family! /
Brenda Walsh.
p.cm.
ISBN 13: 978-0-8163-2514-6 (hard cover)
ISBN 10: 0-8163-2514-6 (hard cover)
1. Christian children—Religious life— Anecdotes. 2. Families—Religious life— Anecdotes.
I. Title. II. Title: Bedtime stories.
BV4571.3.W35 2011
249—dc22
2011007590
1112131415 « 54321



DEDICATION

It is with heartfelt love that | dedicate volume
four of Miss Brenda’s Bedtime Stories first to
my dearest friend, Jesus, my Lord and Savior and
then to my precious husband, Tim, and daughters,
Rebecca and Linda Kay. It is my deepest desire that
someday we'll all be gathered together in heaven
as a family . . . without one missing!

Tim Walsh

| couldn’t imagine my life without my wonderful
husband, Tim, who has faithfully stood by me
in ministry throughout the years. His loving
encouragement and support have been an
enormous blessing! | will forever thank God for
giving me such a precious friend and lifelong
companion to walk beside me on this journey
through life. “Tim, thank you for always being there
for me, for tenderly supporting me, and for being my
best friend here on earth! Honey, | love you with all
my heart!”

Rebecca Lynn
When Rebecca was born, | began to understand a little more
about God’s amazing love. It seems like only yesterday, she
was a baby in my arms. Now she has grown into a beautiful,
caring, and talented young woman. Truly, my heart overflows
with love. She is an amazing mother to my two special
grandsons, Michael and Jason. “Becky, | feel so blessed to be
your mom and | love you so very much! | can’t imagine my life
without you!”

Linda Kay

Linda Kay is truly a“gift from God!” Doctors told me | couldn't
have any more children, but God had other plans! She has
given me more joy than | could have thought possible! She
has an incredible sense of humor and charm that everyone
is naturally drawn to and is beautiful inside and out! “Linda
Kay, you have filled my heart with so much happiness. No
matter how old you are, you will always be my baby girl! | love
you more than you could possibly know!”




ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

With Special Thanks

| want to thank Dr. Kay Kuzma for all her hours and
hours spent editing Miss Brenda’s Bedtime Stories.
She is one of the most generous, kind, and talented
people | know and these stories would not have
been the same without her! | admire and respect her
professionalism, creative writing skills, and her loving
service for others. Her love for our Lord and Savior
shines through in all she does. She has blessed my
life in so many ways and | thank God for the gift of her

friendship.
st Uitk

Dr. Kay Kuzma

Author Appreciation

| want to personally thank each of these best-selling authors for their generous
contribution of stories. It is truly an honor and privilege to include them in this book.
Each author was personally selected to be a part of Miss Brenda’s Bedtime Stories
because of their creative and professional writing style, incredible talent, and love for
Jesus! To each of them, | extend my sincere and heartfelt thanks!

Seth Pierce

Nancy Rockey Kimberley Tagert-Paul  Jerry D. Thomas Nancy Van Pelt Perri Wiggins



ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

With Heartfelt Thanks To . . .

MY STORY AND PHOTO TEAM: Battle Creek Academy for opening your doors for

the cover photo shoot. Mellisa Hoffman for your project coordination, organizational
skills, being the “spelling champ,” tenacity to getting the job done, and your loyalty and
friendship! Hannah and Lance Hoffman for your patience during all the long hours your
mom spent working on the book project. Dr. Buddy and Tina Houghtaling for organizing
and planning the cover photo shoot, and all the years you dedicated your life to Kids’ Time!
Chrystique Neibauer for the incredible layout and graphic design of the entire project, for
extra long hours, patience, and being a friend | can count on! Dave Sherwin

for volunteering your time to photograph each cover.

MY MINISTRY SUPPORT TEAM: Carole Derry-Bretsch for your love, support, constant
Christian witness, and, most of all, for being my lifelong friend! Peg O’Brien Bernhardt

for always being there for me, listening, believing in me, and for your love and friendship!
Marie Macri for being a precious friend—always there for me. | love you dearly! Rita
Showers for a lifetime of memories, friendship, and the best neighbor a girl could have!
Nancy Sterling for being my mentor, looking out for my best interests, and for your loving
friendship!

