To Be a Pioneer.

   Simon, Peter and Jenny were sitting talking in the long grass at the bottom of the garden.  It was a beautiful day, the sun was warm and they could hear the breeze whispering in the trees.

   “Gerald Mason is going to be a pioneer,” said Simon.

   “Is he?” said Jenny, “What is a pioneer?”

   “I don’t really know but I think Gerald has a new job in Africa,” replied Simon.

   “Africa!” said Peter, “that’s a long way away!”

   Gerald was a magic person to the children.  He sometimes came to their children’s class and told them exciting stories.  He really made those stories come to life for them so that they could almost see them.  They would miss him.  As they talked about his pioneer move Gerald came into the garden.  In his hand he had a tray of drinks and pinwheel sandwiches.  He handed these round and sat down on the grass beside the children.

   “We were talking about you,” said Simon.  “We want to know what you will be doing when you are a pioneer.”

   “Right!” said Gerald, “let me see if I can show you.  Close your eyes.  Now think very hard.  Imagine the sun becoming hotter, and hotter, and hotter.”

   As the children thought, they felt the heat of the sun becoming warmer and warmer until it almost burned their skins.

   “All right!” said Gerald, “now open your eyes.”

   The children gasped as they found themselves, not in the garden, but in the middle of a ring of small mud huts.  Black children ran towards them to greet them.

   “Hello,” said Gerald, “we have come to visit you for a while.”

   Behind the children came a man called Bob and his wife, Madge.  Bob told Peter, Simon and Jenny how he and Madge had come to the village to help the people grow food and to tell them about Bahá’u’lláh.  When Bob and Madge first came to the village nobody knew about Bahá’u’lláh.  As they lived and worked among the village people Bob and Madge taught the people about Bahá’u’lláh.  Many people in the village had become Bahá’ís.  Last year the people had built a Bahá’í entre where they held meetings for themselves and the surrounding villages.  Madge had even started Bahá’í classes for the village children.

   “You see,” said Gerald, “pioneering is serving other people and telling them about Bahá’u’lláh, being with them and loving them.”  His words grew fainter and fainter as the vision faded and the children found themselves back in the garden.

   “Can we come pioneering with you?” asked Simon.

   Gerald laughed. “When you are older,” he said, “but you can do something now.  You can tell your friends about Bahá’u’lláh just as the pioneer does.  You don’t have to go to Africa to pioneer, you can pretend you are pioneers right here at home.  Look! All the pinwheel sandwiches have gone.  Let’s go and see if there are any more in the house.  Race you there!”
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