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There	once	was	a	boy	named	Geff.	When	he	was	2	years	old,	his	mom	sold	him	for	drugs	to	a	
mean	family.	His	step	dad	beat	him	and	his	step	mom	sexually	abused	him.	When	he	turned	14	years	
old,	he	tried	fighting	back.	They	would	pistol	whip	him	and	sometimes	starve	him.	For	some	months,	he	
made	a	plan	to	run	away.	Finally,	he	decided	to	run	away.		

He	had	no	place	to	go	so	he	went	to	a	nearby	church.	The	pastor	was	working	late	when	he	saw	
Geff	and	invited	him	in.	Geff	told	the	pastor	his	life	story	and	the	pastor	prayed	for	him.	Then	Geff	got	
an	idea.	His	idea	was	that	the	pastor	should	keep	him	as	a	son.		

The	only	thing	the	pastor	said	was,	“	Do	you	like	meatloaf?”	Geff	was	confused.		

Then	the	pastor	said,	“My	wife,	your	new	mom,	makes	good	meatloaf.”		

Geff’s	face	lit	up.	He	had	a	smile	from	ear	to	ear	and	went	and	gave	the	pastor	a	big	hug	and	
said,	“I	love	you	Dad.”		

They	went	home	and	Geff	had	the	best	meatloaf	he	ever	tasted.		

THE	END	


