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Lazy God
What if God was different? What if God wasn’t at all creative?
What if God was really lazy? What if God didn’t really care?
Can you imagine the sort of world an uncreative, lazy and uncaring God would have made us? Perhaps it would have gone
something like this.
Once there was a lazy God, who in spite of his laziness, was getting a bit bored.
So he told himself, “Well, I guess I’d better make some humans, just for something to do. But I hope it’s not too much hard
work.”
So God set to planning.
“What will humans need to survive? Just the bare basics, the real essentials only – I don’t want to work too hard. Okay, I guess
they’ll need to breathe. They’ll need to eat. They’ll need to drink. They’ll need some protection from the weather. So I’ve got to
give them air, water, food and shelter. This is starting to sound like a lot of work after all.”
But God thought up some ways to make it as easy as possible.
For air, he made these oxygen tanks, like the skin divers use, and he spread the oxygen tanks around all over the place. So when
the people God made, needed to take a breath, they could run up to an oxygen tank and get some air.
For water, he just put in lots of taps poking out of the ground. If they needed water, they could go to a tap.
For food, the lazy God, just scattered some fridges around. They were self -powered and they kept refilling themselves. So if
people were hungry, they’d just go to a fridge and get what ever was in there. Mind you, God was fairly lazy, so there wasn’t
much of a range to choose from. In fact, there was only ever banana sandwiches.
Banana sandwiches for breakfast. Banana sandwiches for lunch, for dinner and for snacks – more banana sandwiches. Yum,
yum! Day after day, year after year, nothing but banana sandwiches.
For shelter, God made these big umbrellas. Every fifty metres there was a big umbrella to give shade from the sun, (yes, God had
to make a sun as well as all that other stuff).
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Lazy God was really tired after all this creation. So he took a four million year holiday and left the humans to do their own thing.
So the humans ran from oxygen tank to oxygen tank. They had to learn to hold their breath for long times so that they would be
able to run to a fridge and get some food, ( a banana sandwich or two of course), then run back to the oxygen tanks before they
ran out of breath. Then they might have to run to a tap for a drink and quickly back to the oxygen tanks for air. Many of them got
skin cancers because the oxygen tanks were out in the hot sunshine. Lazy God didn’t think to put them under the umbrellas.
It was a hard life. People got very fit though. They had to do a lot of running around to survive.
Lazy God didn’t realise how tough it was being a person on this lazy-God-made-planet. He was shocked when he got back from
his four million year holiday, to hear people complaining.
“What’s their problem?” Lazy God thought. “I’ve given them everything they really need. People are so fussy! I should have just
made rocks instead of people. Rocks are a lot easier to cater for. It’s all too much. I think I’ll take another four million year
holiday.”

Unwrapping the Story
* Act out living on Lazy God’s planet. Pretend you are running from oxygen tanks to the fridge for a sandwich, back to the
oxygen for a breather, then over to a tap for a drink, over to the umbrella for shade, then quickly back to another oxygen tank for
a gulp of air. Do it all over again two or three more times.
Aren’t you glad the real God is not like the lazy God in the story?
* Having fridges all over the place sounds kind of nifty – but it’s also very boring. Imagine all those big white shapes all over the
countryside. And only banana sandwiches to eat! What do you reckon about that?
How does God actually supply us with food?
* Instead of umbrellas, how do we get our shelter?
* Instead of oxygen tanks, how does God supply us with oxygen?
*
Instead of taps poking out of the ground, God has actually given our planet an amazing built in watering system, to provide all
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the water we need. Do you know how God’s watering system works? God has given us a fantastic planet. He hopes we will
enjoy it and look after it. How can we make sure we aren’t wasting water at home?
* Make a list of things God has created that go beyond just the bare essentials.
* Do a drawing of Lazy God’s world. Then draw one of our Loving God’s creation.
Label the different creations and what they are for, eg. flowers – to enjoy looking at, for perfume, for bees to make honey, etc.
* Write a letter to God thanking him for this excellent world he has made for us.
* Collect some flowers from your garden. Set them in a vase on your dinning table. Each day you see them remember to thank
God for his wonderful creations.
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Silly Man
There once was a man who lived in an extraordinary place.
The man himself however, was quite ordinary – except for one thing. He loved excitement. He thrived on excitement. He looked
for excitement as often as he could. He read book after book in his search for it. He had a whole library full of adventure books.
He would often stay up late into the night reading his latest one. He would regularly search the internet, hunting down stories or
computer games for adventure and excitement.
He would also watch T.V. when there were exciting movies on. He often sent away to video libraries to hire the most exciting
latest releases. You see, there were no video shops where this ordinary man lived, for he lived in a most extraordinary place.
He lived in a jungle, on the edge of a cliff overlooking the sea.
Pirate ships often sailed by, in close to shore, right below his house, hiding their treasures in the caves at the bottom of his cliff.
Sometimes, bands of pirates would have sea battles right in front of the man’s house. The sounds of the cannons would disturb
his reading and he would grumpily jump up and shut the windows to muffle the noise, and then return to his adventure book.
From his house on the cliff he also had a great view of the beach where the golden, tanned, locals lived. They were a friendly
group of people who played games by the sea and would ride planks of wood on the rolling waves. They could do all kinds of
amazing tricks on their surfboards. At night, they’d light fires on the beach and sing wonderful, lilting love songs.
If the locals sang too loudly, the man would turn up the volume on his T.V. set, to be sure he wouldn’t miss even one exciting
moment of his exciting movie. Sometimes he had to turn the volume up really loud to hear, especially on the nights when wild
beasts from the jungle roamed close to his back door and were roaring at each other.
