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December 7 

Dear Diary, 

The orange-pink sun arose this cold and misty morning, while the frost encrusted grass crunched 

beneath my feet. I headed toward the barn among little puffs of steam that my own breath made in the 

crisp, winter air. I had put an extra sweatshirt on underneath my coat, but I still shivered. I pulled my 

hat down over my ears. I would hurry with my chores this morning! 

Feeding the calves is my responsibility. I scoop the special powdered milk into buckets, mix it with 

warm water, and then hang a bucket by each calf’s stall. This morning I laughed when they jumped 

with eagerness as I brought them their milk. They grow so fast! They’ve almost outgrown their stalls 

already, but they are as playful and saucy as ever. 

Soon my job was finished. By now the sun was a little higher and a little stronger, and its rays were 

breaking through the mist. I took off my hat as I walked back to the house. The sun felt good on my 

cheeks. 

Now it was my turn for breakfast! And how warm and cozy the kitchen was. I settled in by the table 

with the rest of my family. After eating, we read Malachi 4 for family devotions. I couldn’t help but 

take note of verse 2: 

But unto you that fear my name shall the Sun of righteousness arise with healing in his wings; and 

ye shall go forth, and grow up as calves of the stall. 

What a picture! For us who fear God, Jesus comes like the sun, and we grow up like calves. After 

doing my chores this morning, I think I understand that verse a little more. I can still feel the warmth of 

the sun and see the calves frolicking about! 

Well, Diary, I have some homework I better do now, but I wanted to tell you about this morning 

first. It was special. 

Sincerely, 

Gerry 

___________________________________________________________________________________ 

Connie is the mother of 5 children and attends Hope Protestant Reformed Church in Walker, Michigan. 
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