Yumi, The Flea
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ani mal s mater telpep ke pid n@nd offrhie torrow. Ywemni hadsnévédr | y reaching a point of exhaustion. Yumi knew that feeling. He
sheep and dirty shepherds. Yumi found that it was actually kind

been a religious flea. He had never actually thought much scanned the horizon for any sign of civilization. Far in the dis-

of nice to be able to share his aaaeutchowhehadecomesto ibe hatchadvoawhat ISsipieposeweas n dtance, Yumi finally spotted a little village and he heard the kind
really cramping his style too much. Yumi finally began to think in the worl d. But Tobyds ownmearn was ,ohbiviiheusl yitaisemMyr gameé.
that his life could not be better. person and often thanked God for blessing him with such a fine under his breath he added, #nfé
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A Christmas StOI'y by Sharon Charles whole lot worse! ever feel like thanking God for him. After all, he was just a riedly rearranged some of the saddle bags and blankets (Yumi
After a particularly exciting day gliding around the coun- teeny, tiny flea and one that had taken great delight in being a wi ggled deeper in Tobybés fur,
tryside, the sparrow came to roostpesn éa amidl leawven nwar $ @ whn b an p t lriacked from ais péran)dand then enengenttyrlifted thecyauhg o f
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to snuggle as close to their grandfather as possible. There fPeases r ’a ndpa! o ' nap. Y u mi of course wasnot i nt o nhkdopkputthedoulodbt.e began his daily The kind man kept Toby going so slowly. Yumi, who like
was just enough space on the oversized recliner for all of them iwel | al l right! o The old man fi a tolbrictexercise. He was quite proud of how he could leap i Wh e w! € our Greek nei ghb omales ofrewery speciés,doved speedg mades of ganspottagon, r
to squeeze next to him. The lights of the Christmas tree twin- with its tinier co,ntents in the palm of his hand and began his straight up and come right back down on the same spot on the pig manure on their fields twasytodoredhefkimodi mgn agaiad.s nfiaF |
kled while carols played softly in the background. It was tal eé ' sparrowé a much smaller target thaefSamsehyhadotbda&esheYumini mal entered thetdwy, ¢hey gtappedat Houseraftevheuse, kifioékingd o n
Christmas Eve in the Sherman household and that always in- was a g¢gfoloadati@tdaand he prided himselmy imolthdies. sTheyngltihk@antdo r ol | @« one door dfterianothert Thekindmoad alwayb tGrree awdy,e a r d
cluded a story told by the patriarch of the family. The elderly I skill. do it to keep cool é but good omdtiinge sor dregtecttehleadide wot i k
gentleman waited patiently for his grandchildren to stop gumi was a rascal right from the day he hatched. As a But, suddenly, when he was right in the middle of one of ered in mud. And eating theiWhymewetr ei strhéety dicead famry wagy®@é Whi
Arutchingo and settle down f yoting lkarva dencould erdwl fartbet aed.faster than any of One day Yumi was practicing his long jumps while Sam- his long jumps, the snoozing sparrow awoke with a start and fat content I think. Sometimes | wonder why God even made seemed like neither the kind man, nor the young lady knew
Al ex was the big brother é hisdOvrothers or 9 systera IHeswas dhé farst to spie his ilieh t he son snoozed peacefully. The rest of the flea family members with a frantic flapping of wings, took to the air. In seconds that animals | ike pigsé maybe s o exatlyahatthdyedeldding. expl ai n it t o me
was really too grown wup f or coeoonanththelfidttoenmeesas a young adyltdlea. ¥umi hadl it w a swere also asleep, stuffed from the big juicy meal they had just sparrow, alon W|th Ava his U ectln sleeping passenger, Toby. What do you think? As darkness descended, Yumi heard the kind man say,
tradition and no one could tell stories like his grandfather. He big plans. enjoyed together. B-dinher n¥ps. ke % ? g n't r}s p 9. ping p g Oh, that 6s ri gfhlttédsd dorek g ey than sl eeping ou
straddled the arm of the chair, one foot dangling. If the story For generations his family had lived quite comfortably in wasahyperract i ve flea who | ust SQ?W% l{pwaréisi Y”m' rea ep P'esp%"aB*'v towargsthe A | He talked to God canot talké al ttheydh el nbeéardeewi sh, but every
seemed too juvenile, Alex figured he could make an easy es- the soft fur of a massive sheep dog named Samson. There was at once he realized that his chance for escape had come. A little b"d extending his hairy leg to try to catch a tail feather, claw- . of one who di d.Andwitmtbat theyherterechalittle shack behind one of the vil-