Sometimes, just sometimes, he would get bored with his books, movies and games. He would walk to his window, glance out,
sigh a sigh of boredom, and return to his lounge room. There he would sit and wonder, “Why is life so boring? What can I do
now for some fun?”
And if he thought about it long enough, he’d start to get angry – angry at God. He’d shake his fist at the sky and say, “God, why
have you made my life so dull, Dull, DULL?”
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And outside his house, the locals sang, the wild beasts roared, the pirate ships sailed by, the surf rolled in, and the stars twinkled
in the night sky.

Unwrapping the Story
*Pretend to ring the silly man up and try to straighten him out a bit.
*If you like drawing, try illustrating the story or doing a cartoon version of each major part of the story ?
*Do you take time out to enjoy life, creation, people, God?
What are some of your favourite ways to do that?
Say a thank you prayer to God for this great world.
Plan a day soon where you deliberately set out to appreciate God’s gifts and life’s opportunities. Get out there and live some
adventures !
*Try not watching T.V., not using your computer and not reading books for a week. With all the extra time you have, do some
cool things with some friends, try something new, take up a hobby or get out of the house. The possibilities are endless.
*Do a report on how life was different for that week.
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Owl
Owl was the wisest creature in all the forest. All the creatures knew this. It was common knowledge. And so whenever any of
the animals in the forest had a difficult problem, they would go to the Owl for his wisdom on the matter.
Owl, like his father before him, and like his father’s father before him, would give the best advice he could. The creatures always
found Owl’s advice to be very helpful and very wise. They all knew Owl was the wisest creature in all the forest.
Except, he wasn’t. In truth, Owl was just a bird. Owl knew this.
Owl found his own advice kind of pathetic really. But the creatures kept coming back for more, so what could he do? He was
the Owl. He was supposed to be wise. But he was no wiser than any of them. He was a creature just like them. Oh, sure, he
knew a lot about flying and other bird type things. But apart from bird things and general forest knowledge, there wasn’t a whole
lot that Owl was an expert on.
But still the animals came.
“Owl!” Possum called. “Owl. What should I do? All the food I store up keeps going bad after a couple of days. I want to save
it up in case hard times hit the forest, but the food does not keep, and all my hard work goes to waste. What do you think Owl?”
Owl thought and thought, trying to look wise for Possum, while he racked his brain searching for an answer. But he had no
answer. All Owl knew was that owls did not store up food. So that’s what he told Possum.
“Possum, owls do not store food.”
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Possum’s face was blank for a little while as he pondered the meaning of Owl’s words. Then Possum’s little face beamed with
joy. “Of course. That’s it. If owls, the wisest of all creatures, do not store food then neither will I. Why waste all my energy on
such a frustrating task. Thank you so much Owl. Your wisdom astounds me sometimes Owl.”
“Me too.” Said Owl.
Possum laughed at Owl’s joke and scampered off happily.
While Owl was still working out what the joke was, Little Gecko the lizard came to Owl.
“Owl I must cross the river to see what’s on the other side. Every day I go down to the river and stare across to the other bank.
And now I find I can do nothing but wonder about what’s on the other side. But the river is so wide and I am not a very good
swimmer. I don’t have the courage to try, but I can’t stop thinking about it. It’s driving me crazy. I’m wondering what I should
do?”
Owl wondered what he should do too. He didn’t know. All he knew was that owls do not try to swim. So that’s what he told
Little Gecko.
“Gecko, Owls do not try to swim.”
Little Gecko knew immediately that Owl was right.
“Yes! Yes Owl! Why try to do those things that God did not really design us to do? Why try to pretend you can do more than
you are really capable of?”
Gecko’s crazy urge to cross the river melted away right there and then. He had understood Owl’s message.
And Owl had understood Little Gecko’s message to him. Why try to pretend to be more than you are? But what could he do?
He was Owl. He was expected to be the wise one.
That day, Creator God sent Owl a special dream. In the dream there was a forest fire.
Owl sensed it coming and took flight to safety. As he left the danger, he saw Little Gecko trapped on the riverbank looking
across the other side, not having the courage to swim the river, not believing that swimming was right for Geckos, not having
done any training to prepare for the marathon swim. Gecko’s mind was screaming to him, “Swim or burn.” But it was muted by
the thought, “But Owl told me not to swim!” The flames leapt from tree to tree, racing towards Little Gecko as he wondered
about keeping faith with Owl’s advice.
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The flames ate away all the food in the forest and when Possum who had escaped to safety, returned there was no food at all to
eat. If only he had stored some food somewhere. It would have lasted at least a couple of days. Now he feared he would starve
to death. But hadn’t Owl told him not to store food?
Owl’s dream was disturbed abruptly by Crow, cawing in his ear.
“Owl, Owl, wake up. I need your advice. As you know, my nest is out beside the highway. You know, for fast food
convenience. Anyway, a human threw a bottle out of their car window. It broke and now there is a pretty piece of glass that
makes beautiful patterns of light on the grass. A wisp of smoke had just started to appear when the clouds came over and the
pretty pattern disappeared and the smoke stopped. It was truly amazing. I want to see it again. But Snake was very, very angry
with me. He told me I must pick up the glass in my claw and drop it in the river. He was yelling at me and getting me all upset
so I told him, “No”. What do you think Owl? Should I pick up the glass and drop it in the river?”
Owl thought and thought, trying to look wise as he searched for an answer. All he knew was that owls do not pick up pieces of
glass and drop them in the river.

Unwrapping the story
* What might happen next? Write an ending to the story.
* When Owl gives advice, he usually speaks from his own limited experience. If he applies that approach with Crow, what will
happen?
