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" How's the Christmas performance coming along?” Grandpa Jake
asked as Tristan entered the house.

“Mrs. White is teaching us a new Christmas song,” Tristan said,
“and she said that I'll get to sing part of the song by myself.”

“That's nice,” said Grandpa Jake.

“Well, | do have the best voice,” Tristan boasted. “None of the
other kids can sing as well as | do.”

Grandpa Jake raised an eyebrow and looked at Tristan. “Is that
so¢”

“Of course it is. Listen to me sing.”

Tristan started to sing the song Mrs. White was teaching them.
“Very good,” said Grandpa Jake. “You do have a wonderful
voice. But you should always be careful when you start boasting about
the gifts that God has given you. It can hurt others’ feelings when you

boast, because it makes them think they’re not as good as you are.”

“But what if | am better than the others?”

“You should still be encouraging, because that will encourage the
others to do their best. Everyone doesn’t have the same gift, but each
person does have something special to offer. It's like the story of Crew
and Co.’s Christmas.”
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