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Cindy wished she could but she didn't know

how. Then She would go into his room while he

was outside playing and grab the pen and hide it from him. He
= would never know what happened fo it. It would be so

when he couldn't find it. N
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He drew Satan and demons. He drew zombies, wifches, and every
evil creature imaginable. Then he colored the skies dark blue with
black bats and more dragons. Soon, the world was so full of all the
evil creations that her brother made that there was no room for
Cindy's beautiful drawings .
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Thank you for reading my children’s book. Please leave a
honest review affer you read if! It really helps with funding
future books as God directs me to write them.

Right now, I'm working on a book about Satan using an
Xbox to control the world. This exciting story will be out
early next year, and I'm very excited fo share it with the
world! You can get a small comic book preview of this book
on my website. The website will have coloring pages as well.

How fun is that? Stay funed for updates about my upcoming
book!

Mommy and Daddy can check out my older people’s books
at my website: www.anchoredingod.com
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Cindy fried fo fake the pen back from him, but he just pushed her
away. "No!" he shouted. "You can't have it! This is my pen now!"
Cindy felf helpless as she waiched her brother fill the world with
darkness. The streefs were filled with monsters, and the skies were
dark and foreboding.
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She quickly ran info his room to grab the pen, but she couldn 't find
il. She looked and looked but it wasn't anywhere to found. Then
she heard a noise as she was about to leave. She froze, not
knowing what fo do. If she was caught in Michael’s room she
would be in big trouble. Cindy hid under his bed so she wouldn't
get caught.
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Michael entered his room, placed his backpack on a nearby chair,
and pulled out the pen from the side pocket of the backpack. Michael
had hurried home, eager to continue drawing. He sat at his desk and
began drawing more evil creafures with the magic pen.
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His first picture he drew was of a giant monster thaf was desiroying
| the cily. It was so exciting to be able fo create whatever he wanted

with the magic pen! As he continued drawing, Michael began to feel

' more and more powerful. The more pictures he drew, the more evil

they became.”And soon, Michael had created an entire army of
monsters that were ready to destroy the world!
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One by one they all came to life. But that wasn't enough for Michael. He
started drawing buildings on fire and airplanes bombing cities. Cindy
prayed to Jesus as fo what fo do and how could she get the magic pen
from Michael. She really wanted it so Michael would stop destroying the
beautiful things that she created. She had been watching him use i, but, no
matter what she did, she couldn’t seem to gel close enough to take the pen
from him. He always kept it close by and seemed to be very protective of
it.
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She that Jesus gave her and
her brother had drawn. It was hard work, but she
continued erasing until all of the
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But then Jesus fold her that

with the magic pen as well. He also fold her that although
Cindy’s intentions were good, that . He
said that God drew . But evil found a way. '
He told her that when she finished erasing everything that both she
and Michael had drawn with the pen, an
and return it o ifs rightful owner, God. o
Cindy was very , but she
understood only God can create the things of this world, and
whether or no they are is defermined by
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That night, Jesus appeared to her in a dream. He told her how o get
the pen back and He fold her where fo find an eraser so she could
erase all the evil from the world that Michael had drawn. Cindy was
scared, but she knew she had to listen fo the Liord ’s instructions.
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Next, Cindy drew a picture of a beaufiful beach. The sun was setting
in the sky and the waves were crashing aqgainst the shore. She could
smell the salfy air and feel the sand belween her foes. As she watched,
a group of dolphins swam past, playfully jumping out of the wafer.
Cindy wished she could join them for a swim.
\_amm o ( B /
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So Cindy went into her room, ,and
drew some of the same pictures she had drawn with the magic pen,
and just , this time. The first
picture she drew was of a big field with a blue sky overhead. She
smiled as through the fall grass, feeling
the soft blades tickle her skin. Suddenly, a gust of wind blew through
the field and Cindy felt herself She
laughed in delight as she flew higher and higher.
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Lastly, she drew a piciure of her home. It was late at night and |

everyone was asleep in their beds. Cindy tiptoed through the house,

listening to all of the different sounds people make when they're

sleeping. When she was finished drawing, she climbed info bed and

snuggled under her blankets before falling asleep with a smile on her

- face. She knew the only world that she needs to create is in her world
f imagination. Liet God handle the rest.
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So Cindy used God's pen and she filled the world with
happy things; flowers, rainbows, and sunshine.
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Cindy was excifed to find such a cool pen and started drawing
right away. She drew flowers, trees, animals, and even people.
Each picture came fo life as soon as she finished it! The magic
pen was the most amazing thing Cindy had ever seen. She
could add any color or fexture to her drawings and they
would come o life. The possibilities were endless' S
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Cindy's brother, Michael, saw what was happening
and started drawing his favorite images. But his drawings
were than the happy images that Cindy had drawn.
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Cindy spent hours every day with her magic pen, creating
beautiful worlds filled with creatures she had never seen before.
She loved waiching them come to life and explore their new
surroundings. She was so excited and soon she discovered she
could draw anything and it would come to life!
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She drew medicine to heal the sick and creafed liffle houses for the
homeless on the streets. She drew foys for orphans and lots of food
for starving refugees. Then she continued fo fill the world with
flowers and balloons, and candy—coated mountains. She smiled as
she drew all kinds of the dangerous animals and made them
friendly. Just like they were in the Garden of Eden.
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Michael drew a It was so big that it filled the
entire page! He added fiery reds and oranges for ifs s and green
trees for the background.
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Godhad a and when he drew somethmg

One day when an angel was cleaning around God s desk, His pen
dropped from the heavens and down fo earth. As the pen fell to
earth, a blew and lifted it up info the sky. It floated
there for a moment before
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This time, who was playing in
her backyard. and she was just six years old.
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As he finished the last fouches, he watched in amazement as the
dragon came fo life before his eyes. It soared high info the sky,
breathing fire down on the trees below. Michael was ecstatic and
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