“Out of Darkness into His Wonderful Light”
I Peter 2:9 

Background Note: Kayla is a fifth grader who lives two blocks from campus. I met her went I went caroling during Christmas break. Her mom is in prison and she hasn’t seen her dad since she was four. I’ve been teaching her the Bible. The day described here is April 7th, 2004.
I picked Kayla up at 4:00 that afternoon and we skipped and jumped and sat on the lawn memorizing verses for AWANA. I was laughing as we made up motions for different verses to help her memorize nine verses. But through the laughter my heart was very still and serious. 

I knew that we were on the frontlines of a fierce spiritual battle. For unknowingly this little girl was repeating over and over again words of life. Words that were tearing down the strongholds of the Enemy

“For there is none righteous, no not one....”her little lips were saying, “For the wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.”

 
I can picture the Enemy screaming in protest and agony covering his ears to the message. Horrified that his death grip on this little girl was being pried away by the Light and Life. 

We went to AWANA that night and Kayla was very proud of the thirteen AWANA dollars she received. We played games, sang and drove back to the school. In the car her voice broke the silence, “So do I have to kill a Lamb for my sins?” 

Oh Jesus! Oh Jesus! It’s time... The labor pains are starting.. She’s so close to being born into life! Keep her safe! Help her through this! 


She didn’t even notice the slight tremble in my voice. “We’ll talk about it as soon as we get home k? That’s a really good question.” 


Back on campus we settled ourselves in the ladies’ lounge with our Bibles in our laps. And there I told her the rest of the Story of Life. 


We went through the birth of Messiah. Kayla had loved the Creation story. The fact that God simply spoke the world into existence fascinated her. So when she saw Jesus calming the storm just by speaking, healing people just by speaking, and raising the dead just by speaking – her reaction was kind of like, “Oh yeah, He’s the Son of God, so of course He can do that.” 

Jesus was so powerful! But when we got to the crucifixion Kayla was distraught, “Why is He letting them do that to Him?!” she said frustrated as I described the beatings. “Why doesn’t He hurt them back?!” She was confused and amazed at His words when He said, “Father, forgive them.” 


She sat stoically as she heard about the darkness that covered the land and heard and the earthquakes that shook the earth when the Son of God was being killed.
 But then came the resurrection!! 

“Kayla,” I looked her in the eyes picking up her Bible, “How much did you pay for this?” 

She gave me a teasing smile, “Nothing.. you and Chris bought it for me.” 

I nodded my head, “So it was a gift, right?” 
“What is the wages of sin?” She rattled off the verse quickly. 

“What does that mean? Who deserved to die on that cross?” 

“Me,” she said her blue eyes very solemn. 

“But Jesus died in your place,” I searched her eyes, “And he paid for eternal life. He bought it for you! ‘The gift of God is.... ?” 

“Eternal life..” she finished the verse thoughtfully.  


I flipped to John 3:16 so she could read it out of my Bible, “whoever believes in Him will not perish but have eternal life.” 

“What do you have to do? Does it say you have to go to church? Does it say you have to change your life and be good? No...Kayla, all you have to do is believe! He’s holding eternal life! He bought it for you! All you have to do is accept the gift! Just tell Him you believe.” 

I held my breath. Ok.. I’ve said it all... what do I do now? 
But before I could think of what to do she broke the silence. She tilted her head upwards and looked off into the distance, “God,” she quietly spoke to the sky, “I believe. I accept.” 

 I looked at Kayla surprised at the simple faith of a child.  

Sweet Jesus! I’ve just seen life being born! Oh Lord Almighty! She’s your child! 

“You know what Kayla, there’s this huge book in Heaven... it’s called the Lamb’s Book of Life....” 

The next few moments were pure joy as I took her from passage to passage and we were getting louder and more excited as we went along talking about Heaven, “There’s going to be this River called the River of Life .. and the streets there are made of gold!” 
“Now that you’ve accepted His gift of life because you believed in His Son, when you die you’ll be with Him forever and ever!” 

Then in a burst of enthusiasm in a way only a pre-teen could express, she looked at me with shining eyes, “Dude, I wish I could die tomorrow!” 

I threw back my head and laughed. She laughed. We laughed together in elation.

 Life. 

We were both heirs of the precious gift of life. 

The Lamb had come. No other sacrifice was necessary!
 Yes Jesus! You are worthy...! Because you were slain and with your blood you purchased men for God from every tribe and language and people and nation.
From every people and nation.. and from Main Street. 

Her name is Kayla. 
“It was not with perishable things such as silver

Or gold that you were redeemed from the empty 

Way of life... but with the precious blood of Christ

A Lamb without blemish or defect!”  I Peter 1:18
