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Get in on Christyâ€™s Senior Year The last three books, collected in one page-turning volume,

conclude the bestselling Christy Miller series with hope and promise! At the start of her senior year,

Christy looks forward to growing closer to Todd, but her friendship with Katie is on the rocks,

threatening the year she was certain would be A Time to Cherish. With Sweet Dreams comes the

start of a romantic summer. Sheâ€™d be entirely swept off her feet if it wasnâ€™t for the most

difficult decision sheâ€™s ever had to make. And in A Promise Is Forever, Christy discovers foreign

adventure is just her cup of tea. Follow Christy Miller as she stays true to her identity in Christ,

drawing closer to God for help in realizing her dreams and dealing with her disappointments.

Whether youâ€™re meeting her for the first time or have known her for yearsâ€”  Christy Is a Forever

Friend A Time to Cherish  For Labor Day weekend, Christy Miller is on a houseboat at Lake Shasta.

What could be better? Sheâ€™s about to find out! Before they know it, both Christy and her best

friend, Katie, are receiving some unexpected male attention. But somehow these best friends are at

odds just when they should be having the most fun together. Christy soon realizes that sometimes

you have to stand back and let people make their own decisions, even when theyâ€™re headed for

a fall. And although life is never perfect, this is definitely a time to cherish. Sweet Dreams  Christy

Millerâ€™s senior year is delicious, especially the time she spends with Todd. But her best friend,

Katie, is strugglingâ€”sheâ€™s realized she needs to break up with Michael. Itâ€™s not easy!

Fortunately both Doug and Disneyland help Katie to cheer up. Christy is learning to let go and get

out of the way so that her friends can become who theyâ€™re meant to be...even when it

jeopardizes her own sweet dreams. A Promise Is Forever  Christy Millerâ€™s going to Europe!

Itâ€™s a three-week missions trip with Doug, Katie, and Tracy. First stop: London for some

sightseeing, and then a castle in the English countryside for group training. Christy is so excited to

be headed for Belfast with her friendsâ€”despite some tension among them. But when plans go

topsy-turvy at the last minute, Christy must face her fears and realize that some things are more

important than her own comfort...and that even when she canâ€™t foresee the end result, a promise

truly is forever. Story Behind the Bookâ€œThe Christy Miller series was actually born when a group

of thirteen-year-olds challenged me to write a novel. Iâ€™d been questioning the content of their

favorite books when they said, â€˜Why donâ€™t you write a book for us?â€™ I told them no, I only

wrote picture books. But they persisted: â€˜How hard could it be? Weâ€™ll even tell you what to

write! We want a love story with teenagers at the beach.â€™ And there you go. Summer Promise

first released seventeen years ago and is now translated into five languages. I continue to hear from

readers all over the world, many girls saying that they gave their life to Christ after reading Summer



Promise . I love that!â€• â€”Robin Jones Gunn
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1Christy Miller suddenly woke up. She kicked the heavy sleeping bag off her sweaty legs and

squinted her eyes in the darkness, trying to remember where she was. Her bed seemed to tilt back

and forth with a gentle roll.Then Christy remembered. She was on a houseboatâ€“Aunt Martiâ€™s

idea of a â€œFarewell to Summerâ€• party over the Labor Day weekend.She could hear her best

friend, Katie, gently snoring across the cabin. Christy pulled on her sweats and placed her bare feet

on the cool floor. Padding her way to the boatâ€™s front deck, she closed the sliding glass door

behind her and drew in a deep breath of fresh morning air.The sky had not quite awakened but

seemed to be slowly rising, rubbing the thin pink cloud â€œsleepersâ€• from its eyes and checking its



reflection in the still lake-mirror.The day promised to be perfect. She could smell it in the sweet

breeze rising off the water. Just then something splashed in the water. She quickly figured out it

must be either Todd or Doug. The two of them had slept under the stars on the houseboatâ€™s

roof.Soon Toddâ€™s white-blond head popped up out of the water. He didnâ€™t notice Christy

watching him and kept swimming with quiet, easy strokes. Turning to float on hisback, he spoke into