MY FAMILY: My precious husband, Tim Walsh, for never complaining about the time

I spent working on this project, for your constant support, help, and patience, but most
of all, for your unconditional love you give me every day! Rebecca Lynn and Linda Kay
for your love and support and allowing me to share your stories. My parents, James and
Bernice Micheff, for your prayers, letting my team take over your house, for endless hours
finding photos, and for all those great meals! To my sisters, brothers, grandsons, aunts,
uncles, nieces, and nephews for your patience and loving understanding concerning the
many hours | spent working on this project, even though you would have preferred | was
spending time with you! | am so very grateful for my precious family and love you with all
my heart!

Those who shared their stories with me:

Dianne Affolter Joanie Pierce
Mary Le Grice Ron Reese
Marcia Lincoln Laura & Hannah Richardson

Shane Linder Kitty Thomas






ABOUT “MISS BRENDA?”

3ABN f - Brenda Walsh is a

vivacious, loving, and
generous Christian with
a heart for ministry and a
burning desire to share the love
and joy of Jesus. When she started
praying, “Lord, use me in a special way,
God did! And the resulting, amazing miracle stories
have been an inspiration to thousands across the
world who have heard her dynamic presentations
or read her attention-grabbing books. Her message
is one of encouragement and hope to those
who want to be used by God. Hearing Brenda is
truly a life-changing experience whether it's at
a women’s ministries retreat, a prayer conference, a Miss Brenda & Maxwell
church-based weekend event, or a children’s ministries
seminar.

Brendais best known as“Miss Brenda,"the producer and host of Kids’ Time, a popular
daily children’s program on Three Angels Broadcasting Network (3ABN). She is also
a frequent guest on the 3ABN Today program, cooking and singing with her sisters,
Linda and Cinda. Together they have authored vegan vegetarian cookbooks and
recorded several gospel CDs. Brenda also has her own solo CD, My Wonderful Lord.

Brenda is the author of Battered to Blessed, her life story of being a victim of
domestic violence, and Passionate Prayer, which features her own personal
stories of answered prayer. She has also co-authored several books with her friend,
Kay Kuzma.

In addition to ministering to others,
Brenda is a registered nurse, interior
decorator, and floral designer. Brenda
is married to Tim Walsh, has two
grown daughters, Becky and Linda
Kay, and two grandsons, Michael
James and Jason Patrick.

aken by: Brad Walk

Phatn t

Miss Brenda and Strings of Joy on the Kids’' Time set

www.kidstime4jesus.org



LESSON INDEX

Bad Habits
Barry’s Bad Habit — 27

Bullies, Standing up to
Blasting the Bullies — 105

Choices

Piano Disaster — 22

The Brave “Chicken”- 110
The Foolish Trade — 130

Cleanliness
Messy Mary — 94

Competition

Play Ball - 58
Giving

Goats for God - 32

Missionary Raft — 79
Produce Payback - 89

God'’s Protection
Hanging by a Thread - 47
The Rocket Fire — 15

God'’s Provision
Blanca’s Christmas Wish — 52

Friendship
The Ugly House - 99

Honesty

Broken Windshield - 68
Gina Goes to Jail - 84
Hannah's Dream Doll — 141
The Butterfly Pin — 63

Industriousness
Produce Payback - 89

Kindness to Animals
Pam’s Praying Mantis — 149
Spooky Finds a Home - 120

Kindness to Others
Blasting the Bullies — 105
Missionary Raft — 79
One Sister Too Many - 74

Obedience
Gate Mistake — 136

Peer Pressure
The Brave “Chicken”- 110

Prayer, Answers to

Goats for God - 32

King of the Rock — 37
Pam’s Praying Mantis — 149

Pride
The Sand Trap - 155

Respect
Patty’s Patch - 115

Responsibility

Broken Windshield — 68
Gate Mistake — 136
Keeping Promises — 42
Piano Disaster — 22

