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Michael’s brow creased with concentration as he hung the last planet in his solar system display. 

He had worked long and hard on the school project, hoping to earn not only an “A”, but also a chance 

to enter his display in the regional science fair contest. But there was only one problem. No matter how 

hard he tried, his classmate Jared always seemed to do better. Jared’s display won first place in the 

contest last year. Michael knew his chances were slim, but he kept on trying anyhow. Maybe if he tried 

hard enough... 

“I have an announcement to make,” said Mr. Warren as he cleared his throat. “Choosing a 

science project to enter the regional contest has been very difficult. All of the projects were extremely 

well done—” 

Michael held his breath. 

“—but finally we came to a decision. I am pleased to tell you that Jared’s display about the 

metamorphosis of tadpoles into frogs will be entered into the contest this year.” 

Everyone clapped. Michael forced his hands together, but little sound came from them. 

After school he gingerly packed his display in a box and brought it home. Mother saw the 

disappointment on his face as he set the box down. 

“Was Jared’s chosen?” she asked. 

Michael nodded. 

“May I see your display?” 

He opened the box and set up the planets. He set the sun across the room. Mother oohed and 

ahhed. “I think we should build a special shelf for this in your room,” she said. “The sun can hang near 

your window.” 

Michael shrugged his shoulders, but could begin to see the possibilities. 

“You know,” she continued, “God has given everyone different gifts. The body has many 

different members.” She pointed to his display. “There is even ‘one glory of the sun, and another glory 

of the moon, and another glory of the stars’.” 

Michael had never thought of it quite that way before. He examined his solar system more 

closely. “The sun and moon are very different,” he said. 

“Yet both are very necessary to the earth,” added Mother. “C’mon. Let’s see about that shelf.” 

Michael smiled. Somehow, he felt a little better. ♦ 
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