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[image: image2.jpg]Poor little Kieve could not find a chair that was just right for
him. If he climbed up into his father’s chair, it was so big that he
feared someone would sit down and not see him, and he might get
smashed.

If he sat in his mother’s chair, he might get stuck with a needle
or pin because that is where she did her sewing.

His teenage brother’s chair was always occupied with model
airplanes or something, and he sure did not want to accidently sit on
one of his super projects.

His baby sister’s chair was, well .... just too small. Anyway it was
a girl’s chair and he didn’t want anybody to see him sitting there.

If he sat on the couch, he would roll to and fro because he only
weighed 35 pounds. He would finally just lie on the floor to watch TV
until it was time to go to bed. Before he went to bed each night, he
would pray that God would get him a chair of his very own for his
birthday.

Finally it was time for his birthday party and little Kieve’s eyes
twinkled as his five friends came with their beautifully wrapped

presents. After Kieve and his friends played games, he opened his §






[image: image3.jpg]presents and with each gift wondered where could his chair be. One
friend brought some books, one brought bubbles, another friend gave
him a ball and one gave him a kitten. Last but not least, he got a
baseball cap.

After all the presents were opened, everyone went into the

dogs.

When the party was over Kieve felt very tired, too tired now to
worry about the chair that he really wanted. With his baseball cap on
his head, books and bubbles tucked under his arms, and the kitten in

his hands, he kicked the ball down the hall towards his bedroom.

THUMP! The ball hit something. Kieve was so surprised. It was a
chair, his very own chair that looked like a red and white teddy bear.
It wasn’t just a chair, but it was a rocking chair.

"WOW!, My feet touch the floor," was all he could say.




[image: image4.jpg]Little Kieve was something to see with his baseball cap on his
head and his kitten on his lap as he read to kitty while rocking in the
new chair. He had completely forgotten how tired he was.

When he finished reading all of the books to kitty, he closed his
little eyes and said, "Thank you God for my chair,"” and that is where

he fell to sleep.




