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Hm. Now where is my new pen? Not here ... or here. Ah, there it is —on Jason’s desk. 

Let’s see, where did I put that notebook? I thought it was right here. Oh, there it is—on Jason’s 

desk. That little brother! 

Oh no, I’m late. I’ve got to find my assignment. I know it was in my folder. Hm, there’s the 

folder—on Jason’s desk. Oh no! It's empty! Julie looked around in panic. 

“JASON!” 

“I’m right here, you don't have to yell so loud,” he complained. “Where's my assignment for 

school? I put it in this folder and now it's gone. What were you doing with my folder?” 

Jason shrugged, “I needed a folder and that one was handy. It looked like just some old papers 

in it, so I—” 

“Old papers! Jason, you make me so—” 

Suddenly Mother walked into the room. “What's going on here?” 

“Mom, Jason keeps on taking my things, and now my assignment that I have to hand in today is 

lost!” moaned Julie. 

“It's not lost,” Jason explained, “it's right here.” And with that he took some papers out of the 

trash. 

Mother looked the situation over and pointed to Jason, “You had better learn to ask before you 

take.” Then she pointed to Julie and said, “You had better learn some patience.” Later that day Julie 

was looking up Bible verses for another assignment, (after she had spent several minutes looking for 

her Bible, which she found on Jason's desk). She ran across Colossians 1:11, where Paul is telling the 

saints that he is praying for them so that they might be strengthened with all might, according to his 

glorious power, unto all patience and longsuffering with joyfulness.” 

Yes, that’s what it will take, thought Julie—God’s power to have patience. Oh Lord, Help me to 

be patient and longsuffering.… 
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