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ButJoshuawas lying indis

bedwide awake;’ A bad ‘dream
had wokenhim up'andihe

couldn't get back tg sleep.




Théhousewas very quiet.

His bedroom looked very dark.

Finally he called‘out softly,
‘Mum,Dad, @re you-awake?”
At first’therewas no answer but
then Jesh-heard-the soft padding

of\feet. along the corridor:



“What's the matter?” asked Daddy, wrapping

his dressing gown around himself

“I've.had . bad dream'anhd now | feelscared,”

Joshua said guietly.

“Sofrry about that.Josh{ but
I'msure-you'll'soon gorbaek\.to

sleep'if you Close your eyes/

“| can’t,"Joshua said/his eyes

beginning tofitl with-tears.




Daddy sat down on the béed
beside him. “Do-yourknow

who's bigger and strongenrthan

anything you are.scared about?”
he asked, Joshua-shook his

head,.God isy said baddy.

He' picked upJoshua’s Bibtefrom his

bedside tabte. "Listento.what he says

about himself in the’book-of Isaich.”






“Se Josh, God.made
everything,and is
morepowerful
than*anything that

might'sCare you.

And he is with you all
the time. Let's pray
and ask him to help

you sleep now.”

They prayed together
and then Daddy kissed

him goodnight again.



After Daddy had gopne
bagkto bed; Joshtua still
felt\wide awake: Suddenly
he hdd an ideada, he&went-to
the window,and opened

the curtains just.d little.




The dark sky‘was full of shining

stars)Joshud smiled. God must be

very big and very powerful indeed:




He snuggled back into’bed-and

very soon he was fastcasleep.









