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And where wasTim? Well, he had decided to go in search of 
adventure! He also thought maybe he could find a girlfriend. If he 
stayed in the garden he would live alone all of his life, for there 
were no other turtles there.

ROSIE WAS MISSING HER TIM
“Mom, what can we do about Tim?” Rosie asked. “I miss him!”
“Well, maybe Tim wanted to escape from Bandit?” Mom sug-

gested. “Tim did get a hard blow to the head because of him.” 
Then she had an idea! She told her daughter about the best 

thing we can do in all circumstances. “Rosie, I think we should 
pray for Tim. Remember the story of the lost sheep? The shepherd 
looked everywhere for his lost sheep.”

“But I don’t know where to look,” said Rosie. Tim is so small! 
What if he’s been hit by a car, or has been eaten by a large dog?”

“God knows all things, my Dear. Let’s pray for Him to take care 
of Tim and bring him home safe and sound!” Mother and Rosie 
knelt and prayed for a miracle.

Two days later, something very interesting happened. When 
the children returned home from school they saw a line of cars 
stopped on the road near their home. Some of the drivers were 
impatiently blowing their horns. Some shouted, “Come on! Move!” 
Others were saying, “What’s going on? Get out of the way!”

A TURTLE STOPPING TRAFFIC
Rosie and Ramond looked to see what the excitement was all 

about. And there, in the middle of the street, in front of all the cars 
was a turtle crossing the street very, very slowly. Rosie ran to the 
turtle! Could it be Tim? There was only one way to tell. Tim had a 
very distinct brand. He was missing a piece of his shell. And the 
little turtle crossing the street had just that little bit of shell missing.

“Tim, my love! Where have you been?” Rosie asked, as she 
picked up her beloved pet. She immediately rushed to the side 
walk out of the way of all the cars, with the impatient drivers.

LOST AND FOUND
“I found my turtle! I found my Tim!” Rosie cried throughout the 

neighborhood, just like the shepherd did when he found the sheep 
that was lost.

That night, when the family sat down for dinner, Dad read a 
passage from the Bible. He decided to read Luke 15, where Jesus 
speaks of the shepherd and the sheep that was lost, but then was 
found…just like Tim. Everyone thanked God for taking care of the 
adventurous little turtle and bringing him back home safely.

Do you have this question, “Did Tim find a girlfriend?” Well, I 
guess that’s his secret, and it may be something we will never know.

Read the Bible Story in Luke 15:1-7.

“Rejoice with me; I have found my lost 
sheep.”  –Luke 15:6, NIV

              im was happy in his little “pet turtle” world. That is  
                    until the day Bandit came running down the courtyard  
                    and stumbled over him. Tim, who was out for a walk,  
                    went spinning through the air. His head hit the tiles 
and he lost a piece of his shell. Tim and Bandit were Ramond and 
Rosie’s pets. When the children returned home from school, little 
Rosie immediately discovered what had happened.

“Tim, Tim, who has hurt you?” Rosie asked. She was very up-
set to see her beloved turtle with a piece of his shell missing. She 
saw that Bandit was fiddling with something that seemed to be the 
missing part of Tim’s shell.

“Bad dog!” she cried. “What have you done to my turtle?”
Bandit looked up at Rosie with indifference and continued his 

game. “Bandit!” Rosie said. But still he paid no attention to her.

BANDIT, THE DOG
By this time you may be wondering why the dog was called 

Bandit. Well that’s a strange story but I’ll tell you anyway. It’s 
because the children’s dad told them that if a Bandit ever enters 
the house, they can just scream the word “Bandit”!...and Bandit will 
come running to bite the ankles of the intruder. No dog in the world 
has teeth as sharp as Bandit!

A POND FOR TIM
Now, let’s get back to Tim. Tim had a pond that was made 

especially for him. Ramond, who liked to look up information on 
the Internet, had studied all about turtles. He learned that the pond 
had to be at least 5 times longer than the turtle, four times as wide, 
and 2 times as deep, measuring from head to tail. Ramond’s dad 
had helped him make the pond to the specifications.

WHERE IS TIM?
Food was abundant in the garden…turtle food, that is, inclu-

ding plants, insects, and worms. Tim was a very good diver and 
loved diving into the pond. Sometimes he would hide in his favorite 
corner of the garden. So Ramond and Rosie weren’t very concer-
ned when they returned from school the next day and didn’t see 
Tim. But after two days of him  not even sticking his head out, Rosie 
began to worry. Ramond was also concerned, but because he was 
the older brother, he wanted to be brave, so he put on a happy face.

The Little Turtle that was Lost


