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	Foreword


	 


	Meet Oliver.  This furry, Scripture loving character, based on a real life rescue cat, was created with a mission in mind.  He wants to encourage middle year readers to know God more and engage with Him daily.  Our relationship with Jesus is crucial to our spiritual growth.  Reaching readers at this age is a blessing that can last a lifetime.  May everyone who reads this be inspired to increase their prayer life and strengthen their relationship with the Lord.


	After reading each chapter of “Scripture Cat:  The Word is Where It’s At for this Cat” refer to the back of the book for “Paws for Reflection” Bible Study Guide.  This will provide an opportunity for an in-depth introspection and also highlight biblical concepts for reference.  


	I would like to offer thanks to Jesus who inspired this storyline and concept.  I am grateful to my family, Allan, Sophie and Mia for their encouragement and support and their love for the Lord.


	To my readers, enjoy your adventures with Oliver and your deepening relationship with Christ!


	 





Chapter 1
I Once Was Lost
(Luke 15:32) 



	 


	Hello Friend! Let me introduce myself. The name they gave me is Oliver but I have been privileged enough to earn a very special nickname, Scripture Cat. I believe it is extremely important to share with you why that is and how this nickname came to be. 


	It was a warm summer day in June. I was only a measly kitten of about five weeks old. My Mama’s milk was keeping me full when I was able to get my turn with her, against my two pushy sisters and one pesky little brother. I felt so content when I had my time with her, snuggling against her soft chocolatekissed brown fur. The smell of her scent was very comforting and familiar. I loved how she would lick me with her sandpaperliketickly tongue. Feeling the sun’s radiance on our fur while I drifted off to sleep was pure delight. 


	My new life here on earth seemed to be starting off pretty good. Until this one day when everything came to a halt. This is the day I realized that I could no longer take my circumstances for granted. This was the day I would learn that at any moment, life can change. 


	Even though my brothers and sisters got on my nerves by trying to take my Mama’s time and attention, I had affection for them. We would have fun with each other, playing leapfrog and jumping in the puddles after a midday rain. We would play chase the mouse, along with hide and go seek a rat on a daily basis. The best of all was our snuggling together with Mama after it got dark outside. This was our normal. Normal, until that white van with the words “Animal Control” on the side appeared. I still to this day do not understand what those words meant for my Mama, two sisters and little brother. I do know that it brought me sadness and sorrow that I will always remember. 


	Two men in beige uniforms got out of the van and started setting up loud metal cages with something that had fabulous aromas that made my mouth water. They scurried around and went back into the van and shut the doors. “How nice of them to bring us some tasty treats”, I thought! 


	My two aggressive and eager sisters ran over to the food first and started eating it. The next thing I know, we heard a loud “CLANK” and a trap door came down behind each of them. “What did they do now?”, I wondered, “Did they break it? They were always up to no good. Mama went over towards them to investigate, along with my little brother, who thought he was my Mama’s actual shadow. Not me, I was too comfortable to get up. Mama had just given me a good tongue bath. “Clank Clomp”, the cages rattled and slammed shut behind those two also. Something was very wrong! I froze in shock and fear and became flooded with so many feelings of uncertainty. “Was this a trick?” “Why are they locked in these metal boxes?” “What was happening?” I panicked. About a minute later, the two men got out of the van and picked up the metal boxes with my precious family members inside and loaded them into the back. The sound of the roar of the van starting up, engaging into gear, and wheels spinning off showed me that my worst fears were coming true. I was alone. The ones that I loved were gone. 
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