ELEMENTS
EXPLAINED

TROPHY:
Own Your Story

A trophy isn’'t given for hiding in the shadows — it's earned by stepping up,
showing up and fighting through. Your story is not something to be buried
in shame or polished into perfection. It's proof of victory — God's grace
woven through every failure, frustration and redemption. Owning your
story means resisting insecurity, forgiving boldly and speaking truth even
when it feels awkward. This year, we will stand tall, unashamed of where
we've been, because our testimony isn’'t just ours — it's a weapon. By the

blood of the Lamb and the word of our testimony, we overcome.

SUN:
Speak Kindness

The sun doesn't withhold its light; it gives freely, warming everything in its
reach. Our words have the same power — to illuminate, to heal, to bring life.
In a world flooded with noise, we will speak with purpose. We will fill our

homes with encouragement, shape our children with truth and shift
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truth of who God says we are and let kindness shine through

us like the sun — steady, unwavering and full of life.
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TIGER:
Audacious Faith

A tiger doesn't hesitate. It moves with fearless intensity, charging
toward what others might shrink from. This is the kind of faith we're
called to — bold, defiant, unwilling to settle. Jesus called people to defy
logic — to stretch out a withered hand, cast nets where fish shouldn’t
be and step out onto the waves. Audacious faith means leaping when
logic says to stay put, asking when doubt whispers “don't” and
expecting more because Jesus promised greater things. This year,
when God calls us to move, to grow, to believe for more — we won't

tiptoe. Because he says so, we will.

PEACOCK:
Enjoy the Joy

A peacock doesn't shrink back — it dazzles, fully alive in the brilliance
God gave it. Joy is the same. It isn't something we wait for, earn or
control. It's something we step into, right now, exactly as we are. For too
long, fear has told us to hold back, to stay guarded, to keep striving. But
joy is a holy rebellion — a refusal to let anxiety be in charge. It's laughing
without apology, embracing the imperfect and finding beauty in the
ordinary. This year, we will not wait for better circumstances to
be glad. With God at our side, we will shine, rejoice and

fully enjoy the joy.
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