Once upon a time, there was a little girl
named Lily. She was big and brave.







Lily often sang. Sometimes for hours.




But Lily also had a gift. She heard and saw
much more than most people could. That
gifting sometimes didn’t feel like a gift. For a
little girl, sometimes it was scary.
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early on. You see, Lily wa:
Jike others, but it wasn't caught until she was

old.
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Mommy called to Lily when she sat in her crib.
Lily did not respond.
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Those uncertain first years faded, and Lily grew
and learned to speak. Though she was behind
the other children in development, God
redeemed the time and she quickly blossomed.
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Then the enemy attack came in the form of
scary sounds. Angry sounds. Mo;nstei‘ souan
Lily began to fear.




Mommy held her tight. All the prayers over the
years had already taught Lily the name of Jesus.
But just like her older sister Bella, who was a
seer, Lily would have to learnfrom an-early age
how to stand agaihst the enemy.
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So she practiced. Meekly atjlrst Hiding

her hands. “Jesus.”
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And something
felt protected. S
her. The mo
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ices fled. '
as battling fo

| t ev less scary

the voices sounded
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unshakeable at the age gf four. It we hen that
~ her sister Bélla'then heard the words|of God
saying Lily woulc




Our blessed chil of|G4d: a prince , protected
and loved by jesus. A prophet. Great things will
o ne spoken by/you, Lijly the prophet
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