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Friend

By Ray Goldrup
(Based on a true story)

“Your work shall be rewarded” (2 Chronicles 15:7).

September

My name i§ Garrett. Sepething weird happened
to me today. T got a Jot of bumps on my arms, but 1
wagn’t, even cold. I fact it wag a really warm day.
Mern gaid 1 get. the burps becauge 1 [iked the vielin
mugic we were [istening te §o ruch. 1 think, she’s right.
Otherwise, why weuld T have a poster of a fameus
vielin player hanging in my reep?

Violin
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November 2° e

1 still want to play the vielin, but why dees it
haVeSt,o be §° harg? Twigh 1 could play as well as the
vielinigt, on my wall. Mem ays 1 sheuld just be my
own best §elf and not, cempare pyself with anybedy
else. Desides, 1 haven't been taking lessens that long
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December 15 |
] ] jolin, but 1 still
I'm getting a little loetterj at the vi .
el, Pr’i’(;y fr’glAS’(J’a’(,e& Somelames. Dad says it &kis -
%im to develop a talent. He 53y }\l—leé\\/’eh\ﬁ/ %29; t,:legtg
different gifts. That's anether Were RS
DSE;E Pﬁleﬁ ar’eg good at Singing °r Jistening ’: ‘tix&r
stuff, Dad says God want$ U§ to work, on our tale

5o we can help other pecple.

February 95

Teday at vy [egsen, Mrs. Redman $aid the biggest
part Of gettihg better i§ to Pr’ac’(,ice, Pr’ac’(,ice, Pr’act,ice‘
She $aid we have te take care of our talents the same
way a farmer takes care of the crops in hig fields. That
way, they wil] grow: She said, “If a farmer didn’t tend
hig crops every day, they weuldn’t grow well at all.” 1
think she’s prebably right.

April 93

Merm and Dad gai 1
the viofin, | wonder i
e fee] better o
how When 1 Prac
where e[ge—[ike

Seunding pretty qood o
f they said thft Ewt{oggikfh
L won't give up. Becauge it funn
tlcg, they find a reagen to go somg-/
cutSide or down the Street,

une 16
: Topight 1 played the vielin in front, of the vxf}:le
ward. 1t wag for eur talent show. 1 wag so hegytms.
When 1 played “1 Am a Child of Go(.l, 1 Siw ister
Palmer crying Then 1 5aw Mepm wiping er’l eyiefx
too. T thought maybe it Was becauge 1 wa§ Playng

so badly.

crward Sister Palmer came up te me. She
saﬁi} fayed the $ong §° beautifully it madeb har
cry. Mo gaid her tear§ were happy tears. Da

hugged me $o hard 1 thought 1 wag ging t© burst.

Augugt, 1o

T'm $til] werking on the vielin. T practice
almost every day. Tknow T can get better at it
1 want to make my talent grow §o T can be my
own best Self: Maybe Someigy [ can even Play in
a rea] concert hall. ¢

The author lives in Utah, USA.
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