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In a very simple house, lived Mrs.
Ana and Mr. Flavio, with their four
children. The oldest son was Gary
he was 9 years old.

Mr. Flavio was very sick and he
could not get out of bed.
Therefore, Mrs. Ana worked as
laundrywoman to maintain the
house, to buy medicine, food, and
clothing for her husband and the
children.

 Gary helped his mother the way
he could. He helped her taking
care of his younger brother and
sisters.
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 He also delivered the laundered
clothes to his mother’s customers.

 Late afternoon, he bathed his
siblings and would say to them:

“Lets go, kids! It is time to take off
the dirt! Come take a bath!”
Gary would leave them clean and
would change their clothes. This
pleased Mrs. Ana a lot.

Sometimes, he stayed in the corner of
the warehouse with a box of bootblack,
shining the shoes of the people to earn
some money.

He was a diligent person. He worked
with joy and was always smiling,
showing his white teeth and singing the
songs that he learned in school or from
his mother.
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When one of his siblings was sick, it was
he who knew the right time to give the
medicine, to check if they had fever and,
he made everything so carefully, that
one would assume that he was a little
doctor. Meanwhile, his mother was at the
sink washing the clothes of the
customers.

With all these occupations, Gary still found time for other things such as:
playing, working, and studying. Gary’s family, sometimes, faced difficulties,
especially when Mrs. Ana’s money was spent to buy the medicines for Mr.
Flavio who seemed to be getting better.

The time was passing and Christmas was
approaching, with all the stores decorated
and all the children waiting for a gift or a
surprise.

However, Mrs. Ana could not afford buying
ornaments or candies, cakes or gifts for her
children this Christmas.

On Christmas Eve, she called to her
eldest son and she said to him:

“Gary, please go deliver these clothes to
Mrs. Geni and see if she can pay you.”
“Sure mother. I am on my way!” he
answered.

Along the way, Gary thought: “The money that I receive is little and
Christmas is tomorrow. Mother will not be able to buy ornaments, cakes, nor
toys…”
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When he arrived at the door, he knocked
and Mrs. Geni opened it.

“Mrs. Geni, I came to bring you the
clothes that you ordered to be washed.”
Gary said.

“Come on in Gary, come here in the
living room.”

When he entered the room, he saw a table, all decorated with plates,
snacks, and some beautiful and colorful balls...

“How beautiful! I’ve never seen so many pretty things!!” Gary exclaimed.

“Choose one, Gary. Help yourself to whatever you want.” spoke Mrs.
Geni.

“No, thank you very much anyway.

Mrs. Geni insisted that he had something, but his thoughts were at his
home, his siblings and parents, who would also like to eat those delicious
candies.

Gary preferred to go without than to eat without taking something home to
his family.

While he waited Mrs. Geni to come back to the room, he thought: "Will she
remember to pay us the money for the clothes? What if she forgets? If she
gives me the money, we will be able to have a better Christmas!"
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After saying, "Thank you very much and Merry Christmas” to Mrs. Geni,
Gerson went on his way home.

His heart was full of joy, and as much as he tried to run to arrive home
faster, he could not, due to the weight of the package. He wondered how
happy his family would be with that gift!

When Mrs. Geni appeared bringing
the money, she also brought a big
package wrapped with a pretty and
colorful bow.

“Gary, take this package home with
you.” Mrs. Geni said.

“Wow it is heavy! I wonder what it has
inside?" The boy thought.

When he arrived at his house, everyone
was surprised and the joy of the family
was enormous.

It became a party; everyone helped to
open the package. It was Mother who
removed the surprise from the box:

“Oh! A beautiful chocolate cake!” She exclaimed.

“Look Dad, there are more things!” Gary said. “Help me to take them out!
A ball! A little train!!”
“A doll! A truck!!” Gary little sister said.

Everyone sung happily and they ate a slice of cake that Mrs. Geni had
given them. Mother prayed to God to bless the good woman.

After all, Christmas was happy for Gary and his family!
(Adaptation made by the Department of the Children and Youth  

of the Sao Paulo Spiritist Federation)  
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“Honor your father and your mother, that your days may be long in
 the land which The Lord your God gives you." (Exodus 20:12)

Suddenly, Lucia, his sister, arrived
running calling to him:

“Americo! Mother wants you to go to
the grocery store with her.”
“I’m coming!” He said, a little upset.

His friends began to mock him:

“Gee Americo! Are you still on this?
Hey, this is for old people.” One of his
friends said.

 Americo, being a son who
listened to his mother, said:

“Yes, but I need to help my
mother.”

On one Saturday morning,
Americo and his friends played an
animated soccer game, at a
playfield near his house.
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However, at this time, his mother called him herself:

“Come on quickly, Americo!” She yelled.

The boy abandoned the game, a little ashamed for the jeering of his friends

 Mother and son went to the store.

It was really hot that day. As they were
crossing a small neighborhood, Mrs. Rosa,
suddenly said whispering:

“Americo, I am not feeling well.”

“Look at the ball, Americo!” Another
one said kicking the ball in his
direction, trying to distract him and
making him forget about his
mother’s call.

Americo got scared, supporting his
mother, who was slowly seating
herself on the sidewalk.

The boy rang the bell of a nearby
house, asking for help.
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The following day, when Americo met his friends at the playfield, they
mocked him again:

They took his mother to the nearest
Emergency room.

After taking care of her, the doctor
said to Mrs. Rose:

“If you had not been taken care of
immediately, something worse could
have happened.”

“So are you going to the grocery
store again with your mommy
today?”
“If my mother needs me, I will go.
Perhaps if I was not with her
yesterday, I could not have my
mother today.

After listening to what Americo told them about what had happened the day
before; his friend lowered their heads, ashamed of their joking.
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