
 It was one of those days when Gracie was glad to be a fish. She and her 
friends, Angie Angelfish and Benji and Belinda Butterflyfish were about to have a 
race around the Red Sea coral reef where they all lived. Gus Grouper and Efraim 
Eel were also there, but they weren’t going to be part of the race. Gus was too big 
and might get trapped in some of the small spaces where the route had been laid 
out, and Efraim was not as strong a swimmer as the other fish. Each would play 
his part, however. Gus would start the race, and Efraim would stretch himself out 
amongst the red-brown algae in front of his cave to be the finish line.
 The time had come, and the race began. Gracie, Angie, Benji, and 
Belinda took off like a flash. They wove in and out of the branch coral, through 
the beds of rocks, around the dark hole where the octopus lived, and were 
headed for the finish line. Closer and closer they came. First Benji led, then Belinda. Angie was coming up from the rear, 
and Gracie was swimming in from the far side. 
 Efraim was ready for them. He was watching carefully so he could see who was going to win—it was going to be 
a close race. Then, right beside him, he heard it—the deepest, saddest sigh that he’d ever heard. It scared him so much 
that he swam back into his cave as quickly as he could, the race forgotten. 
 His friends hadn’t heard the sigh at all and couldn’t figure out why Efraim was no longer there. “Where are you, 
Efraim?” “Who won?” “Why did you swim away?” “Were you afraid we were going to land on top of you?” were some of 
the things they said.

 Efraim slowly emerged from his cave and looked embarrassed.  “I thought I 
heard something,” he said sheepishly. 
 “But there isn’t anyone around here,” protested Benji, who was sure that he had 
won the race and was very disappointed.
 “Actually there is,” said a new voice below them. It seemed to be coming out of 
the red-brown algae.
 The fish were as startled as Efraim had been and were just as likely to swim into 
his cave.
 “Down here,” said the voice. “I know I’m not much to look at. I can’t swim like 
any of you, and I don’t have beautiful fins and tails. My name is Saul, and I am a sea 
slug.” Here he sighed again. “But I would love to be a fish like all of you and have races 
and adventures.”
 “I’m sure there are many things you can do, too,” said Gracie, trying to be 
friendly.

 “All I do is eat and move very slowly,” said Saul.
 “Well, you’re also good at hiding,” said Angie. “You’re the same color 
as the red-brown algae all around you. We didn’t even see you.”
 “Yes,” said Belinda. “I bet if we were playing Hide n’ Seek instead of 
racing, you would win.”
 “Perhaps,” sighed Saul, although he didn’t sound convinced.
 “Wow, that is one funky-looking fish” said Benji, who hadn’t been 
paying much attention to the conversation, since the outcome of the race 
was not decided. He pointed his fin at a fish with 18 needlelike fins pointing 
in all directions.
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 “That’s a lionfish!” whispered Saul with fear in his 
voice. “He is very dangerous to little fish like all of you. Hide in 
Efraim’s cave and I’ll let you know when he’s gone.”
 “Don’t you want to hide, too, Saul?” said Gracie out of 
concern.
 “No, we need someone to watch to see when it is safe 
and, as Belinda said, I’m good at hiding,” indicated Saul.
 So Gracie and all her friends huddled together in 
Efraim’s cave. It was cramped, and they had to stay as still as 
they could.
 After a while, Saul shouted, “All clear!” 
 And the friends emerged and gathered around Saul. 
“You saved us!” they said together. “Thank you.”
 “See, your gift of hiding helped all of us!” cried Gracie. 

“It reminds me of what Old Codfish always says that the God of the Seas wants us to do. Serve one another with 
whatever gift each of you has received.”  (1 Peter 4:10)
 “I still don’t think that hiding is much of a gift,” said Saul.
 “Maybe that is just the beginning of your gifts, Saul,” interjected Angie. “If you turn red-brown because you eat 
red-brown algae, I wonder what would happen if you ate green or yellow algae. Maybe you have the gift of being able to 
change your appearance as well as hiding.”
 “Well, I guess it doesn’t hurt to figure out why the God of the Seas made me the way I am,” said Saul. “Maybe 
together we can make new games where both fish and sea slugs can play.”
 “I can’t wait to find out,” said Gracie. All of the friends agreed. They said a bubble prayer of thanksgiving for 
their escape from the lionfish and told stories and laughed into the night on their coral reef. “It’s good to make friends 
with different gifts, so we can help each other,” thought Gracie, as she made her way back to her fan coral. It had been  
a good day to be a fish and a good day to make a new friend who wasn’t.

For younger children:
1.  Who are your friends? What gifts do they have or what are they good at? What gifts or skills do you have?
2.    How do we help others with our gifts? Think about ways you help and are helped by others. Talk about ways your 

church helps and is helped by others. Plan a way that your class or group can help others with your gifts.
3.    Explore the different ways that One Great Hour of Sharing helps others by using different gifts. Tell some of the  

real-life stories on the OGHS website: http://specialofferings.pcusa.org/oghs 

For older children:
1.    There are many interesting facts about sea slugs. One gift that some sea slugs possess is to become like the plants 

they eat, so that they are able to get energy from the sun, just as plants do through photosynthesis. God gave them 
the gift of being the first solar-powered living animal. https://www.newscientist.com/article/dn16124-solar-powered-
sea-slug-harnesses-stolen-plant-genes/ What other gifts can you think of that sea slugs and other sea creatures 
might possess?

2.    Gracie quotes 1Peter 4:10 to Saul. This letter was written as the first churches were just forming. What do you think 
it meant to the early church to hear “Serve one another with whatever gift each of you has received.” What do you 
think it means today for the church to hear these same words?

3.    Think about how your church uses the many gifts of all the members. How do they use these gifts within the walls of 
the church building? How do they use these gifts in the community and world? Look at some of the real-life stories 
of Christians serving others found on the One Great Hour of Sharing site: http://specialofferings.pcusa.org/oghs. 
Discuss how your money given to this offering allows others to share their gifts.
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