cape. Caroline was eight and still child-like enough to love plenty of room for the whole flea clan to live comfortably bur- sparrow had | anded onl y i nc hiegsitthg arobuthas spamavdlemoright ontdremeunder hif. Y u mi like He was a chuckled to himself. lage houses. The kind man laid a blanket over the straw in a
make-b el i eve. She tucked her arowed intomis dde. Theyhcauld easilydget atl eha Blowd thayn d acted fast, he was sure he could jump right onto that bird and Yumi came crashing to the cobblestone below with a flea-sized good friend... fiActually Toby,®nbefeeditng-trough and made
leaned her curly head against his shoulder. And little Jo-Jo, the wanted for dinner and except for tteaewiendetoad Hedge, Samsonpsan dyg Maldoked Win hofrd t tee tielsparidwp, ith Gis dare  t hi nk ued, ithere wilthaté@ faorl chti sofcompani on. Then
baby of the family at age ft poeeefyl lbft-ldg sctatchesife evas praty chshydor themmpll. p r i v i | e @ en@ment longer, he hopped to the end of the longest strand of ng little sister Aya, disappearing into the sunset The f ture things I 61 1 wambbyGodYumi ewawned. i have n
and plunked himself there, | VéhenrSameog webt douirkling ahgpaghh thesfields, herdg tgr andpadsf ur on Samsonédés front paw. Ihdquplmndgldng al L#] ght Cpla|n t sqmedayeée | i ke whyhowagshtl WHoun? | Wmy twoultd ride t
broad chest. Their dad and mother cuddled together on the sofa unruly sheep for his master, the fleas hung on tight, laughing he launched himself towards the unsuspecting sparrow. enmlty n-o seem n ear € x Hoése me, jUSt a S|mple M WBbdworker for something great? size sip of donkey blood and f
opposite, tired from all the Christmas rush, and savoring the hysterically through their wild canine roller-coaster ride. They Y u mi l anded | ight as a feather on the sparrowbds tail. Al di Why me Toby? Can you give me an answer? No, I didnét thinl
opportunity to relax. thought life could not be better. it!o he cried triumphantly. ANot hing wi III% hold me back now. 0 so. Be glad you dondt have t o Vhéndumiaeakenet afewlhdurs laten, at first te thopghtd T h
Finally, Grandfat her began. ERcephfor IYuni, that is. Helalwalisahought lie comeélie h i n g But suddenly he heard a |itt!]l ife\ciariged ®r Yanfi that dayt'He Bad landed on the dusty man patted Toby affectionately and rambled on, and although he must be dreaming. It was the middle of the night, but the
very important to show you. beWwt eh. giHe awa sdn &tf i ccaurltteynt bteoc abuusrep ah€agcbnme, gvomnd ¢ Bimt tceormi fn svomed oha lasyedcouttyard. MR Was tb Briive, heehad o e he had only a flea-sized brain, Yumi began to ask himself ques- stable seemed abuzz with activity. Two torches illumined the
three pairs of arms and legs twined around him, he reached into his whole lifel He wanted to soar! He wanted to see the world. could open his mouth to protest, he saw Ava press herself find something to eaté that meanttfomsi algowain Mming mawn olri fae .h uit Whiradown ghelter. HE @uld hearaveides arfd mavemenhandmh@  C o
his pocket and pulled out a brown, wrinkled walnut. Residing on Samson, the only things he would see would be down against Samsoné6s foot, mambingl Baitehdhadthirtwig legdnsthe fall) #hd cdufl @nlyr 0 w. I n God have any great plan for a flea with a bum leg and no fam- |l i mped as quickly as he could
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the shell. So, when his family members were asleep, Yumi did some reached as far as he could. With her little claw, Ava barely the big world didnot seem so t hr icamplgtely ghat a pig avag one apimal he would siy far awayn d  burly shoulders blocked his view.
AYummy! 6 Caroline excl ai me dery daify éhinga ®rs more than gne qraasimny ftk sneaked aH e r managed to snag one of the hairs on his extended leg and Yumi sound at home on Samson with all his family was all he from. Pee-eew! Yumi decided he would be a Jewish flea. AToby, 06 Yumi whi spered in tfF
reading ability. the way to the end of Samsono6s b u sudllgdhet ta dafety. Bhencbefdrethgcpuldl dvencoole her, theo &aant e d . No matter how hard he triedYumie ljaused cheadindg tbemki oMovmeanovteal K habeuthbeGoweénanhbdose
nWwel | |, al most , Caroline. I steepirgy hemlstnan.uHe Itobkygreap delimh, diting thesed pooty e w - sparrow spread his wings and they were off! Yumi was fly- grab onto a passing foot. He began to fear that he might die of evento Go d . He talked to God | ikegHen.was a good Friendé
