Monthly message for kids June 2019 – A little boy who couldn't go to school  
  By Aunt Shirley - www.imofinc.org
Psalm 66:16 "All you people who worship God, come and I will tell you what he has done for me." (ERV)

Through the years I have collected a number of true stories from Christian friends that have inspired my faith, and I would like to share some of them that might be particularly helpful to children. This first one was shared by an elderly friend in Australia, whom I never actually met in person but corresponded with for many years. His name is Lloyd Freeth, who went on to be with Jesus around Christmas last year at the age of 94. He told this story of his grandfather, William Congdon, who left England as a young boy with his family in 1867 (over 150 years ago!). The dangerous journey by ship lasted 9 months until they finally arrived in New Zealand to start a new life. The story continues:


"William was eager to start school and learn how to read and write, but sadly the local school there was fully booked until the following year, and little William (aged 6 or 7) was too young as they had limited teachers. It was decided that while he was waiting, William should earn some money to help the family, so he went to live with a group of men working at the Forestry HQ cutting down trees. His job was as a gardener and cleaner, and he did odd jobs with the men he lived with who really liked him.
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One day when he was eating with them, a man named Jim asked William to pass the plum jam which was in front of William. William asked Jim how he knew that it was plum and the man said, “Because it says so.” William was puzzled. A jam jar can’t talk! Jim laughed and told William that reading was about sounding out words, each letter at a time. From that simple first word “plum” William learned to read everything he could put his hands on. He had a good brain and was soon reading more difficult books, and eventually he could read the Bible. He was fascinated with the Parables in the New Testament. I’m told that when William read the Parable of the Lost Sheep being rescued by the Good Shepherd, he exclaimed, “I’m the Lost Sheep. Jesus is the Good Shepherd who gave his life to save me.”


Years later, after William had grown up and left the camp, he went to the South Island. He joined a church in Blenheim, bought a home with large gardens, married a lovely woman and had 8 children (7 girls and 1 boy). Dora, one of his daughters, met Dick Freeth whom she married. Richard and Dora adopted a baby boy whom they brought up on their farm in Picton. Dick and Dora and Lloyd (the baby boy) saw Grandpa weekly and it was from Grandpa’s own lips that I learned of the story of an unschooled boy who learned to read from a jam jar."           Written by Lloyd Freeth, 25th Nov 2018

        Philippians 4:13 "For I can do everything through Christ, who gives me strength." (NLT)
