
Chaverim’s Paintbrush
Our class’s thoughts and ideas 
about G-d based on the book 
G0d’s Paintbrush by Rabbi 
Sandy Eisenberg Sasso

 



The sky is not much, but if you paint it, it can be wondrous. 
God’s paintbrush paints the sky every day. I like to paint the 
sky with joy, and you can too.
If it’s a plain day with bright blue sky, god can make it rain. 
If it’s raining god will paint the sun on the sky. Words can’t 
actually appear in the sky, but you can imagine them to. Your 
imagination is wondrous. 



Nothing
There is a castle, tree 
house and mountain. It’s 
covered because there’s 
nothing, literally nothing. It 
has no sky, no sun. 
Doesn’t even have land.   



How many colors did god add to the 
world? I think he added 100. Make 
everything nice with color not dull.



When I think of mountains I think of the trip I took to the Rocky 

Mountains.We saw a big waterfall that’s why I added water at the 

bottom. It was a sunny day so then I added a shiny sun. It was an 

amazing sight to see.   



Sometimes we feel like we’re 
disintegrating. No one is looking at us 
or listening. I don’t think anyone likes 
when they feel like this. In the 
picture, the sunset is disintegrating 
just like us sometimes.
Does god ever feel like they’re 
disintegrating?



The Lost Girl
There was a girl named Emma, she couldn’t find her home. Then 
suddenly the burning sun popped out so she followed it. 10 days 
later as she followed she realized god was leading her back to her 
home. 
5 days later she thought she was getting nowhere. But finally she 
was home her parents were relieved. So every 
day they would pray to god and god felt 
welcomed. So that she realized even 
when she’s lost she is never alone and 
that was the story of the lost girl. 
p.s. Just remember god is always 
with you. I hoped you liked this 
story. The End





“The Messy Joy”

My picture is to show that 
life has messes and joys.



My painting is about…
Everyone is unique in their 
own way.  God made us be 
different from each other so 
we can be special. We can be 
different without being 
mean. If we were not 
different then how can we 
know each other’s names 
and it can be boring too if 
we were just the same. It’s 
okay to be different. And it’s 
okay to like different stuff. 



My picture has a beautiful sky. And my picture has a beautiful sun. And my 
picture has a beautiful butterfly and a beautiful flower. My picture also has 
beautiful wind. And grass. My picture is unique in all its ways. No ones 
picture is the same as mine.



God's Paintbrush

2. The clouds did not 
get color. Why did the 
clouds not get color? 

When God added color to the world.  She added 1,000’s of colors 
to many things. But 5 things did not get color. 

1. The trees did not 
get color. Why did 
they not get color?

3. The 
sun did 
not get 
color. 
Why did 
the sun 
not get 
color? 

4. The grass did not get color. 
Why did the grass not get color? 

5. And last the 
cars did not get 
color. Why did 
the cars not get 
color? Why did 
these things not 
get color. 
The End
      



The Lost Pony

Once upon a time in the cold 
freezing arctic there was a 
lost pony. She was sad 
because she did not have 
friends. So she wonders 
when she would find friends 
but then she bumped into a 
penguin! “I’m sorry” she said. 
“It’s ok anyways have you 
seen an igloo?” said the 
penguin. “Oh yeah, “I have” 
said the pony. “I was actually 
going to build one, do you 
want to help me? So finally 
the little pony found a friend. 
So they lived happily ever 
after. The End



My painting is 
about god and the 
black circles are 
god’s ghosts and 
I’m very shocked 
and I drew and 
wrote all this but 
I’m happy because 
I wrote this with my 
heart. God is what 
you want. Be what 
you want.



God is special
he created everyone 
and everything like a 
ghost but a special 
one
he created trees 
which help us 
breathe they give us 
oxygen 
he created the stars 
which you can see 
on the non cloudy 
nights 
he created pretty 
butterflies who give 
our world a pop of 
color and dogs and 
cats who look at you 
with their adorable 
eyes and make you 
happy 
God is in all of us.



What does god feel when 
he/she watches us. 

Does it feel like being on a 
swing? Flying in the sky?
 
What does it feel like to be 
god? Is god even real? 

Does he feel the sunshine 
on his back like we do? 
Is he cold in the winter?
 
Why do people even 
believe in god? 

How do we know stories 
about god are real? 

Who was there to see and 
hear them happen? 

Can all this be explained by 
science? 



God is a blue alien with no ears, a red                            face and blue hair. Has a 
suit and a tie and four fingers.                               And he loves mountains and 
nature and he is the King of                                            the Universe.        



God sees a snowman,
a house,color,
and a doggy door.



I think God's paintbrush is red and yellow.  It has a tree next to it.  
It is a nice summer day outside with blue skies way above it.  
There are flowers around it.  The wind is blowing. 



I like to draw. Does god like to draw?? What’s his/her favorite color??
What’s his/her favorite thing  to make art with?? 
Does he/she make art in his/her free time??



My painting shows that 
we don’t belong to 
ourselves. We belong to 
god. God created the 
        Earth but he also 

made trees, grass,                                                                                                            
flowers and you.



We all have some times where we just feel like you are a 
little piece of dust. God created peace and love and we are 
grateful for our peace. 