mey, 0 their grandfather s mi | mahinsome most embarrassing places. He dodged their des- ingé with his little sister gavationgHey@w Weskér by theihdud Just @henhhe #as | € g . although definitely invisible. Yumi began to think that perhaps The burrow yawned, but took a few wobbly steps towards
AfWhat 6s Yomskdd? 0 Jo perate scratches nimbly, and simply skipped to another prime For one flea-ting moment he considered shaking his leg. about to give up in despair, a small burro and his owner he could dare to talk to God too! the rough-clad men and then nosed his way between two of
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The three leaned close. They held their breath as he slowly man bl ood was a real treat for a fdi! &véheherduleam srengthf(forla flek, ¢hat is!y; ke drew hés a m ing the last of what little strength he had left, Yumi crawled Toby with all kinds of saddle bags and blankets. He led the
lifted the top half of the shell. to humansé so Yumi savored his milegnpwgds dnd padleddissisteriosafety t o t he exhausted onto the leg of that little donkey. He clung desper- little donkey (with Yumi riding just behind a pointy ear) out of
Al ex spoke first. Al don o6t sleeping shephergst He iwas glivays citedul tb maket it back o s e and Over the next several days, Yumi thought and thought and ately to a clump of fur and managed to get his first life-saving their barnyard. Down a narrow cobblestone street and then they
as far as he could make out there was nothing but a piece of home to Samson, before the dog awakened. He would rejoin tried to figure out some way to get Ava back to their Samson sip of blood. As his strength returned, Yumi limped his way to were joined by a young girl. Loving hugs exchanged between
absorbent cotton in the bottom. his sleeping family, snuggled in the cozy fur, chuckling to him- addr es s, but he coul dnot Conmeheuphuwirtoldbsa healdutainen .fiHavi §g shias hebandder parenis agndthey were sgon leaying e older opupler f
Caroline agreed. filtds e mp tself oved hisehitardiops ascapades. baby sister tagging along would definitely cramp his style. He donkeyds longest ear . From there, brRBiadubhadhheadineg et olitby
Only Jo-Jo spotted the tiny speck of black in the middle of Yumi was especially close to his one little sister, Ava. His wanted adventure. He wanted to tour the globe...by himself! of the surrounding area. For weeks he hoped that the sparrow back to when he | eft hi shyeh o
the cotton. A Dat 6 sloladd dit df any h eo talmenro usickeldi. n gdso j ust |l aughed at Y u Buit ibappeared hg wagistuol with #\va, sobhel wouldjustdiavea | -would return with his precious Ava. But days passed and Yumi He was so concerned about finding his own excitement. Now
kindé although wusu a ' 'y i n mo wags listehed and taggedf along behing Birh whanlhe pacedamd nt s . to make the best of things. They would travel the world to- knew he would never see his sister or his other siblings again. he wished he could have even one hairy hug from his mother or
AThat 6s wAwot dihratt 6sJa fl eapattbpeptloydf mam $Samsonds shaggy hegatdr. t o tail AOne day I 6 m Y umi |l earned that the 1ittl e b ufatherasl especipllyfiiemAvias Toby and
rected. AA very speC|aI fleagodoing to fly, baby Sis, o0 Yumi a n n o u rAcdesathey did. Now, hitching a ride on a sparrow cer- since the lonely flea fhad his ear, dobymidil@@@ddn stoalrkilnigk et ot hrep
Three noses pushed forward for a closer look. Al f you fly, | want to go with ytoai, ol yAvvaa sbredgtg efdl.yi ng f i r st c hnépgo®ify ost RiQskdrstory Tdby I8tehed lsymptBeticallp r e t t y o rbalnd -like Samson. Toby just kind of plodded along. And
ioOh come on Grandpa, what 6s BWeépkcsak, abwats alfll aah?atAnydu mi nargé Kendoofdmhnotkei mdgiimeg eanmomny.dnBttilsleemf o Mumd end Kivia t Watmi hédrawad iHddtei ncgh od cfel ebau.t T
itds a dead one too! 0o Al ex rAvdkeepird uphwithshimeAfte al.he cille leagvmvs hundredr e  h e w aweho had never been more than a few feet off the ground, spar- two struck up a friendship. Ma ny the kind gian andrthe pretypysung @i marsed Mirges.u | d
too mature for a fAfl eaod st or tymesthhllengtteaf histhady. Heshaard hisefather sayathaeodly p ar k e d  oow travel was amazing. They saw hills and valleys, meadows lead him into town to buy supplies. The owner was a kind man
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frog hoppers could do better than that. Yumi was sure his little
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It seemed they walked for days. Yumi had it easy, riding
high on Tobyds head. But t h
A Wile after milet They hadste he tired.nThe lady @ppeqresl koyped s

