LESSON 14

After prayers, the children continue to memorize the prayer presented in Lesson 11.
During this lesson, the children should leam the whole prayer so that in the next lesson they may
review it. The other activities of today's class are as follows:

A. Songs (including some previous song):
My Love Is My Stronghold

Am
O Son of Being
G
My love is my stronghold
Am G C Dm7
He that entereth therein
E7 Am
is safe and secure
Am G C Dm7
and he that turneth away
E7 Am
shall surely stray and perish

AmG Dm
O Son of Being

E7 Am
My love is my stronghold
G Dm
O Son of Being

E7 Am

My love is my stronghold
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B. Memorizing quotations:

God’s love is like a fortress. A fortress is a mighty building with strong, thick walls and

doors and windows that no one can break into. If someone wants to hurt us and we go into this
fortress, we are safe. Loving God is like being inside a fortress, a stronghold where no one can
do us harm, where we are completely protected. Let us memorize the following quotation of
Bah4'u'lldh:

*“Q Son of Being! My love is My stronghold; he that entereth therein is safe and
secure, and he that turneth away shall surely stray and perish,”®

Stronghold

1.

To protect themselves from their enemies, the people built a large wall around the town.
The town was made into a stronghold.

A boy in the neighborhood used to throw rocks at Danny. At first, this scared Danny
and made him angry, but he knew he shouldn’t fight back. He leamed to remember
God'’s love and rely on His protection. God’s love became a stronghold for Danny.
After a while the boy became Danny’s friend.

Safe and Secure

1.

The sheep got lost in the brush and Bahiyyih had to find them so that the wild dogs
would not get them. Now the sheep are back in the corral, safe and secure.

2. Mark's friends were criticizing him. At first he feit sad, but then he tumed his heart to
God and felt His love. Tuming his heart to God, Mark was safe and secure.

Perish

1, When wood bums in the fire it finally disappears complctely and no longer exists as it
did before. Tt perishes.

Z Afier leaves fall off a tree, they gradually crumble and disappear into the soil. They
perish.

C. Story:

Once there were three little fish. They lived in a big lake and were very happy playing
and swimming all day in the water. The lake was free of dangers. There were no big
Sish or hungry crocodiles. The water was very calm and there were no strong currents
that could sweep them away from their mother. Other fish lived in the lake and the three
litile fish had lots of friends to play with. They held races, swimming one in front of the.
other. They jumped in the air and dived deep o the lake's bottom. They also played a
game called ‘*hide’’. They would hide behind the rocks and plants, and when their
mother or father or grandparents passed by they would swim out quickly, shouting so
as to scare them. The adults would pretend to be afraid, but knew that there was
nothing in the lake that could harm them.
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One day, the three little fish came to a part of the lake where they had never been before.
They began 1o play, swimming quickly and jumping in the air. Onone jump, one of the
little fish saw a very large wall. He had never seen such a thing! He guickly entered
back into the water and told his two brothers just what he had seen. His brothers did
not believe him. They asked him: ‘What would a wall be doing here in our lake?”’ “'I
do not know,”” he answered them. ‘‘But if you do not believe me, jump up in the air and
you will see it."’

The two brothers, laughing at the other, swam quickly to take a big jump. Suddenly, they
slammed into the wall. ‘‘Ow!"’ they screamed. With sore noses, they stuck their heads
up out of the water 1o see. There really was awall. And it was big! They swam along
the wall to the edge of the lake and saw that the wall went all the way to the shore.
They swam across to the other side and saw that the wall went from shore o shore.
They dove down deep and saw that the wall reached down 1o the bottom of the lake.
The three lintle fish could not explain to themseives why there was a wall there; they
decided to ask their grandfather. When they found him he was sleeping, but because
they were so anxious to know about the wall they woke him up.

““Grandfather!’’ they ail shouted at once.
““There is awall!l"’ said the first fish.

““It goes from shore to shore!'’ said the second.
“It goes to bottom of the lake!’’ said the third.

“What?"’ said the grandfather. ''A wall?’’

““Yes!'" the three of them cried at once.

“Awall?”’ said the grandfather again, twitching his whiskers.

““What is the wall doing there, grandfather?" the three little fish asked.

“Itis adam! It keeps us safe,”’ the grandfather said. *'It keeps out the crocodiles, the
big hungry fish and the other animals that would eat us. 1t also keeps out the strong
currents that rush up against the rocks. The dam makes the water stay in the lake. It
is because of the dam that we do not have to worry about anything. The dam protects
us. Itis our stronghold.””

““What is on the other side of the dam, Grandfather?'’ they asked him.
"“There are many dangers’’ said the grandfather, ‘It could be that if you went outside,
you could never get back.’’

For some time, the three little fish contented themselves with this explanation, yet each
day they wanted to know more and more what was on the other side of the dam. Finally
one day they decided to go and see. They went very far back from the dam 10 get a good
start, and then swam full speed ahead and jumped as high as they could to get up and
over the dam.

The first thing they saw on the other side was that the water level was lower than in the
lake, so they fell. They were very scared and wanted to return immediately to the lake,
but did not know how to! They fell and fell and fell, until at last they reached the water,
hitting so hard that their entire bodies ached. The water ran very fast and swept
them far away from the dam, threw them against the rocks and scraped their noses into
the sand. At last they reached a spot where the water did not run so rapidly. They
leaned against some smooth stones to rest.
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““We will never again leave our stronghold!’’ they cried, and swam towards their
mother.,

D. Game: ‘“Who is Knocking at My Door?"’

One child is blindfolded and sits down on a bench with his back to ¢veryone else. The
teacher points to another child, who goes up to the child who is seated and knocks on the
bench. The child whois seated says: '*Whois knocking at my door?"” The other, trying
to disguise his voice, says ‘‘It’s me!”’ The child who is seated tries to guess who is
knocking. The blindfolded child has three guesses, and then it is another child’s turn to
be blindfolded.

E. Coloring: Drawing 14.
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