
Stories go deep. Jesus knew this, and so He often told parables--little stories--to express the pro-
found truths He taught. People would stop and listen and think about what He had to say. 
 
A child's heart is very good soil here, because it is a place of faith and imagination. For this reason I 
have chosen to illustrate truths of Scripture in story form. By doing so, it becomes possible for the 
listener to step inside and look around--to discover the Lord Jesus and the Kingdom of God. 
 
These stories could fit well in family devotionals and would be of great benefit in helping both Fin-
nish children and immigrants of all ages in improving their English language skills. 
 
I pray that these Scripture-based writings will be used by Him. 
 
Carol Westerlund 

carolwesterlund@yahoo.co.uk 

 
The Joy of Giving 

 
 
The widow's mite (Mk. 12:42,43) 
 
It was so small. So very small. Just two mites. She was a widow and her income was limited, to say 
the very least. But it was all that she had in her pocket. All that she had to buy food that day. But 
here she was at the temple today, and oh, how she wanted to give something. She wanted to give 
unto the Lord. 
 
But for a moment she hesitated. For there were such fine men, giving such a lot of money, and she 
had so little. Surely it wouldn't matter to God at all. Of course, she could put in one mite and keep 
the other. That way, she might be able to get something to eat tonight. But still... 
 
And then with all the reckless joy of her heart, she put it in--all of it, but very quietl,-so that no one 
else would see. 
 
But someone else did see. 
 
It was Jesus, standing there that day with his disciples, watching as each person gave his gift. Jesus 
watched, unimpressed, as each rich man put in his offering. Finally, it was the widow's turn. Her 
thin hand reached over to the treasury and she put in her two mites. 
 
The look on Jesus' face changed. "Assuredly, I say to you," the Lord said to his disciples, "this 
widow has put in more than all those who have given to the treasury, for they all put in out of their 
abundance, but she out of her poverty put in all that she had, her whole livelihood." 
 
And as the widow walked home she felt a joy rise in her heart. Nobody else would know. This was 
just between her and the Lord. 
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And she knew that He noticed. 
 
 
Mark 12:41–44 
 
 
What joy: to give recklessly, to give unconditionally, to give with a singing heart. 
 
 
 
 


