Children's Address: ; 2
Like an Eag/e Yif 25 ™ 'i’f;:‘l-‘v,f’f%

Look at the picture. What kind of bird is
that? Righf. It's an eag/e. Eag/es are big
birds! Hour high do You suppose ea_q/es ﬂg?
Righf.’ Theg ﬂy way up there! Wouldn't it
be fun to ﬂy way up high in the sky?

Imagine how far you could see! And

dangerous fhings doun here wouldn 't
bother you. Are there times when you 're & (il

saared or in froub/e and M/‘ISh _leM GOMId ﬂ_lj aw‘a_lj? PV‘Obabl_lj so 7[07‘ ﬂl/

07(- us.

In our First Reading fodag, Cod 's Ineop/e, the children of Israel, have
jusf come out of Egglzn‘, where fhey were slaves. The Egglm‘ians had
been cruel to them. They made them work hard and beat them if fheg
didn't work hard enough. I bet there were many times when the
children of Israel wrished fhe_q could ﬂy away from the Eggpﬁans, ﬂy
way up high like an eag/e.

Well, by nowr, (iod has br‘oughf them out of Egy/m‘. He's set them free,
so fhey aren't slaves, and nobody beats them. God says it's as if He
had carried His peop/e on wings like an eag/e, /hcfing them high into the
sky so fhey could ﬂy away from the Eg_tﬂaﬁans. /‘\cfua//y, He'd broughf
them out of Eg_%m‘ b_lj wa/king on the ground fhrough the Red Sea, but
you get the idea. God took them away from harm.

That's what He does for us too. When we're in danger, Cod profecfs
us. When we're in trouble or scared, He saves us from our troubles. He
doesn 't /H'em//y lift us up fo ﬂy away, but He does /orofeaf and save us

in whatever way is best. He gives us our mums and dads to pr‘ofeaf us



from SGﬂi"_lj fhmgs /\nd He enab/es our ’DGV‘BVHLS to /0!/‘8 us, hlAg us, and

forgil/e us when we've goh‘en ourselves into trouble.

Do you knowr how God does that? I'll exla/ain. Even when eag/es aren't
ﬂying, fhey 're safe up high because quy build their nests way up in
trees. (od also saves you from trouble and scary fhings b_lj a ftree,
because fhey used a tree to get wood to make the cross on which Jesus
died. And when Jesus died on that cross from that tree, He took away
our sins. Sin is whg we get ourselves into trouble and Whg other
troubles ha/a/oen to us. But when those sins are taken away, we have
(od 's Iaromise: He'll a/u/ays save us, /ifﬁng us up on eag/es' Wings to

fly away. And someday, we'll soar away from all troubles. Where?
That's righf. To heaven.

[hant You, God, for fﬂé/’ﬂy care of me. [ know that all my troubles will
soon d/is'ﬂ/y/yeﬂ/" when [ remember that in heaven [ shall be with You one

ﬂ/ﬂy./ /4/’}’75/’7.



