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To my parents with love—Thank you for instilling in me the
belief that all things are possible. With God, they are!
T. M.
To my loving parents, Scott and Mary, whose
encouragement and faith made me who I am.
T. C.
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Introduction
Lana and Griffin walk down a church hallway, heading toward the
pastor’s office. Lana pauses to admire a brightly colored sign that reads
“Vacation Bible School—Getting to Know God.”
“Come on.” Griffin says. “We only have 13 minutes and 58 seconds
of lunch break left.”
“Just a second.” Lana catches Griffin’s sleeve as he passes her.
“This is the one I painted. What do you think of the colors?”
“They’re great,” Griffin says, barely glancing at the poster. “But we
still need to find Munch. I hope Pastor Rick is finished lecturing him.”
“Well, he shouldn’t have been playing with his motorized
extendable back scratcher during class,” Lana says.
“I did have an itch on my back,” Griffin explains. “It’s one of his
better inventions, if you ask me.”
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Lana just shakes her head. “Griffin,” she says after a moment,
“what do you think Mrs. Morgan meant when she said that the best
way to get to know God is to read his Word? Do you think she meant
the WHOLE Bible?”
“I guess. What else would she mean?”
“It’s just—” Lana looks around to make sure no one is listening.
“There are some parts of the Bible, well”—her voice drops to a
whisper—“I skip over.”
Griffin doesn’t say anything.
“I read some of the Bible,” Lana says quickly. “I love a lot of the
stories, and some of the letters are nice. But some of the stories
just feel so strange to me. I can’t picture the people or places at all.
Sometimes they don’t seem, well . . . real.”
“I don’t really read the Bible at all,” Griffin admits. “I just like the
maps.”
“I guess neither of us really knows God then,” Lana says.

Bibl e Sc h ool

Kn o w God

xii

“Guess not,” Griffin replies. An uncomfortable silence falls. “Let’s
just find Munch so we can eat,” Griffin says finally.
When they reach Pastor Rick’s office, neither the pastor nor Munch
is anywhere to be found. Griffin finally spots their friend through the
office window. Munch is outside on the lawn, tinkering with a rusted
old minibus. Lana and Griffin leave the church building to meet up
with him.
“Where’s Pastor Rick?” Lana asks, approaching Munch.
“I don’t know. He listened to what happened, then told me I could
come out here and look at this hunk of junk,” Munch says. He kicks
the flat tire of the minibus and a few parts fall to the ground. Leaning
over the engine, he tightens a bolt.
“You didn’t get in trouble?” Griffin asks.
“Nope.”
The engine of the minibus sputters. Startled, Munch jumps back.
The engine coughs and smokes, shaking the whole vehicle. With each
shake, the minibus changes. As the kids watch, the tires inflate, rust
is replaced with gleaming red paint, and the cracked windows are
suddenly whole and sparkling.
“Spinning sprockets,” Munch whispers, dropping his wrench. Lana
and Griffin just stare.
Three musical notes chime from the minibus. “Please climb
aboard,” a pleasant voice says. Munch heads for the bus door.
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“Munch!” Lana squeaks. Ignoring her, Munch disappears inside.
Seconds later, he pops his head out the window. “Look what I found,”
he says, dangling a map between two fingers.
“You’ve got my attention,” Griffin says, darting toward the bus
door.
“Lana, you coming?” Munch asks. Lana approaches the minibus
with caution. She slowly climbs the stairs and looks around at the
shabby interior. “Most of the seats have holes in them,” she says. The
minibus shakes once more, and suddenly the seats are gleaming as if
brand new. Looking a bit pale, Lana chooses the seat directly across
from the two boys and sits down. She notices a large Bible lying on the
seat next to her.
The engine comes to life with a healthy roar. The minibus spins,
as if caught in a whirlwind. Then it vanishes into thin air, taking the
three children with it.

The Journey Begins

It is dark.
Very dark.
The darkness is so vast and empty that Lana,
Munch, and Griffin can’t even speak. They just sit
in the deep, still, quiet darkness.
Then they hear a voice.