*Whose advice do you trust?
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*How much responsibility must we take for our own decisions? For example, if someone tells us they think we should do
something, and it doesn’t work out well, is that their fault or ours?
Do you ever pretend to be better, tougher smarter, and cooler, than you really are? Why?
*Moses was called by God to be a great leader for his people. Unfortunately, Moses lacked confidence and insisted on having
Aaron as a helper, because Aaron was good at public speaking. In Exodus chapter 32, the second book of the Bible, we find the
people missing Moses, who is up the mountain talking to God and getting the Ten Commandments. The people convince Aaron
to lead them in making a gold bull statue to worship as their god, with disastrous effects. There are many leadership issues that
come out of this story. Read the chapter and consider whose leadership you choose to follow, and whose you wouldn’t. Think
about when you might decide not take someone’s advice.
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Josh the Wonder Person
Star was a great dog. Her owner, Lenny, had taught her all kinds of amazing tricks. Star loved the look in Lenny’s eyes when
she performed a new trick. She loved the fuss and praise she got for being so clever. Best of all she loved the Doggie Delights
she got as a reward for doing her tricks.
“Sit, Star!” Lenny commanded in that voice that made him sound like a circus ringmaster. Star sat. “Roll over!” Lenny
commanded. Star rolled over. “Play dead!” Star lay as dead as a doornail. Then Lenny would drop his circus ring master voice
and run over to Star and pat her and ruffle her fur and say, “Clever dog Star!” Then he’d give Star a Doggie Delight, which she
chewed up and gulped down as fast as she could.
Lenny’s friends were very impressed.
For a while.
But one day they said, “We’ve seen all those tricks. Let’s play with the Starburst 3000.” And that’s what they did. Without a
pat or a ruffle of the fur, or a Doggie Delight, Lenny turned his back on Star and went inside with all the boys. Except Josh.
Josh went over to Star and said, “Oh, don’t they like your tricks any more? Well don’t you worry about it Star, you’re a
wonderful dog whether you do those stupid tricks or not”, and with that he put Star’s long floppy ears over her eyes and rattled
her head playfully. Josh and Star chased each other around the yard for a while, then Star brought a stick to Josh and taught him
to throw it. Josh learnt very quickly. “Clever person, Josh” barked Star, and jumped up on him and gave him a lick. As a
reward Star brought Josh her ball so he could have a little play with it.
The next day, Lenny spoke very seriously to Star. “Star, those stupid old tricks are no good anymore.” Star sat, then she rolled
over, then she played dead to show Lenny that they were good tricks after all. “No you stupid dog. Those tricks are nothing.
Today we will learn some very impressive tricks.”
Set out in the yard, there was a narrow beam that Star had to learn to walk across. Then there was a plank she had to crawl under.
After that there was a ramp that she had to run up, with a hoop at the end that Star had to jump through.

11

Lenny and Star spent hours learning the new tricks everyday for weeks on end. One day Star did it so well that Lenny dropped
his circus master voice and gave her a pat, ruffled her fur and gave her, not one, but two Doggie Delights.
Performance day came. Lenny’s friends were all invited over. He took them outside and said, “And now, for the amazing tricks
of Star the Wonder Dog!"
“Oh not these again!” complained Tim. “Forget it,” said Ken.
“Who’s for a go of my new computer game?” Asked Mike.
The boys turned to go inside.
“No, no! Wait guys. Watch this,” shouted Lenny. He ran over to the hoop and lit it with a match. Flames quickly ran around
the whole edge of the hoop until it was one big ring of fire.
“Now! For the amazing new tricks of Star the Wonder Dog! Go Star!”
Star did not go. She was confused. They had practiced this trick many times before, but the hoop had never been on fire before!
“Go Star.” Commanded Lenny in his most serious circus ring master voice.
Star was scared. The hoop was flaming, hot and angry.
“Go, Star the Wonder Dog. Go!” the other boys started shouting.
Star looked at Lenny who was getting mad. She looked at the boys who were yelling at her. She looked at Josh. He was
shaking his head and mouthing, “No, Star, no, don’t do it.”
Lenny stamped his foot and shouted even louder, “Go Star the Wonder Dog!”
Star walked nervously across the beam. She crawled under the plank. She lined up in front of the ramp with the burning hoop at
the end…Star ran as fast as she could up the ramp and jumped through the burning hoop. It went perfectly.
The boys all cheered and jumped up and down. They told Lenny how brilliant he was. They put their arms around him and they
all went inside to play the computer games. All except Josh.
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Star wondered why Lenny did not tell her she was clever, or pat her or ruffle her fur, or give her at least three Doggie Delights
for a fantastic trick like that. She wondered why Lenny had put the hoop on fire. She wondered about a lot of things.
Josh came and sat next to Star. “That was a stupid, dangerous thing for Lenny to use fire. Come on let’s throw the stick for a
while.”
Later, after all the boys had gone home and it was getting dark, Lenny thought about the great trick he had done with Star. He
called for Star to come. But she did not come. He walked around the house but he could not find her. He kept calling her name.
Star heard Lenny calling from a long way away. But she could not bark her “Goodbye”, because in her mouth she was carrying
her ball and her stick. She was on her way to live at Josh’s house.

Unwrapping the Story.
* When was Lenny most affectionate to Star?

How was Josh’s love for Star different?

* Have you ever seen people try to force others into doing things just to please them, when the other person doesn’t really want
to do them?
Why do people try to make others do things they don’t want to?
Do you ever try to talk people into doing things? When is it okay to try and talk someone around and when isn’t it?
* How easy do you find it to say “No!” to people who are trying to talk you into doing something you don’t feel good about?