and rivers. They swung in tree tops and perched on fence posts. who often talked aloud to his little donkey as he walked beside




herds, probably trying to gae
little flea concluded. He scanned the room for the kind man
and Miryam. iwere these ruff
wondered anxiously. But no, they seemed calm, and they all
with a tender smile on his face. Yumi remembered his father
looking at his mother that way sometimes. He stretched a little

appeared to be focused on something. Yumi stood on tip toe K[ESAI—“LaE 5
more and then he spotted Miryam, still resting on her bed of

and strained to see. Ahé fi
strawé but beside her, cur | ed Orie morethédroéc legp damdéd erenti onrthgt pig amd there o f

sl ender ar m, Il ay a tiny b un dthe bréherant sister averedaughing éndhogging and dingall e d i
t hat thing come from?0 Yumi atthecameltime. e d . Then, AMmmm, a
baby. I remember my parents s dryad mogentt Yumitwipdd away 6is teats land dodkedi s
tasty. And | 6d be ready for breahkfBiastwhat a scene! How

Yumi was just about to ask Toby to lower him next to the
baby, so he could slide down for a sip when a low growl caught
his attention. Something about that growl sounded vaguely

Something in his flea-sized heart told him that God had made
this all happen, and somehow He had used this tiny newborn
baby to give a foolish little flea and his family a second chance.

familiar. He looked past the dTialkyy, mame omurhric Iirdagked afnaredlcy udtd Yu RIUS amessage ©f Rape @and Gelp for married couples frop
it be? He blinked twice to make a PI'G, Yumi! Hop on down to the baby 3Jgorh adahd 'Sharon Chards! ©
sur e he was - : yé fANah, o Yumi responded l ooking at t he peaceful child
There in the stable was Sam- U s ccping by his mother. Al think — 6 blood is destined
son! Samson! Yumi had been SERUSEIVERERUIERRI: for greater things. And besideséod +ed at the
zg;eahe_would Il adventure anyone dirty, muddy pig and then looked tenderly at his smiling baby
gain. He blinked again and BESreSIN BT BRI VAP . ~ |
let his eyes move from Sam- sister, il ove beats kosher any dayl!l/o
sonods furry fegetege—t—e z ack.
Was he dreaming? No! This was real é thEpilaog[l'ened up in sing
flea file were his mother and father and his brothers and sisters! iAnd they all lived happily ever asked.
Bad |l eg or not, Yumi knew whatg\We| hadptetdg. miiRheaseehrel
God! o he prayed. And musterigfd adils hfiagsmifilye ae nsdterde nugpt hmoa/n th g
one flying long jump Yumi | aneyth® fbts o8 anfading d@venturSsobethe? With Baby feo 1 € -

head and in a nano-second he was being bug-hugged by every

> sus and his family. Because you see, life with Jesus is the best
wonderful member of the flea family! Except for Ava.

adventure anyone could ever

AWhat happened to you?o0 0 We Caolh® rBachdt fup arl Balethe ihRe\hairdd olcnfarfa
you againlo AYou were gone s gl opnydg' 0 pfitVMhaenrke ybhiud GY¥ &th dlpiaV & ?
AAre you okay?0 The questions FmMe M hik dwyl a@w dsitprdmdaitbdlod His o ut
and then the one he dreaded. gAi¥Yhaetf abheAB3?Pap.

