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Pip and the Path of the Golden Light
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Pip the little rabbit loved walking along the
Path of the Golden Light. It was a gentle,
winding trail that led all the way to the lush
Great Meadow. As he hopped along, Pip carried
a small, glowing lantern that he called his Word-
Light, which brightly illuminated every step of

his journey.
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As Pip hopped peacefully along the path, a
Fox and a Raccoon dashed past him, completely
ignoring the golden trail. They teased Pip about
his slow journey and bragged about taking a
shortcut through the dark Thorny Thicket. Pip
paused and watched them disappear into the

sharp bushes.
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Pip stood still on the path, feeling a wave of
sadness and grumpiness wash over him. He
looked down at his slow, steady trail and then
toward the place where the others had gone.
Sighing softly, Pip wondered why it seemed
unfair that others could rush ahead while he had

to keep walking step by step.
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Just then, Barnaby the wise owl perched on
a branch above and spoke softly to the little
rabbit. He reminded Pip not to fret over those
who break the rules or feel jealous of those
taking shortcuts. Barnaby encouraged Pip to
trust in the Great King, do what is right, and stay

on the path where he would always remain safe.
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Taking a deep breath, Pip decided to
commit his whole journey to the Great King. As
he whispered his trust, his glowing lantern
began to shine even brighter than before. Pip
felt a warm comfort in his heart, remembering
that Jesus, the King's Son, had walked a faithful
path before him.
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Further along the trail, Pip heard loud,
chaotic noises coming from inside the Thorny
Thicket. He peeked through the tangled leaves
and spotted the Fox and the Raccoon trapped in
sharp brambles. Their fur was hopelessly caught,
and they were shouting angrily at each other in

frustration.
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A sudden surge of anger swept through Pip,
and he felt tempted to shout at the trapped
animals. However, he quickly recalled Barnaby's
gentle wisdom and took a quiet, deep breath.
Choosing patience over unkindness, Pip let his
frustration melt away and waited peacefully on

his trail.
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The golden path began to wind up a steep,
giant hill, and Pip felt his small rabbit legs grow
tired. Looking down at his lantern, he noticed
the inner glass glowing like a tiny, radiant star.
Pip sang softly to himself that the King's Word
was a lamp for his feet, trusting the light to

guide every step.
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At last, the dense forest cleared, and Pip
stepped onto the summit of the hill. Below him,
the vast Great Meadow shimmered beautifully
under the warm glow of the setting sun. High
above, Barnaby flew in happy circles, hooting

joyfully to celebrate Pip reaching his destination.
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Pip sat down in the soft green grass, filled
with joy and overwhelming gratitude for staying
on the golden trail. He realized that following
the King's way was not just about reaching the
end, but about experiencing peace with every
single step. Surrounded by beauty, Pip knew he
was safe, deeply loved, and right where he

belonged.
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