What would help you to resist people who are pressuring you into doing bad things?
* From the list below, tick the ones that you’d say “No” to and explain why.
A stranger asks you to get in their car to give them directions.
A friend asks you to have a smoke/beer/drugs with them.
A friend is trying to talk you into seeing a movie with them that you’ve already seen.
A friend begs you to help them build their cubby house, but you’d rather stay home and keep on watching television.
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Your parents want you to help with the dishes but you don’t want to.
A friend wants you to touch each other in ways you are not comfortable with. They say they’ll drop you if you don’t do it.
Your mates are urging you to jump off a bridge into the river.

* Act out resisting someone who is trying to make you do something you don’t think is right. (You might need some planning
time first).
* Read Psalm 1 from The Bible. Have a go at rewriting it in your own words.
* Josh was good at showing Star his appreciation. Choose someone you could express your appreciation to. Plan how and when
you are going to do it. Great, now remember to follow through with your plan.
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The Dangers of Parenthood
Let me tell you, being a parent is a seriously dangerous business. There are a million horrible things just waiting to happen to
parents every day, and yet most of us never even think twice about them.
Well, it’s time we did start to think about them! Here are some of the dangers poised, ready to spring; hovering, waiting to
swoop; ticking, waiting to explode; on our poor unsuspecting parents.
Starvation is lurking around every parent’s corner – even in wealthy homes. This is how starvation sneaks in to get at your
parents while no one is looking. In the morning, everyone is running late, right? They are all hurrying to head off to school or to
work. Mum’s running around preparing the lunches and thinking about getting breakfast. Dad’s busy trying to get everyone up
and going. He’s looking for lost socks, telling you where your uniform is and trying to get himself ready at the same time. The
kids finally arrive at the table to eat. While they are scoffing down their brekkie, mum’s still cooking, packing the lunches she’s
made and washing up the dishes. Dad’s still hunting for lost clothing, writing a letter to your teacher and signing the excursion
forms.
When it’s time to leave everyone is dressed, fed and packed up ready for the day. Everyone except mum and dad that is. No time
for brekkie for them – well just a quick cuppa - but that’s not a proper brekkie. Hi ho, hi ho, it’s off to work and school we go.
But mum and dad are hungry – if they had any time to think about it.
At tea time parent’s meals are often at risk. Someone complains, “I don’t like carrots. Can I swap my carrots for more meat?”
There is no more meat and carrots are good for you. So you’re told to eat them. But dad gives you some of his meat. Someone
else is looking at mum’s plate. “Mum, I notice that you’ve got all the crunchy bits. You don’t really want them do you? They’re
fattening you know. Why don’t I eat them for you?” Mum groans and hands over some crunchy bits.
Later, someone else complains, “It’s not fair. They got more than me.” So dad has to give over some of his ice cream and sweets
before there is a riot. Then even the family dog starts staring at them hoping it might get lucky too. By the end of the meal Mum
and dad have actually missed out on getting all the calories and vitamins required to keep a busy adult healthy.
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Poverty is another threat constantly tugging at our parents’ sleeves. Most parents have worked out a budget for a certain amount
of money needed to keep the family running. Money to buy food, toothpaste, petrol for the car and a million other things.
But then someone comes along and asks for an extra dollar. Someone else forgot to tell them that the money for the school
excursion has to be handed in today. Someone is desperate for that new toy on T.V. Someone wants those ridiculously expensive
joggers so they wont be voted nerd of the week like happened once three years ago.
Somebody had a bit of a swing on the clothes line – with a few of their mates – and, well, how were they supposed to know that
clothes lines could bend all the way to the ground but that they didn’t spring back up? Mum’s crying and dad’s saying in a weak
and tired voice, “There’s just no money to fix it this week.” But the kids have the nerve to wonder how poverty has struck their
lovely family once again.

As if poverty and starvation aren’t bad enough, there’s also slavery for parents to worry about. In some countries, poor,
unsuspecting people are grabbed and carried away to be sold as slaves. But in all countries, right across the world, many parents
are becoming slaves without any one even batting an eyelid. It happens, as incredible as this may seem, right in their own homes.
You see, a slave is someone who is expected to do what ever is asked of them and has no rights of their own. Parents are
continually being tricked in to becoming slaves to their very own families. Even in families that claim to really love mum and
dad, this sad predicament occurs.
“Mum, could you find my undies? But I already looked there – could you look for me? Dad, could you get my jumper for me?
Dad, could you drive down to the shops and get some glue for me? I’ve run out and I need it for my project and my project is due
tomorrow and if I don’t get it finished I’ll fail and be kicked out of school and you’ll have to send me to a new school and then
you’ll have to buy new uniforms and it will cost you a fortune – so I really recommend that you go to the shops for me.”
“Oh, and mum, could you get me tea an hour earlier tonight because I’ve got rehearsals at school tonight..” “Dad, could you get
out of the toilet please, I’m busting.”
Is there no peace for parents? No rest? No time for them to have a life of their own? Sadly, the answer is often, “No, there isn’t.”
Slavery, starvation, poverty – but that’s not all. They also get various other physical dangers.
Parents are in constant danger of working their fingers to the bone, living with pains in the neck, being worried sick, rubbing
their noses off on the grindstone, developing eyes in the back of their heads, going bald from tearing their hair out, and the
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clumps they miss going grey before their time, and then most likely of all, banging their head on the ceiling when they’ve been
driven up the wall.
Now what does God say about all this?
Well, let me tell you, he’s not too happy about it at all. God never intended parenthood to be such a dangerous job. God loves
parents. In fact one of the commandments God gave was for people to honour their mothers and fathers. To “honour”, means to
respect them, to care about them, to help them, to be kind to them and to appreciate them.