Yumi hung his head. No excitement or adventure in the ivyeah, that was a pretty good
world seemed attractive to him now. Reluctantly, he began to tedé but you candt tell me that
answer his loved onesé fAAva? WedH nyod 68E. wW8el byYe@d gemttle
sparrow and then one dayéo adeight tfodsdnd twolhndred Bnd fiftysixtldl ft Wab his Anf 0 M
Yumi 6s eyes onto Samson. Ho WcedoPtWol millenfiufns ajotthatlgaze# dt the babya)d®ls in that t h at
had caused Avads death? A Andfiesdriideniangen But kébdiny thidwalfl€in my fodke Kblpst 0 €
tinue, but his voice choked with a sob. me remember that if Jesus came to bring hope and a second

AAnd then one day, | fell dckBafRt Ch8RkmRa&rNMEFE! FleawaWes
feminine flea voice cut through the air with a giggle. Yumi and me. o
couldnodt believe it! He and higsygfmdthesgmaedc el MeH -meA $e $Hied

turned, and there shoving its nose between the kind man and
Miryam was a barrel-sized pig! And standing on the tip of its
muddy snout was Ava!

pointed his chubby finger at his grandfather, then himself!
Grandpabds eyes -dwjnkhedéod¥es
of you and me in that flea...and Jesus will make all the differ-

E ence in our |ives, no matter
ContaCtInformatlon we find Him and stick wi t h Hi
Abundant Living Ministries pocket and patted each <child
54.11_W.28thD|V|S|onH|ghway, wonder f ul grandchildren, 0 and
Lititz, PA 17543 adul t s, fii s tihenuShelk d st stor

Phone: (717) 626-9575 Fax: (717) 627-2915
Email: info@AbundantLivingMinistries.org

Website: www.AbundantLivingMinistries.org This Christmas story was written by

Sharon Charles. Be sure to check out
her blogs on our website!
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Sharon and I, along with a few friends, wenttoacarol-si ng | ast ni ght. The small hi
no indoor bath rooms, kerosene heater, was packed as we sang one Christmas carol after another. No instrumental accompani-
ment , no overhead projectors, no song sheets, no sound

sus. I'wish you all could have been with us. But then, it would have been a huge event instead of the intimate gathering we so
enjoyed! I was reminded that, as Godds Son, Jesus i s |
the trials of this |ife. What a joy it has been for o\

Those who have been receiving our letters for years know that | do not say much about finances. HOWEVER, in the last
two letters | informed you of a special campaign, aiming to raise $150,000 in addition to our normal income by the end of
next year (2012). This will provide for capital improvements as well as some increased operating costs. | drew a parallel from

aerodynamics, calling it our United FIlight Campaign, e
viding greater ALIFTO0 for our Aflight!o Some of you he

I would Iike to add clarity, e X plabari Sincenvgare a sereice mifistrypla-r me
bor OUGHT to be a major expenseé which it is.

We do our counseling differently than any other agency | know of. Our sessions often run 90 minutes in length rather
than 50 minutes. So right there, our man-hours per session are almost double those of other counseling agencies.

Additionally, when counseling a couple, we offer a ht
realize that when calculating labor costs, an ALM session with a married couple requires about threeman-hours of staff time,
as compared to onehour elsewhere.

|l 6m not complaining about this at al/l Webre doing
lows us to take our time with the counselee, giving our focused attention, often developing a friendship as we encourage them
in following Jesus. This invites more transparent sharing as we can talk man-to-man, woman-to-woman or couple-to-couple.
It is a very effective aphpursovhiah meanBdoediet labortostst akes a | ot

We ask all clients to give a donation, convinced they derive greater benefit when they invest personally in the process.
But we do not stipulate a specific amount. Here again, ALM follows an almost-unique model. The word certainly gets out
and individuals who cannot afford the rates at other Christian agencies come to ALM, knowing we will accept whatever they
are able to give. Many are not able to give much during their time of crisis. Consequently we must depend on other sources
(you!) to make up the significant difference.

I am asking you, at this strategic time, to consider planting seed into a field (ALM) which bears good harvest. Thank you
for farming with wus! Oopsé | should be saying, fAThank

Enjoy Jesus and honor HIM on His day and throughout 2012!
John (for Sharon and the rest at ALM)
P.S. Remember that gifts must be dated AND postmarked by Dec 31 in order to be credited (for tax purposes) in 2011.

PPS. I n
dr en.

this letter, we
But | enjoyed it

ar e
myself

of fering the | atest oforctBharo
and | just turned 60 so




