.\ i% . g
-Phow)

NVADAHINOND |4

Y&

SH3I 113l FIVL IHL

li 3 s A I 2 Lin >

/ o ; o L ...1.' e =2



X1
SEA

The GROUCHY GIANT

HRERLE : 8T (T.F. Marsh)

(FI=p-Eai
EHRISTIAN COMMUNICATIONS LTI




The Grouchy Giant
Chinese/English Edition
Copyright 2015 Voice Media

info@VM1.global
Web home: www.VM1.global

All rights reserved. No part of the publication may be
reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form or
by any means, including photocopying, recording, or
other electronic, or mechanical methods, without the
prior written permission of the publisher, except in
the case of brief quotations embodied in critical
reviews and certain other noncommercial uses
permitted by copyright law. For permission requests,
email the publisher, addressed “Attention: Permission

Coordinator,” at the address above.

This publication may not be sold, and is for free

distribution only.



KF | RRNFRD - RRHNHSERAX—HZT
AR BH K — RPN SR E A3 FEE
& o IBAE—A—+HHTERE -

—THFFOTF > RFORORBKES M LIt
T o BR S ihEBEFN6Y - PALIIRN T IR WA 2L -

B ZPIHFFOKAEX AN KA ZIEE BN - EMLL
AL 8 LB > TRMNOBMADRAERERAHT R
!

All right! | get to be your Tale Teller today. I’m Cassie, a lamb
from my shepherd’s flock. This is the story of the greatest show-
down ever — my shepherd in one corner against a big wise-
crackin’ giant in the other. Ya see ... well, I’d better start from the
beginning.

One lazy afternoon | was frolicking in the meadow
with my brothers and sisters. The entire meadow
belonged to us. No worries, no fears.

But those two rascals were watchin’
us — Lionus and Bearootus, that is. Ya
see, that lion and bear had each tried
to catch us in the past. But our shep-
herd always saved us just in time!
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On that day, though, those two were working together. Lionus
had come up with a special plan to catch a lamb! He quietly
sneaked up on us ... and pounced ! “Baa! Baa!” we all shouted.

Lionus snarled and chased us between the clumps of clover,
through the tall meadow grass, and across our trickling stream.
We left our little hoofprints behind in the mud. Rats! Now Lionus
could track us easily!

We had only one chance for escape — Promise Point. Our
shepherd was there.

Lionus was closing in as | raced down a quicker route.
Problem was, | got lost. Then something suddenly fell all around
me! Ahhh! | was trapped inside one of Bearootus’ home-spun
nets!
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“l got one, Lionus!” slobbered Bearootus. “| caught me a cud-
dly little lamb. Your plan worked just like ya said it would.”

Lionus crept out of the shadows and chuckled. “Well, well,
what have we here? Why, it is a little lost lamb who’s tangled up
in a mess. Why Bearootus, of course we’ll keep the poor thing ...
for our lunch!” Those villains laughed.

Suddenly something hit Lionus on his head. Then something
thumped Bearootus on his head! All right! Help had arrived.

Those critters turned to find my shepherd zinging rocks
straight at them.

“Ohhh, nooo. Not again,” moaned Lionus. “How? How could
he know about this plan?”
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| smiled. “ Why, Bearootus never could keep a secret. We’ve
known for weeks. My little hoofprints led my shepherd straight
down your route.”

“You bumbling brute!” roared Lionus. “Now we’re trapped!
Only our combined strength will defeat this shepherd boy.
Attack!”

My shepherd raced closer, flinging rocks with his mighty
sling. Those villains roared toward him growling and snarling. It
appeared to them that this time they would win! They leaped at
my shepherd, and then ... well, when the dust settled only one
hero was left standing — my brave shepherd, David.
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Now , David didn’t appear to be much of a hero, but to me he
was the greatest. | knew that deep inside his trust was in the
Lord. And with the Lord at his side, he could do anything! Once
again, the Lord had brought him a victory. Whew! Now | could
relax.

Well, back home, David’s father Jesse met him. Jesse had a
special job for his son. Near the valley of Elah a battle was brew-
ing. The Israelite army was battling the evil Philistine army.
David’s brothers were fighting on the Israelite side. David’s job
was to take corn, bread, and cheese to his brothers and their
commander, then return with an update about the battle.
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All right!” | shouted to my brothers and sisters. “We’re gonna
see a fight. Pack your bags. We leave tonight!”

But my excitement was soon dashed to the ground. David was
going on this job alone. Why, we were all being rounded up and
placed back in our pens.

“l can’t miss this fight!” | cried. “I’ve got ringside seats.
Quick, everybody, make a break for the gate!”

But nobody moved. | guess they’d had more than enough
excitement for one day. But not me. As fast as my little legs could
move, | zoomed out of there. And nobody even noticed. All right!
My next stop: the valley of Elah.
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| reached the valley the next morning. On one side, the
Israelite army was lined up ready for battle. The soldiers were
shouting for a fight. On the other side, the Philistine soldiers
were doing the same.

