
Zoe Mouse loves to sing. She sings everywhere all the time. There is just one 

problem—she can’t carry a tune. One day she tries out for the school musical 

and tells all her friends she will definitely get the lead role. But instead of getting 

a part, her drama teacher asks her to help with the lighting. Zoe wants to hide! 

Part of the Good News for Little Hearts series, Zoe’s Time to Shine offers concrete, 

grace-based help for overcoming shame and embarrassment.

Edward T. Welch, MDiv, PhD, is a licensed psychologist and faculty member  
at the Christian Counseling & Educational Foundation (CCEF). He earned a PhD  
in counseling (neuropsychology) from the University of Utah and has a master’s of 
divinity from Biblical Theological Seminary. Ed has been counseling for nearly forty 
years and has written extensively on the topics of depression, fear, and addictions.  
His biblical counseling books include Shame Interrupted, When People Are Big  
and God Is Small, Addictions: A Banquet in the Grave, Depression: Looking Up  
from the Stubborn Darkness, Crossroads, Running Scared, When I Am Afraid,  
Side by Side, A Small Book about a Big Problem, and A Small Book for  
the Anxious Heart. He edited Buster’s Ears Trip Him Up, Henry Says  
Good-Bye, Caspian Crashes the Party, and Gwen Tells Tales.

Joe Hox was raised on a farm in southern Iowa where he doodled  
whenever he wasn’t spading thistles or feeding pigs. Everyone knew  
by his crooked hay rows that he would choose art over farming.  
Joe earned his BA in art and education from Dordt College, and his  
MA from the University of Nebraska. Today he lives with his wife and  
four children in Pella, Iowa, where he illustrates and teaches art.  
Joe has illustrated all the Good News for Little Hearts series books. 
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Bright white snow adorned the treetops and housetops of Mulberry Meadow.  
It covered the icy pond and hidden burrows, and the mouse family’s bungalow.

In their kitchen, stood Mama and Papa Mouse, wearing mouse-sized sweaters 
and stirring a pot of porridge. They could hear their daughter, Zoe, down the 
hall, singing in the shower, as she did most mornings before school.

“It’s just the sweetest thing,” said Mama. “That voice of hers!”

Papa agreed, scooping a spoonful of porridge into a bowl. 

Soon Zoe arrived and had her fill of breakfast, hugged Mama  
and Papa goodbye, and scampered off to school.



Zoe’s friend, Layla, eagerly watched from 
her window each weekday morning, waiting 
until the last possible second to step outside.

“It’s sooo f-f-f-freezing!” Layla shivered, 
scampering down her steps.

“Let’s sing to keep our minds off it!” 
exclaimed Zoe.

So the two friends sang along the way, 
tromping through the snow,  
smiling in the brisk morning air.

Once they arrived at school, they immediately noticed several signs  
posted on the trees. Layla read aloud: “Drama Club tryouts this Tuesday!  

All welcome to audition for the spring musical: Maria’s Dream.”

“That’s tomorrow!” shouted Zoe. “We’ve got to try out!”



        That afternoon on their way home, Zoe and Layla  
              sang every song they could think of: school songs, church  
       songs, movie songs, and made-up songs. It kept their  
       minds off the cold and helped them prepare for tomorrow.

As they sang together, Layla was pitch-perfect. Spot-on.  
Sure to earn a place in the musical! But Zoe was often too  
high or too low—too sharp or too flat. Never on key,  
but always confident she’d steal the show.

  When Zoe arrived home, she sang through  
  her chores and homework, and even sang  
  the news of the musical to Mama and Papa. 

                “What a wonderful idea!”  
       beamed Papa.  
                                  “You’re always singing!”

At the end of the night,  
Zoe wishfully sang herself to sleep.



The next morning, Mama said to Zoe, “I’m excited for your audition! You know, Papa and  
I have never been very musical. We can hardly carry a tune! But we sure love when you sing!”

“I promise I’ll tell you all about it tonight!” smiled Zoe. “I’m sure I’ll have to practice every night 
and there’ll be lots of rehearsals. Having the lead in a school musical is a lot of pressure!” 

And off she went.

In homeroom, Zoe chatted with her friends.  
“Which part are you trying out for, Zoe?” asked Freya.

Wide eyed, Zoe replied, “The lead of course!  
I’ll make the perfect Maria! I already know all her lines. 

My aunt took me to see the musical last summer.”