So, please, honour your mums and dads – not just on Mothers’ Day and Fathers’ Day, but on every day. Make it safe to be a
parent again.

Unwrapping the Story
* Draw up a poster to go with the story, showing a couple of parents who are tired, hungry, skinny and poor. Put chains of
slavery around them and give them a broken down old vacuum cleaner, an empty wallet, worn out fingers, red noses, grey hair
with clumps missing, a neck brace and bumps on their heads.
* What would be the worst parts about being a parent?
* What would be the best things about being a parent?
* Write an, “I love you because...” letter to your parents. List many of the things you appreciate about them and special things
you remember they have done for you. Remind them of special moments you have shared together as a family.
* Make up a set of “Help Coupons” to give to your parents.
Here are some suggestions. The bearer of this coupon is entitled to.. help with the dishes. One free hug. Three compliments. A
bedtime story from me. Help with making the beds. My bedroom being kept tidy for a week without having to be nagged.
*What sort of person would you like to be as a parent? What are the five most important attributes you would hope to have as a
parent?
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* Ask your parent/s to tell you about when they were children and what sort of fun things they use to do with your grandparents.

Amazing Grace
What is “grace” anyway? They say, “It is the undeserved favour of God.’’
Great.
What does that mean?
This is what I reckon grace is like.
You’ve just kicked someone in the shins and then you realise you’ve lost your bus money. You’re desperate so you ask the
person you’ve just kicked if you can borrow $2.
He says, “Sure. In fact, let me give it to you rather than lend it to you. In fact, here, take $5 in case you need more”.
That’s amazing grace.
This is what grace is like. You’ve just broken – well, smashed actually, a friend’s favourite toy and then you ask them if you can
see their brand new birthday bike.
She says, “Sure. Would you like a ride? Would you like to borrow it for a day?”
That’s amazing grace.
This is what grace is like. You haven’t done any work on your homework project all weekend. The project was due last Friday,
but you hadn’t finished it, so the teacher gave you some extra time over the weekend to do it. The weather on the weekend was
beautiful. It was so nice being outdoors with your friends that you forgot all about the fact that the project was due in on Monday.
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You go back to school on Monday. Your teacher bumps into you in the playground and asks how your project went. The one
that was supposed to be handed in on Friday, but she let you have extra time to finish it. The project that is due today!
You’d forgotten about it. You’re in shock. You admit you haven’t done it because you were too busy playing all weekend.
She asks you a few questions about the project content. You give your answers. She says, “You seem to know the material.
Don’t bother about the project. I’ll give you a pass anyway.”
That’s amazing grace.
This is what grace is like. Your mum has just been out mowing the lawn, washing the car, trimming the hedge, ironing the
clothes and painting the house (all before 9am). She comes in and you say to her, “Good morning, mum, how about some
brekky?”
And she says, “Sure, would you like me to fix you a roast dinner for breakfast too?” and she’s not even being sarcastic. She
actually does it!
That’s amazing grace.
This is what grace is. God gives us the most beautiful planet there is as a gift. God entrusts it and all the wonderful things on it
into our care. God even gives us His most treasured possessions to enjoy and look after – each other.
Then after awhile He sends us His son to give us a few tips on how to make the most of all these gifts.
And what we do is, we spoil the planet, hurt the people and ignore His son’s great advice.
Then you realise what you have done. You say, “Sorry”, and ask if you can start over.
And God says, “Sure. No problem. I’ll forgive you. And maybe I’d better give you my Holy Spirit as well to help you with
your fresh start. I’ve bought Jesus back to life and He wants to help too. He’ll always stay by your side to guide you, to support
you, to encourage you, and to deal with your future mistakes as well. And while I’m at it, why don’t I throw in eternal life as
well for you. There you go. See how much I love you”.
That’s Amazing Grace.
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Unwrapping the Story
* The story gives several examples of amazing grace, before talking about God’s amazing grace towards us. Lengthen the story
out by adding your own examples.
* This story could be acted out while a narrator tells it. It also lends itself to cartoon illustration.
* How about writing some new verses for the hymn Amazing Grace (No. 57 in The Australian Hymn Book.)
* Think over some of the best expressions of love, forgiveness or generosity you have ever received. Talk these over with God;
relive them with Him in prayer, enjoying them all over again, and thanking him for them.
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The Parable of The Pinky
What’s it like to be a part of the Church? How is it different to being a member of any other collection of people, like, say a
sporting club or a group of friends?
Let’s start to answer that by taking a good look at your pinky. That’s right, your pinky; that little finger always at the end of
things. Among all the fingers of the hand, the pinky is something of a hanger on. The last of all fingers.
Who ever thinks about the pinky? Did you thank God today for your pinky? Not likely. Have you even picked up on the fact that
we should be thinking plural, not singular. It’s pinkies, not pinky because most of us are blessed with two of the little fellas.
You’ve just about got to shut one of them in the car door before you even remember that they are around. Pinkies are losers.
They are neglected, forgotten, ignored and taken for granted. They are underpaid, undervalued, under challenged and therefore,
often, your average pinky is an underachiever.
If they help you ride a scooter, no one is really aware of their contribution. You don’t really need them for sewing, writing,
martial arts, abseiling, ballet, surfing, basketball, tennis, sailboarding, golf, netball, volleyball, football, polo cross, gridiron,
badminton or sumo wrestling. You can pretty much do without them when your drawing, reading, playing video games, sleeping,
eating, gardening, cooking, riding a bike, winning on to someone, showing off, giving rude hand signals and carrying out tasks
related to personal hygiene.