the dawn.â€œO Lord, our Lord, how majestic is Your name in all the earth! You have set Your glory

above the heavens!â€• Christy couldnâ€™t help but smile. That was so like Todd.She moved closer

to the railing, wondering if she should interrupt Toddâ€™s conversation with God. On her last step,

her foot tagged the corner of a folded-up beach chair, causing it to tip over and clatter loudly. Todd

spun around in the water and began to swim back toward the houseboat. Christy quickly smoothed

back her nutmeg-brown hair and tried to tuck the wild ends into her loose braid. I probably look

awful! Groggy, to say the least.Then she realized that this was Todd, and he had never been the

kind of guy to judge anyone by outward appearances. Hopefully he would keep that in mind when

he saw her fresh from her sleeping bag.Todd grabbed on to one of the ropes hanging from the front

of the houseboat and pulled himself up the steps onto the deck.â€œHi,â€• Christy whispered shyly.

â€œHowâ€™s the water?â€• Todd smiled and reached for a beach towel on the railing. His

silver-blue eyes met Christyâ€™s, and he whispered back, â€œYou want to find out?â€•â€œNot

really.â€•â€œNot even a little cold shower?â€• Todd shook his hair in front of her like a dog.

â€œOkay, okay.â€• Christy giggled, holding up her hands in defense. â€œYou convinced me; itâ€™s

cold!â€•â€œRefreshing,â€• Todd corrected her, slipping a navy blue hooded sweatshirt over his head

and sticking his hands in the front pocket. â€œYou the only one up?â€•Christy nodded. â€œI think

so.â€•â€œIt was a long ride here yesterday,â€• Todd said. â€œTheyâ€™ll probably all sleep in. What

got you up this early?â€•â€œI was burning up in my sleeping bag. It must be designed for subzero

temperatures.â€•â€œI know the perfect way to cool you off. Letâ€™s go for a spin around the

lake.â€•â€œIn what?â€• Christy asked. â€œIf we start up the ski boat, weâ€™ll wake

everyone.â€•â€œThen weâ€™ll take the raft.â€• Todd pulled the big, yellow inflated monster from the

side of the houseboat and dropped it into the water. â€œLadies first.â€•Christy went through all her

mental resistance in record time. Would they get in trouble for going out like this without telling

anyone? No, Bob and Marti trusted Todd. What if she got her sweats wet? So what? She could

change into something dry when they came back. Unable to think of a reason why she shouldnâ€™t

go, Christy lowered herself into the wobbly raft.Todd grabbed two paddles, put up the hood on his

sweatshirt, and with the beach towel wrapped around his wet swim trunks, joined Christy. They

silently paddled away from the cove and headed for the open part of the lake.One look at Toddâ€™s



face and Christy knew he thought this was an adventure. Todd thrived on adventure. His lifelong

ambition was to become a missionary and live in the jungle. Christy liked adventure too. At least the

little bit she had experienced in her seventeen years. But she wasnâ€™t sure how she felt about

spending the rest of her life in the jungle. Maybe if she had one of those butane curling irons that

didnâ€™t need to be plugged in.â€œIsnâ€™t it beautiful?â€• Todd looked up at the awakening sky.

He pointed to a trail of puffy white clouds stomping across the seamless blue. â€œThe clouds are

the dust beneath His feet.â€•Christy smiled at Toddâ€™s poetic flair. He looked like a monk with the

hood covering his head. â€œDid you just make that up?â€•â€œNo,â€• Todd confessed. â€œAn Old

Testament prophet did. Nahum, to be exact. I always think of that verse when I see clouds that look

like God just went for a morning stroll across the face of the earth.â€•Christy knew the look in

Toddâ€™s eyes. She had seen it many times during the two years she had known him. Two years

filled with more ups and downs than an elevator. Yet one thing had never changed: Toddâ€™s love

for God. More than once Christy had wished Todd would become even one-tenth as committed to

her as he was to God.It wasnâ€™t that she didnâ€™t love God too. She did. She had promised her

heart to the Lord more than two years ago and had grown a lot as a Christian since then. But all

