
like the people
of athens, the ephesians
worship a goddess made

with their own hands. god,
help me to teach them

the truth.

paul visits jerusalem and antioch.
then he begins his third missionary
journey. in ephesus, he sees the 
great temple of the goddess 
     artemis.

PAUL’S LETTER TO THE 

   ROMANS...

Everyone—Roman or Greek, 

Jew or Gentile—needs God, 

because everyone has 

sinned and fallen short of 

God’s perfection. But we are 

no longer punished by the law 

of the Spirit of Life, which 

sets us free from the law of 

sin and death.
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paul is still rejoicing about the 
growth of the church in ephesus 
when news comes from corinth ...

I beg of you, my brothers, do not

quarrel and divide the church. The 

church has only one head—Christ, 

who died on the cross.

Keep yourselves pure, because your 

body is a temple of the Holy Spirit. 

So whatever you do with your body, 

eating or drinking or anything else, do 

it to honor God.

We’ve all been given different gifts of 

the Spirit so that we can build up the 

church in different ways. But if I had 

all the gifts possible—if I knew every-

thing and could speak the language of 

angels—it would mean nothing 

if I don’t have love.

the people of ephesus listen to paul 
and see that what he says is true and 
that their magicians are fakes. many 
people believe in jesus and burn their 
books of magic.

those
scrolls are

worth a
fortune!

Yes, but their
new life in

jesus is worth
even more!

so paul sends a letter to
 the church of corinth.

the church in corinth 
is having all kinds of 

trouble. the members are 
taking sides against each other. 
some of them say you are the 

head of the church. others say
apollos is the best preacher. 

others say peter is the 
real leader.

             
PAUL’S 

FIRST LETTER TO THE 

 
  CORINTHIANS...

Lesson 7, Page 2
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Lesson 7, Page 3

Cole had to teach his trail 
partner how to ride. But God 
had some lessons for them 

both to learn.

R

Trail Ride

Lesson 7, Page 3
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Page 4, Lesson 7

Cole loved spending the 
summers on his Grandpa’s dude 
ranch. He’d been doing it ever 
since he was four. Each year 
Grandpa gave him a little more 
responsibility. Now that Cole 
was 12, he was doing almost as 
much work as the regular ranch 
hands.
 Cole rode the half mile to the 
mailbox, gathered up the letters, 
and raced back to the ranch 
house, stopping on a dime in 
a cloud of dust. Newly arrived 
guests noticed the young rider’s 
skill.
 “Here’s your mail, Grandpa,” 
Cole said, trying not to smile at 
all the attention he was getting.

 Grandpa sorted through the 
stack, then pulled out and 
opened one letter.
 “This one should have some 
good news for you—ah, yes! 
Your friend Aaron Wallace will 
be arriving tonight. He’ll be 
your trail partner for the ride 
that’s going out tomorrow.”
 Cole groaned. “You’re 
kidding—Aaron be my partner? 
That’s not good news—that’s a 
disaster!”
 Grandpa frowned. “Now, 
Cole—”
 “He could fall off a horse 
that’s standing still!” Cole cut 
in.
 “Then it will be up to you 

Aaron forgot to use a saddle blanket, 
so Cole had to help him start over.

Lesson 7, Page 4
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to help him improve his skills. 
Not everyone has grown up in 
the saddle as you have.”
 Grandpa slapped him on the 
shoulder. “I’m counting on you, 
Cole. You’ll do fine with Aaron.”
 As Grandpa walked away, 
Cole whispered a prayer. “God, 
if Aaron has to come, please 
help me have patience 
with him. But if You could 
arrange for him to stay 
away, that’s okay with 
me.”
 Aaron’s family arrived 
about suppertime. Aaron 
found Cole right away and 
talked nonstop about the 
trail ride until bedtime. 
 In the morning Aaron kept 
begging to help, and he kept 
getting in the way.
 “Okay,” Cole said. “You’re 
going to ride Old Buckskin, so 
saddle him up.”
 Later Cole had to drop what 
he was doing and help because 
Aaron forgot the blanket under 
Old Buckskin’s saddle.
 When everything was 
ready, Grandpa and the guest 
riders led the way. Next came 
the cowhands, driving the 
unmounted horses. Cole and 
Aaron brought up the rear with 
the loaded packhorses.
 “What can I do to help?” 
Aaron kept asking.
 “Just try to stay out of the 
way,” Cole said crossly. When 
he saw the eagerness fade from 
Aaron’s face, Cole was sorry he 
had been so rough. He smiled 

