
 
What does a candle have to do with the word? 
Look up Psalm 119:105 and write it out below: 
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The Bible Tells Me So...  
Hey MKsðthis issue weôre talking about how much  

the Bible can help you in your every day life.  
It is our prayer that you will know Godôs  

word and learn to love it as much as we do! in this issue : 
Bible story activity.  

Coloring page  

Letter from Bwana  Chad  

...and more!  

a note from Bwana  
 

Continued on page 4 

           Be In  
     TreeHouse! 
Would you like your picture to  

appear in the next issue of  
Treehouse? We canôt print  

pictures unless you send them  
in to us, so if you have any  

pictures of you and your friends 
 doing something fun, send  
them to us! Weôd love to see  

what youôre up to! 
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Continued from page 1 

Happy Spring, MKs! I know that many of you live in countries that are just now entering the 
fall season, getting ready for winter. However, here in Missouri, we are preparing for sunny, 
warm weather. Along with the warm weather always come the preparations for the annual 
Missionary Renewal (formerly School of Missions). The leadership has added another day 
back to MR, which is awesome for the MK program. One other change is in our hiring proc-
ess.  We are now hiring all our staff for both MT and MR for a minimum of 4 weeks. That 
means that everyone hired will get the opportunity to work the whole program! 
 
Another exciting change is a new discipleship program we are developing for MKs in middle 
school and high school. The main focus of the program is Bible reading. I know that you 
probably read your Bible some, but one of my biggest desires is to see MKs reading their 
Bibles more consistently. The Bible tells us that reading Godôs Word is just like lighting up a 
path in front of us. Imagine walking down a dark path at night. Even just having the moon 
overhead can light up the path enough to see which way to go. If you are in a place with lots 
of snakes, you definitely donôt want to walk in the darkness! 

 
There are all sorts of difficulties and possible pitfalls in life. The  
Bible is essential to avoiding those pitfalls. Decisions can be diffi-
cult if you have to make them in the dark, but God knows which 
way we should turn, and just as importantly, which ways we 
shouldnôt turn. Sometimes we can take the Bible for granted, but I 
want to encourage you to ñdig inò and see what Godôs Word has for 

you. When you come across a difficulty in 
life, Godôs Word will come back to you and 
remind you of the path HE wants you to take. 
 
So join the rest of us, and letôs read Godôs 
Word together! If you want, you can follow 
the same reading schedule that the older 
MKs will be using for Fired Up ï we have the 
schedule available on our website! Maybe 
you can even make it a family time of reading 
the Bible together! 
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Drew, an  
MK to Vanuatu,  
and his lorikeet,  

Mr. Green Feathers 

     Our favorite verses  
We are passionate about reading the Bible in the MK office, so  

we wanted to share some of our favorite verses with you! 

Robin Malcolm  
Office Coordinator  
Philippians 2:5-11: ñYour attitude 
should be the same as that of Christ 
Jesus, who, being in the very nature 
of God did not consider equality with 
God something to be grasped, but 
made himself nothing, taking the very 
nature of a servant, being made in 
human likeness. And being found in 
appearance as a man, he humbled 
himself and became obedient to 
death, even death on a cross. There-
fore God exalted him to the highest 
place and gave him the name that is 
above every name, that at the name 
of Jesus every knee should bow, in 

heaven and on earth and under the 
earth, and every tongue confess that 
Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of 
God the Father.ò 
 

Kristi Arnold  
Office Assistant /MA 
Joshua 1:9: ñHave I not commanded 
you? Be strong and courageous. Do 
not be terrified; do not be discour-
aged, for the Lord your God will be 
with you wherever you go.ò 
 

Emily Roman 
Resource Assistant  
Jeremiah 29:11: "óFor I know the 
plans I have for you,ô declares the 

Lord, óplans to prosper you and not to 
harm you, plans to give you hope and 
a future.ô" 
 

Amy Reasoner 
Correspondence Assistant  
2 Corinthians 4:16-18: ñTherefore we 
do not lose heart. Though outwardly 
we are wasting away, yet inwardly we 
are being renewed day by day. For 
our light and momentary troubles are 
achieving for us an eternal glory that 
far outweighs them all. So we fix our 
eyes not on what is seen, but on what 
is unseen. For what is seen is tempo-
rary, but what is unseen is eternal.ò 
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  Did you know you can receive  
      email updates from Bwana  
   Chad? Log on to our website  
             to sign up today! 

