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In the hallways filled with masks and cheer,

A boy walked, feeling small, unclear.

Sounds, costumes, and candy in stands,

Yet he stood apart, as his heart had planned.

The world called for laughter, darkness, and play,

But he chose a different, brighter way.

No witches, no ghosts, no prizes to win,

Just courage and faith glowing within.

With popcorn and chocolate, Bible tales on his screen,

He found entertainment – better than Halloween.

Daniel, David, and Jonah, his Heroes so bold,

Their stories of courage warmed his soul.

The innocence of youth, the prayers softly said,

Filled him with peace as he rested in bed.

Brave isn’t soft, and different isn’t wrong,

Sometimes the quiet, becomes the strong.

A light can shine where darkness looms,

A heart that’s faithful will always bloom.

A boy learned, as the day slipped away,

That his own light, could brighten his way.

When standing apart, when choosing what’s right,

He found joy, and courage, and God’s guiding light.

Not in the crowd, nor in the cheer,

But in his faith, his love, and his heart- sincere.

Halloween is a holiday celebrated on October 31st each year, mostly in the United States, Canada, and parts of Europe. It has roots in ancient traditions and has evolved into a mix of customs over time. Here’s a clear breakdown:
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Origins
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Celtic Festival of Samhain – Over 2,000 years ago, the Celtic people in what is now Ireland and Scotland celebrated Samhain, marking the end of the harvest and the start of winter. They believed that on the night of October 31, the boundary between the living and the dead was thin, allowing spirits to roam the earth.

Christian Influence – Later, the church added All Saints’ Day (November 1) to honor saints and martyrs, and the evening before became known as All Hallows’ Eve, which eventually became “Halloween.”
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Modern Customs
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Today, Halloween is largely secular fun for kids and adults:

Trick-or-Treating – Children dress up in costumes and go door-to-door collecting candy.

Costumes & Masks – People dress as superheroes, witches, ghosts, or anything imaginative.

Pumpkin Carving – Jack-o’-lanterns are carved pumpkins with faces or designs.

Decorations – Homes and public spaces are decorated with spooky or autumn-themed items like fake spiders, skeletons, and cobwebs.

Parties & Games – Costume parties, haunted houses, and games like bobbing for apples are common.
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Cultural Meaning
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For many, Halloween is simply a fun, festive holiday.

For some religious groups, including certain Christians like in my story, Halloween is avoided because of its associations with spirits, witchcraft, and pagan traditions.

In short: Halloween is a day of costumes, candy, and fun, but its roots are a mix of ancient spiritual traditions. People celebrate it in very different ways depending on culture and beliefs.
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Why Some Christians Don’t Celebrate Halloween
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Some Christians choose not to celebrate Halloween because they believe it doesn’t honor God. Here’s why, in simple terms:

Spiritual Connections – Halloween started from ancient festivals that honored spirits and the dead. Some Christians feel celebrating it might be connected to things that go against their faith, like fear, magic, and darkness.

It Focuses on Fun vs. Faith – Many Halloween activities focus on scary themes, ghosts, witches, and monsters. Some Christians prefer to focus on light, love, and God instead of scary or dark things.

Personal or Family Choice – Not celebrating can be a way for families to stay true to their beliefs. They might choose alternatives like:

Reading Bible stories

Watching faith-based cartoons or movies

Having a “harvest party” without costumes that represent scary or dark things

Doing crafts or activities that celebrate God and His goodness

Being a Light – Christians who avoid Halloween often think of it as a way to shine their light in the world by choosing joy, kindness, and faith, rather than following what everyone else is doing.
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My Choice

[image: ]




“I know everyone else thinks Halloween is fun... dressing up, getting candy, all that stuff. And yeah, it looks exciting. But for me... it doesn’t feel right. It’s not just that my mom or my family doesn’t celebrate it—it’s me. I’ve thought about it, prayed about it, and I just... I can’t pretend to be a part of something that goes against what I believe in.

