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Matthew Grady could feel the people of Los 
Ebanos,1 Texas, watching him. Some were 

his church people. They were glad that Matthew 
had come to preach at the little Mennonite 
church out at the edge of town, not far from the 
mighty Rio Grande.2

Matthew read from the Bible and helped the 
people of Los Ebanos to love God. Matthew 
loved his church people. He loved the visitors 
who came to his church to hear more about 
Jesus. “Jesus wants us to love everyone, even 
those who hate us,” Matthew preached.

Many more people went to the big church 
with the tall steeple. Father Costa was the priest 
at the big church. He hated Matthew Grady. The 
priest wanted everyone to come to his church. 
He watched people going to Matthew’s church, 
and it made him jealous and angry.

1  Los Ebanos (lōs  ā′ bǝ nōs) 
2  Rio Grande (rē′ ō  grän′dā): Spanish name meaning “Great 
River.” It is a large river that flows between southern Texas and 
Mexico, to the Gulf of Mexico. 
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Matthew showed his love for Mrs. Harms, who 
ran the old boarding house down on the 

corner. He and his wife Lisa often stopped with 
their two children to visit Mrs. Harms. Sometimes 
Lisa helped Mrs. Harms do the boarders’ laundry. 
Sometimes Matthew took Mrs. Harms fresh vege-
tables. Often he talked to her about God.

“Don’t you have any relatives around here, Mrs. 
Harms?” he asked when he stopped by with a 
couple heads of cabbage.

“No,” Mrs. Harms said slowly, rocking her chair 
on her front porch. “I came with my parents from 
Russia when I was thirteen years old. My parents 
started this boarding house, and after they died, I 
kept it. My husband died soon after we were mar-
ried, and I have no children. Now that I am old, I 
have nobody to care for me.”

“But Mrs. Harms, even if you don’t have family 
of your own, you can be part of the family of God,” 
Matthew said. “We can be together as His family 
and care for each other on earth. When we die, we 
will be part of God’s family through eternity. Can 
you think of anything more wonderful?”
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“No,” Mrs. Harms said. “I can’t think 
of anything more wonderful. I love 
coming to church to hear you talk about 
God. I thank you for all you do for me. 
I am so glad God accepts me as part of 
His family.” Mrs. Harms kept rocking 
for a moment, and then she said, “I 
know everything that goes on in this 
town, Matthew. Watch out for Father 
Costa.”

Matthew showed his love for 
Grandma Peña, who lived next to his 
church. When butternut squash grew 
in his garden, he carried several squash 
over to Grandma Peña. One hot summer 
day he found an extra-big watermelon 
in his garden. He took that to her too.
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Matthew showed his love for 
Grandma Peña’s son Juan.3 

Not many people in the little town 
owned a pickup. But Juan did. 
Juan used his pickup to take fruits 
and vegetables to market.

Sometimes Matthew rode with 
Juan to the market. Juan had 
been baptized when he was sorry 
for his sins and wanted to be part 
of Matthew’s congregation. They 
talked about God as they rode or 
while they waited for customers. 
“God loves everybody, even those 
who do bad things,” Matthew told 
Juan. “He wants everybody to love 
Him. Folks in this town need us to 
show them how to love Him.”

“But what if they do bad things 
to us?” Juan asked.

“We’ll do good things back,” 
said Matthew.

“That’s easy for you to say,” Juan 
said. “I’ve lived in this town all my 
life. I see bad people every day.”

3 Juan Peña (hwän  pān′ yǝ) 
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The truck passed the big 
church with the tall steeple. 
“Some of the bad people go to 
that big church,” said Juan. 
“Do you know the priest there? 
His name is Father Costa. He 
hates you because people leave 
his church to listen to what 
you say about God. Father 
Costa says he will chase you 
out of town. What can you do 
about that?”

“I will love everybody, even 
Father Costa,” said Matthew 
Grady. “Even though he does 
not preach from the Bible, I 
will love him. Even though 
he doesn’t preach the truth, I 
will pray that he will change 
his mind about the Bible and 
about me.”