and said, “There’s not much for 
drag riders to do.”
 Aaron grinned. “Yippee!” he 
yelled. “I’m riding drag!” He 
kicked Old Buckskin in the 
flank and waved his hat. Old 
Buckskin, taken by surprise, 
shied and reared. Aaron’s feet 
left the stirrups and he slid 

to the ground. Two of the 
packhorses broke away and ran 
off.
 It took another hour to catch 
the packhorses and get the drive 
started again. Grandpa rode 
back to Cole and Aaron.
 “Be more careful from now 
on, Cole,” Grandpa said.
 Cole wanted to say that it 
wasn’t his fault, but Grandpa 
just rode off.
 “I’m sorry, Cole,” Aaron said. 
“I’ll ride up and tell your 
Grandpa it’s all my fault.”
 “It wouldn’t do any good,” 
Cole said. “You’re my trail 
partner, so he’d blame me as 
much as you.”
 That night they made camp 
on top of Grant’s Mesa. Cole was 
tired and hungry. He hurried to 
the gate, lifted the latch, and 
heard it thud back into place 
behind him.

In one quick movement Cole 
unzipped his bedroll, sprang to 
his feet, and took off running.

Lesson 7, Page 5
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 “Hey, Cole, over here! I’ve 
filled your plate,” Aaron called.
 “Thanks.” Cole walked across 
to Aaron and took the tin 
plate heaped with barbecue 
and beans.
 Grandpa strolled over. “Cole,” 
he said, “you were the last one 
out of the corral, so you’d better 
check the gate again. That latch 
is cranky, and we don’t want 
the horses to wander off.”
 “I’ll do it,” Aaron said. “Cole’s 
been working hard all day.”
 “Hey, Aaron!” Cole called 
Aaron back. “The latch is okay. 
Come on back and eat. I’ll check 
it later.”
 Aaron sighed. “I wish I could 
do something to help.”
 Cole laughed. “Trust me, Aaron, 
the horses would probably get 
out when you opened the gate 
to check the latch.”
 Aaron tried to grin. “I’m not 
a very good trail partner, am 
I? But don’t forget to check the 
latch. I don’t want your Grandpa 
blaming me if something goes 
wrong.”
 “I won’t,” Cole said. But he 
was tired. When he finished 
eating, he crawled into his 
bedroll without giving the gate 
another thought.
 It was almost dawn when a 
pounding of hooves and yells 
from the men awakened Cole. 
The latch on the corral gate! He 
had forgotten to check it! The 
horses were out! In one quick 
movement Cole unzipped his 

bedroll, sprang to his feet, and 
took off running. Aaron quickly 
followed.
 Grandpa met the boys 
by the gate. “Every horse is 
gone, Aaron!” he said angrily. 
“I trusted you to check the 
latch. On a trail drive, when 
one person fails to do his job, 
everybody suffers. I’ll have to 
do something about it.”
 “Yes, sir,” Aaron said.
 “I’m going to send you back 
to the ranch. I’m sorry, Aaron. 
Next time when you have a job 
to do, you won’t forget.”
 “I’m sorry, sir,” was all Aaron 
said. Gradually it dawned on 
Cole that Aaron wasn’t going 
to tell. He was going to let 
Grandpa go on thinking it was 
his fault.
 Cole wanted to speak up, 
but he was frightened. Grandpa 
would really be angry if he 
learned the truth. There was 
some excuse for Aaron, but none 
for him. Cole felt miserable.
 “You should have told Grandpa 
the truth, Aaron,” he said.
 Aaron shook his head. “It 
doesn’t matter, Cole. I guess I’m 
not much of a trail partner 
anyway.” He walked away still 
shaking his head.
 Cole felt a little guilty. He 
knew that he should tell his 
Grandpa the truth. But if I do, 
he’ll probably send me back to 
the ranch, he thought. Please 
God, help me do the right thing.
 After praying, Cole felt a little 

