
                                            My trust to God 
                                                     By Kyryl Muzychenko 
Growing up in a christian family my parents have always told me to trust God no 
matter what. Well that message didn’t really go through me sometimes, I didn’t 
really take it seriously sometimes. 

 
Well going through ¾ of middle school I have learned that my parents were right. 
Somewhere in march we had a real lockdown and after that lockdown I was 
really freaked out although i prayed for it to never happen i was still scared, and 
that's because I didn’t trust god 

 
But one day everything changed. When I was going to sleep over we had to go to 
this thing called the kids club. Then the last thing we did was go to the sermon. 
The pastor told us a story on how he and his daughter wanted to go to the park 
to have a picnic but the weather forecast said there was going to be rain. Once 
they found out about it they started to pray to god so that the rain would mess 
their day at the park. Once they finished praying the pastor took an umbrella, 
then his daughter came up and said “why are you grabbing an umbrella if we 
prayed to god we have to trust him”. 
 
 
 
At first that message didn't go through me but one night when I was scared i 
prayed but i was still scared but once i remembered the sermon it got into me if i 
asked god to stop lockdown’s he will answer, that meant i didn’t have to be 
scared  

 
In conclusion i realized that when we pray to god he will answer and it's never a 
yes  like praying for something that you want like a new lego set it's not always 
like that so throughout this year i have learned that God has my back 24/7                       


