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OLLIE THE OYSTER
He has made everything beautiful in its time. — Ecclesiastes 3:11, NKJV

Hey, Rock Kidz! Today, we are going to hear a story about a certain creature that you won’t find in a zoo,
or even inafarm. This creature lives in the water, but you probably won’t find it in many aquariums either.
It has no fins, no tail, and no scales either!

Whatever can this creature be? Here’s a clue for you. it has a hard shell that opens and closes like this.
That's right! It’s an oyster. Inside this oyster is a beautiful peal. Some peals are so beautiful, that they can
be as precious and as valuable as diamonds. We know that pearls come from oysters. But do you know
how it happens?

Let’s have some fun today, as we imagine what an oyster goes through to grow a pearl! Listen carefully,
for hiding inside the story is lots of good news for you and me. If you’re ready, take a deep breath. Let’s
go! Our story begins deep down at the bottom of the sea where the coral grow and jellyfish glow. It is still
early morning, but already the sea creatures are getting busy as they start their day. What a busy place!
Everyone has something to do and somewhere to go. But wait! Did | say everyone? Not everyone is rushing
and bustling about. Tucked away in a corner are the oyster beds where the baby oyster sleep. Oysters are
not busy creatures. They prefer to spend their time in their oyster beds, just snoozing and growing.

Mama oysters often tell their children, “Stay away from the creatures that swoosh and swirl. Too much
swooshing and swirling stirs up sand and other nasty bits that hurt us and cut us. So whatever you do,
stay away from the sandy bottom.” All the oysters know that sand is bad news. All the young oysters listen
and say, “Yes, mama! We will stay away from the sandy bottom.” All the oysters know that sand is bad
news.

But wait, did | say all the oysters? Ollie the oyster is at the sandy bottom. He's heard that this is where the
fish come to feed. How exciting! The first fish comes. Ollie holds his breath ... the fish start to feed! Peck,
peck, peck, peck, peck. More fish come. The fish swoosh and swirl about in a feeding frenzy. The sand
whirls about like a small tornado. Ollie the Oyster looks around him. He can’t see through the sand storm.
Everything is a blur. So exciting!

Then it happens. Sand gets inside Ollie’s shelll Ooh! It lands on the oyster’s soft body and cuts into him.
Oh no! the pain is so bad that ollie cries and cries! “Help!” Ollie cries, “Get the sand off me! Help!” what
Ollie does not know is that each time he cries, his shiny tears cover the sand, coating the rough edges that
cut into him. But Ollie cannot think of this right now. He can only think of getting rid of the pain. Ollie
twists and turns, he jumps and bumps about. But he cannot get rid of the thing that hurts him so much.
Poor Ollie!

The fish stop their swirling, and rush to help. “Quick! Peck at his shell!” the fish tell each other. The fish
peck and peck, but cannot help. “Sorry Ollie, your shell is too hard!” A crab comes along, showing his
pincers. “I'll help you,” he says. “We crabs have the strongest pinch in the ocean!” Mr. Crab sharpens his



large claws and takes aim. “Ready? One ... two ... pinch!” “Owww!” goes Ollie. “Oops!”goes the crabs.
“Sorry Ollie, | guess you just need someone else.”

Ollie is so upset that he cries even more. More shiny nacre is released. The nacre covers the thing that
hurts him so much. But Ollie does not realize this. He’s still too busy trying to get rid of the piece of sand.
A squiggly sea slug slithers up. “Let me try!” he offers helpfully. The slug takes deep breath and begins to
squiggle and slither and slide all over him. But when nothing happens, the sea slug tries to slime him.
Sploosh! Eww! “Sorry Ollie! I'm too slippery and slimy. | don’t think | can help!” Ollie scoots away as first
as he can. Up the slope through the sponge bed, past the seaweed, and jumps right back into bed. “I can’t
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take it anymore! Make it go away! Isn’t there anyone who can help me? Wahhh
Beside him, the bigger oysters look at each other knowingly. “Cheer up Ollie,” the biggest oyster says. “I
m sorry you got hurt, and | wish we can all help. But trust me, it is going to be alright.” “How?” weeps
Ollie. “How is it going to be alright when it hurts so much?” “Well, it may hurt a lot now,” the big oyster
answer, “but it will surely get better. You see, when God made us oysters, He gave us something special
in our tears. Each time we oyster cry, the shiny liquid of our tears covers the sand layer by layer, making
the sharp edges smooth until it stops hurting us anymore. It's okay to cry now, Ollie. Our tears turn what
hurts us now into a beautiful and precious pearl later. Just wait and see!”

Weeks and months go by. Let’s check on Ollie and see how he is doing. Look! Ollie the Oyster has grown
so big now there is something big and shiny where the grain of sand used to be. What do you think it is?
Yes, it’'s a pearl! What caused Ollie so much pain has become something beautiful. Ollie moves about in
his shell and smiles. “Isn’t it gorgeous? My tears covered the sand and turned it into this! Even the other
oysters tell me it is the most precious pearl they have ever seen!”

Hey Rock Kidz, in the story of Ollie the Oyster the piece of sand inside his shell cut into him and hurt him.
He couldn’t stop the pain and all he could do was cry and cry. Day by day, his tears coated that piece of
sand making its sharp edges smoother, taking away the pain and giving Ollie a beautiful and precious pearl
in its place. What happened to Ollie in this story reminds me of a verse in the Bible. Now | want you to flip
your Bibles to Ecclesiastes 3: 11. You can highlight this as well. It says, “He has made everything beautiful
in its time.” This verse tells us how good our God is to us. It tells us that even if things don’t look so good
right now, our loving Daddy God won’t leave us hurting and crying. No! Because he is so good to us, he
makes everything in our lives beautiful in its time. This is good news! Because it tells us that even when
things sometimes get rough for us, we can depend on our Daddy God to take good care of us! Day by day,
and bit by bit, He takes away the bad and the sad we feel. But because our God is so good, He doesn’t
just stop there! No, our God always gives us the much more.

Because we belong to Jesus, we have a real and confident hope that things can and will get better! No
matter what comes our way, we have a good and loving God who takes away our hurts and
disappointments and makes them beautiful for us. We don’t always know the timing, but we can be sure
that our God will make everything beautiful for at the right time and in the best way. So today, let’s put a
smile on our face and say, “Dear Daddy God, You are always good to us. You are good to us, even when



things don’ t look so good. We put our trust in You because You make everything beautiful in its time. We
have hope and our future is bright. Thank You for loving us so much.” And all the Rock Kidz say, “Amen!”

Hey Rock Kidz, if you are listening to this story and you’ve never asked Jesus to come into your life to
be your Lord and Saviour, you can do so now. Just repeat this prayer after me, “Dear Lord Jesus, thank
You for dying on the cross for me. You are the Son of God, who died, was buried and on the third day,
you rose again. Your precious blood washed away all my sins making me forever right with Daddy God.
| ask You now to come into my life to be my Lord and Saviour. | am forever righteous, forever blessed,
forever a child of God. In Jesus’name,” and everyone say, “Amen.”



