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Meet the Praise Pups  
The Praise Pups Adventure Squad  

Seven musical pups from different parts of the world have been chosen for a very special mission 

from Heaven. Each pup has a unique gift, a joyful spirit, and a heart that loves God.  

Together they use their music to bring love, unity, friendship, and faith to children everywhere.  

  

  Gabby ï Spain  

Name Meaning: God Is My Strength  

Instrument: Drums  

Gabby grew up in a lively Spanish family full of music, joy, and faith. She loves rhythm and can 

turn almost anything into a drum! Gabbyôs joyful energy keeps the Praise Pups marching forward 

on every adventure.  

  

  Dakari ï Africa  

Name Meaning: Rejoice  

Instrument: Bass Guitar & Jungle Drums  

Raised on the African safari, Dakari learned music from the sounds of nature. His deep bass 

rhythms and warm tenor voice bring strength and celebration to the Praise Pups' songs.  

  

  Callie ï England  

Name Meaning: Beautiful Voice Instrument: 

Keyboard & Vocals  

Callie grew up in a royal English home surrounded by elegant music. Her graceful keyboard 

melodies and lovely singing voice add beauty and harmony to the Praise Pups band.  

  

  Rivka ï Denmark  

Name Meaning: To Bind Together  



Instrument: Lead Guitar & Vocals  

Rivka grew up in a cozy windmill village in Copenhagen. Her bright guitar playing brings people 

together, just like her name says, helping the Praise Pups unite hearts through music.  

  

  Kota ï Native American  

Name Meaning: Great Peace  

Instrument: Rhythm Guitar & Harmonies  

Raised among wolves in the wilderness, Kota learned the peaceful rhythms of nature. His guitar 

and harmony vocals help bring calm, wisdom, and balance to the Praise Pups.  

  

  Willow ï North Carolina, USA  

Name Meaning: Graceful  

Instrument: Tambourine, Hand Instruments & Vocals  

Growing up on a farm, Willow learned to sing with the birds and play music with joyful rhythm. 

Her tambourine and cheerful voice fill every Praise Pups performance with energy and 

happiness.  

  

  Tessie ï France  

Name Meaning: To Gather  

Instrument: Lead Vocals & Multi-Instrument  

Adopted by a kind French artist, Tessie grew up surrounded by creativity and music. She is the 

main singer of the Praise Pups and has the amazing ability to play almost any instrument she 

touches!  

  

Together They Areé  

The Praise Pups Adventure Squad  
Seven Pups Å Seven Cultures Å One Mission  



Using music, friendship, and faith, they help children rediscover:  

  Joy  

  Adventure  

  Kindness  

  Unity  

  The Love of Jesus  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



 



 



 



 



 



 



 

   
 



  

  The Praise Pups Pledge  
I promise to be kind.  

I promise to be brave.  

I promise to help others and share Godôs love every day.  

I will sing with joy,  

Play with my friends,  

Care for the world around me, And 

remember that Jesus loves me.  

Together we will spread  

Love, unity, friendship, and hope.  

Because we are part of theé  

Praise Pups Adventure Squad!  

  

  Praise Pups Cheer  
(Fun for kids to clap along)  

Leader: Who are we? Kids: 

Praise Pups!  

Leader: What do we do?  

Kids: Spread love and joy!  

Leader: How do we do it?  

Kids: Through music and friendship!  

All together:  

   

Praise Pups! Praise Pups!  

Sing it loud and clear!  

Sharing love and kindness Everywhere 

we go this year!  

  



  

Chapter 1 Praise Pups Adventure Squad  
tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ {ǉǳŀŘ  

¢ƘŜ DƻƭŘŜƴ [ŜǧŜǊǎ  

[ƻƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜǎ ōŜƎŀƴΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǾŜǊȅ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ IŜŀǾŜƴΦ  

DƻŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǇƭŀƴΦ  

bƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀƴȅ ǇƭŀƴΧ  

! ƧƻȅŦǳƭΣ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭΣ ǘŀƛƭπǿŀƎƎƛƴƎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ǇƭŀƴΦ  

¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǎŜǾŜƴ ǳƴƛǉǳŜ ŀƴŘ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊƻǳǎ ǇǳǇǎ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ǇŀǊǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ 9ŀŎƘ ƻƴŜ 

ǿŀǎ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭƭȅ ƳŀŘŜΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ .ƛōƭŜ ǎŀȅǎΥ  

ϦL ǇǊŀƛǎŜ ¸ƻǳ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŀƳ ŦŜŀǊŦǳƭƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭƭȅ ƳŀŘŜΦϦ  

9ŀŎƘ ǇǳǇ ǿŀǎ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ DƻŘΩǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ƘŀƴŘƛǿƻǊƪΣ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƎƛƊ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜƳ ǎƘƛƴŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ 

ƻǿƴ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǿŀȅΦ  

hƴŜ ǇǳǇ ƭƻǾŜŘ ŘǊǳƳǎΦ  

!ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅōƻŀǊŘΦ  

hƴŜ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ōŀǎǎ ƎǳƛǘŀǊΦ  

!ƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ƭŜŀŘ ƎǳƛǘŀǊΦ  

hƴŜ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ǊƘȅǘƘƳ ƎǳƛǘŀǊΦ  

!ƴŘ ǘǿƻ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ƧƻȅŦǳƭ ǾƻƛŎŜǎΦ  

¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭƭ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘΦ  

5ƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ŎǳƭǘǳǊŜǎΦ  

5ƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ǇƭŀŎŜǎΦ  

5ƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ǎǘȅƭŜǎ ƻŦ ƳǳǎƛŎΦ  

.ǳǘ DƻŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘΦ  

aǳǎƛŎ Ƙŀǎ ŀ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǇƻǿŜǊΦ  

aǳǎƛŎ Ŏŀƴ ƳŀƪŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǎƳƛƭŜΦ  

aǳǎƛŎ Ŏŀƴ ōǊƛƴƎ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ  

aǳǎƛŎ Ŏŀƴ ƘŜƭǇ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ŦŜŜƭ ƘƻǇŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ  

!ƴŘ DƻŘ ƪƴŜǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǎŜǾŜƴ ǇǳǇǎΣ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǎŜǾŜƴ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ƎƛƊǎΣ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŜƭǇ ōǊƛƴƎ ƭƻǾŜΣ 

ǳƴƛǘȅΣ ŀƴŘ Ƨƻȅ ǘƻ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŜǾŜǊȅǿƘŜǊŜΦ  



  

¢ƘŜ [ŜǧŜǊǎ ŦǊƻƳ IŜŀǾŜƴ  

hƴŜ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦ  

!ŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΣ ǎŜǾŜƴ !ƴƛƳŀƭ !ƴƎŜƭǎ ƅŜǿ ǉǳƛŜǘƭȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅ ŎŀǊǊȅƛƴƎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜǎΦ  

9ŀŎƘ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜ ǎǇŀǊƪƭŜŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǎǳƴǎƘƛƴŜΦ  

¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƎƭƛǧŜǊȅ ƎƻƭŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ƴƻǘŜΦ  

hƴŜ ōȅ ƻƴŜΣ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭǎ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǧŜǊǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǾŜƴ ǇǳǇǎΦ  

LƴǎƛŘŜ ŜŀŎƘ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜΥ  

  

5ŜŀǊ {ǇŜŎƛŀƭ tǳǇΣ  

¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ŎƘƻǎŜƴΦ  

¸ƻǳǊ ƳǳǎƛŎ ōǊƛƴƎǎ Ƨƻȅ ŀƴŘ ǳƴƛǘȅ ǘƻ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ  

IŜŀǾŜƴ Ƙŀǎ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ǎŜǾŜƴ ǇǳǇǎ ǘƻ ǳƴƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎ ƻƴ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΦ  

¢ƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ŦƻǊƳ ŀ ǘŜŀƳ ŎŀƭƭŜŘΥ  

¢ƘŜ tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ {ǉǳŀŘ  

¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ Ǝƻ ƻƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƳŜŜǘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŦǊƻƳ Ƴŀƴȅ ƴŀǝƻƴǎΦ  

wŜƳƛƴŘ ǘƘŜƳ Ƙƻǿ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜΦ  

¦ǎŜ ȅƻǳǊ ƎƛƊǎ ŀƴŘ ǘŀƭŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ōǊƛƴƎ ƧƻȅΦ  

aŀƴȅ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǘƻŘŀȅ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǝƳŜ ƻƴ ŎŜƭƭ ǇƘƻƴŜǎΣ ŎƻƳǇǳǘŜǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƎŀƳŜǎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ 

ŦƻǊƎƻǧŜƴ ǘƘŜ Ƨƻȅ ƻŦ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ǝƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ DƻŘΦ  

IŜƭǇ ǘƘŜƳ ǊŜŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊΥ  

CǊƛŜƴŘǎƘƛǇ  

!ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ  

bŀǘǳǊŜ  

CŀƛǘƘ  

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎΦ  

¸ƻǳǊ ŬǊǎǘ ƳŜŜǝƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜΥ  



wƛǾŜǊ hŀǎƛǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ wŜǘǊŜŀǘ /ŜƴǘŜǊ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ DǊŜŀǘ {Ƴƻƪȅ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΦ  

¢ƘŜǊŜ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜƎƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΦ  

Cƻƭƭƻǿ ǘƘŜ ƳǳǎƛŎΦ  

²ƛǘƘ ƭƻǾŜΣ  

IŜŀǾŜƴ  

  

9ŀŎƘ ǇǳǇ ǎǘŀǊŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǧŜǊ ƛƴ ŀƳŀȊŜƳŜƴǘΦ  

¢ƘŜƛǊ ǘŀƛƭǎ ǿŀƎƎŜŘΦ  

¢ƘŜƛǊ ŜŀǊǎ ǇŜǊƪŜŘ ǳǇΦ ! 

Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΚ  

!ƴ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜΚ  

!ƴŘ ƳǳǎƛŎΚ  

Lǘ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘΦ  

  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻƎƳƛǊŜ CŀƳƛƭȅ  

!ǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǾŜǊȅ ǎŀƳŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘΣ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ DǊŜŀǘ {Ƴƻƪȅ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΣ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ 

ƭŜǧŜǊ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΦ  

¢Ƙƛǎ ƻƴŜ ǿŀǎ ŘŜƭƛǾŜǊŜŘ ǘƻ ŀ ǿŀǊƳ ŀƴŘ ƪƛƴŘ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǿƘƻ Ǌŀƴ ŀ ǊŜǘǊŜŀǘ ŎŜƴǘŜǊ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ wƛǾŜǊ hŀǎƛǎ 

CŀƳƛƭȅ wŜǘǊŜŀǘ /ŜƴǘŜǊΦ  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻƎƳƛǊŜ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƭƻǾŜŘ DƻŘΣ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǾŜŘ ƘŜƭǇƛƴƎ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ǎǇŜƴŘ ǝƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ 

ŀǿŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ōǳǎȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ  

²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƭŜǧŜǊΣ ǘƘŜȅ ǊŜŀŘΥ  

  
5ŜŀǊ 5ƻƎƳƛǊŜ CŀƳƛƭȅΣ  

{ŜǾŜƴ ǾŜǊȅ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǇǳǇǎ ǿƛƭƭ ǎƻƻƴ ŀǊǊƛǾŜΦ  

¢ƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΦ  

tƭŜŀǎŜ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƻ wƛǾŜǊ hŀǎƛǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ wŜǘǊŜŀǘ /ŜƴǘŜǊΦ  



¢ƘŜȅ ǿƛƭƭ ŀǊǊƛǾŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭ ŀƛǊǇƻǊǘΦ  

¸ƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛȊŜ ǘƘŜƳ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭŜǧŜǊǎ ǘƘŜȅ ŎŀǊǊȅΦ  

tƭŜŀǎŜ ōǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƳǇ ōǳǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘŜƳ ōŜƎƛƴ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜΦ  

²ƛǘƘ ƎǊŀǝǘǳŘŜΣ  

IŜŀǾŜƴ  

  

¢ƘŜ 5ƻƎƳƛǊŜǎ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ŀƴŘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜƳŜƴǘΦ  

{ŜǾŜƴ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ǇǳǇǎΚ  

hƴ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΚ  

²ŜƭƭΧ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǝƴƎΦ  

aǊΦ 5ƻƎƳƛǊŜ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƳǇ ōǳǎΦ  

Ϧ[ƻƻƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǿŜΩǊŜ ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊǇƻǊǘΣϦ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ !ƴŘ ŦŀǊ 

ŀǿŀȅΣ ƛƴ ǎŜǾŜƴ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΧ {ŜǾŜƴ 

ǇǳǇǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǇŀŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƛƴǎǘǊǳƳŜƴǘǎΦ  

.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴŎǊŜŘƛōƭŜ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ōŜƎƛƴΦ  

¢ƘŜ tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ {ǉǳŀŘ ǿŀǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŬǊǎǘ ǝƳŜΦ  

  

  

  

  

  

  



 

Chapter 1  Meet the Praise Pups Adventure 

Squad  

  
/ƘŀǇǘŜǊ н τ aŜŜǘ ǘƘŜ tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ς ¢ƘŜ .ŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ±ƻƛŎŜ  

!ŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ƻŎŜŀƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŜƴ ŀƴŘ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŎŀǎǘƭŜǎ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ 

ƎŀǊŘŜƴǎ ōƭƻƻƳ ǿƛǘƘ ŎƻƭƻǊŦǳƭ ƅƻǿŜǊǎΣ ƭƛǾŜŘ ŀ ƎǊŀŎŜŦǳƭ ƭƛǧƭŜ ǇǳǇ ƴŀƳŜŘ /ŀƭƭƛŜΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ǿŀǎ ǘǿƻ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻƭŘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇǳǇǎ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭŜǧŜǊǎΦ  

IŜǊ ƴŀƳŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ƳŜŀƴǎ ά.ŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ±ƻƛŎŜΦέ  

!ƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƴŀƳŜ ǎǳƛǘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ƎǊŜǿ ǳǇ ƛƴ ŀ ŦƻǊƳŀƭ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ Ǌƻȅŀƭ ƘƻƳŜΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ƴŜŀǘΣ ǇǊƻǇŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ǾŜǊȅ 

ŜƭŜƎŀƴǘΦ ¢ƘŜ ƎǊŀƴŘ ƘƻƳŜ ƘŀŘ ǘŀƭƭ ǿƛƴŘƻǿǎΣ ǎƘƛƴƛƴƎ ŎƘŀƴŘŜƭƛŜǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƻƴƎ Ƙŀƭƭǿŀȅǎ ǘƘŀǘ ŜŎƘƻŜŘ 

ǿƛǘƘ ƳǳǎƛŎΦ  

Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŜŀǘ ƳǳǎƛŎ ǊƻƻƳ ǎŀǘ ŀ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ƪŜȅōƻŀǊŘ ǇƛŀƴƻΦ  

CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǝƴȅ ǇǳǇǇȅΣ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƛǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅōƻŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ǇǊŜǎǎ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅǎΦ  

tƭƛƴƪΧ ǇƭƛƴƪΧ ǇƭƛƴƪΧ  

{ƻƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƻƊ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ƳŜƭƻŘƛŜǎΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ŀƭǎƻ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ǎƛƴƎΦ  

IŜǊ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǿŜŜǘ ŀƴŘ ŎƭŜŀǊΣ ƭƛƪŜ ōƛǊŘǎ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ƻƴ ŀ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ǎǇǊƛƴƎ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƴƎΣ 

ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ǿƘƻ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƘŜǊ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǘƻǇ ŀƴŘ ƭƛǎǘŜƴΦ  

¢ƘŜ Ǌƻȅŀƭ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƻƊŜƴ ǎŀƛŘΣ  

Ϧ/ŀƭƭƛŜΣ ȅƻǳǊ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƛǎ ǘǊǳƭȅ ŀ ƎƛƊΦϦ  

.ǳǘ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊŜŘ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ƘŜǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǘŀǳƎƘǘ ƘŜǊΦ  