It’s not about being scared of ghosts or missing out on candy. It’s about being honest with myself and with God. When I see all the costumes and the decorations, it reminds me of things I don’t want to celebrate—like darkness, fear, and pretending to be something I’m not.

I want my joy to come from something real, not from scaring people or following what everyone else is doing. I like celebrating God and his goodness ... watching Bible stories, learning about Bible heroes, being brave, and having fun in a way that matches God’s heart.

I know it makes me different, and yeah, sometimes it’s hard seeing everyone else get excited. But I’ve realized that standing by what I believe in, even when it’s not popular, feels... powerful. It feels like I’m shining my own light in the world.

So, no, I don’t celebrate Halloween. Not because I’m told not to... but because I choose not to. And that choice, that’s mine, and it makes me proud.”
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A Light in October
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The Flyers

Christopher slumped in his seat as Ms. Martinez handed out bright orange flyers to everyone in class. Each one was covered in smiling pumpkins, cartoon bats, and bold letters that shouted:

“Frank Elementary Halloween Costume Parade!

Friday, October 31st.”

“Alright, everyone!” Ms. Martinez said cheerfully. “Start thinking about your costumes! We’ll have prizes for the most creative and the most funniest ones!”

The room erupted. Chairs squeaked, hands shot up, and voices overlapped as kids debated over superheroes, monsters, and movie characters.

Christopher stared down at his flyer. He didn’t even need to read it — he already knew what it said. They did this every year. And every year, it made his stomach twist.

Jordan, his best friend, leaned over from the next desk. “I’m gonna be Spider-Man again,” he said proudly. “What about you, Chris? Maybe Black Panther?”

Christopher forced a small smile. “Nah” he said, folding the flyer in half. He didn’t want to say I’m not doing it, not yet anyways.

When the bell rang, the other kids bolted out of the classroom with their laughter and costume ideas echoing down the halls. Christopher walked slowly, clutching the paper in his sweaty hands until the orange ink smudged onto his fingers.

Outside, the autumn air was warm and breezy. California didn’t really “do” fall like in the movies — no bright red or golden leaves, just dry brown ones crunching under his sneakers. He stuffed the flyer into his backpack and started the walk home.

His mom was waiting on the porch when he got there with her hair tied back, and a Bible open beside a cup of tea. She looked up with a smile.

“Hey, baby,” she said. “How was school?”

Christopher shrugged. “Good.” He dropped his backpack by the steps.

His mom raised an eyebrow. “That’s your short-answer voice. What really happened?”

He hesitated, then pulled out the crumpled flyer. “They’re doing the Halloween parade again,” he said quietly. “Everyone’s dressing up.”

His mom looked at the paper for a moment, then met his eyes. “You remember what we talked about last year, right?”

“Yeah,” he mumbled. “That we don’t celebrate Halloween.”

She nodded gently. “That’s right. Some people see it as harmless fun, but we choose to honor God instead. We don’t take part in things that mix darkness and light.”

Christopher nodded, but his eyes stayed fixed on the porch floor. “Everybody at school’s doing it, though,” he said. “Even Ms. Martinez.”

His mom reached out and lifted his chin with her hand. “It’s not easy to be different, Christopher,” she said softly. “but following Jesus means sometimes you’ll stand alone. That doesn’t make you weird — it makes you brave.”

Christopher tried to smile, but it came out shaky. “I guess.”

She pulled him into a hug, holding him close. “Tell you what,” she said. “When that day comes, we’ll do something special; just you and me.”

He smiled for real this time. “Like what?”

“You’ll see,” she said with a wink. “Now go wash up. Dinner’s almost ready.”

As Christopher walked inside, he could still hear the neighbor’s kids outside, talking and laughing about costumes and candy. He wanted to be okay with not joining in — he really did.

But deep down, he wasn’t sure if being different was brave...or just lonely.

The Conversation

Dinner that night was quiet. The sound of forks against plates filled the space where words should have been. Christopher pushed his peas around with his fork while his mind was still stuck on the orange flyer now crumpled up in the trash can.

His mom watched him for a moment. “You’re awfully quiet tonight,” she said gently.
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