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Ellie couldn’t wait to be in the Christmas play!


She loved Jesus.


And Christmas was his birthday.


But she had one B-I-G elephant-sized problem….












“There were no elephants in


Bethlehem!” her sister Piper said.







Ellie held the baby Jesus doll.


“I’m an elephant,” she whispered. “An elephant who never forgets.”


Baby Jesus didn’t say anything, but Ellie knew he understood.


Jesus loves elephants and lambs and people and … everybody.







“Don’t touch the props!” Piper snatched baby


Jesus and set him down. “The play’s about to


start. You need to get into your
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