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Dr. Mooskatimus 

By Pastor Richard P. Beobide 



Richard P. Beobide  
 

Methodology 

 “Red Rhyme”  “Fact, Fiction & Fun” “Kindergarten Christian” 

i 



ii 

     Thank You For Reading This Book! 



 
Dedication 

 

I dedicate this work to God who is I AM to all generations, amen, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
 

I also dedicate this work to all parents (married or divorced) who are trying to raise their children in a Godly, Christian home.  
The development effort of this character (Dr. Moos-kat-i-mus-us-us-us-us) is for you. I hope I can continue to be productive, and 

help even if only in this small way to help your Godly, Christian home with a fun story for you and your children.  
I pray, God richly bless the home of the Christian believers everywhere.   

 
I dedicate this work to my wife Christina, who always encourages me! 

The Dead gods of Egypt 
Did you know that Egypt had over two thousand gods in their belief system? 

The children of Abraham would be called Israelites. Abraham believed in One God!  
www.Jesusthisway.com 

RichardBeobide@Jesusthisway.com 
860-946-7095 
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1 



It was Halloween night, with a trick and a treat. 
The children all thought, “This really is neat!” 

 
 

They wandered quite far, and before they all knew. 
The children were lost, and their thoughts were askew. 

 
 

The night was so scary, they all thought the worst. 
The befuddlement was, what to do first. 
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A yowl and a screech, afar off in the air. 
Sent chills up their spines, and raised up their hair. 

 

The children were lost, now frightened a bit. 
Often curious children, can over commit. 
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Mooskatimus digging,  for research nearby. 
Gravesites and tombs, tell archeologists why! 

 
“The  past  is learned, from these dusty old graves.” 

“I collect the old bones, and put them in trays!” 
 

Mooskatimus heard, some children close by, 
What’s that he thought, wiping dirt from his eye. 

 
“Perhaps I should check,” so he went out to see. 
“Lost crying children, why, how could this be?” 
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Although he was busy, their safety was first. 
He grabbed his canteen, to quench a bad thirst. 

 

He wiped off some dirt, and sweat from his brow. 
I’ll take them home, “God please tell me how. 

In Jesus Name I Pray, Amen!” 



He prayed for a moment, and God answered quite strong. 
“They’re lost in this field, Explain why they’re wrong.” 

 

He explained to the children, “take hold of my tail. 
Follow me out, and we’ll blaze a new trail.” 

 

Mooskatimus said, “let’s start to walk. 
It’s important you know this,” as he gave them a talk. 

 

“If you ever got lost, Mom and Dad would be sad. 
Is that what you’d want? No, that would be bad.” 
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“So, never go out, and not tell where you go. 
You’ll surely get lost, if your parents don’t know.” 

 
He explained to the children, “dry all of your eyes. 

I’ll get you home, just stay close by my side.” 
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The moon was as big, as a Pumpkin that night. 
And Mooskatimus knew, God’s timing was right. 

 
It was late in the harvest, of that October event. 

A Halloween Spirit, will rarely repent. 
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The tall grass was brown, dried up and quite old. 
The brush on the ground, was frosted and cold. 

 
The children’s minds raced, afraid of the night. 

Were there goblins and ghosts? It would cause them some fright! 
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                              The grass of the field, went crackle and snap. 
                              The children walked through, awaiting a trap. 

 
                              The air, a bit dank, and the brush was quite thick. 
                              Would a goblin jump out; and play that old trick? 

 

                               The doctor and children, snuck through the field. 
                             The group moved quite slow, as their safety would yield. 
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Howl whipping winds, through the air, they were sent. 
The spirits and goblins, would never relent. 

 
The wind would blow by, stirring leaves that lay still. 

The good doctor’s mouth, blew a Halloween chill. 
 

They passed by a gravesite, and Mooskatimus said. 
No ghosts around  here, these goblins are dead. 
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“Doctor Mooskatimus, aren’t you scared?” 
Mooskatimus looked, then scratched at his beard. 

 

His nostrils blew out, with a snort and a grunt. 
“Scared…? Not me!” He said with a shunt! 

 

“Halloween’s nothing, but a seasonal stunt! 
God is far greater.” He was really quite blunt! 
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The moon now looked down, on Mooskatimus head. 
With its halo of mist, the night clouds now out-spread. 

 
Would a ghost pop out, from the tall grass, or a bush? 

Or Goblins jump out, in a thundering whoosh! 
 

One thing’s for sure, for the children that day. 
Dr. Mooskatimus, was leading their way. 

 
Mooskatimus worried, about the children you see. 

They were really quite scared, as they clung to his knee. 
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A screech and a howl, on a Halloween night, 
Can cause the bravest of us, to fall prey to some fright, 

 
Determined a Moose, as Mooskatimus was, 

Well, scaring a ghost, is what Mooskatimus does. 
 

Mooskatimus does, what archeologists do. 
He digs bones, from old gravesites, it really is true. 
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Those old dusty ghosts, and old goblins that blink, 
Don’t scare the good doctor, as you’d like to think. 

 

He takes them apart, and inspects what he sees, 
He cleans off their dust, and checks them for fleas.. 

