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“Oh, my tummy hurts! I am sooo hungry!” The lazy little 
bee fl ew back to the beehive and the honeycomb to see if 
he could get a little honey to eat. But no one wanted to give 
him anything.

“You don’t want to work, but you want to eat what we’ve 
worked for,” said the other bees.

Very sad, Casey sat on a leaf and began to cry.
Suddenly he heard a beautiful voice saying, “Casey, why 

are you crying?” It was his friend, Lily the butterfl y.
Casey told her the story about how he didn’t like working 

and how he had escaped from the hive. 
The cute little butterfl y said, “My dear little friend, I realize 

now why you’re sad.”
“Why?” Casey asked.
“Because you have disobeyed God! God speaks a lot 

about work in His Word. He says that if anyone does not 
work, he should not eat.”

Casey looked surprised at his friend. He didn’t know that 
the Bible speaks about work.

“God wants us to work. He doesn’t like us to be lazy,” Lily 
continued. “Go back to your hive. There you can work, and 
eat all the honey you want.”

After listening to the words of his butterfl y friend, Casey 
dried his tears.

“Have you noticed the ants?” Lily asked. “They are hard 
workers, and so are you bees.”

Casey had not thought of that. But now he wanted to be 
like the other bees. “I want to be a worker bee, not a lazy 
bee!” Casey declared. 

He went home to his hive a very happy bee. From that 
day on, he worked cheerfully gathering pollen for delicious, 
nutritious honey.

    Have you ever tasted honey? Worker bees work 
together to produce its wonderfully sweet taste 
and texture. 

    Did you know that in a colony of  bees between 
40,000 and 80,000 bees live in a hive and can 
produce up to 99 pounds of  honey each year? 
    To produce one pound of  honey, bees must 
collect nectar and pollen from a million flowers. 
They fly almost 100 miles to do that.
    This story is about Casey, a lazy bee that 
wouldn’t work. One day he ran away from the hive 
to keep from doing his duties.
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happily drinking in the morning drops of dew. The river also 
sang his song while rushing over the rocks and waterfalls.

Casey lived in a large tree that had a hive full of bees. 
The nannies took care of the baby bees, other bees 
cleaned the wax cells of the honeycomb. The soldier bees 
guarded the hive, while the worker bees hurriedly rushed to 
pick up their baskets to go in search of golden pollen from 
the fl owers and plants. 

Everyone was bustling about! They had to collect the 
pollen to prepare rich, luscious honey. All the bees were 
happy to work at their own special job... all except Casey, 
that is. He was a lazy little bee and he didn’t like working.

“What a bore! Work, work and more work!” he protested.
“Come on, Casey! Pick up your basket and let’s gather 

pollen,” his friends said.
Very angrily, Casey went with them to collect pollen. But, 

since he didn’t want to work, he fell fast asleep on the 
petals of a fl ower.

“How smart I am to be sleeping and not working!” Casey 
said to himself. Several hours passed before he fi nally 
awakened.

“Uh, I don’t want to go back to the hive,” Casey thought. 
“They are all fools for working so hard!” 

Then he had an idea. “I’ll run away! I’ll fl y far away from 
the hive. Then I will live happily, without having to work.” 

Casey left his little pollen basket, and whoosh...he was 
gone! “At last I am free!” he said, very pleased with himself.

 Casey was happy, just walking in the forest and fl ying 
from fl ower to fl ower in lots of new places. There were so 
many beautiful fl owers!

But then evening came and the sun was starting to hide 
behind the mountains. Casey began to get hungry. 

The one who is unwilling to work, shall not eat. 2 Thessalonians 3:10
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