


Scroll Seekers Club -
Month 2: Psalm 91:11

Malakai and Beriah were taking a walk
in the forest. Sunlight filtered through
the branches, guiding their way along
the winding path. Up ahead, they
noticed a glowing butterfly.
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Soon, the path led them to a rushing
stream. A wooden bridge stretched before
them, creaking as the water roared below.
The butterfly danced across,

inviting them to follow.



The bridge swayed as the wind howled and the
wood creaked beneath their feet. Malakai
whispered, “We must pray big,” and together
they pressed on with courage.



The brothers stopped in the middle of bridge.
With eyes closed and hands folded, they
prayed for strength. At once, peace filled
their hearts, and they knew they were not
alone.
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Malakai and Beriah were taking a walk in
the forest. Sunlight filtered through the
branches, guiding their way along the
winding path. Up ahead, they noticed a
glowing butterfly.




Step by step they crossed, singing a
song of trust. With every word,
the bridge felt stronger, and their
hearts grew braver.



Semcsale S s

Soon, the path led them to a rushing
stream. A wooden bridge stretched
before them, creaking as the water roared
below. The butterfly danced across,
inviting them to follow.




Beside the stream they rested, feeling safe
and loved. Angels watched from above,
whispering God’s promises:
‘He will command His angels concerning
you to guard you in all your ways.”



That night, the br ayed before bed,

thanking God for His protectlon. They
remembered His promise: |

‘For He will command His angels concerning_; :

you to guard you in all your ways.”
. — Psalm 91:1