As | looked for my seat | heard a voice behind me. | turned to
see a strange-looking horse covered with stripes and shining
armor. “Look alive,” he said to three powerful horses. “Get ready
to join the Israelite soldiers and make some noise — even if it
lasts for only a few short minutes.”

Wow, he looked cooler than any horse I’'d ever seen. “Who,
and what are you, mister?” | asked wide-eyed. “Are you gonna
lead the fight and squash those nasty Philistines?”
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The striped horse laughed and rolled his eyes. “Gal, my name
is Frontier, the greatest of all zebras. I’ve been enlisted to con-
fuse the enemy with my splendid striped appearance.

“We’ve been camped here for forty days without a single skir-
mish. Each morning the Israelites shout from this side while the
Philistines shout from the other. And that Philistine giant stands
between us down in the valley.”

“Did you say giant?” | asked, trembling.

“Gal, not just any giant,” he replied, “but Goliath of Gath, the
giant of giants! Today, like every day, he’ll challenge our mighti-
est soldier to a fight. Whoever is left standing will be the winner.
The losing army will become slaves of the winning army!”
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Suddenly a voice thundered from the valley. It was Goliath.
Wow! He was the giant of giants! He was over nine feet tall. Who
would fight him?

Frontier fearfully scurried behind the tents. The horses fol-
lowed. Even the soldiers were scared.

Look how mighty he is. Look how fearlessly he speaks. Look
how tall he stands! Who can beat him?

| called to Frontier, “Isn’t anyone brave enough to take on this
giant’s challenge? There must be some reward for bravery here!”

Frontier answered, “King Saul has offered a reward, gal.
Great riches, his daughter’s hand in marriage, and even freedom
from taxes will go to any man brave enough to slay that giant.”
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Finally a brave man did speak up. He would take the chal-
lenge and fight this noisy giant. All right! | turned to see ... David!
Gulp. David was standing behind me with the king, and | was
supposed to be home in my pen.

King Saul looked at David and frowned. He appeared to be an
ordinary boy. But David told King Saul about his past battles. He
had defeated lions and bears when they took lambs from his
flock.

“That’s right!” | shouted. “l was there. | know!”

King Saul hesitated, then made his decision. The stage was
set. This showdown would be David versus Goliath.
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| ran toward David to cheer him on, but stopped short. What
was | thinking? If he saw me there I’'d be in big trouble! | left
camp to watch from a distance. But | got lost.

Suddenly | heard someone laughing. | looked up to see a
Philistine lamb, not much bigger than me.

“Hail, mighty Israelite!” he teased. “l, Rufus, your future mas-
ter, laugh at you. | saw you rootin’ for that scrawny shepherd boy.
Hah! He’ll never defeat our Goliath. Haven’t you seen him? Just
look how mighty he is. Look how fearlessly he speaks. Look how
tall he stands! Who can beat him?”

“Why, my David can beat your goofy, grouchy giant any day!” |
answered with a huff. “And I’m heading back to see it happen.”
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| took off running while Rufus trotted back to his camp laughing.
Thankfully, | could follow my hoofprints back to King Saul’s tent. Inside, |
found David. Or, | should say, what appeared to be David. He was lost
inside King Saul’s armor. Why, he couldn’t even move, let alone fight. So
he took the armor off. David would fight Goliath his way.

David stepped out of the tent, looked around, and ran away
from the camp. What was happening?

As quickly as he had left, David was back. He had raced to a
nearby stream and collected his weapons - five smooth stones!

“What’s that boy up to?” Frontier asked.
“Just watch!” | replied confidently. “Now he’s ready!”
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David went alone into the valley and stood on one side.
Goliath waited on the other. Goliath mocked David in front of
everyone. He would feed David to the birds. Today the Philistines
would rule over the Israelites!

But David was confident and quick to correct Goliath. It
wasn’t Goliath but David who would win this day! This battle
belonged to the Lord!

Then David grabbed his mighty sling and put one smooth
stone into it. He began to swing. Faster and faster he swung that
sling until snap! he let that stone fly. And with deadly aim whack!
that stone sank right between Goliath’s eyes. All right!
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Goliath teetered back and forth until crash! that grouchy old
giant fell flat on his face. David ran over and killed Goliath. David
had won. Goliaht was finished.

The Israelites began to marvel at David. Look how mighty he
is. Look how fearlessly he speaks. Look how tall he stands! Who
can beat him?

Now the Philistines were scared! And Rufus too. They began
to run away as David and the Israelites chased them. “Victory is
ours, little gal,” Frontier said. With a wink he sped off.

Frontier followed the Israelite soldiers. They followed David.
And David followed the Lord.

Hey, the battle did belong to the Lord. All right!
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So there ya have it. Appearances can
sometimes trick ya. On the outside, David looked
small and weak. But with the Lord on his side lions,
bears, and even giants stood no chance.

Well, after the Israelites defeated the
Philistines, | hurried home. It took an extra -
day because well, you know, | got lost again.

But | made it back without David knowing anything about my
escape.

Strange thing, though. Can you guess what | found under my
pillow? Four smooth stones! Do you suppose David knew that |
had been at the battle? Nah!
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