
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Ronnie Asks for Forgiveness
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“To every young heart learning to be kind, even when it’s hard. Keep growing. Keep trying.”
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Introduction

Have you ever made a mistake and felt really bad about it? Maybe you said something unkind or hurt someone without meaning to. This story is about Ronnie—a boy who learns that saying “I’m sorry” is just the beginning of becoming a better person.

In the Bible, we’re taught to be kind, forgive others, and ask for forgiveness when we’ve done wrong. Ronnie’s journey shows us how God helps us grow when we choose to do what’s right, even when it’s hard. Just like Jesus teaches us to love others and be humble, Ronnie learns that true strength comes from caring, changing, and making things right.

This book is a reminder that God is always with us, cheering us on as we learn to be more loving, more honest, and more like Him.
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Chapter 1
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The Friendly Game Turns Sour
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The bell rang, and like clockwork, students spilled out of the school building and onto the playground. Ronnie zipped up his jacket and scanned the black top, already buzzing with energy. Kids dashed toward the swings; soccer balls flew through the air, and laughter echoed everywhere.

But one sound stood out.

“Ronnie! Over here!”

He turned to see his friend Michael bouncing a basketball, grinning as he dribbled it smoothly between his legs.

“You up for a game?” Michael asked.

“Definitely,” Ronnie said, jogging over.

They started with one-on-one. Ronnie took the ball first, trying his best to copy Michael’s fancy footwork. He bounced the ball between his legs, but it bounced off his foot and rolled away.

Michael laughed kindly. “Close! Try keeping your knees a little lower.”

Ronnie tried again but missed his shot.

Then it was Michael’s turn. He dribbled with ease and made a clean jump shot from just inside the painted line.

“Nice shot,” Ronnie said, but inside, a pinch of frustration tugged at him.

They kept playing. Each time, Michael scored another basket. Ronnie’s face grew tighter with every bounce of the ball. He hated losing, and Michael was making it look easy.

Finally, after another smooth basket from Michael, Ronnie grabbed the ball hard. Michael jogged toward him, ready for the next play.

But instead of passing the ball or setting up for another round, Ronnie shoved Michael—hard.

Michael stumbled backward and fell onto the grass.
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