I’ve been in a lot of groups where someone asks, “If your house caught on fire and you could only save five things, what would
they be?” People think of their pets, their photo albums, their favourite toys and so on. But the pinkies are never, ever, ever
thought of.
Or if there were three hundred body parts on a life raft and only two hundred and ninety body parts will fit in, guess which bits
are going to be cut off and thrown over board for sure. It’s got to be the pinkies .. yeah, yeah, I know.. straight after the little toes
which are considered even more useless than the pinkies, if that’s at all possible. And the pinkies would want to point out that, if
our stomaches came with zippers, the pinkies might even get to stay afloat! After all, who says we really need an appendix or a
gall bladder? This is about the only discussion exercise in the world that helps the poor little pinkies with their self esteem.
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Have a look at your hand. Go on, do it. Check it out. Not a bad looking bunch hey! How’s that thumb? Cool or what? Thumbs
Are cool. Thumbs up, she’ll be right mate, no worries, spot on, excellent effort. Without the thumbs you just can’t get a good
grip on life, you just can’t handle things the way others do. The thumbs are right up there with the best of them. They are out of
the house fire and they are safe on the life raft.
The pointer. Stand it up for a minute and have a good look at it. Now here’s a finger that can show you the way to go. Pointer is
always one of the first ones up for the count. And you don’t mess around with the pointer when it’s being thrust in your face,
being wagged at you with a tirade of incriminating accusations. Pointer is the priest, the prophet, the lawyer, the judge and jury
of the hand.
Now the next finger along is the tallest. When it teams up with the pointer there is peace on Earth and good will to all people that
on Earth do dwell. But don’t turn it around or it’s precisely the opposite. Who’s going to argue with the big guy? Big is beautiful.
Lop that tall poppy and who’s going to spin the basketball?
Ahh. The next finger now. The ring finger. Find someone who’s got rings on their hand and there’s a fair chance they’ve got
them parked on this particular finger. Have you ever been around a group of people when a young lady shows off her new
engagement ring? Isn’t it beautiful? Look at it sparkle. Oooh. Oh. Sherwoo. Wow! Mmmmm. I hope one day that I might have
an engagement ring as beautiful as yours.
The ring finger, up on the catwalk, showing off the bold and the beautiful, the petite, the pretty and the perfect. Master of
ceremonies, royalty and romance.
Then you’ve got the pinky. Pinky.. pinky is good for…ummm…good for..I know, drinking cups of tea at swanky tea parties.
Can’t you hear the other fingers snicker at that! Poor pinky.
Now here is where the church stuff comes in. This is what it’s like to be a part of God’s family.
The head is very wise. The head thinks beyond all the trivia, glitz, glamour and superficial acts of the average bunch of fingers.
The head knows that every part of the body is important in their own way. Every single part should be valued and appreciated for
it’s special and unique contributions to life.
The head comes to Pinky’s rescue. Head knows that the only reason Pinky looks bad is that the fingers have never had to work as
a proper team, on a task that challenged them all equally. So here’s what the head does. Head takes the hand off to typing school.
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No, no, Pointer no showing off. None of this two finger typing nonsense. That’s for amateurs. (You’ve got to watch those
Pointers, they’ll try to take over doing everything if you let them.)
Typing. Think about it. Go check out your computer keyboard if that will help you get the idea. With typing, every finger is
meant to be at work. Every finger is too busy keeping up with the task to hang around keeping score about who does the most
work and who’s most important. Each finger has its own unique contribution to make, it’s own area of speciality, tapping the
keys in its particular zone of the keyboard. Now this is where the two Pinkies shine.
Which finger do you think is the one who raises the big question marks of life upon the sea of words? If you’re typing properly,
it’s going to be the Pinky.
Which fingers do you reckon are going to help you to mind your Ps and Qs? Why, it’s the Pinkies of course. In fact, isn’t it the
Pinkies that have got the A to Z of things covered? Absolutely and zealously! Go the fabulous, essential, the wonderful Pinky!
Pinkies shine! Pinkies rule… not over the other fingers, not any more than the other fingers, but alongside and along with each of
the other fingers. Horray for the Pinkies! And yay for the Thumbs, Pointers, Tall Men and Ring Fingers too. Yay for all the
fingers!
Horray for the whole entire, fabulous body, functioning like poetry in motion, with all its wonderful parts belonging, working,
playing and loving together.
That’s just one way that the Church, the family of God, the Body of Christ, is different to other groupings of people. In the
Church, all the people are special and each have their unique talents to use in serving God and others.
The Head has taken the hand to typing lessons.
Jesus has taught us to appreciate each other.
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Unwrapping the story
* Read 1 Corinthians chapter 12 verses 12 – 31.
*Tell the story using your fingers to act out the different parts, or asking those listening to use their fingers to live it out.
* Think over the parts of your body in prayer. Start with your head and work all the way down to your toes. Thank God for the
abilities that come with the various parts of your bodies. Confess to God the ways you have misused various parts of your body
and commit yourself to loving God with your whole body, mind and spirit.
* Which finger do you feel most like and why?
* Who are the types of people most paid out on, (made fun of), at school?
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* Is the Church a hierarchical system, (where some people are more important or powerful than others), or not? Is the minister
like the black belt of religious instruction… Are the Elders the captains of the team.. or just people like all the rest of the team?
How might a church deliberately set out to, “ take the hand to typing school”, helping everyone learn to value themselves and
each other and to work together as a team?

No Matter What You Tried
Once upon a time there was this really cool farmer. It was his lunch break so he cruised down to the creek bed in his hotted up
tractor, turned on his F.M. radio, put his feet up and began to unwrap his lunch.