9ǾŜǊȅ ƎƛƊ ŎƻƳŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΦ  



hƴŜ ǇŜŀŎŜŦǳƭ ŀƊŜǊƴƻƻƴ ǿƘƛƭŜ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ǿŀǎ ǇǊŀŎǝŎƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ƪŜȅōƻŀǊŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƎǊŀƴŘ ƳǳǎƛŎ ǊƻƻƳΣ 

ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦ  

! ǎƻƊ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭƛƎƘǘ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ǘŀƭƭ ǿƛƴŘƻǿΦ  

CƭƻŀǝƴƎ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳ ǿŀǎ ŀ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ !ƴƛƳŀƭ !ƴƎŜƭΦ  

¢ƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ŀ ƎƭƛǧŜǊȅ ƎƻƭŘ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ǎƘƛƴƛƴƎ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ƴƻǘŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ǇƻƭƛǘŜƭȅ ōƻǿŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜ ōŜǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ ƪŜȅōƻŀǊŘΦ  

Ϧ¢Ƙƛǎ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ ƛǎ ŦǊƻƳ IŜŀǾŜƴΣϦ ǘƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭ ǎŀƛŘ ƪƛƴŘƭȅΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭŜǧŜǊΦ  

!ǎ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΣ ƘŜǊ ŜȅŜǎ ƎǊŜǿ ǿƛŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜƳŜƴǘΦ  

{ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΦ  

{ƛȄ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ǇǳǇǎ ŦǊƻƳ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƘŀŘ ŀƭǎƻ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭŜǧŜǊΦ  

¢ƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŜ tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ {ǉǳŀŘΦ  

¢ƘŜƛǊ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǊŜŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊΥ  

CǊƛŜƴŘǎƘƛǇ  

YƛƴŘƴŜǎǎ  

!ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ  

CŀƛǘƘ  

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǾŜ ƻŦ WŜǎǳǎΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ƘŜǊ Ǉŀǿ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ƻǾŜǊ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ  

Ϧ²Ƙŀǘ ŀ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΣϦ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƻƊƭȅΦ  

{ƻƻƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǝƳŜ ŦƻǊ /ŀƭƭƛŜ ǘƻ ǇŀŎƪ ƘŜǊ ǘƘƛƴƎǎΦ  

{ƘŜ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƘŜǊ ƪŜȅōƻŀǊŘ ƳǳǎƛŎΣ ƘŜǊ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ǾƻƛŎŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭŜǧŜǊ ŦǊƻƳ 

IŜŀǾŜƴΦ  

IŜǊ ŘŜǎǝƴŀǝƻƴ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛƴ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀ ŎŀƭƭŜŘΥ  

wƛǾŜǊ hŀǎƛǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ wŜǘǊŜŀǘ /ŜƴǘŜǊ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ DǊŜŀǘ {Ƴƻƪȅ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΦ  

¢ƘŜǊŜ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƳŜŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇǳǇǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŬǊǎǘ ǝƳŜΦ  

/ŀƭƭƛŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀƭƭ ŎŀǎǘƭŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ŀƴŘ ǎƳƛƭŜŘΦ  



Ϧ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜΣϦ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜƳŜƴǘΦ !ƴŘ 

ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅΣ ǎƛȄ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇǳǇǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƛƴƎ ǘƻƻΦ  

.ŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǾŜǊȅ ǎƻƻƴΧ  

¢ƘŜ tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ !ŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ {ǉǳŀŘ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ŭƴŀƭƭȅ ƳŜŜǘΦ  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  



Dakari ï The Rejoicing Bass Player  

Far away across the ocean, in the beautiful lands of Africa, where wide golden plains stretch as 

far as the eye can see, lived a joyful pup named Dakari.  

Dakari was two years old, just like the other pups chosen for the special mission.  

His name had a powerful meaning.  

Dakari means ñRejoice.ò  

And Dakari truly did rejoice in everything around him.  

He grew up on the African safari, where the sounds of nature were like a giant orchestra created 

by God.  

In the mornings, birds sang sweet melodies.  

At night, crickets chirped in rhythm under the bright stars.  

And sometimes, far away, lions roared across the plains.  

But Dakari loved another sound even more.  

Music.  

Dakari had a deep, rich voice that sounded like warm sunshine. When he sang, his voice carried 

across the open land like a beautiful song of praise.  

His family often said,  

"Dakari, your voice is a gift from God."  

But singing was not his only talent.  

Dakari loved playing bass guitar, creating the strong steady rhythm that helped music come 

alive. He also loved playing the jungle drums, beating powerful rhythms that made everyone 

want to clap and dance.  

Boomé boomé boomé  

His music made people smile.  

His music made people move.  

His music made people rejoice.  



One warm afternoon while Dakari was playing his jungle drums near a tall acacia tree, something 

amazing happened.  

A gentle glow appeared in the sky.  

Floating down from above was a beautiful Animal Angel.  

The angel carried a glittery gold envelope with a shining musical note on the front.  

Dakariôs ears perked up.  

The angel placed the envelope beside his drums and said softly,  

"This is a message from Heaven."  

Dakari carefully opened the letter and began to read.  

His eyes grew wide.  

He had been chosen for a mission from God.  

Six other musical pups from around the world had also received golden letters.  

Together they would become the Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

Their mission was to travel across the United States helping children rediscover:  

Friendship  

Adventure  

Joy  

And the love of Jesus.  

Dakari smiled from ear to ear.  

"A musical adventure?" he laughed.  

"Now that sounds like something to rejoice about!"  

Soon Dakari packed his bass guitar, his jungle drums, and his special golden letter.  

