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when paul removes an evil spirit from a
slave girl, her owners are livid. because
the girl can no longer tell fortunes, their
business is ruined. the owners drag paul
and silas before the judges in the public
square. a crowd gathers ...

these
jewish men are

making trouble by
teaching against

roman law.

yes!

but I—

silence!
we will not tolerate

trouble in our city. give
these men a beating and
throw them in jail. See

that they don’t
escape.
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Earthquake!Earthquake!
based on acts 16:19—39

we all
heard
them!



suddenly the prison foundation
shudders. the walls twist and
crack, snapping chains and hinges
from the heavy doors.

you’ll pay
with your life 
if these men 

escape.

after a severe beating, paul
and silas are taken to jail.

midnight comes.
in spite of their
suffering, paul
and silas pray
and sing praises
to god.

earthquake!earthquake!earthquake!
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the jailer rushes
down into the
dungeon, sure
that his prisoners
have escaped.

believing paul and silas caused
the earthquake, the jailer falls
down in front of them.

In the middle of the night, the jailer
takes paul and silas to his house and
cares for them. he and his family
listen as paul tells them about jesus.
then they are all baptized!

early in the morning, word comes that
paul and silas are free to go.

they’re
gone! I might
as well kill

myself.

no! no!
we’re all here!

don’t hurt
yourself.

what must
I do to be

saved?

believe
in the lord 

jesus christ.

the
judges have

ordered your
release.

tell the judges
to make our release

as public as our
beating was.

we are
roman citizens. we
were put in prison

with no trial.

now the judges
think they can get rid

of us quietly? no!
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the roman judges, who ordered paul
and silas released from prison, are
surprised when the officer returns
with a message from the prisoners.

forgetting their dignity, the judges
go immediately to the prison.

those men
are roman citizens.

they demand that you
come to the prison

and release them as
publicly as you
punished them.

they’re
roman citizens?

and we punished them
without a trial! this
could mean serious

trouble for us.

we’re sorry
for the shameful way

we treated you. now please
leave our city to avoid

further trouble.
we forgive

you—and we’ll
leave today.
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Today was Juan Miguel’s 
birthday. He whispered the 
news into his burro’s ear as he 
led the small animal out of the 
stable.

“Make haste, little friend,” 
Juan coaxed. “We have a lot of 
firewood to gather before the 
sun sets.”

The women in the village 
depended on Juan for wood to 
keep their cooking fire burning, 
and Juan needed the money to 
help his father, who had been 
injured while fixing a roof in 
the village.

Wood was scarce in this part 
of Mexico, and sometimes at the 
end of the day the two baskets 
slung across the burro’s back 
would be only half full.

But today Juan was very 
happy. It was his birthday and 
his father had said that Juan 
was to keep the money he got 
from the wood to spend as he 
wished.

Juan prayed, “Jesus, help me 
find enough firewood to buy a 
sombrero and sandals.”

The thought of his new 
things made him do a dance 
with his bare feet in the dust. 
He hummed a little tune he 
had learned in the mission 
school.

When the sun was high in 
the sky, Juan drew the burro 
into the shade to rest and share 
his small lunch.

“We have been lucky today,” 
Juan said. “The baskets are 
half full. If we hurry, we’ll have 
more time to spend shopping 
at the market.”
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At last, the baskets were full. 
“Thank You, Jesus,” Juan 

prayed happily. He hurried his 
burro back down the trail and 
in the direction of the village.

He hadn’t gone very far when 
he heard someone crying.

It was Chiquita. She was 
sitting by the side of the trail 
nursing a scraped knee.

“What has happened?” Juan 
asked anxiously. “And why are 
you so far from home?”

The little girl tried to hide 
her tears.

“I needed twigs for a fire,” 
she explained. “My mother and 
sister are both sick. I must 
build a fire to fix them hot food. 
And now I’ve hurt my knee and 
I can’t go any farther.”

“I have firewood to sell!” 
Juan offered quickly.

“But . . . but . . .” stammered 

the little girl, “I haven’t any 
money to pay for wood.”

Juan felt so sorry for 
Chiquita that he reached into 
the baskets and drew out an 
armful of wood.

“Take it as a gift,” Juan said. 
“Today is my birthday, and the 
wood is mine to do with as I 
please.”

“Thank you!” cried Chiquita. 
I will always be your friend.”