Spooky Finds a Home - 120
The Rocket Fire - 15

Safety
Daredevil Dana - 126

Salvation
Hanging by a Thread - 47

Self-Control
Barry’s Bad Habit — 27
Patty’s Patch - 115

Sibling Rivalry
One Sister Too Many - 74
Play Ball - 58

Stealing
Gina Goes to Jail - 84
The Butterfly Pin — 63

Talents
Goats for God - 32

Temptation, Resisting
Barry’s Bad Habit — 27

Thankfulness

A Whale of a Tale — 145
Blanca’s Christmas Wish — 52
The Foolish Trade — 130

Witnessing
Pam’s Praying Mantis — 149



TABLE OF CONTENTS

Introduction... 13
The Rocket Fire 15
Piano Disaster 22
Barry’s Bad Habit ....... 27

Goats for God.. 32
King of the Rock......... 37

Keeping Promises...... 42
Hanging by a Thread .. 47
Blanca’s Christmas Wish .......cccccceeeecnnnccnnes 52
Play Ball 58
The Butterfly Pin......... 63

Broken Windshield .... 68
One Sister Too Many.. 74

Missionary Raft 79
Gina Goes to Jail ......... 84
Produce Payback ....... 89
Messy Mary .... 94
The Ugly House 929
Blasting the Bullies.... 105
The Brave “Chicken”... 110
Patty’s Patch.... S i -
Spooky Finds a Home 120

Daredevil Dana 126
The Foolish Trade........ ceceeeeess 130
Gate Mistake .. 136
Hannah’s Dream Doll. 141
A Whale of aTale........ 145

Pam’s Praying Mantis . R I
The Sand Trap 155







INTRODUCTION

tories can have power to touch us and change us. They can help us understand
what another person is feeling and help us see things from a new perspective.
They can help us understand “Why?”and see the reasoning behind “Be careful!”
They can help us learn lessons without having to suffer from making mistakes!
That's why Jesus taught by telling stories. He knew that stories help us understand.

This book is full of stories told for the same reasons. So much effort, love, and prayer
have gone into collecting and preparing Miss Brenda’s Bedtime Stories! Based on
true stories contributed from people around the world, each one has been written
especially for Miss Brenda by beloved and best-selling authors (and some written by
Miss Brenda herself!). They are sure to be loved by children and treasured by parents
and grandparents and all who read them.

Brenda has shared these stories to help kids everywhere develop strong characters,
understand important lessons, and most important, learn to be a good friend of
Jesus. These pages are full of stories that are heart-touching, soul-searching, fun-
filled, adventurous, and meant to be shared!

May these stories bring laughter to the eyes, wisdom to the mind, and understanding
to the heart of everyone who hears them. And may there be a double blessing of
peace and joy to each grown-up who takes a few precious moments to share them
with a child.
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Be sure to collect all five volumes of

Miss Brenda's Bedtime Stories!






The Rocket Flre

house. He lived right next to the “bush,” which is what people

who live in New South Wales, Australia, call a national park. The
“bush” has lots of grass, shrubs, and giant eucalyptus trees. Because the
eucalyptus sap is so sticky, they are also called gum trees. This was a
favorite place for the three boys to race, ride bikes, and play soccer.

One day, after the boys tired of playing ball, Tommy sank to the
ground, picked a blade of grass, and began chewing on it. “I’m bored,”
he sighed.

“Me too,” Byron said, imitating
Tommy.

Brendon’s eyes brightened and his
shoulders straightened. “I know what
we can do. Let’s make a rocket!”

Brendon loved rockets, especially
rockets that produced loud noises. The
bigger the boom, the better!

“How do we build a rocket?”
Tommy’s eyes flashed with interest.

Brendon and his younger brother, Byron, loved playing at Tommy’s
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The Rocket Fire

“We can make a rocket out of
wood and gum tree sap.” Brendon
always had such great ideas. “Does
your dad have any scraps of wood in
the garage?”

Tommy leaped to his feet. “Yeah,
I think so. He was working on a
cabinet last week. Let’s go look!”

The boys raced to the garage and
scattered in all directions. The hunt
was on for anything that could be
used to make a homemade rocket.