Lesson 7, Page 6
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Lesson 7, Page 7

better. He ran to catch up with 
Aaron. “Wait, Aaron!” A knot 
formed in his throat. “Look, 
you’re the best trail partner 
I ever had, Aaron. You don’t 
have to take the blame for me. 
I’m going to tell Grandpa the 
truth.”
 “I’ll go with you,” Aaron said. 
“He—he’s really going to be 
mad.”
 Cole’s heart thumped as 
he and Aaron stood before 
Grandpa. “It’s—it’s about the 
gate,” he started.
 “Yes, Cole.”
 Cole forced himself to meet 
his Grandpa’s eyes. “Last night 
I told Aaron I’d check the latch. 
Then I forgot. It’s my fault, not 
Aaron’s.” Grandpa seemed too 
startled to speak.

 “Please don’t send Cole back 
to the ranch,” Aaron begged. 
“Cole was tired last night. He 
had to do all my work as well 
as his own.”
 “Now don’t you go taking the 
blame, Aaron,” Grandpa said. 
“Being tired is no excuse. Just 
what excuse do you have, Cole?”
 Cole swallowed. “If I’d been a 
better trail partner for Aaron, 
I’d have been showing him how 
to help. Then this wouldn’t 
have happened.”
 Grandpa was silent.
 “Well, Cole,” he finally said, 
“I won’t send you back, because 
I believe you’ve learned a pretty 
important lesson, but . . .” 
Grandpa paused. Cole waited, 
knowing that his punishment 
wasn’t going to be an easy one. 
“. . . in addition to your regular 
chores, you’re to keep wood in 
the campfire and help Rusty 
with the cooking. And I don’t 
want any complaints. Got that?”
 “Yes, sir,” Cole replied.
 “I’ll help you, Cole!” Aaron 
cried eagerly. “If you’ll show me 
what needs to be done.”
 Cole grinned. “Let’s get going, 
partner. We’ve got a lot of 
chopping to do!”      

THE END

2105421-L07.indd   72105421-L07.indd   7 4/20/20   8:28 AM4/20/20   8:28 AM



2. But the advertising promise 
is “shaky.” Energy-boosting 
foods are designed to get 
you through a missed meal 
or energy lull, not build your 
muscles. Putting stock in 
anything less than what’s really 
powerful is like expecting a car 
to run on pudding. You’re not 
going to get anywhere. In Acts 
19, Paul met some people who 
misunderstood their source of 
true power. They thought John 
the Baptist equipped them with 
the power of God’s Spirit. But 
John only prepared the way for 
Jesus and strength in His name. 
The people learned that power 
comes only from God.

1. A new energy milkshake 
promises to keep you going and 
give you super strength! Maybe 
sipping one of these every time 
you’re hungry is the way to get 
stronger and faster. Just think: 
No more having to eat your 
vegetables, and no more long 
hours exercising, just power up 
with a shake. Sweet! Read  
1 John 4:4.

3. Think about where you find 
strength to get through hard 
things. Where do you find power 
to persevere?

    faith
forward

Read more this week about how God’s power is the true power:  

a Acts 19     a 1 John 4:1-3    a Acts 4:10-12

4. Where do people commonly find power in life? List some things 
or people that make you a stronger person. Now list how Jesus adds 
true strength from within. 

in touch with God

  key verse 
You, dear children, are from 
God and have overcome them, 
because the one who is in you 
is greater than the one who is 
in the world. 
  1 John 4:4

devotional                                             PIX

Copyrighted material; permission required to reproduce.

Pause a minute

Play it out

Take a look back

Record your thoughts
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