He was heading to a place called:  

River Oasis Family Retreat Center in 

the Great Smoky Mountains.  

There he would meet the other pups for the very first time.  



Dakari looked up at the bright African sky and said happily,  

"God must be planning something amazing."  

Then he slung his bass guitar across his back and started his journey.  

Because the Praise Pups Adventure Squad was beginning to come together.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

 



/ƘŀǇǘŜǊ н τ aŜŜǘ ǘƘŜ tǊŀƛǎŜ tǳǇǎ  

Dŀōōȅ ς ¢ƘŜ WƻȅŦǳƭ 5ǊǳƳƳŜǊ  

CŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅ ƻŦ {ǇŀƛƴΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƳǳǎƛŎ Ŭƭƭǎ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŜŜǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŜǎ ƎŀǘƘŜǊ 

ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ƛƴ ƧƻȅŦǳƭ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǝƻƴΣ ƭƛǾŜŘ ŀ ŎƘŜŜǊŦǳƭ ƭƛǧƭŜ ǇǳǇ ƴŀƳŜŘ DŀōōȅΦ  

Dŀōōȅ ǿŀǎ ƻƴƭȅ ǘǿƻ ȅŜŀǊǎ ƻƭŘΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇǳǇǎ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ 

ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΦ  

IŜǊ ƴŀƳŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎΦ  

Dŀōōȅ ƳŜŀƴǎ άDƻŘ ƛǎ Ƴȅ {ǘǊŜƴƎǘƘΦέ !ƴŘ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƴŀƳŜ Ŭǘ ƘŜǊ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘƭȅΦ  

Dŀōōȅ ƎǊŜǿ ǳǇ ƛƴ ŀ ƭƛǾŜƭȅ ŀƴŘ ǎǇƛǊƛǘǳŀƭ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǿƘƻ ƭƻǾŜŘ DƻŘΣ ƭƻǾŜŘ ƳǳǎƛŎΣ ŀƴŘ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǎǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ 

ǝƳŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ IŜǊ ƘƻƳŜ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ŬƭƭŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƭŀǳƎƘǘŜǊΣ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ǊƘȅǘƘƳΦ  

{ƻƳŜǝƳŜǎ ƘŜǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŎƭŀǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ƘŀƴŘǎΦ  

{ƻƳŜǝƳŜǎ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŀƴƎΦ  

.ǳǘ DŀōōȅΩǎ ŦŀǾƻǊƛǘŜ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƻŦ ŀƭƭΧ ǿŀǎ 

ŘǊǳƳǎΦ  

CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǝƳŜ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ǝƴȅ ǇǳǇǇȅΣ Dŀōōȅ ƭƻǾŜŘ ǊƘȅǘƘƳΦ {ƘŜ ǘŀǇǇŜŘ ƻƴ ǇƻǘǎΣ ǇŀƴǎΣ ǘŀōƭŜǎΣ 

ŎƘŀƛǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ ŬƴŘΦ  

¢ŀǇ ǘŀǇ ǘŀǇΗ  

.ƻƻƳ ōƻƻƳ ōƻƻƳΗ  

IŜǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭŀǳƎƘ ŀƴŘ ǎŀȅΣ  

Ϧ¢Ƙŀǘ ƭƛǧƭŜ ǇǳǇ Ƙŀǎ ƳǳǎƛŎ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ǇŀǿǎΗϦ  

hƴŜ ŘŀȅΣ ǿƘƛƭŜ Dŀōōȅ ǿŀǎ ǇǊŀŎǝŎƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ŘǊǳƳƳƛƴƎΣ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦ  

! ǎƻƊ Ǝƭƻǿ ŀǇǇŜŀǊŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻƻƳΦ  

CƭƻŀǝƴƎ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ǿŀǎ ŀ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ !ƴƛƳŀƭ !ƴƎŜƭΦ  

¢ƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭ ŎŀǊǊƛŜŘ ŀ ƎƭƛǧŜǊȅ ƎƻƭŘ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ƴƻǘŜ ǎƘƛƴƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘΦ  

Dŀōōȅ ǝƭǘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƘŜŀŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŎǳǊƛƻǎƛǘȅΦ  

¢ƘŜ ŀƴƎŜƭ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾŜƭƻǇŜ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘΣ  

Ϧ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ƳŜǎǎŀƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ IŜŀǾŜƴΦϦ  



Dŀōōȅ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭƭȅ ƻǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜǧŜǊΦ  

IŜǊ ŜȅŜǎ ƎǊŜǿ ǿƛŘŜ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ǊŜŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎΦ  

{ƘŜ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŎƘƻǎŜƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ DƻŘΦ  

{ƘŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƻ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ ǘƻ ƳŜŜǘ ǎƛȄ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƳǳǎƛŎŀƭ ǇǳǇǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŜ 
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DŀōōȅΩǎ ǘŀƛƭ ǿŀƎƎŜŘ ǎƻ Ŧŀǎǘ ƛǘ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ƳŀŘŜ ƘŜǊ Ŧŀƭƭ ƻǾŜǊΦ  

Ϧ!ƴ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜΗϦ ǎƘŜ ōŀǊƪŜŘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜŘƭȅΦ  

{ƻƻƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǝƳŜ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊ ƭƻƴƎ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ wƛǾŜǊ hŀǎƛǎ CŀƳƛƭȅ wŜǘǊŜŀǘ /ŜƴǘŜǊ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ DǊŜŀǘ 