Excellent! Ham sandwiches, Iced Vo-Vo biscuits and coconut rough chocolate. Mm, mm! His favourite lunch.
The farmer was just getting into it when there was a flash. There had been a big storm up in the mountains with torrential
rainfall.
This was good news. Rain in the mountains meant that his creek, which was now dry as a bone would soon fill up with a new
lease of life.
But, it probably wasn’t such good news for the ant colony right there in the middle of the creek bed. The farmer knew that it
would only be a matter of days before they’d be washed away.
Now, our farmer was a good dude. He decided to help the ants, so, he jumped out of his tractor, went over to the ants and said,
“Hey guys, you’d better split. The water’s coming.”
The ants didn’t seen to get the message. They just kept doing their follow-the-leader thing, looking for food in one line, taking it
back to the nest in the other line of traffic.
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The farmer would have to try some other way. Ants could not comprehend his big voice.
So, he bent down and drew a path from the ant colony, across the creek bed and out to the safety of the bank. He wrote with his
finger in the sand, “This way to safety.”
But what was a clear message to the farmer was like a lot of ditches, hollows and hills to the ants. They kept on going on their
merry but doomed way.
Plan “C.” The farmer decided it was time to get serious about saving these ants. He would have to go all out. He was going to
have to make a sacrifice. He looked mournfully at his Iced Vo-Vo biscuits and knew what he had to do. He bit his lip with the
struggle of it, but in the end his good side won out. He broke up his biscuit and spread it out in a trail of pieces up out of the
creek bed.
It was a good idea. But not good enough. The ants followed bits of biscuit, picked them up and then carried them back to the
nest. No matter how far out of the creek bed the bikkie bits were, the ants always carried them back to the nest in the middle of
the creek.
In frustration, the farmer, reached down and scooped up some ants in his giant hands and carried them towards safety.
The ants in absolute terror of these giant, mysterious, incomprehensible hands leapt out of them and scurried back to the seeming
security of their nest.
Our farmer slumped down in frustration. The only chance he’d have of saving them would be if he could become an ant himself
and communicate with them at their own level. Try to become a leader and have them follow him out of danger. Even then
there’d be no guarantees. What if ….. What if….. Saving these little guys would be no easy feat no matter what you tried.
The farmer absentmindedly played with the cross around his neck as he sat and thought about all this.
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Unwrapping the story
* In the story, who does the farmer remind you of?
Who do the ants remind you off?
Does the ant who would get at the front of the line and try to have the others follow him remind you of anyone?
* What has God done to try to save us from having to face the punishment we deserve for our sins?
* Why do some people choose to follow Jesus?
Why do some people choose not to follow Jesus?
What about you, what have you decided about Jesus and why?
* Have a go at making an ant model. You could use blue tac, beads, pipe cleaners, wire ties, or play dough.
* Next time you see some ants, think about how God watches over you and about following Jesus.
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Jesus And Us Kids.
Wow! Today was the most fantastic day of my life so far.
Today, I met Jesus! Yes, me! I personally went up to him and shook his hand, and he – Jesus, this most fantastic teacher and
miracle worker – put his hand on my head, prayed for me, then ruffled my hair up and gave me a great big smile!
Some of the adults were a bit stroppy about it though. Here’s the story of what happened. Peter, Beth-Anne, Barnaby, Claudia
and I were among the crowd listening to Jesus teach. He had just finished healing about forty sick people – amazing stuff!
He would just tell blind people to see and they would! Or he’d tell lame people to walk and they would get up and dance around
– fantastic!
Well, anyway, after all these healings, everyone was really amazed and wanted to hear what Jesus was going to say. Just as he
was about to speak, a really little kid let go of her mum’s hand and went up to Jesus and held his hand. Jesus smiled at the kid,
gave her a hug and sat her on his knee. Then he started to teach the crowd about God.
The problem was though, that two other kids wanted to meet Jesus too. So they started to go up to him, but a couple of Jesus’
disciples told the kids to sit down and not to bother Jesus because he was too busy teaching to talk to kids. But – and this is the
really good bit – Jesus saw all this going on and said to the disciples, “Don’t stop the little ones – let them come to me.”
So when Peter, Beth-Anne, Claudia, Barnaby and I heard this, guess what we decided to do? You guessed it! Beth-Anne and I
were the first ones there and all our friends were right behind us. Jesus hugged some of us, put some on his knees, (the little
ones), shook hands with the older ones and blessed us all, (you know, put his hands on our heads and asked God to look after us).
When he blessed me, he looked me right in the eyes and gave me this great big smile, as if he and I had been good friends all our
lives. Needless to say, I am very impressed that an important man like Jesus – a great teacher, a prophet of God and miracle
worker- would stop his work in order to meet my friends and me.
In fact, I am so impressed with Jesus that I have decided that when I grow up, I am going to be a disciple of Jesus too! Peter says
we don’t have to wait till we’re older. He says we can he his followers now even though we’re only kids. Maybe he’s right!
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Unwrapping the story
* If you had been one of the kids who got to meet Jesus that day, and he shook your hand and smiled at you, how would you
have felt?
* What does this story show us about Jesus?
* How do you think Jesus feels about you?
* What really impresses you about Jesus?
* How can young people be followers of Jesus ?
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* Check out the Bible passage this story was based on. It’s in Mark 10 v 13 - 16
Try to learn verse 16 as a memory verse.

Through The Roof
I have something very amusing to tell you about today – although Barnaby’s dad mightn’t think it’s very funny.