“Hey! Look what I found!” exclaimed Tommy. “An empty wooden
crate. This will make a great launchpad.”

Brendon and Tommy started filling the empty box with wood scraps,
shavings, and anything else they thought they might need. Then they

dragged it back to the clearing.

As Tommy began setting up the launchpad, Brendon collected the
sticky sap from the gum trees to glue the wood pieces together.

“Look what I found in the garage,” Byron said as he came up to where
the boys were working and handed his brother a matchbox.

Tommy’s eyes opened wide when Brendon opened the box. “Wow!

There are still matches in there!”

The two older boys looked at the matches and
then at one another. Tommy grinned at the

younger boy. “Good job, Byron.”
Byron smiled proudly at
compliment. Usually the older

treated him more like a nuisance than a helper.
Brendon exclaimed with

29
!

“This 1s super

the *

boys

excitement. “With these matches we can get our
rocket off the ground with a blast. Now, all we need is thrust . . .

Wait! I’ve got a thruster!”

16
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The Rocket Fire

He reached into the left pocket of his jeans. “Gentlemen, I hold in
my hand something we can use as rocket fuel.” Slowly, he pulled his fist
out of his pocket and waved it in the air to be certain he had both boys’
attention. “A thruster,” he announced, opening his hand dramatically to
reveal a small cylinder no larger than
a flashlight battery.

“How can that be a thruster?”
Tommy’s eyes narrowed.

“When I was younger,” Brendon
explained, “my dad and I were
burning garbage in a steel barrel in
the alleyway behind our house when
we heard a loud explosion coming
from inside the barrel. Dad said that
there must have been a pressurized
can in one of the trash bags. He said
a pressurized can will explode in a
fire regardless of what might have
been inside it.”

Continuing in his role as Chief Rocket Scientist, Brendon held up the
cylinder for the boys to examine. “Of course, it would be very dangerous
if this were a large can of something like hairspray, but this little can will

be just big enough to be a perfect thruster.”

Brendon could see Tommy and Byron were
impressed with his scientific knowledge. “Yup.
This little thruster will give us just the liftoff we
need.”

“So what is it?”” asked Tommy.

Brendon eyed the cylinder with a look of
superiority. “Oh, this is the aerosol container for
Byron’s medicine. My mom trusts me to make sure Byron

takes his asthma medicine whenever he starts wheezing.
Mom gave me a new one to use because this one was almost

MISS BRENDA’S BEDTIME STORIES — VOLUME 4 17
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The Rocket Fire

empty.” Brendon removed Byron’s fresh inhaler from his right pocket to
show them. Then he held up the old container. “Lucky for us, this one is
now empty.”

Tommy and Byron oohed and aahed as if it were made of solid gold.

Brendon pocketed the filled container and announced excitedly,
“Come on guys! Let’s build a rocket ship!”

The boys huddled over Brendon as he glued the wood slats together
into the shape of a rocket. At last, the rocket was ready. Now, it was time
for the launch. Brendon made a few final adjustments to the box they
were using for the launchpad. Next, he placed Byron’s empty inhaler on it
and surrounded the canister with small rocks, wood shavings, and pieces
of bark. “This is so the trajectory will maximize,” Brendon explained
to his audience. Finally, he placed the makeshift
rocket in position.

The boys tingled with excitement as
Commander Brendon signaled Tommy to begin
the countdown just like a real launch at Cape
Canaveral. Cupping his hands around his mouth,
Tommy cleared his throat and took a deep breath.

“TEN!” Tommy shouted.

“NINE! Clear the launchpad!” Tommy
backed up several steps. Brendon and Byron
hovered over the rocket.

“EIGHT . . . Byron! I said, ‘Clear the
launchpad!’ ” Byron finally backed up and stood
next to Tommy.

“SE-VEN!” Tommy made two words out of the number for emphasis.

“SIX! Man all battle stations!” Tommy continued.

“FIVE! Fire the engines!” Brendon ceremoniously struck the first
match. It flared and immediately went out.

Tommy repeated his command. “FIVE! Fire the engines!” Brendon
struck the second match against the box. Instead of lighting, the match
head broke off and fell to the ground.