Todd had ever promised her was that they would be friends forever. What did that mean?Next week

she would begin her senior year of high school, and Todd was now a sophomore in college. How

old did a guy have to be before he made a substantial promise to a girl? â€œYou know what this

reminds me of?â€• Todd asked. â€œThat morning on the beach.â€•â€œYou mean Christmas morning

a couple of years ago when we made breakfast and the seagulls scarfed it all?â€• Christy said.Todd

smiled. â€œI almost forgot about that. No, I mean that morning last year. Remember? We just

happened to meet on the beach in the fog.â€•A knot tightened in Christyâ€™s stomach. That was not

a morning she liked to remember. â€œAnd here we are,â€• she said, ignoring the knot, â€œout

together again at the break of day. Only this time youâ€™re not telling me youâ€™re going off to

Hawaii indefinitely to surf.â€• Christy hesitated. â€œOr are you?â€•â€œNope.â€• Todd put down his

paddle and let the raft float. He propped his hands behind his head and leaned back against the

pudgy side of the raft. â€œAnd youâ€™re not trying to give me back your ID bracelet

either.â€•Christy glanced down at the gold bracelet on her right wrist. The engraved word

â€œForeverâ€• glinted in the rising sun. â€œI wanted you to be free to go to Hawaii and not feel

obligated to me.â€•â€œAnd I wanted you to be free to date Rick and not feel like I was holding you

back,â€• Todd countered.Christy sighed. â€œI wish now that you had held me back.I donâ€™t have

pleasant memories of dating Rick.â€•â€œHad to be your own choice,â€• Todd said. â€œNo one else

could make that decision for you. That would be robbing you of who you are. Thereâ€™s great value



in everything that happened. You just have to look for it.â€•Christy leaned back and felt the sun

warming the left side of her face. She thought hard about Rick and his overpowering ways,

wondering what possible great value had come out of their relationship. Maybe going out with Rick

had taught her more about the kind of guy she did want to be with. Now, more than ever, Todd was

definitely that guy.â€œWhat would you like from me, Christy?â€• Todd suddenly asked, as if he had

been reading her thoughts.â€œWhat do you mean?â€•â€œYou want more of a commitment than

what we have now, donâ€™t you?â€•Christy felt her cheeks turn redâ€“and not because of the sun.

â€œWhy do you say that?â€•â€œYour aunt had a little talk with me on the way up yesterday when

you were in the truck with Katie and Doug. She told me that if I didnâ€™t stake my claim soon,

youâ€™d take off with some other guy. She thinks itâ€™s time we officially start going out, let people

know weâ€™re a couple.â€•Now Christy felt really embarrassed. Aunt Marti was always speaking

her mind, but Todd never seemed to pay much attention to her. Why was he bringing all of this

upnow?â€œTodd, you know my aunt. Thatâ€™s her idea, not mine.â€•â€œYeah, I know. Thatâ€™s

what she said.â€•Christy shook her head. â€œTodd, I apologizeâ€“â€•â€œNo need. I would have let it

go, except Doug has been asking me about our relationship. I guess you know heâ€™s wanted to

go out with you for a long time.â€•â€œDoug?â€•Todd nodded. â€œYou mean you didnâ€™t

know?â€•â€œNo. I was hoping he and Katie would get together.â€•Todd shrugged. For several long

minutes it was quiet.â€œSo,â€• Todd said, leaning forward and looking Christy in the eye, â€œI

guess Iâ€™m feeling like we have to start making some decisions about us. What do you really

think, Kilikina? Do you want more of a commitment from me?â€•Christy always melted inside when

Todd called her by her Hawaiian name. For a long time she had wished he would ask her this kind

of question. But she hadnâ€™t expected it. Not here. Not this morning. If it werenâ€™t for her bare

feet being nearly numb from the puddle of cool water in the raft, she would have thought she was

still asleep, and this was all a romantic dream.â€œI donâ€™t know,â€• she said, surprised to hear

such a wishywashyanswer pop out.â€œThen tell me how you feel.â€•â€œAbout you?â€•â€œAbout

me, about us. I need to know what youâ€™re thinkingand feeling.â€•â€œWell, I feel really good when