 

Doctor Mooskatimus, lives life close to God. 
With Jesus his Lord, it’s really not odd. 

 

He doesn’t scare easy, though goblins have tried. 
Through the lord Jesus Christ, those old Goblins just cried. 
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    A short time had past, and they reached the fields end. 
    They all jumped for joy, as they thanked their new friend. 

 
    Mooskatimus glad, that their fear had now passed. 

    They learned a good lesson, as they insisted and asked. 
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“Why weren’t you scared?” They all asked aloud. 
Mooskatimus looked, as if almost proud. 

 
“Well, I tell you the truth, it’s like this don’t you see, 

The Halloween myth, is not to believe.” 
 

“There isn’t a ghost, or goblin out there. 
They just don’t exist, so there’s nothing to fear.” 
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“My interest is truth, and that’s what I do. 
I dig up old bodies, and make notes on them, too!” 

 

“Archeology diggers, look to find truth. 
I’ve even found mummies, inside an old mummy booth.” 

 

“So, ghosts and goblins, I would have found some I think, 
That’s why I’m not scared!” he said with a wink… 



 
“So, Remember this children, no matter what comes your way. 

God walks with you, all through your day.” 
 

Just at that moment, The good doctor looked out. 
At the end of the street, a group gathered about. 

 

As they entered the street, where they all should have been. 
Their parents were waiting, with some unhappy grins. 
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The children explained, why the night went so long.      
And how Dr. Mooskatimus, explained what was wrong. 

 

They’re now safe and sound, there’s no need for alarm. 
The parents are happy, that God kept them from harm. 

 

With their children all safe, and the parents relieved. 
They all gave God thanks, for the blessings received. 
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The mommies and daddies, gave a “Thank You!” so big. 
Then Dr. Mooskatimus, went back to his dig. 

 

As he went back to work, on that Halloween night, 
He said, “Thank you oh Lord, for your goodness and might.” 

 

“The parents are happy, everyone is all right. 
The children are safe, and will surely sleep tight.” 
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This is my prayer, for all of you, you. 
My prayer is you all, remain true, true, true, true! 

 
God loves kiddie-pops, and mom-a-dads too. 

God loves young-m-olds, and dad-a-moms true. 
 

God gives us each day, our daily food muffins, 
But how he give-gives it, can be some-times, tuff-tuffins. 

 
God feeds us all, both, our body and soul! 

His feeding is tough, but he does make us whole. 
 

I pray you remember, remember you must. 
This prayer of Dr., Moos-kat-i-mus,-us-us,-us-us. 

 
We pray in the name, in the name that we trust, 

That name is the name, of the Lord Christ, Jesus. 
 

Guess what all you smidgens, smidgens, McGee? 
A little story for you, and this story for me. 

 
The story is over, now over, now end. 

But tomorrow, tomorrow, we'll do it again! 
Goodnight Kiddie-pops and Young-m-olds. God Loves You! 
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Richard Beobide was born in Bronxville New York, and raised in the 
neighboring town of Eastchester. At the age of twelve he studied clas-
sical guitar and spent most of his teen years involved in the arts of 
music, illustration and audio. Richard became a devout Born Again 
Christian at the age of seventeen when his sister Pamela came down 
with Cancer.  
 
Beobide’s artistic career began at the age of 21, as a Sound Effects 
and Foley artist. Richard worked directly with the multiple Academy 
Award winning genius of Dick Maitland on such shows as Sesame 
Street (CTW), and Wide World of Sports International (ABC).  
 
Richard married his lovely wife Christina in 1988.  Together, they built 
a library of Christian writings and a variety of products for people of 
faith all over the world, providing them freely online.       
 
In the year of 2002, Beobide became a pastor for ministries that he 
performs through Jesus This Way Ministries. He provides simple arti-
cles for a diverse readership, where he  
discusses the arguments of Apologetics in the  
defense of the Jewish and Christian 
faith.   
 
Richard has spent the last thirteen years  
developing downloadable ministry products  
for people who want to start their own  
ministries to preach the Gospel of  
Christ. These products were created  
for people who want to minister to  
their local neighbors & communities  
for the sake of saving souls. All kits  
are free. Simply visit  
JesusThisWay.Com get your free  
downloadable ministry kits.  

www.JesusThisWay.Com 
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Copyright 2015 
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About the Author: 

 

About the Story: It’s Halloween night. The frosted grass crackles under his feet. There’s a crisp 
chill in the air as the clouds push passed the brightly yellowed moon. A cold frosty 
snort blows out from his nostrils, as Mooskatimus, (an archeologist) digs up the 
remains of an ancient Schaghticoke Indian, deep in a small farm town field. Wait! 
What do I hear? Oh my goodness, it’s a child crying! Our hero moves quickly to 
investigate. He discovers four lost children trying to find their way back to town. 
Mooskatimus prays, asking God to help him get them safely to their mommies 
and daddies.  
 

Meanwhile, the parents are frightened for their safety. Join Dr. Mooskatimus 
in this wonderful Christian Halloween Adventure for kids aged 4 and up! Experi-
ence breadth-taking images as Dr. Mooskatimus works to bring the children to the 
safety of their parents. Be sure to cut out your child’s FREE wall posters in the 
back of this book.  