{Ƴƻƪȅ aƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΦ  
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bŜȄǘΣ ǎƘŜ ōƻŀǊŘŜŘ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ŎǊǳƛǎŜ ǎƘƛǇ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŀƛƭŜŘ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘŜ ǎǇŀǊƪƭƛƴƎ ƻŎŜŀƴΦ  

¢ƘŜ ǿŀǾŜǎ ǊƻŎƪŜŘ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ŀǎ Dŀōōȅ ǇǊŀŎǝŎŜŘ ŘǊǳƳƳƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇϥǎ ǊŀƛƭƛƴƎΦ  

¢ŀǇ ǘŀǇ ǘŀǇΧ ōƻƻƳ ōƻƻƳ ōƻƻƳΗ  

tŀǎǎŜƴƎŜǊǎ ǎƳƛƭŜŘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƛǎǘŜƴŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ ƧƻȅŦǳƭ ǊƘȅǘƘƳΦ  

!ƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƛǇ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ƛƴ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀΣ Dŀōōȅ ŎƭƛƳōŜŘ ŀōƻŀǊŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ Ŭƴŀƭ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ 

ƘŜǊ ǘǊƛǇΦ  

{ƘŜ ƘŜƭŘ ƘŜǊ ƎƻƭŘŜƴ ƭŜǧŜǊ ǎŀŦŜƭȅ ƛƴ ƘŜǊ ƭƛǧƭŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ ōŀƎΦ  

{ƻƻƴ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƳŜŜǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇǳǇǎΦ  

{ƻƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŀŘǾŜƴǘǳǊŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜƎƛƴΦ  

Dŀōōȅ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜ ǿƛƴŘƻǿ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƳƛƭŜŘΦ  

ϦDƻŘ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ǇƭŀƴƴŜŘΣϦ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ƘŀǇǇƛƭȅΦ  

!ƴŘ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴϥǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƻ ŬƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎΦ  

  



  



Chapter 2 ð Meet the Praise Pups  

Kota ï The Guitar of Great Peace  

Deep in the wide-open lands of North America, where tall forests stretch toward the sky and 

rivers flow through quiet valleys, lived a thoughtful little pup named Kota.  

Kota was two years old, just like the other pups chosen for the special mission.  

His name carried a beautiful meaning.  

Kota means ñGreat Peace.ò  

And peace seemed to follow him wherever he went.  

Kotaôs life was very different from most pups.  

When he was very small, he was raised among wolves in the wilderness. The wolves taught him 

how to listen carefully to the sounds of the forest and how to move quietly through the tall grass.  

They also taught him something very important.  

To respect nature and to live in peace with the world around him.  

At night, the wolves would lift their heads toward the sky and sing their long, beautiful howls 

beneath the stars.  

Awoooooé  

Kota loved those songs.  

Soon he began adding his own music to the sounds of the forest.  

His favorite instrument was the rhythm guitar.  

While the wind rustled through the trees and the river gently flowed, Kota would sit on a rock 

and softly strum his guitar.  

Strumé strumé strumé  

His steady rhythm sounded like the peaceful heartbeat of the land.  

Kota also loved to sing.  



His voice was a smooth tenor, and he had a special gift for singing harmonies that blended 

perfectly with others.  

Music, he believed, was meant to bring voices together.  

One quiet evening as the sun began to set behind the mountains, something amazing happened.  

A warm golden light appeared in the sky.  

Floating gently down through the trees was a beautiful Animal Angel.  

The angel carried a glittery gold envelope with a shining musical note on the front.  

Kota stood quietly as the angel placed the letter beside his guitar.  

"This message is from Heaven," the angel said softly.  

Kota opened the golden letter and read carefully.  

His eyes grew bright.  

He had been chosen for a mission from God.  

Six other musical pups from around the world had received the same golden letter.  

Together they would form a team called:  

The Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

Their mission would be to help children rediscover:  

Friendship  

Peace  

Adventure  

Faith  

And the love of Jesus.  

Kota looked around at the peaceful forest and smiled.  

"If this mission brings peace to others," he said quietly, "then 

I am ready."  

Soon Kota packed his rhythm guitar, his music, and his golden letter from Heaven.  

He was heading to a place called:  



River Oasis Family Retreat Center in 

the Great Smoky Mountains.  

There he would meet the other pups for the first time.  

Kota gently strummed his guitar and looked toward the sky.  

"A new song is about to begin," he said.  

And soon, seven pups from seven different places would come together.  

Their music would blend.  

Their friendship would grow.  

And together they would become the Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

 ¢ƘŜƛǊ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǊŜŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊΥ  
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Chapter 2 ð Meet the Praise Pups  

Rivka ï The Guitar that Brings Hearts Together  

Far away in the beautiful country of Denmark, in the colorful city of Copenhagen, lived a 

happy little village pup named Rivka.  

Rivka was two years old, just like the other pups who had received the golden letters from 

Heaven.  

She grew up in a cozy little windmill village, where the tall white windmills slowly turned in the 

cool ocean breeze.  

The wind would gently whoosh through the sails of the windmill.  

Whooooshé whooooshé  

To Rivka, it sounded like music.  

Rivka loved music more than anything.  

Her favorite instrument was the lead guitar. When she played, bright joyful notes filled the air 

like sunshine dancing on the sea.  

She also loved to sing.  

Her voice blended beautifully with the sound of her guitar, and the villagers would often gather 

to listen.  

But Rivkaôs name had a very special meaning.  

Rivka means ñto bind.ò  

Her parents explained that it meant bringing people together.  