1

2

“Let there be light.” A voice like that—a voice so powerful it can
create anything out of nothing—could only be God’s. The light glows
against the black emptiness as God separates it from the darkness.
“Day!” laughs God, making the light dance. He gestures to the
darkness. “Night,” he whispers.
On the second day, God forms the sky. “The sky will separate the
waters above from the waters below,” God says. He admires how the
light ripples across the water.
God creates land on the third day, and plants of all kinds spring
from the earth. The fragrance of roses, hibiscus, and lilacs fills the air.
God takes a deep breath. “This is good,” he says.
On the fourth day, God once again turns his gaze toward the sky.
“Let lights appear to mark seasons, days, and years,” he says. God
makes the sun and moon. “I will place them in the sky to shine on the
earth,” he says. God also makes the stars—so many that only he can
count them. “This is good,” he says.

3

On the fifth day, God makes birds of all colors. Streaks of red,
blue, and yellow dart through the air. “Let the waters be filled with
fish and other life,” God says. So he makes aquatic creatures of all
shapes and sizes. Looking around, he says, “This is good.” He blesses
his new animals, telling them, “Be fruitful. Multiply—fill the sky and
the seas!”
On the sixth day, God makes land animals. They run, fly, climb,
and crawl through the beautiful Garden that God has created. God
loves everything that he has made. But he’s not finished yet.

4

God speaks once more.
“Let’s make man,” God says. He makes a man and then a woman.
“The man and the woman are made in my image. They are the best
thing I have created,” God says. “They will rule over the fish and the
birds and the animals. I give them my world to care for.”
On the seventh day, God rests.
To learn more about Creation,
read Genesis 1.

God looked over all he had
made, and he saw that it
was very good!
Genesis 1:31
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Fellow Travelers
“Spinning sprockets!” Munch says. “Where did the bus take
us?” He stares out the window as Griffin studies the map.
“I think it took us INSIDE the Bible,” Griffin says.
“Wow,” Lana breathes.
Griffin holds up the map. “Looks like our next stop is
Mesopotamia.”
“Mesopo-where?” Munch asks.
“Mesopotamia,” Griffin repeats. “Sometimes it’s called the
Cradle of Civilization.”
“And I think we’re about to find out why,” Lana says,
pointing out the window.

5

MESOPOTAMIA
• Mesopotamia was
the land between the
Euphrates and Tigris
Rivers. It is located in
modern-day Iraq.
• The land in Mesopotamia
had rich soil. Wheat,
barley, fruits, and vegetables were grown there.
• People in this region
also raised sheep, goats,
and cattle.
• Mesopotamia is known as
the Cradle of Civilization
because the first settlements were here. The
rivers allowed for easy
travel and provided water
for crops.
• Mesopotamia’s climate is
hot and dry, with little
rainfall.
• The land is made up
of plains, deserts, and
mountains.
• Ancient Mesopotamian
people lived in threestory houses. The lower
level was used for animals. Extended families
lived on the upper two
levels. Grandmas, grandpas, moms, dads, aunts,
uncles, cousins, and siblings all lived together.

The man and woman God made, Adam
and Eve, live in the Garden of Eden. They
are delighted with their home and with
each other. They don’t wear clothes,
but they don’t need to. They never feel
embarrassed or lonely or angry or sad.
Adam and Eve are husband and wife
and enjoy being together. After all, God
made them for each other. They also love
taking care of the plants and animals in
the Garden. One day, while taking a long
walk through the Garden, Adam asks
his wife, “Have I ever told you how God
made me?”
Eve smiles. “Tell me again,” she says.
“He made me from the soil,” Adam
says. He leans down, scooping up a
handful of brown dirt. “God used soil
just like this to form my body, then he
breathed life into me.”
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Eve leans against her husband. “And how did God make me?”
she asks.
“God didn’t want me to be alone,” Adam says. “He brought me all
the animals, one by one. I named them all—giraffe, zebra, aardvark,
monkey, elephant. It was so much fun! But not one of them was right
to be my partner.” Adam takes Eve’s hand and smiles. “So God put me
into a deep sleep. Then he made you from one of my ribs.”
“I’m glad we have each other,” Eve replies.
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Adam and Eve walk quietly for a while through the beautiful
Garden. Adam stops to smell a flower. Eve pets a deer that walks up
to greet her. They laugh when a flock of brightly colored pheasants
bursts from a bush as they pass.
Finally, Adam and Eve reach the center of the Garden. They look
up into the branches of the tall tree that grows there.
“God gave us this Garden to care for,” Adam says. “And he also
gave us a warning. He said we could eat from every tree in the
Garden, except this one—the tree of the
knowledge of good and evil.”
Eve squeezes Adam’s hand. “We will obey
THINK ABOUT IT!
God’s rule,” she says. “We will not eat from
this tree. Instead, we will eat from all the
The man—Adam—named
other trees and be happy with the animals,
his wife Eve, because she
would be the mother of all
each other, and God—forever.”
who live.
Genesis 3:20

