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sunday Morning

attwoke up. The
sunwas shining,
and itwas a hap-

py: day: Mattiwas a good
boy/lastnightand went toe
bed early. Matt’s parents
wanted him te sleepiearly:
Seometimesheldidn’tiwant
torsleeplearly, but he felt
better thelday: after when
he did:

Matt’'simother, Eleanor
walked inte his reeom.

Introduction

hisistory is about
I I I Natt. His fullmameris

Matthew Smart; and
hisifriendsand family: call
him NMatt. Mattis 6ryears
old: He livesfiniSydney: Like
all'kids) NMatt has a bielogi-
cal mother and a biclogical
father: NMattis fortunate as
helalsorhas both hisiparents
still areund te bring him
up. They bothlove himivery:
much in their owm way:

Eleanomr:

- Rise and shine, sunshine.
- [6is Sunday, and timerto o
te church.

NIatE:

- But I den’t want te Serte
church: I'want it stay:in
My roem: and plajyzwitia V-
clhvaell

Eleanor:

- Don’tbersilly: Miclhael isn’t
real, and he can waitungil
we come back.

- S0, S0, mydear) Letime




helpryoul getiready. We must
go tolchurch te save your
eternal soul.

Eleanor helped Matt to Set
dressed. Then they walked
torthe chureh!.

Matt satin the back: of the
chureh; sulking, whilerhi's
mummiyswas! singingiand lis-
tening to thepriest.

Matt felt his mum was uns:
fairs Wihyz did he have te
g0 te the horing churech
torlisten tora dullield man

talking about her imaginary:
friends) Jesusfand God?

When Matt talks about V=
chael, neleone seems e Care.
And Jesus isias real or unere-
al asiMichael is!

Aftera long time; the

churech was fimally: over, and
Matt could gorhome and eat
beforerhis favourite activity:

Playing soccer!




sunday Afternoon

attwas playing sec-
cerwith hisiteam.
Suddenly: the ball

dropped in front offhisifeet,
and he'kicked: it as hard as
he could. Goal!l Matt’ s first
goal everll Unfortunately, he

seoon realised histfmistake, e
scored an eown:goal.

Mattwas! sad and subbed off:
He felt silly and was CRying.
Matt’s father Markus com=
forted him'.

Markus:

- At leastiitiwas an excel:
lent shot. Next time you
score in the right goal.

NIatE:

- But the kids will teaseme
at SOCCER practice.

Markus:

- Yes but thatis parteflife.
Winners don’tilet teasing
ruin theirimoeod. Instead, it
makesithem stronger and
better thermext gamel




SUNDAY
AFTERNOON

Monday
Morning

attiwokeup with
butterflies!in his
stomach. Today:

wasthis irstiday in the new

scheol. Mummiy: dressed
him uwpiwithiitchy: clothes:
Sheltold him!: hewill need: to
wear these clothes for'the
next l'2iyears tormititin.

Matt didn'’t likeithe clothes.
Herlloved his superhero cos-




tumes. His mum! said he
couldn’t wear superhere oS-
tumes for'schoel. Mattmwas
not happy abeut this.

Mattiwent inte the elass:
room. The teacher started
the day by telling everyone
tortalks torJesus, whoe was
alse thelteacher’s made-up
friend:.

Mattwasinot happy: He
wished hisidad had picked
the scheol. Then Mattweuld
notneed totalk tormumimy:’s
Iimaginary; friend!

Monday Afternoon

attiwas having:
lunchiin'sechool. A
kidiwalked up and

teased him for'his haircut:
Mattiwas annoyed.

He didn’tknow: the other
boy, and yet the boy:rwas
bugging him for nerreason.

Matt remembered what his
dad said. Matt aveided con:
frontation with the bully:




Monday Evening

atbiwas angryswith
the bully: He kicked:
and punched the

boxing bag thatwas in the
garage. His dad walked inte
thelgarage.

NMarkus:
- Areyou mad today, Matt?

Niatt:

- Yes) abhullyiteased merfor
my: hairecut today in school:

Marku's:
- That’s not goed. Do you like
your haireut?

NIatE:
- Yes.

NMarkus:

- Very well., Asflong as you
are happy don’t Woerry abhout
tlhebully: You can’t pleaseia,
bully: anyways, seyjust deowhat
makes you happy:

NIatE:

- Yes, dad. Thank: you.



Niarkus:

- Now; havie a shower and
come in te eat. Your mum
has made a chicken and avo-
cadorsalad.

MiatE:
- Sounds tasty: Thanks, dad,

now: I am: happier!

