
"And guess what?" his mother 
·continued, "God's robot comes in a
whole bunch of different models. The
one right next to you does all the same
things, but it is taller and has brown
hair instead of red."

"And every model made is a special 
one-of-a-kind!" Justin said, "Right, 
Mom?" 

"That's right, Justin," she nodded. 
"Now, it's fun to think of us as robots 
that God created. But we are really 
more than that. We were made in the 
image of God. That is something very 
special because that makes us God's 
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greatest creation. Everything else was 
made especially for us to enjoy. God 
said that man would be in charge of all 
the animals. Remember, God even told 
Adam to name each of them. 

"And something very unique about 
each of us, Justin, is that we can 
worship and love God! None of the rest 
of God's creation can do that." 

Justin held up his drawing again. 
"Well, it's a pretty good drawing, but 
nobody can do a better job than God 
can," he said. "I'm thankful that God 
was such a good inventor, aren't you, 
Mom?" 

Hands are special. We can do many 
things that animals cannot do. We 
have fingers and thumbs. We can 
write. We can hold things. Some 
people even talk with their hands! On 
the lines in the hand write something 
special you can do with your hands. 
On each finger write words of thanks 
and praise to God who made you. 




