
Week 52—Thankfulness  
 

 
Read 
     A mother and a son lived in a certain forest.  One day when they were out a tornado 
surprised them.  The mother clung to a tree and tried to hold her son but the swirling 
winds carried him into the sky.  He was gone.  The woman began to weep and pray, 
“Please Lord bring back my boy. He is all I have.  I’ll do anything not to lose him.  If 
you’ll bring him back I’ll serve you all my days.”  Suddenly the boy toppled from the sky 
right at her feet, a bit messed up but safe and sound.  His mother joyfully brushed him 
off.  Then she stopped for a moment and appearing a bit frustrated, looked to the sky and 
yelled, “He had a hat, Lord. Where is his hat?!” 
     What a reminder about thankfulness.  The Lord has so richly provided for us yet 
sometimes we ask or even call out for more.  We say, “Thank you Lord but where’s the 
hat?!” 1 
 
 
1Story adapted from a story told on Preaching Today Cassette number 219 entitled “Thank You Lord” as quoted in A 

Children’s Leader Devotion (Lake Forest, CA: Saddleback Church), Week  2. 
 
 
Reflect 
Every time I think of you, I give thanks to my God.  I always pray for you, and I make my 

requests with a heart full of joy because you have been my partners in spreading the 
Good News about Christ from the time you first heard it until now.  

(Philippians 1:3-5) 
 
 

Respond 
Write your thoughts here: 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Prayer Requests for yourself, your students, and others with whom you serve in ministry: 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 



 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 


