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The Christmas Doll
ello, my name is Betty. I’d like to tell you how I lear-
ned that the good we do to others comes back to 

our own lives.
My parents really did not have money to buy me a doll 

but they decided to do without some things we needed at 
home for me to have the doll of my dreams for Christmas. 
Can you imagine how excited I was when I received the 
doll?! The first few days I carried it everywhere. I ate and 
slept with it. But after a few weeks, the 
novelty of it wore off and the doll ended 
up lying in a corner of my bedroom.

I climbed trees with my brothers, played 
hide and seek with the neighborhood kids, 
jumped rope with my friends, and played 
with my ball. I forgot all about the doll.

THE FOOD AND TOY DRIVE
When it was almost Christmastime the 

next year, Mom told me that the church 
was taking up a collection of food and 
toys to give to poor families, to help 
brighten their Christmas. She suggested 
that I give my doll.

“My doll? Never will I give up my 
doll,” I said very stubbornly. No one’s 
going to take it! It’s my doll!”

“Betty, you don’t play with the doll any-
more,” said Mother. “Some other little girl 
will be so happy if she gets a beautiful doll 
like that for Christmas.”

GIVE MY DOLL?
When Mom told me that, I got even more stubborn and 

threw a little tantrum. “No, no way! It’s my doll! Why do I 
have to give it away?”

Mom did not insist. She only said, “Betty, the good you 
do to others comes back into your own life.”

The pastor had encouraged everyone in the church to 
give something to brighten Christmas for the poor families. 
I knew that my doll had spent most of the year lying in the 
corner of my bedroom. But still, it was my doll and didn’t 
want to give it away. I hugged my beloved doll and whis-
pered in her ear, “You are mine! You will be mine forever!”

That night it was hard for me to sleep. I wanted to sleep 
but I could only think about the doll and about the little 
girl who would be so happy to get it, if I would only give 
it away. My parents had saved money to buy the doll for 
me and I had not appreciated it. I knew I didn’t deserve to 
have it! Finally I decided that I would give it away. What a 
surprise! When I made that decision, I slept peacefully all 
night long.

EVERYONE GAVE SOMETHING
Everyone in my family gave something for the food and 

toy drive. Mom and Dad put cans of food in a box. Pe-
ter gave his toy car, Yolanda gave her favorite sweater, 
Andrew gave his little blue airplane, and Olga gave her red 
and white striped ball. And me? Although a little reluctantly,  
I gave my doll.

When we closed the lid, Dad said, “God, bless each one 
of my children for their generosity. The 
Bible says that God loves a cheerful 
giver. I’m so glad to have such generous 
children.”

The next day Mom took the box to the 
church. The men in the church were in 
charge of distributing the gifts. I won-
dered who would be lucky enough to 
receive the beautiful doll.

SURPRISE ON CHRISTMAS EVE
Days passed and Christmas came. On 

Christmas Eve the whole family gathered 
to celebrate the birth of the Savior. Dad 
opened his Bible to read us the story of 
the first Christmas. He had just started 
reading when he was interrupted by so-
meone knocking on the door. Mom went 
to see who it was and came back with a 
cardboard box.

“No one was there when I opened the 
door,” she said. “I just found this box.”

My brothers and I jumped up, excitedly gathering around 
the box. We had never received a box on Christmas Eve. 
Dad opened it and started taking out gifts. When he pulled 
out a gift that had my name on it, I tore off the paper. What 
a surprise! It was my very own doll! The one I had given 
away.

“My doll! My doll!” I shouted as I held her in my arms. 
Mom was right. The good we do to others comes back 
to us.

BE GENEROUS 
It has been many years since I was a child and gave 

away my doll, but I have never forgotten the lesson I lear-
ned. When we give generously, we reap abundantly. My 
mother was right when she said that some little girl would 
be very glad to get the doll. I just did not imagine that I 
would be that girl. 

Be generous! You never know when the good that you 
do will come back into your own life. Always remember 
that God loves a cheerful giver.

“God loves a cheerful giver.”  2 Corinthians 9:7
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