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Snowflakes
danced through
the sky above
the North Pole.
E
Inside Santa’s
workshop, elves

getting ready for
Christmas Eve.

E
But Santa looked
worried.




Mrs. Claus walked
beside him carrying
warm cinnamon
cookies.

E S
“What is wrong,
Santa?” she asked
gently.

o
Santa sighed.

s

“The Christmas Star

B is missing.”




The Christmas Star
always shined at

the very top of the

great Christmas tree

in Christmas Town.
R

It reminded

everyone of the

star that led people

to baby Jesus

long ago.




Without the
Christmas Star,
the tree would stay

dark on Christmas Eve. ti‘]': ;

*

The elves whispered
nervously.
#
“What if
Christmas loses




Just then, a large

furry lion walked
into the room.

*

His black round
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his nose.

*

“Did someone say

he asked.

a mystery?”

E
His name was




Barnaby loved
books, snowy
adventures, and
helping others.

*

Every evening, he
sat by the fireplace
while Mrs. Claus
read Bible stories
aloud.
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Tiny Pip the elf came running into the workshop.

e

“I found little tracks in the snow near the forest!” Pip squeaked. =

H

Barnaby straightened his glasses.
“Then we must go find the star.”




Santa packed the sleigh with blankets, cocoa,
and glowing lanterns.

Eli and Mia pulled on their scarves and mittens.

“Can we help too?” asked Eli.
“Please?” said Mia.

Santa smiled warmly.
“Christmas helpers are always welcome.”




The sleigh soared over sparkling snowdrifts.

Cold wind swirled around them. 3

Barnaby lifted his nose and sniffed the air.
*

“I smell pine trees... and chimney smoke.”

*




Deep in the woods stood a tiny old cabin.

#
A soft golden light flickered inside.

#
Barnaby knocked gently.

L
Knock. Knock. Knock,




Inside sat an old toymaker named Mr. Weaver.

#

Beside him rested the missing Christmas Star.

*
Its golden light glowed softly across the room.




“I did not mean to steal it,” Mr. Weaver whispered sadly. #4
“I only wanted to see its beautiful light one more time.”

%

He lowered his head.
B
“I have felt very lonely.”




Mrs. Claus sat beside him kindly.
*

“You are never alone,” she said softly.

#




Barnaby carefully picked up the Christmas Star.

#
Its warm golden light filled the cabin.

#




Mia looked up at the shining star.
i 3
“Why did the star lead people to Jesus?” she asked. 3§
e |

Santa smiled gently.

*

“The star pointed the way
to the greatest gift ever given.”







