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			Preface

			It has been a little more than three years since the publication of Ya Gotta Outmaneuver ‘Em. During those years, people have asked me if I would be writing another book. My answer has always been a simple, “I don’t know.” You see, I don’t consider myself to be much of a writer, at least not one with a compulsion to publish for the sake of publishing; were that the case, I’d be a starving wannabe. Neither do I think I’m much of a storyteller; I pretty much live in the moment, void of fictional creativity.

			Looking back, I suspect that Timmy’s Spiritual Christmas originated in the heart of an educator seeking to explain to youngsters, through simple storytelling, some perhaps controversial theological concepts. I received little reaction (neither positive nor negative) from the youth; however, I did get considerable reaction from adults. Go figure.

			

			Of course, there is a plethora of scriptural topics to be explored for the youth (and, as it turns out, for some adults as well). Is there such a thing as a miracle? Do angels exist? Do they dwell among us? Why does God let bad things happen? Does free will exist, or does God orchestrate everything? What is God’s timing? How does one really forgive? The list is endless, and while I don’t pretend to be a theologian, there are often some simple explanations that will, at least temporarily, satisfy the inquisitive young mind.

			In addition to some of the aforementioned common theological issues, there is an abundance of “growing up” situations faced daily by maturing youths. One can look at these situations through a variety of lenses.

			It is no surprise that the world is broken, but it has been broken for quite some time. Since the disobedience of Adam and Eve, what was created as a perfect world has been less than perfect. History will show that civilizations have come and gone, marked by periods of growth and success but followed by periods of social and moral deterioration. The pendulum stops swinging only when the decline becomes irreversible.

			Many believe that the United States is currently in moral and social decline. Attempts at re-writing history abound; long-admired statues are being torn down; raging mobs disrupt social order; blind justice is on the wane as select groups seek to overthrow the justice system; moral decline is evident as church attendance is on the wane; the nuclear family has been decimated by single parent households, a variety of sexual aberrations, and challenges to biblical values; our education systems are in free fall; and the country is split 50/50 on good and evil with each side accusing the other of being the evil one. The trouble is that good and evil have left the realm of objectivity for a more subjective determination. Will the proverbial pendulum continue to swing, or has the nation reached a point of irreversible decline?

			The answer, I believe, lies in scripture. Proverbs 23:18 says, “There is surely a future hope for you and your hope will not be cut off.” Romans 12:12 picks up on that thought and expands it, saying, “Be joyful in your hope, patient in affliction, faithful in prayer.” Yes, we live in an imperfect world, but it’s not void of conquering hope and love.

			Young Timmy Dennison is a lucky young man. He faces all the imperfections of a damaged world, but he does so wrapped in the bubble of hope and love from a family and church guided by scriptural beliefs and values. Timmy’s story is never meant to show him as the “model child” in the “model family,” always doing right and never doing wrong. Rather, it is meant to show, quite simply, that God’s way is the better way and will see him through life’s trials and tribulations. 
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			Prologue

			Timmy Dennison sat glued to his seat as the Master of Ceremonies called on Mr. Bennett, the girls’ soccer coach, to present the awards to members of the girls’ soccer team. It was the Fall Sports Assembly at Wynhope High School, and members of all the fall sports teams, along with their parents and friends, were in attendance. 

			Mr. Bennett had coached the relatively inexperienced girls’ soccer team to a respectable 7 - 4 win/loss record. With a team of six starting freshmen, his young team had done surprisingly well on the season, and there was little doubt that the future held promise for a league and possibly state championship.

			One by one, he introduced the girls, offering a brief comment about each. Finally, he turned to the table where several trophies were lined up. The anticipation in the room was electric. 

			

			Timmy was in attendance supporting his friend of several years, Jessica Billings. 

			Jessica, or Jess as she was called, was a natural athlete. Her baseball skills were already legendary (in Little League and middle school), and, as an incoming freshman, she had yet to bless the high school softball team with her talents. Although she hadn’t played soccer until this year, there had been little doubt that she would do well; she did not disappoint.

			Mr. Bennett picked up the first trophy and began, “Our first award tonight goes to the most improved player. Last year, as a sophomore, she saw limited playing time. However, she attended a three-week summer soccer camp a few months ago and has shown tremendous improvement in her skills and ability to read the field. I’m proud to present this trophy to Missy Erlich.” 

			Missy came forward, was handed her trophy, and received hugs and handshakes from those on the dais.

			“The next award,” continued Mr. Bennett, “goes to the defensive player of the year. There is no doubt that several of our wins came because of our goalie, Becky Wilson, who, game after game, shot after shot, seemed to have eyes in the back and sides of her head and the quickness of a hunter cat. Becky, come on up and receive your well-deserved trophy.”

			Becky walked to the dais amidst the cheers of teammates and parents, received her accolades, and returned to her seat. The anticipation increased as the two remaining trophies screamed for an owner.

			Mr. Bennett once again grabbed the mic. “Of course, with a defensive player of the year, it can only follow that we should have an award for the offensive player of the year. This choice was literally a no-brainer for our coaches. With statistics of fifteen goals and eleven assists to corroborate the obvious, coupled with the irony of name-position, the selection of our striker, Selena Stryker, was a lock. I’m happy to present our best offensive player award to Selena.

			Selena walked to the stage, urged on by the raucous cheers of teammates, friends, and family. Humility could have been Selena’s middle name. The cheers of fans during a game never bothered her, but this kind of recognition, where all eyes were suddenly on her, embarrassed her. She’d rather run ten laps around the field than walk the few steps to Coach’s outstretched hand. Graciously, she thanked Coach for his praise, received her trophy, and returned to her seat.

			All eyes were now focused on Coach Bennett as he slowly stepped once again to the mic, holding the last trophy. After a long moment of hesitation that bordered on indecision, Mr. Bennett began. “Our last award is really two awards combined into one. A ‘best overall team player’ is the one who plays a variety of positions, who knows the game like the back of her hand, and who has given her best effort to be an exceptional teammate. An ‘MVP’ is a player who might not be the best overall but who still brings a lot to the table with team support, team spirit, and reliability both on and off the field. Our last award combines all the attributes of both those categories. This year, we are calling it the ‘Most Valuable Teammate’ award. I should note that this is a unique award in that it was voted on by members of the team. In near unanimity, the Wynhope High School girls’ soccer team has chosen as their most valuable teammate, Kylie Winslow.” 

			Kylie was a new student who had transferred to Wynhope from a school in the adjoining state. She hadn’t made many friends but was popular with her teammates, who immediately embraced her unassuming ways. Her skill set had been evident from her first appearance at practice. As she approached the podium, those in the audience who had followed the team for the season stood and applauded. Her teammates high-fived and clapped her on the back as she walked by them. Slowly but deliberately, she made her way to the podium. Coach Bennett cited several highlights of her play throughout the season and then graciously thanked her for her contribution to a surprisingly successful season.

			When Coach Bennett handed her the trophy, Kylie paused as if unsure of what to do next. Then, rather than returning to her seat, she slowly turned and walked toward the left end of the stage, where Mrs. Pilsner, the principal, and Mr. Hogan, the athletic director, were sitting. Timmy looked in obvious surprise at his friend Jessica but got no discernible reaction. Without a word, Kylie placed her trophy at Mr. Hogan’s feet, and instead of returning to her seat, she ran from the room. The silence in the room was deafening. People were flabbergasted. Looks of dismay and surprise prevailed. No one knew what had just happened. 
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