MONDAY
EVENING




Tuesday Morning

attiwoekeup feeling;
a bit grumpy: He
hit the boxing bag

toorhard lastinight. His sore
handsimade itihard tersleep.
Hisimum' talked te him'.

Eleanor:

- Look atiyour hands, Matt.
Don’t it the boxingihag.
Justipray: teo Jesus and: ev-
erythingwilliberalrighg:

NIatt:

- [don'’t likertalking to your
imaginary friend! Whyiden’t
you ever speakito NMichael;
my:.pretend friend?

Hisimum' said nething, hut
she gave hisifather a dis-
approvinglook. They were
probably going te fisht later!
Matt felt sorry and wanted
tormakerthings right.

NVIatE:

- Sorry, mum. [Let’sisay;
gracelagain so Jesusiwill
helphus.




Tuesday Evening

attiwas having
lunch again. He
was annoeyed: atihis

mum' for packing unhealthy
foed for'him'. He wanted to
bela good SOCCER player: SO
heneeded to eat good food.

The bully: appreoached haim
asgain.

Bullyz

- Ol look whoeritiis. Ve Nep
Head!

NIatt:

- [lden'’t carerfor your fashion
adwvices Justleavel

Bullyz:
- Or elsewhat?

MiatE:
- Leayve, or youlll getitherfist)!

Therbullypushed Niatt off

his ehair) and NMattifell torthe
ground. Mattquickly: Sotup
and punched thebully’sineses
The bully: gotianesebleed and
PN aWay: CRyINS.



Tuesday Evening

TUESDAY

att had sececer AFTERNOON
practiceiith his
team'. This time he

was noticonfused, and he
scored threegoals. When
Matt camerhome, hehad

a shower! Then hewent to
bed looking at theiposters off
SOCCER Stars hoping telone
dayibelgood likelthem!




Wednesday Morning

attwas back:in
I .\ /. | school. After're-
cess, a classmate,
James), came up te him.

James:

- [Fami James:.

- [Fam happy that you put
the bullytin place. He has
been mean' torme as well. Do
you wantterbermmy: friend ?

Miatt:
- Thatidepends. Doryou like

oI pPlay SOCCER?

James:
- Yes!

NIatt:

- Great. Then we can have a
kick around after school.

Matt felt happy: Hellhvad: only;
been torthis school for twe
days, and he had already;
found a friend!




Wednesday Afternoon

attiwasiin theiprincipal’s
officerwith hisimum:. She
was upsetrand disap-

pointed iwithi him: Altheoughisev-
eraliwitnessesistate that therBul-
lyrstarted the fight NMattiwas alse
punished.

Theheadmaster thought that
Matt should hayve talked with
managementinstead ofusing vio-
lenceR

Mattwasipunishediwith detention
and fivelrmeetings withithelschoel
chaplain for hisivielent behawviour!

Wednesday Evening

attwas annoeyed.

Hisimother had

forced him: tortalk
torherimaginary friend for
along timebecause hewas
naughty. NMattiwanted a sib-
ling. Then his'sibling:can
speak with Jesus, sorNiatt
deesn’tihaverto. He went to
hisidad tortalk:

NIatt:

- Dad, how'are babies made?




Markus:
- [Fam noet sureyou are old
enough for this discussion.

NMiatt:
- Butlit hasneothing tordo
with God, right:?

Markus:

- Well, animalsthayve babies.
A's farias [ know, they don’t
talkste God. Having offsSpring
1sihiolegy: When human be-
comeradults; they: play: adult
games, and sometimes a,
babyiistaresult:

Miaitt:

- Okay: Can [ havera haby:
sibling; sorl don’t hayve to
talks telJesus anymoenre?

Markus:

- Maybe. But you: have to
realise. [Ifwe have another
baby, your mum: hasitorstay:
home to take care of the
baby:

Then we make lessimoeney,
SeWE can nelonger pay: for
yoursececerand other hob-
bies.




- Then, Idon’twant a sibling WEDNESDAY
anymore, ['love sececer: MORNING

Markus:
- Okaymate, see you later:




attiwoke up early, and
heheard strangenoeises
from his parents’ beds:

room. He thought ofi going back:
torsleep;, butiinstead; his curiosi:
bty teok him toltheir bedroom:.

His parentsiwere soneland the
family: ca’t, Edenilayialone on the
bed: Suddenly they jumped: out
from thelcurtains dressed as Batz
manand Rebin. “Happy: Name
Day!”, they shouted happily, and
t0 celebraterthe oceasion they;
had madehim'ayummy: fruitisals

ad for breakfast:

Thursday Afternoon

att was having

lunech at therscheel

canteen again. The
bullywialked uprterhim;, this
time he seemed a bitimoenre
ANXEIOUS.

