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1 Feel The Savior’s [,ove

It had been one of those days for eight-year-old Ramon. He was slow getting up and had missed the bus
for school. Ramon’s mother had been in a foul mood anyway, and having to take him to school for the third
time this week didn't help the situation. When Ramon got out of his mother’s car, he had dropped two of his
assignments into the slushy snow next to the curb.  Then he remembered that he had left one assignment
home. To make matters worse, some of the other children at school had teased him again about being of
Spanish descent. Ramon had had a very bad day.

He hung his head low as he walked from the bus to his house. Sometimes it just didn’t seem worth it to
even get up in the morning. Was there anyone, anywhere, that cared about him today? Ramon'’s feelings
sunk lower and lower until he was breathing with deep sighs and walking very slowly. It was then that he
heard his name called.

“Ramon, son, come here a minute.” As Ramon gazed to the place where the voice had come from, he saw |
his Grandfather Gonzales coming toward him. Grandfather walked very slowly, using a cane to steady his
balance and his eyesight was getting quite dim.

Ramon just didn’t feel like talking to Grandfather today. “I've got to do my homework,” Ramon answered.

Grandfather persisted. “Come here for a minute, boy.” Ramon grunted under his breath and slowly
shuffled his feet in the older man’s direction. When Ramon reached his grandfather, he stopped right in
front of him, keeping his head ducked and his eyes down.

Grandfather placed a loving arm around the boy’s shoulders and in a soft and warm voice asked, “What's
wrong today, son?”

Ramon was constantly amazed at his grandfather’s ability to know when something was bothering him.
The young boy slowly lifted his eyes to meet his grandfather’s face. Tears just couldn’t help but fall as the
lad tried to explain how alone he felt today and how badly his day had gone. “Grandfather,” he continued,
“nobody loves me.”

A long pause followed Ramon'’s statement as Grandfather rubbed his whiskered chin and stooped down
low to get closer to his grandson. “My boy,” he started, “let me tell you about someone who always loves
you. Come, walk with me.” Together the two began to saunter down the sidewalk.

“Once there was a man,” Grandfather began, “who had very few friends and no home of his own. He was
hated by many people and criticized for being Jewish. He performed many miracles and treated people
with love and kindness but received very bad treatment in return. This man was spit upon and beaten. He
was given vinegar to drink and was killed on a cross. This man was Jesus.”

Ramon whispered softly, “| know.”
Grandfather nodded his head and went on. “No matter what happens to us in this life, no matter how bad

our days are, nothing can compare to how bad the Savior's days were. No one on earth loves you as much
as he does. Come. | will show you!”



The two had reached a small, run-down home. The paint was cracked and chipped. There were sheets
hung at the windows to keep out the harsh winter light. Grandfather knocked loudly on the tiny door. It
seemed that they waited forever for someone to come to the door, and then, there she was. A finy, frail
woman appeared in the doorway. She was old, Ramon could tell, and she was bent over with age. Grand-
father acted happy to see the little woman and she smiled broadly when she saw them. She quickly mo-
tioned for them to come in and soon Ramon was looking around the small room.

Grandfather introduced Ramon to Alice. He gave Ramon instructions to find a pile of wood in the back yard
and told him to bring four or five logs into the house. Ramon ran quickly, hoping that they could go back
home soon. When he returned to the little cottage, the room was warm and cozy. Grandfather had started
a fire in the fireplace and checked all the cupboards to make sure there was food in them. He heated a
bowl of soup and buttered crackers to place on a plate. Ramon sat down on an old chair as Grandfather
began cleaning the cluttered room. Ramon marveled at the strength his grandfather showed in doing so
many things for Alice. Suddenly, Ramon got a strange feeling deep in his heart. He felt warm. He felt love -
not only for his grandfather, but for Alice, too! What was this feeling?

The two of them headed on their way again and still the feeling lingered. Grandfather decided to take a
walk through the park on the way home. The snow crunched beneath their feet and Ramon was amazed
at how beautiful the park was with all of the newly fallen snow from the night before. Grandfather never
said a word as they strolled down the broad sidewalks. People dressed in warm coats and hats passed by,
nodding their heads or calling out, “Hello.” Winter birds played on the cement walkways, chirping and
singing boldly. The sky was a hazy blue-gray and white, puffy clouds danced through the trees. “Isn't it
beautiful?>” Grandfather asked. Ramon had to admit that it was. “It is a sign, Ramon. It is a sign that God
loves you. All of God’s creations speak of His great love for us all.”

When they reached the center of the park, they could hear music. They inched closer to the covered area
and Grandfather just stood in silence. The people in the band had rosy-red cheeks and were blowing
vigorously into their horns and flutes. The air was crisp and the music beautiful. Again, Ramon felt the
warm feeling in his heart. The music made him feel good, safe and loved. Grandfather smiled down at the
little boy.

Ramon wasn't in such a big hurry to get home, so they walked slowly out of the park. When they reached
home, Grandfather walked Ramon fo his room and sat down on his bed. “Ramon,” Grandfather began,
“the Savior loves you always and constantly. He is everywhere and he knows you well. When we help
others, Jesus shows his appreciation to us by giving us a warm feeling in our heart. We know we have
done the right thing and that our service has made the Savior happy. When we listen to beautiful music,
something touches us deeply and we are almost overcome by the love we feel. When we see God's won-
derful creations, we feel gratitude to God for giving us such a wonderful world and he is pleased that we
feel thankful. Again, the warm feeling comes. When we pray with a sincere heart, not only are our prayers
answered, but we draw closer to the Lord and we feel his love. We are never alone. He is always there.”

No one ever has fo feel alone or unloved in this world. We came here from the presence of the Savior. He
loves us with a love that we can’t even begin to understand. He will always be there. He will help us. He
will love us always. All he asks is that we love him in return.

DISCUSSION:

*Describe a moment in your life when you have felt the Savior’s love.
*What types of things give you that warm feeling?

*In what ways can we show our love for the Savior?



Cut out the box above on the
dotted lines. Color Alice as
desired and laminate. Color
and laminate Alice’s house.
With an X-acto knife, cut on the
dotted lines around Alice’s
door. Adhere the box above
behind Alice’s door, so that
Alice can be seen through the
doorway when opened. Use a
small piece of velcro to keep
the door closed when not in
use.
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Large Group/Sharing Time Activity

Instructions: Divide your group into two separate teams. Place both Large Bingo Sheets on the
board. Cut out the smaller bingo tokens. (see below) Place them in a bowl| or basket.

Call on one child from the first team.

Have them draw one token. Ask them what itis. As you play, discuss each item
and explain how this item shows our Heavenly Father’s love.

Use a marker or crayon to simply cross out each graphic.

Continue rotating teams until you have a winner.

Print more copies when you wish to play again.

Cut out tokens and place in a bowl.
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