   An icy wind blew. It stung Mikoôs round eyes as he shivered under a prickly pine 
tree. His normally curly tail stood out straight behind him, and icicles hung off it in a 
row like Christmas decorations. The cold had turned his green skin a very unflatter-
ing shade of white. 
   ñI donôt like this place,ò he complained, to no one in particular. ñI am a chameleon. 
I should be in a tree in the warm sunshine. I do not have fur like the polar bear to 
keep me warm, and I do not like to eat my dinners frozen. I want to go home.ò 
   Miko stepped away from the shadow of the tree. Ahead, he could see the warm 
glow of a farmhouse, and behind it, a glassy winter greenhouse. With one mitten-
shaped foot in front of the other, he began to walk slowly, rocking back and forth in 
his unusual chameleon way. 
   But the snow was crisp and deep. It collapsed beneath his small body and Miko 
found himself buried in a little pocket of snow with no way out. 
   The cold tickled his nose, and achoo! Miko sneezed. A tiny little puff of powdery 
snow flew up into the air. Mikoôs tail uncurled and stuck up, straight above the 
pocket of snow like a little flag. 
   Miko raised his head enough to see over the edge of the snow. Sitting just above 
him was a soft arctic hare with snowy white fur, looking at him inquisitively. 
   ñHello there, little friend,ò the hare said. ñI have never seen a mouse with a funny 
tail like yours.  And you appear to be quite naked. Do you need some help?ò 
   Miko, a little insulted at the hareôs comment, huffed, ñI am not a mouse. I am a 
chameleon. And I am not naked. I have skin that suits me just fine in the jungles 

and forests, and I can change my 

color as I please. Just watch!ò 
   Down in the pocket of snow, Mikoôs skin gradually changed from pale white into 
an irritated shade of purple. 
   ñIôm sorry, little chameleon,ò said the hare. ñI did not recognize you. I have never 
met a chameleon before. You are a long way from your home.ò 
   ñYes, I am,ò admitted Miko.  No longer annoyed, his skin faded from purple, to a 
pale green, and back to the frosty cold white color. ñI do not know how I can get to 
that little greenhouse over there, and I do wish I had a beautiful fur coat like yours 
right now to keep me warm.ò 
   The hare reached a paw into the snow. He lifted Miko onto his back, saying, 
ñThen I will share mine with you.ò 
   Miko burrowed down into the hareôs thick fur. The warmth was very nice after 
Mikoôs chilly fall in the snow, and his cold skin warmed to a sunny yellow-orange 
color. He held on tightly to the hareôs back as the hare turned and bounded across 
the snow on large flat paws. 
   When they reached the greenhouse, Miko said, ñThank-you, Mr. Hare. Now I will 
go into the greenhouse, find a nice green tree to climb and be warm again. When 
the weather changes I will come out again and find you. I will look for the white 
hare, because we are friends now.ò 
   ñGoodbye, little chameleon. I was glad to meet you too,ò answered the hare. ñI am 
glad you have found a place to be comfortable in our cold climate. When you come 
out again, I will be happy to see you again. But do not look for a white hare. I can 
change colors too. And when the snow melts and spring returns, my white fur will 
change to brown. I will see you then!ò 
   Mikoôs new friend Mr. Hare turned and hopped away. Miko watched him go, glad 
for a new friend. His tail wound back into a perfect curl. His skin turned a bright con-
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