


For Parents  
of Little Ones

“It is fun to have a friend who will play with 
you. . . . But to have a friend, you must be 

a friend, too” (Children’s Songbook, 262). Children 
develop different friendship skills at different 
ages. At three, they often like to play in pairs but 
have trouble sharing. By four, they can cooper-
ate more easily and like playing either in groups 
or with a special friend. But five-year-olds often 
prefer being with a parent to playing with 
friends.

Here are some ways to nurture 
good friendship skills at any age:

Encourage sharing. When your child shares a 
snack with a friend, point out the friend’s happy 
reaction. “Look, sharing your snack made your 
friend Eva smile!”

Teach empathy. If a child is being left out, 
you could ask, “I wonder why Joel looks sad? 
What could you do to help him feel happy?”

Encourage problem solving. When friends 
disagree, you can explain, “Friends don’t 
always agree, but friends don’t hurt each 
other. Use kind words to solve the problem.”

Use the scriptures. The stories of Jesus 
and other teachings from the scriptures can 
help young children learn about loving, for-
giving, and helping others—laying the foun-
dation for a lifetime of being a good friend.

You can read past letters at  
FriendFPLO.lds.org.

Tell stories. When reading stories, 
point out how the characters are good 
friends to each other and how we can be 
like them.

https://www.lds.org/music/library/childrens-songbook/friends-are-fun?lang=eng
http://FriendFPLO.lds.org
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Hi, Friends!

I love butterflies because they 
remind me of Heavenly Father 

and the beautiful world He  
created for us.

Holly, age 5, Colorado, USA

I showed love to my friend by sitting 
with her when she was alone.

Lola, age 5, Georgia, USA

Carter, age 5, Utah, USA

My family went to the Melbourne 
Australia Temple to be sealed to-

gether forever. I felt warm and happy 
inside. It was the best feeling ever!

Malachi, age 4, Tasmania, Australia
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Good Friends
By Jennifer Maddy

“Hi, Kaitlyn! I came to play with you!”  
Jessie says.

They put hair clips in their hair.  
“I love it!” Kaitlyn says.

They decorate Kaitlyn’s cast.  
“It’s beautiful!” Kaitlyn says.

Kaitlyn wants to play with her magnifying 
glass. “I’ll help!” Jessie says.

“Look at this bug!” Kaitlyn says. “Thanks for being a good friend, Jessie!”



 S e p t e m b e r  2 0 1 7  FJ3

IL
LU

ST
RA

TI
O

NS
 B

Y 
CA

RL
ES

 M
AR

TI

Playground Fun
How many yellow things can you find? How many blue things? How 

many red? What different shapes can you see?
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Jesus Is Kind
S T O R I E S  O F  J E S U S

By Kim Webb Reid

One day Jesus was 
teaching people. 
Some families came 
to Him with their 
babies and little chil-
dren. They wanted 
Jesus to bless their 
children.

The disciples didn’t 
want the children 

to bother Jesus. 
They tried to send 

them away.
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Jesus told His disciples 
to let the little children 

come to Him. He said that 
grown-ups need to have 

faith like little children to 
get to heaven.

Then Jesus took the children in His arms and blessed them.
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Jesus loves children. He wants me to be kind to people everywhere.  ◆

From Luke 18:15–17. IL
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https://www.lds.org/scriptures/nt/luke/18.15-17?lang=eng#p14


I Can Be Kind
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C O L O R I N G  P A G E
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Moresby the 
Brave

By Saisamoa Laban
(Based on a true story)

Tomorrow was Moresby’s first 
day of school. He was nervous.

“Mummy, do you think kids will 
tease me?” he asked at breakfast.

“Will my teacher be nice?” he 
asked at lunch.

“What if no one plays with me?” 
he asked at dinner.

That night Dad gave Moresby a 
priesthood blessing. 
Dad said it would 
help him be brave. 
During the bless-
ing Moresby felt 
warm in his heart. 
Mummy said that 
feeling was the Holy 
Ghost.

At school the next 
day, Moresby tried 

his best to be brave. He met his 
new teacher, Mrs. Moetu. She was 
nice. He met lots of new friends, 
and nobody teased him!

But during recess, two boys made 
mean faces at a girl on the play-
ground. She started to cry. Moresby 
wanted to be brave. He walked 
over to help her. The boys saw him 

and ran away.
“I miss my mum.” 

The girl sniffed.
“Me too,” said 

Moresby.
Moresby thought 

of how he could 
cheer her up. He 
scooped up some 
dirt. “Want to bake 
a cake with me?”
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The girl wiped her tears. “How?” 
she asked.

“We can make pavlova,” Moresby 
said, shaping the dirt like a cake.

The girl smiled. “I love pavlova.”
Later that day, Mummy picked up 

Moresby from school.
“How was your first day?” asked 

Mummy.

Moresby smiled. “I was brave,  
and I made a new friend!”

“That’s great!” Mummy said.  
“I’m glad Heavenly Father helped 
you today.”

Moresby smiled. “From now  
on, you can call me Moresby  
the Brave!”  ◆
The author lives in South Auckland, New Zealand.


