
Scripture Reading: Exodus 20:15 

You shall not steal.  

In a small North Carolina town, I was a “mill hire” kid.  It was a great place 

to grow and develop.  However, the wages at the mill were meager and 

the work exhausting.  My mother was frugal and made the most of what 

we had.  A seamstress, she made our shirts, and we wore “hand-me-

downs.”  I was the youngest and smallest of three boys.  

My Aunt Carrie was very dear to me.  She lived with her parents, and we 

frequently visited with her and my grandparents.  

I walked barefoot down the dusty street to their home on a warm summer 

day.  I entered Aunt Carrie’s room.  The lace curtains blew gently in the 

room, giving a peaceful air.  The red velvet stool caught my eyes, and I 

climbed on the stool to the dresser.  Upon opening the drawer, I saw 

“green” money.  I took a five-dollar bill thinking she would not miss it.  

Later that afternoon, after my aunt’s call, my mother questioned my 

visit.  I denied everything, but she knew!  Those dusty footprints on the 

velvet stool had betrayed me.  We kept the secret from my dad at my 

aunt’s request.  His punishment would have been too cruel.  

My mother made me walk the three miles back home and return Aunt 

Carrie’s money.  Lesson learned!  

Later that year, I received a five-dollar bill from Aunt Carrie on Christmas 

Eve.  She continued to give not only money but love throughout all my 

young and adult years.  Her love continued through my marriage when she 

presented a handmade quilt as a wedding gift.  

Prayer: Forgiving and loving God, thank you for Godly women who live by 

your example and influence others to do what is required of us. Amen. 
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