Nicholas’

Visits Magic Kingdom

You could tell it would be a very warm day at Walt Disney World, but no one seemed
to mind. Standing just outside Magic Kingdom, the crowd swelled in anticipation as the
clock atop the train station edged closer to 9 a.m. That's when all of the waiting guests
would be invited to pass through the tunnels underneath the train station to enter “the
most magical place on earth.”

| positioned myself on the edge of the crowd, not far from the big circular flower bed
sloping down from the train station. The perfect combination of flora created the face
of Mickey Mouse. | was there to meet friends. “Floral Mickey”—as it is affectionately
called— was a great location to make the connection. As | waited, | passed the time by
watching the crowd. Smiles abounded. Giggles and squeals came from every direction.
Anticipation stirred in the air.

Close to Floral Mickey, | noticed a particular little boy. He could not have been more
than four or five years old. He wore a T-shirt with Buzz Lightyear soaring across his
chest. Both of his parents wore “First Visit” buttons, so | knew this was going to be a
memorable and special day for all of them.

| watched this little boy, whose name happened to be Nicholas, bounce around his
mom and dad like a yo-yo. He'd run a few feet from them, see something, and run
back to tell them what he had seen.
“Mommy, look at the flowers!”

“Yes, Nicholas. Those are pretty.”

He saw a boy with Goofy on his shirt.
“Daddy, that boy has Goofy on his shirt.”

“Yes, Nicholas. That's Goofy alright.”

“Daddy, will | get to see Goofy?”




“We’ll do our best, Nicholas.”

For the next ten minutes, Nicholas recounted to his parents every single sight, sound,
and smell that surrounded him.

“Mommy, is that popcorn? Can | have some?”
“Maybe later, Nicholas. Maybe later.”

Nicholas’ questions were suddenly interrupted by a loud train whistle. The moment the
crowd waited for was almost here. His parents pulled him close and pointed up to the
train station. The courtyard erupted with music as the train steamed into the station.
The crowd cheered and Nicholas’ eyes and mouth widened in amazement as he
recognized the passengers on the slowing train. Disney characters and princesses
disembarked, smiling and waving to the cheering crowd below while singing a song of
welcome. The characters had come to formally open Magic Kingdom and invite the
waiting crowd into their magical domain.

Nicholas couldn’t contain his excitement.

“Mommy, there’s Mickey!”

“Yes, Nicholas. There's Mickey.”

“Daddy, there’s Donald!”

“There he is, Nicholas.”

For the entire duration of the happy welcome song, Nicholas identified every character
who danced and sang from the station platform. Nicholas exploded with joy. As |
watched, | chuckled inwardly. I could tell his parents knew they were in for quite a day.
Finally, Mickey officially declared Magic Kingdom as open for the day and the crowds
began to move forward beneath the train station and into the park. Nicholas paused
and looked upward at the characters as they re-boarded the soon-departing train. He

sighed as he watched them pull away and out of sight.

Looking up at both of his parents he said, “That was fun! Can we go home now?”



His parents glanced at each other and smiled. They each took one of Nicholas’ hands
into theirs and began walking toward the entrance. As they walked away, | could hear
his dad say something | will long remember:

Oh no, the best is yet to come.”

With those words, Nicholas and his parents disappeared beneath the train station into
a world | knew would be tucked in his memory for the rest of his life.

| could only imagine the look on Nicholas’ face as he saw Magic Kingdom for the first
time. I'm sure his world was forever changed. He would never think of Disney the same
way again.

Up to that moment, Nicholas had no clue what adventure lay waiting for him just
beyond his expectations. Before he entered, all he knew of Magic Kingdom was a train,
a few characters, and a welcome song. He had no idea the real adventure was waiting!

Nicholas was young, innocent, and certainly naive when it came to his understanding of
what Walt Disney World was all about. Maybe his parents had never told him about the
attractions, shows, food, or anything else on the other side of the train station. Maybe
they did but his young mind simply wasn’t able to form a picture of what it would be
like.

For whatever reason, little Nicholas would've been content to go home having never
experienced the breadth and width of Magic Kingdom. He could have left believing he
saw all there was to see.



This is an excerpt from A Guide to a Life Beyond Imagination by Steven L. Barr,
available on Amazon. (c) 2019

This week we will be talking about being created for adventure. We will be posting
talking points every day on FB and IG. You will also find a follow-up blog and video as
well. We will post content around living the adventure Jesus has invited you into for
you to use in your CMC: 3e2e1, your CMC: God Conversations, or your particular
Kingdom Expression. This content will also be available in French and Spanish.

You can find this story, resources, and more at CastMemberChurch.com.
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