Names in the Bible have
special meaning. People
were often given a name
that reflected their
character or role in life.
The name Adam means
“man,” and the name Eve
most likely comes from a
Hebrew term that means
“to give life.” Do you know
what your name means?

SLOW!

To learn more about Adam and Eve,
read Genesis 2.

Conclusion
“Oh!” Lana squeals. “I can’t wait for Jesus to come
again! It will be so—” Suddenly, the bus starts
spinning. Lana grabs onto the seat in front of her,
trying not to fall.
“What’s happening?” Munch shouts. “Where are we going
now?”
The bus finally comes to a stop. Griffin looks outside. “I think we
went home,” he says. “There’s the church and Pastor Rick’s window.”
Lana starts to let go of the seat but quickly grabs back on as
the bus shakes violently. The leather seat tears beneath her fingers.
Stunned, she looks around. All of the seats have changed back into
the shabby ones she remembers from the beginning of their adventure.
The bus shakes again. Munch braces himself against the seat.
“Spinning sprockets!” he says, tracing one of the huge cracks that
have spread down the windows. He winces as a small sliver of glass
lodges in his fingertip. Munch watches in one of the rearview mirrors
as the minibus’s sparkling red paint fades and becomes spotted
with rust.
The kids cover their ears at the sound of loud popping. The bus
sinks a bit as the tires flatten. Then everything is quiet for a moment.
Lana, Munch, and Griffin stare at each other, not sure what to do next.
Finally, a voice breaks the silence. “You kids better come inside,”
Pastor Rick calls through his office window. “Lunch period is
nearly over.”
Griffin glances at his watch. “In 58 seconds the bell
is going to ring. We’ve only been gone 13
minutes,” he says. No one speaks or
moves for a few seconds.
“Griffin, do you remember what
Mrs. Morgan said about knowing God?”
Lana whispers.
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“Yeah,” Griffin replies. “The best way to get to know God is to read
his Word.”
“Well, I feel like I know God a lot better now,” Lana says.
“Me, too,” Griffin says.
“Me three,” Munch chimes in.
“Let’s get off this bus,” Lana says. “I have the most amazing
images racing through my mind. I want to go inside and draw
everything that we saw.”
“That’s a great idea!” Griffin says. “Need some help drawing the
maps?”
The door of the minibus swings wide open. Munch pushes past the
other two kids and runs off the bus, almost knocking Lana over.
“What’s the rush?” Lana shouts.
“Are you kidding?” Munch hollers back. “We just traveled through
time! We’re time travelers! No, wait—we’re Story Travelers! My head
is spinning with new inventions.” He disappears inside Pastor Rick’s
office.
“Story Travelers,” Griffin repeats. “I like the sound of that.” He
stands up. “Come on, Lana,” he says. “Let’s go inside and draw our
pictures. Then we can tell all the other kids about our adventures
on the minibus.”
Lana laughs, and they enter the church building, waving to
Pastor Rick as they walk by. “No one will believe us,” she says.
Pastor Rick smiles. Once the kids are out of sight, he looks out his
office window. “At least one person will,” he says, gazing at the rusted
minibus on the church lawn.