Iâ€™m with you,â€• Christy began. â€œReally comfortable. I miss you when I donâ€™t see you. I

think about you all the time, and I pray for you every day. You make me feel closer to God, and I

never feel pressured to try to be anything other than myself around you. I like you more than any

other guy Iâ€™ve ever known.â€•A slow smile crept onto Toddâ€™s face. It was as if Christyâ€™s

words were warming him from the inside out. She had never been able to tell him so clearly how

she felt about him. It felt good to put her heart out there in the open. She had tried doing the same

thing a year ago at their early morning encounter on the beach, but it obviously wasnâ€™t the right



time. Todd wouldnâ€™t receive her words last year. This morning they made him glow.â€œI feel the

same way about you,â€• Todd said. â€œItâ€™s been important to me all along that we take things

slowly. I never wanted our relationship to grow too fast.â€•â€œTwo years is not exactly too fast,â€•

Christy said with a teasing smile.â€œJust about right, Iâ€™d say. Thatâ€™s the way it is with God,

you know. Heâ€™s always on time but rarely early.â€•Christy couldnâ€™t believe how smoothly this

conversation was going. She and Todd didnâ€™t talk about their feelings very often. A hint of

apprehension and excitement started to hedge in.It was silent again as the morning ripples on the

lake gently rocked their raft back and forth. Todd broke the quiet with a nervous chuckle. â€œI

donâ€™t know how to say it. Whatâ€™sthe term for us? Are we now officially â€˜going outâ€™ or

what?â€• â€œI donâ€™t know, are we?â€• Christy asked cautiously.â€œThatâ€™s what you want,

isnâ€™t it?â€•â€œYes, I mean, if thatâ€™s what you want.â€•â€œThatâ€™s what I want,â€• Todd said

firmly. â€œI want to be your boyfriend, even though I hate using that term. You reflect whatâ€™s in

the heart. Something doesnâ€™t come from inside you simply because you speak it into being. If

itâ€™s truly in your heart, it will come out in what you do.â€•Christy nodded. She knew exactly what

Todd meant. Their relationship had always been beyond labels. Todd had consistently been true to

his word to be her friend, no matterwhat happened.â€œSo now weâ€™re officially a couple.â€• Todd

squared his broad shoulders and smiled so the dimple showed on his right cheek. â€œDo you feel

any different?â€•â€œNo, not exactly.â€•â€œNeither do I. Maybe thatâ€™s good. Maybe everything is

still at the same level with us, only now we have an answer to give everyone else. Weâ€™re going

together.â€•Christy liked the sound of Toddâ€™s deep voice saying, â€œWeâ€™re going together.â€•

She loved the feeling of being more secure in their relationship.â€œIâ€™m glad,â€• she told him

softly.â€œMe too,â€• Todd said, then tenderly added, â€œYou are an incredible person, Kilikina. I

hold you in my heart. You are the only girl Iâ€™ve ever kissed. I havenâ€™t been the same since

that night right after we met and I followed you out to the jetty when you left Shawnâ€™s

party.â€•â€œI felt like such a baby that night,â€• Christy remembered. â€œEveryone was drinking,

and I was so naive!â€•â€œYou were innocent, Christy. You have no idea how beautiful that made

you.â€•Christy felt like crying. â€œTodd, Iâ€¦â€• She didnâ€™t know how to put into words everything

she felt right then. â€œIâ€™m really glad, I mean, this is soâ€¦ I donâ€™t know. Itâ€™s so right.

Iâ€™m really happy weâ€™re moving our relationship forward.â€• Just then the roar from a ski boat

engine broke their magical moment. Todd squinted and then started to wave at the boat. â€œItâ€™s

Doug and Katie. I bet heâ€™s ready to start someserious waterskiing!â€•Doug cut the engine on the

boat and slowly drifted toward the raft. â€œAhoy, mates!â€• he called out. Doug wore a bandanna