18 MISS BRENDA’S BEDTIME STORIES — VOLUME 4



The Rocket Fire

“This is harder than I thought,” muttered Brendon to himself. His
parents had forbidden him to play with matches, so he had never lit one
before, but he had seen his dad and mom do it. How hard can it be?

“FIVE! Fire the engines!” Tommy commanded once more.

Brendon struck a third match next to the rocket ship. It flared.
Immediately, the wood shavings burst into flame. Brendon leaped away
from the launchpad, expecting an explosion.

Determined that their rocket would have a proper send-off, Tommy
quickly completed his countdown. “Four . .. Three .. . Two ... One . ..
Liftoff!”

Instead of the dramatic liftoff and flight as anticipated, the three boys
watched as their homemade aircraft sat motionless on the smoldering
launchpad. What a disappointment! Their shoulders drooped.

“Oh well, we tried,” Brendon sighed. “I can’t figure out what went
wrong.”

Brendon started toward the dud of a rocket. BOOM! The thruster
exploded, sending dozens of burning wood shavings into the air. Landing
in the surrounding bushes and on the dry leaf-covered ground, they ignited
into small fires. Aghast, the boys watched as
the burning blaze began to devour the sticks
and dry leaves.

“Quick! Stomp them out!” Brendon
sprang into action, stomping with both feet
on one little fire and then jumping onto the
next.

Tommy joined him and began hopping
and jumping on the little bonfires. Within
seconds, the tiny sparks became bigger fires.
Frightened, Brendon and Tommy continued
to dance on the spreading flames.

Suddenly, Byron started to scream so
loudly that Tommy thought he might have caught himself on fire. He
hadn’t, but Byron continued shrieking in terror just the same.
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The Rocket Fire

“Byron!” Brendon shouted. “Do you want Tommy’s mom to hear
you?”

“Yes!” he said emphatically. Gasping for fresh air, he bellowed even
louder, “Burning bush!”

Hearing the screams, Tommy’s mother came running
across the yard. When she saw the smoke, she yelled, “Dad!
Get the extinguisher! Quick! The boys have started a fire!”

An hour later, three very somber boys and a very tired
Dad and Mom sat on a log in the middle of a large patch of
blackened bush and soggy smoldering leaves.

Brendon looked around and gazed at the burned
ground, at Tommy’s house, and at the acres of trees that
could have been destroyed. He shuddered at what might
have happened if Tommy’s mother had not heard Byron
scream. He felt responsible since it was his idea.

For a few minutes, no one said anything. Finally, Tommy’s dad broke
the silence. In a very serious tone, he said, “Boys, that was a close call.
That fire could have easily raged out of control and our house could have
gone up in smoke. Even worse, you could have been severely burned.
This calls for a consequence —a big one!”

Brendon looked up at Tommy’s dad. His voice quivered. “Mr. Martin,
I lit the match and it was my thruster that caused the explosion. It was my
fault and I’m the only one who should be punished.”

“Wait a minute,” said Tommy. “No one forced me. It was my fault
too. But, Byron is too little to know any better.”

Brendon stared at the ground while Tommy chewed his fingernails.
Trembling, they waited to hear what their fate might be. They knew they
deserved to have their privileges taken away —maybe even for a whole
year. Or they might even get something worse.

“You’re right,” Dad agreed. “Byron is too young to be held responsible
and I think the scare was punishment enough for him. But, Tommy, you
and Brendon are old enough to know better. You deserve to be punished.

“Here’s what I’'m going to do. The New South Wales Rural Fire
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The Rocket Fire

Service has a training program for boys twelve
to sixteen years of age. They teach about
fire prevention, fire safety, and firefighting
techniques.

“Brendon, I’'m going to speak with your
dad, and if he agrees, I'm going to enroll
both you and Tommy. You will also have to
help with the chores at the fire station, like
cleaning the fire engines, sweeping, picking
up trash, and, yes, even cleaning the toilets! |
believe when you finish your training you will
have learned the valuable lesson to never, ever, play with fire again!” M
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