“I really don’t need sandals,” 
Juan told the burro as they 
headed back toward the 
village. “And the wood I have 
left should buy a sombrero.”

Again Juan began humming 
the tune from the mission 
school. “It is a different joy 
to give a gift when you had 
thought of getting one,” he 
thought. “But giving the wood 
to Chiquita makes me feel 
warm—as if I had pleased 
Jesus.”

At last he reached the village. 
“Wood for sale. Wood for sale,” 
Juan shouted.

“Hello Juan,” called a 
familiar voice.

Juan turned and saw Pedro, 
the man who sold grain in the 
market. “I was just going to 
your home,” Pedro said. “Your 
father owes me a small bill for 
grain.”

“My father must have 
forgotten,” Juan said, “or he 
would have paid you.”

“It isn’t much,” Pedro said. 
“What happened?” Juan asked.
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“And I know your father to be 
an honest man. Well, I will go 
now.”

“Wait,” said Juan. “My father 
has met with an accident and 
he may not have the money. Will 
you take wood in payment?”

The man nodded. He reached 
into the baskets and emptied 
them into a sling he carried. 
“Thank you, Juan.”

After the man had gone away, 
Juan stood for many minutes 
looking at the empty baskets. 
No sandals, no sombrero. But 
he felt happy inside!

“It’s still early,” he told the 
burro. “Let us go to the market. 
I will look at the sombreros 
and choose the one I will buy 
next year.”

At the marketplace, Juan 
guided the burro through the 
crowd until he faced the stall 
with the sombreros.

“The white one with the 
band of bright beads,” Juan 
said to himself. “That is the one 
I will buy.”

As Juan stood dreaming 
before the white sombrero, a 
man watched him with interest.

“Boy! You with the burro!”
Juan looked around.
“Come here,” said a fat man 

standing beside the pottery 
stall. “Deliver these pots for 
me. And hurry.”

“But . . . but,” Juan said.
“They go to the house of 

Jorge,” the man shouted.

Jorge was the most important 
man in the village, but his 
house was far from the trail 
Juan would take home.

“I can’t,” Juan said.
But the man was already 

putting large jars into Juan’s 
empty baskets. “Hurry,” he 
urged. “And here, put this 
sombrero on your head. It will 
help you go quickly.”

“But,” Juan said. “I can’t 
bring it back. I have to go 
home.”

“Keep it! Keep it!” the man 
cried. “Only hurry!”

Juan raised his eyes and saw 
the brim of the white sombrero 
on his head.

“I’ll run all the way!” he 
promised happily.

And as he hurried along 
beside his burro down the busy 
village road, he whispered, 
“What a strange birthday this 
has been!”

The burro twitched its long 
ears as if it understood—and 
trotted a little faster.

Juan saw the brim of the sombrero on 
his head.



2. How frightening it is to 
be alone in the dark, lost, 
or in an uncertain place. 
How glad and grateful you 
are when someone you can 
trust steps in with light! 
Jesus is always on the look-
out for where you wander. 
He’s ever-ready to show you 
the way home. His very 
presence puts out the fears 
that flare inside your heart 
and freeze you up. It’s like 
when the Philippian jailer 
gave up his fears in Acts 16. 
You know you can depend 
on Jesus. He will keep your 
very soul, and turn your 
fears into faith. Read Acts 
16:31.

1. Summer nights! You love 
lounging in the backyard and 
listening to crickets. This eve-
ning, you close your eyes for a 
minute and doze. Then SNAP. 
What was THAT? It wasn’t a 
cricket. You open your eyes to 
see . . . absolutely nothing. 
It’s completely dark. You slept 
through sunset. Now it’s just 
you, the night, and maybe 
whatever made that noise! 

3. Why is it so hard to believe 
you’ll be saved when you’re 
alone, in the dark, or terri-
fied? How are you changed, 
once rescued from something 
terrible?

    faith
forward

Read more this week about how Jesus changes lives:   
a Acts 16:25–34    a John 3:16    a John 12:44–46

4. Make a personal Survival Guide to get through dark times. 
Keep a running list of Bible verses about how Jesus saves and 
changes lives. Start with some from this lesson. 

in touch with God

  key verse 
“Believe in the Lord Jesus, 
and you will be saved.”   
 Acts 16:31

devotional                                             PIX
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Pause a minute

Play it out

Take a look back

Record your thoughts


