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Dedication

This book is lovingly dedicated to every child who has ever wondered if their smallness makes them invisible. Just like Drek the donkey, you may feel overlooked or ordinary, but in God’s story, no one is forgotten. You are seen, cherished, and chosen for a wonderful purpose. 

May these pages remind you that even the simplest footsteps can walk beside greatness, and even the smallest heart can believe in miracles.

To parents, grandparents, and teachers who share this book, thank you for guiding children toward faith and wonder. May every story plant seeds of hope in their hearts.

Preface

When I first imagined this story, I asked myself: what would it feel like to walk beside Jesus, not as a disciple, but as a humble creature? 

From that question, Drek was born—a small donkey who watches miracles unfold and teaches children to see with eyes of faith. 

This book retells the Gospel miracles in a way that welcomes young readers into the journey, allowing them to imagine, listen, and learn through Drek’s gentle perspective. 

My prayer is that these stories not only delight but also nurture faith, courage, and kindness in every child who reads them.
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Chapter 1: Drek Meets Jesus


[image: ]




Drek was a small donkey in the quiet village of Nazareth. His days were simple, carrying baskets, pulling carts, or standing near the well. People walked past him often, and few ever noticed the gentle animal.

He was smaller than most of the donkeys in the village. Farmers preferred stronger beasts for heavy loads, leaving Drek to lighter tasks. Though his work was not difficult, he longed for more. He wanted a reason to feel important.

The village was alive each morning with markets, children playing, and voices calling. Drek often stood nearby, watching families greet one another and neighbors trading goods. He saw how each person had a place, while he felt like only a helper for simple chores.

Everywhere he looked, life seemed purposeful. Farmers brought their crops, women carried jars of water, and shepherds guided sheep through the paths. Drek did his part, but inside, he wondered if there was something greater for him.

One morning, Drek stood near the well as women lowered their jars to draw water. He watched men preparing tools, ready to begin their work in the fields.

That same day, a group of men entered the village. They did not look like merchants, nor did they carry heavy goods. 

Among them was a man who seemed different from the rest. His eyes held kindness, and his walk carried quiet strength. People paused to watch him, some whispering to their neighbors as he passed.

Drek followed with his eyes as the group walked closer. He expected them to pass by, as many had before. But the man stopped, turning his attention toward the small donkey.

He stepped closer, his hand reaching gently toward Drek’s head. The touch was soft, and Drek felt comfort he had never known. The man smiled at him, speaking words that seemed filled with care.

“Hello, little one,” the man said. “You have been waiting for something more, haven’t you?”

Drek could not answer, but somehow he felt the man understood his heart. The other men watched quietly, their eyes resting on both the man and the donkey.

The man continued, his voice calm and steady. “I am Jesus of Nazareth. These are my friends, my disciples. We walk together, sharing the good news of God’s kingdom.”

Drek listened closely. Though he could not speak, he felt drawn to the man’s presence. Something deep inside told him this meeting was not by chance.

Jesus stroked Drek’s neck gently. “You have carried baskets and pulled carts, but you were made for more. Come with us, and you will see wonders.”

Drek stepped forward, almost without thinking. He wanted to be part of this journey, even if he did not understand where it would lead.

The disciples looked at Jesus. One of them asked, “Teacher, do you want this donkey to walk with us?”

“Yes. He will come with us. He will see the works of God, and through his eyes, many will remember,” Jesus replied.

Drek had longed for purpose, and now it seemed to be given to him. His days of simple tasks were not wasted, but now they would lead into something greater.

The men began walking again, and Drek moved beside them. The donkey who was once overlooked was now chosen to walk with the Son of God.
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Chapter 2: Turning Water into Wine
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The group traveled steadily until they reached Cana, a small town where people were preparing for a wedding. Music and laughter poured into the streets, and neighbors carried food and jars. Drek had never seen so much joy gathered in one place.

Jesus walked with calm steps, his disciples beside him. Mary, his mother, was also present, her face bright as she joined the celebration. 

The wedding feast filled the home with cheer. Guests crowded around long tables, sharing bread, fruits, and roasted meats. Servants hurried about, carrying jars and pitchers to keep everyone refreshed.

Drek found a place near the doorway where he could watch. His body rested, but his eyes stayed fixed on the movements inside. He saw how carefully the family tried to make the feast joyful for all.

As the meal continued, whispers passed through the servants. Their jars were nearly empty, and the wine was gone. Guests expected more, but there was none left to serve. The family grew worried, for running out would bring shame to the celebration.

Mary approached Jesus quietly. Her voice was steady, filled with trust. “They have no wine,” she said. Her words carried the concern of the hosts, who had worked hard to make the wedding a time of happiness.

Jesus looked at her gently. He spoke of his hour not yet being complete, but Mary turned to the servants with confidence. “Do whatever he tells you,” she said. Her faith was sure that he would act.

Six large stone jars stood nearby, each meant for holding water. They were empty now, waiting for use. Jesus spoke to the servants and gave a simple command. “Fill the jars with water.”

The servants obeyed. They carried buckets again and again until each jar was heavy with water. Drek’s ears followed the splashing sound as the jars reached their brim. It seemed strange to him, for water was not wine, and guests would not want to drink it.

Then Jesus spoke again. “Now draw some out and take it to the master of the feast.” The servants hesitated for only a moment, then dipped their pitchers into the jars.

The water that had been poured out came back as rich, sweet wine. Its color was deep, and its taste was greater than any served before. Drek’s eyes followed as the servants carried the pitchers to the master of the feast.

The master tasted it and called to the bridegroom. “Everyone serves the good wine first, and when the guests have had enough, then the poorer wine. But you have kept the good wine until now.” His voice carried amazement, for he did not know what had taken place.

Drek understood something powerful had happened. He had watched the jars filled with plain water, and now he saw them giving wine that brought joy to every guest. What was ordinary had become something extraordinary in the hands of Jesus.

The disciples looked at one another, their hearts stirred with awe. This was the first of many signs that revealed who Jesus was. Their faith grew as they saw what he had done.

Guests returned to celebrating, unaware of the miracle they enjoyed. They drank the wine, laughing and singing, never knowing it had been water only moments before. The family’s worry faded, replaced with honor and gladness.

Drek stood still at the doorway, his ears forward and his mind full. He realized Jesus could take the simplest thing and turn it into something greater. Even water, plain and common, became new in his hands.

The wedding continued into the evening, but Drek’s thoughts remained on the jars. He remembered the sound of buckets pouring, the weight of the stone jars holding nothing special, and the quiet command of Jesus. Then he thought of the joy that followed when the miracle was revealed.

For the first time, Drek began to understand what it meant to walk beside Jesus. He was not only a teacher, but the one who brought change where there was none.

As the guests sang and celebrated, Drek felt hope rise inside him. If Jesus could turn water into wine, perhaps he could also turn a small donkey’s life into something meaningful. The thought stayed with him as he rested at the doorway.

Later, when the feast ended and the night grew calm, Jesus and his disciples prepared to leave. Mary smiled knowing what her son had done had saved the family from shame. The servants whispered quietly, remembering what they had witnessed.

Drek walked again beside Jesus as they left Cana.
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Chapter 3: Healing the Official’s Son
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Drek thought about the change he had witnessed. It was simple water one moment and rich wine the next. That memory stayed close to his heart as they entered the town of Capernaum.

Capernaum was busier than Cana. Traders stood behind stalls, fishermen carried their nets, and families filled the streets. Drek kept near Jesus, his ears catching every sound around them.
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