Bullyz:
- [Fam sorry: Fwas mean: te
you.

NIiatt:
- Okay:




Bullyz:
- Would you mind being
friends?' T am’ Simen.

NMat:
- [Fam Matt. Doeryou like soe-
CeilZ

Simons:

_ Yes, Illove it

NMatt:

- Goeod, bring your friends,
and we'lll play: socecer after
scheol!

Thursday Evening

attiwasilying in bed.
Helwasisere from
playing soCCer for

hours, Matthad forgotten to
stretch his musecles atter play:-
ing. Now:he remembered wihy;
he should stretchiand eat
healthylevery time he played.

It had been great fun playing
with histnew! friends. Now: that
he had friends torplay with, he
could: playy moreloften. Naybe
oneldayrhewould beras g00d as
Messi!



THURSDAY
MORNING

Friday Morning

att’s classiwas going to
thelscience museum
thisimorning. Helsaw; a

stuffed ape, and the guideisaid
that humansfevelved from apes.
Matt found thisiinteresting:

HisiMum’simaginary: friend had:
claimed that ThelBather created
humans' 6,000lyears agolout of
thinaie

That Jesus guy was apparent-
ly: telling hisimum: a;lotiefisilly;

stuffi!




Friday Afternoon

att came home
straight atter
school to help his

mum with chores. Heiwould
have preferred tol stay with
hisifriends! playing soccer)
pbut he alseorwanted torhelp
S .

Hisimum' had spent a lot of
timeland money: on: him', and
hewanted torrepay: her:

His mum offered him: candy;

as thanks, but Matt turned it
dowmn'. Herwanted to be betten
at sports, not unhealthy:

Tegetherthey cooked yum-
my: and healthysiwholergrain
pasta with chicken and cot-
tagelcheeselsauce; torprepare
him' for his weekend games.



Friday Evening

attwas sad when he
heard thathis pa-
ternal grandmothen

had fallentill. They would
need teo visit her tomoerreow:
when' thelhospital is open fon
ViSItORS.

Matt feltiworried, and: to-
gether with hisiparents, he
spoke torhis mum’sfimagi=
nary friend Jesus. Astusual,
Jesus didn’tianswer!

FRIDAY
MORNING




Saturday Morning Matt Spoke to his grandma.

att and his fami- Matt:
lyrvisited hisfsick - Grandma, whatisihappen:

grandmother in ing to you?
the hospital. She looked
veryill and frail. Matt was Grandma::
sad telsee herthis way: - [ami dying:

Only siximoenths agershe Natt:

had been fulllefilifelbefore - Will ' yeu ge torheaven:?

thelskin cancer struck:

her: Mattloved hisigrand- Grandma:

ma, butinoet asimuch asthe - [ don’t kneow:. I'thinks IFuvill

loved hissmum and dad. just fade and miy; life will be
like itiwias before I was horn.




Matt:
- Okay:
- Why: dopeopleidie; grand-

to make sSpaceior young

to live. [fno-one died there
would notbelenought food,
and werwould all be hungry:

MiatE:

- Okay. [ hope mum'is right
and you’ll geite heaven. 1’11
NISS/you.

Grandma:

- Twillimissiyou tee Matt:
After that Matt’s mum teook:
him hemelsorhe wouldn’t
need torsee his grandma, die.

Saturday Afternoon

att convineced his
mum that he want:
ed teiplay: the game

later the samelday. He did
well and scored a hat-tricks
but he was stillisad because
ofthis grandma.




Matt saw hisimum! cry: after
thelgame.

HEleanor:
- Your grandma;is dead.

Niatt:
- Buti she will be in heaven
NOW?

Rleanore:
- Yes.

Maitt:
- Now: I know: Wwihy: 7ol havie
Jesus as yourifriend. To

comIorRtyou when you are
sad.

They went homertogether
and eried.

saturday Evening

attiwas patting the
family: cat, Eden.
Eden was usually:

not a friendly: cat, but today:
he seemed: torloverMatt. Did
the catiunderstand and wants
ed to comfort him? Anyways



ithwias good that the ecatimas
yith himm:,

Matt’s mum’s sister who
was looking after hnim
knocked on the door and
asked ifflhe wanted te eat
something. Matt declined.

Tonight heiwould mourn his
grandma, and tomoerrow; he
would tey te resume his lifell

THEEND

SATURDAY
AFTERNOON