And that is exactly what Rivkaôs music did.  

When she played her guitar, neighbors stopped their work.  

Children came running.  

Families gathered together.  

Her music seemed to connect hearts, just like her name.  



One breezy afternoon while Rivka was practicing her guitar beside the windmill, something 

wonderful happened.  

A warm golden glow appeared in the sky.  

Floating gently down was a beautiful Animal Angel.  

The angel carried a sparkling gold envelope with a shining musical note on the front.  

Rivka carefully set down her guitar as the angel placed the envelope beside her.  

"This message is from Heaven," the angel said kindly.  

Rivka opened the golden letter and began to read.  

Her tail wagged with excitement.  

She had been chosen for a mission from God.  

Six other musical pups from around the world had also received golden letters.  

Together they would form the team called:  

The Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

Their mission was to travel across the United States helping children rediscover:  

Friendship  

Kindness  

Adventure  

Faith  

And the love of Jesus.  

Rivkaôs eyes sparkled.  

"A team that brings people together?" she said happily.  

"That sounds just like my name."  

Soon Rivka packed her lead guitar, her music, and the golden letter from Heaven.  

She was traveling far away to a place called:  

River Oasis Family Retreat Center in 

the Great Smoky Mountains.  



There she would meet the other pups for the very first time. Rivka 

looked up at the slowly turning windmill and smiled.  

"If God is bringing us together," she said softly, "something 

wonderful must be about to begin."  

And somewhere across the world, more pups were beginning their journeys too.  

Soon they would meet.  

Soon they would play music together.  

Soon they would become the Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  



Chapter 2 ð Meet the Praise Pups  

Tessie ï The Voice that Gathers Hearts  

Across the ocean in the beautiful country of France, where artists paint along quiet streets and 

music fills cozy caf®s, lived a bright and talented little pup named Tessie.  

Tessie was two years old, just like the other pups chosen for the special mission.  

Her story began when she was just a tiny baby pup.  

One day a kind French artist discovered her alone and gently took her home. The artist cared for 

Tessie, loved her deeply, and raised her in a small art studio filled with colors, music, and 

creativity.  

The artist gave her the name Tessie.  

Her name had a wonderful meaning.  

Tessie means ñto gather.ò  

And Tessie had a special gift for doing exactly that.  

When Tessie sang, people naturally gathered around to listen.  

Her voice was warm, joyful, and full of life. It seemed to lift peopleôs spirits and bring smiles to 

their faces.  

But Tessieôs talent didnôt stop with singing.  

She was the main vocalist, but she also had an amazing giftðshe could learn to play almost any 

instrument she picked up.  

Guitar, keyboard, drums, tambourineé Tessie loved them all.  

Her artist parent often laughed and said,  

"Tessie, you are a whole orchestra!"  

The little art studio was always filled with music, laughter, and beautiful paintings.  

One afternoon while Tessie was singing near the open studio window, something magical 

happened.  

A warm golden light appeared in the sky.  



Floating gently into the room was a beautiful Animal Angel.  

The angel carried a sparkling gold envelope with a musical note shining on the front.  

Tessie tilted her head with curiosity as the angel placed the envelope beside her microphone.  

"This message is from Heaven," the angel said softly.  

Tessie carefully opened the golden letter.  

Her eyes sparkled as she read the message.  

She had been chosen for a mission from God.  

Six other musical pups from around the world had received the same golden letter.  

Together they would form a team called:  

The Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

Their mission would be to help children rediscover:  

Friendship  

Adventure  

Kindness  

Faith  

And the love of Jesus.  

Tessie smiled brightly.  

"A team that gathers people together through music?" she said happily.  

"That sounds perfect."  

Soon Tessie packed her microphone, her music, and the golden letter from Heaven.  

She was traveling to a special place in America called:  

River Oasis Family Retreat Center in 

the Great Smoky Mountains.  

There she would meet the other pups for the very first time.  

Tessie looked around the colorful art studio one last time and smiled.  

"I think a beautiful new song is about to begin."  



And she was right.  

Because very sooné  

Seven pups from seven different places would finally meet.  

Their music would blend.  

Their voices would unite.  

And together they would become the Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  



Chapter 2 ð Meet the Praise Pups  

Willow ï The Joyful Voice of the Farm  

In the beautiful countryside of North Carolina in the United States, where rolling fields stretch 

across the land and barns stand bright red under wide blue skies, lived a cheerful little pup named 

Willow.  

Willow was two years old, just like the other pups who had received the golden letters from 

Heaven.  

Her name had a beautiful meaning.  

Willow means ñGraceful.ò  

And Willow truly lived up to her name. She moved with a gentle kindness and a joyful spirit that 

made everyone around her feel happy and welcome.  

She grew up on a family farm, surrounded by tall cornfields, grazing animals, and peaceful 

country roads.  

Every morning the sun rose over the farm as roosters crowed and birds began to sing.  

To Willow, those sounds were the start of a wonderful song.  

She loved music more than anything.  

Willow had a bright, happy voice that made people smile the moment they heard it. She loved to 

sing joyful songs, especially songs that praised God.  

But Willow didnôt just sing.  

She loved rhythm too.  

Her favorite instrument was the tambourine, which she would shake and tap as she sang.  

Shake shakeé jingle jingleé  

She also loved playing other hand instruments like shakers, bells, and rhythm sticks.  

Her music was full of joy and energy.  

Whenever Willow sang in the barn or out in the fields, the farm animals seemed to gather around 

to listen.  

The chickens clucked.  



The cows swayed their tails.  

Even the horses lifted their heads as if they were enjoying the music.  