â€œpirate styleâ€• around his short sandy blond hair. The broad smile that spread across his face



showed he was in his typically great mood. â€œWould ye be needinâ€™ a hoist back to the cove

before ye find yourselves shipwrecked?â€•Todd turned to Christy, â€œThat wouldnâ€™t be so bad,

would it?â€•â€œWhich?â€• Christy asked. â€œBeing hoisted back to shore or being

shipwrecked?â€•Todd didnâ€™t answer, and for a moment the two of them locked gazes, their eyes

revealing a thousand secrets of the heart.â€œI think weâ€™re interrupting something.â€• Katieâ€™s

red hair swished as she looked at Christy and Todd and then at Doug. She held up an orange flag

used to indicate a downed skier in the water. Waving it like a fairy wand, she asked, â€œTell us, you

two, what did we miss out on this morning? Anything youâ€™d like to share with the rest of

us?â€•Christy felt herself blushing again and wondered how old she would be before she outgrew

this reflex.â€œWeâ€™ve been checking out the dust of Godâ€™s feet,â€• Todd answered. â€œAnd

making some promises,â€• he added in a whisper loud enough for only Christy to hear.â€œSo how

about we make some of our own wave-dust?â€• Doug asked. â€œYou ready to break up some of

this glass?â€•â€œWait! We want you to tow us first,â€• Katie yelled. â€œLet me get in the raft with

Christy, and you guys can tow us back to the houseboat.â€•â€œAs long as you promise to go

slow!â€• Christy said.Doug threw out a long rope for Todd to secure the raft to the back of the boat

while Katie made the transfer from boat to raft. Todd climbed up the stepladder by the rudder and

tightened the knot on the rope.â€œOkay, here are the signals,â€• Todd said. â€œThumbs up means

go faster. A finger across your throat like this means stop, and a thumb down means slow

down.â€•Christy put her thumb down. â€œI mean it, you guys, go slow!â€•â€œYouâ€™d better find

something to hold on to,â€• Todd called from the boat. He tossed two orange life vests into the raft

and instructed them to put them on.Christy fastened the vest over her sweats and grabbed on to a

black handle on the side of the raft. â€œWhose idea was this anyway?â€•â€œMine,â€• Katie said

without regret. Then looking into Christyâ€™s blue-green eyes, Katie said, â€œWhat?â€•â€œWhat

what?â€•â€œWhatâ€™s up with you?â€•â€œWhat do you mean?â€•Katie put her hand on her hip,

tilted her head, and examined her best friendâ€™s expression. â€œI was right. There was something

going on between you two this morning. You have a secret, Christina Juliet Miller, donâ€™t

you?â€•Christy didnâ€™t answer with words, but the smile skipping across her lips gave it all

away.â€œI knew it!â€• Katie cried loud enough to awaken any lazy fish who werenâ€™t up yet.

â€œDonâ€™t tell me; let me guess. You and Todd are finally going together! Am I right?â€•Christy

looked up into the boat, hoping to see Toddâ€™s assuring grin. Instead she saw Dougâ€™s usually

smiling face transformed into a grim frown.Just then Doug started up the boat with a roar. The rope

pulled tight, and the raft lurched in the water. Christy let out a scream and yelled, â€œGo slow!â€•

Doug jammed the ski boat into high. Their raft felt as if it suddenly became airborne. The girls held



on, screaming and trying to motion the â€œslow downâ€• and â€œstopâ€• signals to the guys.Doug

turned to the right, and the raft flew over a wave and skittered outside the wake. Before they could

get their balance, another larger wave rushed up from underneaththe raft, flipping the girls into the

water. Their life vests brought them bobbing up to the surface at the same time, and Katie and

Christy began to tread water and hurl threats at the guys.â€œDoug did that on purpose!â€• Katie said

as the boat slowly motored in a circle to come back and retrieve them. â€œAnd I have several ideas

of how we can get him back this weekend.â€•Even across the sparkling water, Christy could

recognize the mischievous glint in the eyes of her redheaded friend.â€œI leave all the revenge

games to you,â€• Christy said, aware of how heavy her soaked sweats had become as she kicked

her legs in the water. â€œI donâ€™t want to start anything unless thereâ€™s a guarantee I wonâ€™t

get hurt in the end.â€•Katie tilted back her head and laughed. â€œItâ€™s too late for that!â€•Christy

was now next to Katie in the water. The guys threw them a rope.â€œOne dunk in the lake by Doug

doesnâ€™t mean itâ€™s too late,â€• Christy said.â€œOh, I didnâ€™t mean Doug,â€• Katie answered.