Her family often said,  

"Willow, you have a voice that spreads happiness wherever you go."  

One bright afternoon while Willow was singing near the old wooden barn, something amazing 

happened.  

A warm golden glow appeared above the field.  

Floating gently down was a beautiful Animal Angel.  

The angel carried a sparkling gold envelope with a musical note shining on the front.  

Willow stopped shaking her tambourine as the angel placed the envelope in front of her.  

"This message is from Heaven," the angel said softly.  

Willow carefully opened the golden letter.  

As she read the words, her eyes grew wide with excitement.  

She had been chosen for a mission from God.  

Six other musical pups from around the world had received the same golden letter.  

Together they would form a team called:  

The Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

Their mission was to help children rediscover:  

Friendship  

Adventure  

Faith  

Joy  

And the love of Jesus.  

Willow clapped her paws with excitement and shook her tambourine happily.  

"Oh boy!" she laughed.  

"A musical adventure!"  



Soon Willow packed her tambourine, her favorite hand instruments, and the golden letter 

from Heaven.  

She was traveling to a special place called:  

River Oasis Family Retreat Center in 

the Great Smoky Mountains.  

There she would meet the other pups for the very first time.  

Willow looked across the farm fields as the wind gently moved the tall grass.  

She smiled and said,  

"I think God is about to start a beautiful new song."  

And somewhere across the world, the other pups were traveling too.  

Soon their music would come together.  

Soon their voices would blend.  

Soon they would become the Praise Pups Adventure Squad.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



  



Chapter 3 ð River Oasis Family Retreat  

The Dogmire Family  

Deep in the beautiful Great Smoky Mountains, where mist rolls gently across the hills and tall 

trees sway in the cool mountain breeze, there is a peaceful place called River Oasis Family 

Retreat Center.  

A clear river flows beside the retreat, rushing over smooth stones and singing its quiet song as it 

travels down the mountain.  

Families come to River Oasis to rest, laugh, play, and spend time together away from the busy 

world.  

But the most special part of River Oasis is the family who runs it.  

They are known as The Dogmire Family.  

  

The Dogmire Family  

The Dogmire family is made up of four brothers and sisters who share a strong Christian faith 

and a big heart for helping others.  

Their names are Christian, Amanda, Lucy, and Rick Dogmire.  

Each of their names has a special meaning.  

Christian means ñAnointed One.ò  

Amanda means ñWorthy of Love.ò  

Lucy means ñLight.ò  

Rick means ñBrave Ruler.ò  

Each of them used their gifts in different ways to help run River Oasis Family Retreat Center.  

Christian helped guide the spiritual programs and welcomed families with kindness.  

Amanda cared for the children and made sure everyone felt loved and safe.  

Lucy brought warmth and light to the retreat, organizing activities and encouraging everyone she 

met.  



Rick helped manage the campground and made sure everything ran smoothly, always watching 

out for others with courage and leadership.  

Together they built River Oasis Family Retreat Center, a place where families could come to 

grow closer to God, reconnect with one another, and enjoy the beauty of nature.  

They believed children needed more than phones, computers, and video games.  

Children needed fresh air, adventure, friendship, and time with God.  

  

The Foster Family  

The Dogmires also had another very special mission.  

They opened their home to foster children, giving love and care to kids who needed a safe and 

happy place to grow.  

Seven wonderful children lived at the retreat with them.  

Each child came from a different background, but at River Oasis they were all part of one big 

family.  

The boys were:  

Sergio, who was Mexican and loved soccer and telling funny stories.  

Jayden, who was African-American and enjoyed basketball and making everyone laugh.  

Kiyoshi, who was Japanese and loved nature, learning, and quiet adventures.  

The girls were:  

Darci and Delanie, two sisters who loved crafts, games, and exploring the forest trails.  

Noya, who was Native American and loved the mountains and listening to the sounds of the wind 

and river.  

And Jalisa, who was bi-racial and full of creativity, always singing and dancing wherever she 

went.  

The children helped around the retreat every day.  

They helped welcome guests.  



They helped prepare campfires.  

They helped feed the animals and keep the trails clean.  

But most of all, they learned how to be a family that cared for one another.  

  

A Very Special Letter  

One quiet morning at River Oasis, something very unusual happened.  

A soft golden light appeared near the wooden welcome sign.  

Floating gently through the air was a beautiful Animal Angel.  

In the angelôs paw was a glittery gold envelope with a musical note on the front.  

The angel gently placed the letter on the welcome table and disappeared.  

Soon Amanda noticed it.  

"Christian, Lucy, Rickðcome look at this!"  

The Dogmires gathered around as Christian carefully opened the golden envelope.  

Inside was a message unlike anything they had ever seen.  

  

Dear Dogmire Family,  

Seven very special pups have been chosen for a mission from Heaven.  

These musical pups are traveling from many nations.  

Please take the camp bus to the airport and welcome them.  

You will recognize them by the golden letters they carry.  

They will stay at River Oasis Family Retreat Center, where their mission will begin.  

With gratitude,  

Heaven  



  

The Dogmires looked at each other in amazement.  

Seven musical pups?  

On a mission from Heaven?  

Rick smiled and picked up the bus keys.  

"Well," he said with a grin,  

"I guess we better head to the airport." The 

foster children cheered with excitement.  

"Musical pups?!" Jayden said.  

"This is going to be awesome!"  

And far away across the worldé  

Seven pups were traveling toward the same place.  

Very sooné  

The Praise Pups Adventure Squad would arrive at River Oasis.  

And the adventure was just beginning.  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  



 