â€œI meant with Todd. Something happened with you two this morning. I can tell. And whatever it

was, I have a feeling itâ€™s too late for any kind of a guarantee you wonâ€™t get hurt in the end.â€•

Book 12 is my favorite book of the 12! I cried at the end the first time I read it as a jr higher and still

get excited when I read it now in my 30s! Love the focus on missions in Europe. The characters

have grown up so much since the first books and are even more realistic now than they were when

the series began. I reread them as a 30 year old! They are great clean stories I would definitely

have no issues letting my 3 daughters read when they are a little older.

This is a three-books-in-one volume that includes books 10, 11, and 12 of the Christy Miller series.

I've given a review of each story below.Book 10A Time to CherishChristy, her friends, and her aunt

and uncle take a houseboat vacation to Lake Shasta. She and Todd finally agree to start dating.

And while this seems to make their relationship even better, it ruins everything for Katie and Doug,

who now feel like third wheels. How is a girl to behave when she has a boyfriend and her best friend

doesn't? And when Katie does find Michael--a guy who isn't a Christian--how is Christy supposed to

be a good friend? By telling Katie the truth or by giving her the freedom to crash and burn? Christy

doesn't know.This was a great story. After so much time that Christy had patiently waited for Todd, I

was thrilled that they were finally together. But I could feel her pain with the situation with Katie.

When our dear friends are in relationships that are destructive, it's hard to know what to do or say.

With Todd's nearly always perfect advice, Christy learned how to love her friend no matter



what.Book 11Sweet DreamsIn this story, Katie breaks up with Michael, and Christy tries to learn

how to cope with someone who is constantly depressed. It seems like everything she does to try

and help Katie is the wrong thing to do.This book was one of my favorites! And it was so bittersweet.

Christy learned from Katie's pain and was obedient to God, and it was beautiful! And sad. I cried, I

admit it. But I have hope for the future. 'Book 12A Promise is ForeverThis book fast-forwards a year.

Christy is halfway through her freshman year in college. She, Doug, Tracy, and Katie travel to

London for a mission trip. Christy is searching for a calling, to discover what she should do with her

life. What she finds instead is total trust in God.This book was another one of my favorites, though I

have to admit, I was getting pretty grouchy alongside Christy when I realized what was happening

with Doug. Still, this book was a beautiful example of how we--with our selfish emotions--need to get

out of the way and let God work. I almost cheered out loud when I got to the end. You just have to

read these books yourself to see what I mean.I very highly recommend this entire series for girls

ages 12 and up. I adore these books. Christy is a lovely example of a Christian teen, who struggles

with almost everything you can imagine. There is no better set of books out there to help young girls

prepare for life. I will be putting this entire series in the church library. Someday, my little girl will

read them. And while I wait for my girl to grow, I will go read Christy and Todd: the College Years. '

These books are well written & pull you into the lives of the characters. By the time book 4 rolled

around they felt like treasured friends

This book and all the Christy miller books I have read are Amazing they are Fun and inspirational

and Interesting they help me grow in my walk with God ! I highly recommend theses books to you! I

Love how Christy is so relatable and yet so incredibly!

I was EXTREMELY disappointed with this book! I bought it for my Kindle and am still shocked by

the price for these books....And through the entire book the spelling mistakes were appalling!! I was

more distracted by the spelling mistakes I couldn't pay actual attention to the book!! I wish I could

speak with someone about that other than just this review...But if I were going to buy it again I would

make sure it is the paperback edition and not the Kindle addition. Especially for how much you pay

for these books!! Ugg...

This book brought me closer to God, it's sooooo good. There is a ton of adventure, romance, and

God. This book made me laugh and cry tears of sadness and joy!



This book keeps u hooked! When Todd left I thought Christy was never going to see him again. But

at the end when he came back into her life it was SOOOOO exciting!! I am sad that the series is

over I will miss Christy Miller.Thank you Robin for writing wonderful Christy books and other books

too!

Just what I expected!
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