The gang and I were playing at Barnaby’s parent’s place when Barnaby’s dad came in the front door with – and get this – with
Jesus! No sooner had they come in, when this whole crowd – maybe a hundred people – started cramming in through the door
wanting either to be healed or to hear Jesus speak.
Of course they couldn’t all fit, so some just had to stay outside and strain their ears to hear what Jesus was going to say. We all
loved listening to Jesus teach about God. He told great stories and seemed to know God very well. (Not like those boring old
Pharisees that teach us at the synagogue.)
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Anyway, he was telling us this parable about a good Samaritan when Claudia and Peter started looking up at the roof. I thought
this was very rude and that they should pay better attention to Jesus. So I gave Peter an elbow in the ribs and a dirty look. He
just pointed to the roof and started giggling behind his hand. When I looked up, I saw that there were about three tiles missing
from the roof – and then four and then five. Someone was up on the roof making a big hole. Peter was still giggling behind his
hand and I started to giggle too. Then Barnaby tapped me on the shoulder and pointed at his dad. His dad was turning purple
with rage. How could someone dare to make a hole in his roof – especially when he had such an important teacher in his home.
When we saw how mad he was – and how purple his face was turning – we got the giggles even more.
Then Beth-Anne and Claudia started giggling too and we all got more and more giggly. I was worried that Jesus would see us
but I just couldn’t stop. We all had to try really hard not to burst out laughing.
By now there were twenty tiles missing and the hole was enormous! There were four men we could see through the hole who
kept taking more tiles off. Everyone in the house knew about it by now. Everyone was wondering what on earth was going on.
Jesus had this little smirk on his face, as if he knew exactly what was going on, but he just kept telling his story calmly as if
nothing unusual was happening.
The hole was about two metres long when these four men up on the roof started lowering down a sort of stretcher. There was
someone on it and we couldn’t tell who it was until it got right down to the floor in front of Jesus. We recognised the man then.
It was Jason who had been paralysed and couldn’t walk.
Jesus looked at the men on the roof and then smiled at them. Then he said to Jason, “Your sins are forgiven my friend.” The
Pharisees up the back got cranky about this. They said that only God was allowed to forgive people’s sins. So Jesus just said to
them, “What’s harder, to forgive sins or to make a paralysed man walk again? Isn’t it only God who can heal people?” They
didn’t answer him so he just went ahead and healed Jason and told him to pick up his bed and walk home.
And Jason did, saying, “Praise God! Thankyou Jesus! God is alive!” and all that kind of stuff. Everyone else started thanking
God for Jesus’ power too. Not the Pharisees though. They got even angrier and pushed their way out of the house, saying, “Who
does this man Jesus think he is – God?”
From all the miracles I’ve seen him perform, I think he just might be!
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Unwrapping the story
* Jesus forgave people’s sins so that they could be God’s friends again. We all sin and need Jesus to forgive us. Perhaps we
have lied, stolen, hated, hurt someone, disobeyed our parents, been rude, laughed at others, bullied other kids, used God’s name
as a swear word, not believed in God, been selfish etc. etc. Write a prayer asking God to forgive you for all your sins.
* To remind yourself that God has now forgiven you, write “All my sins” on a page and then, tear it up, screw it up or cover the
words with liquid paper and throw it away.
* Jesus once told his disciples that he and God were one and the same. Do you know of some things that Jesus did which were
too great for any ordinary person to be able to do?
* Check out the Bible passage this story was based on. It’s in Luke 5 v 17 - 25
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The Best Lunch Ever
I like food. I like it a lot. Mum and dad are always complaining that I will eat them out of house and home. “We’ll be poor by tea
time just because we’ve spent our last cent on food for you!” they say. But I know they’re only joking.
I was just day dreaming about my favourite meal – roast lamb – when I remembered that I had packed some lunch for my friends
and I before we headed off this morning. I was getting really hungry. We’d been listening to Jesus teach for a few hours now and
it was way past my lunchtime.
I thought it would be a bit rude to pull out the food and start sharing it among my friends while Jesus was talking, so I decided
I’d better wait. But it wasn’t going to be easy. My stomach was making a lot of growling noises and it was obviously getting
cranky because I was neglecting it. I was so hungry. Being in the great outdoors always makes you hungrier, don’t you reckon?
I just couldn’t concentrate any more on listening, so I just looked around at the view and enjoyed the breeze coming off Lake
Galilee. We were at the top of a hill, so you got a pretty good view from where we were sitting. And even though there were
heaps of people who’d come to listen to Jesus, as usual nowadays, we still got a really good position right up close to him. Ever
since that day Jesus went mad at the disciples for sending the kids away, no one dared to stop us when we squeezed through the
crowd to get up the front.
My stomach let out this enormous growl again and snapped me out of my daydreaming. It was so loud I’m sure even Jesus heard
it because he stopped teaching just then and looked at me and smiled. Claudia gave me a dig in the ribs, as if to say, “Wow! Jesus
is smiling at you.”
I smiled back. I reckon he knew my friends and me by now, because he’d seen us so many times at other places he’d been. Jesus
started talking to the disciples about getting some food for the people who must all be getting hungry. The disciples were asking
where on earth they could get enough food for all these people out here in this lonely place.
I didn’t even think about it before I was up on my feet. I ran over to my favourite disciple, John, and gave him the lunch I’d
packed for my friends and me. I was sure my friends wouldn’t mind helping Jesus out.
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When I came back to sit with them, Barnaby said, “You idiot. What good is a couple of fish and a few loaves of bread for a
crowd this size? That’s not going to feed us all?”
I felt pretty stupid when I thought about it. I put my knees up and buried my head in my arms so that I couldn’t see everyone
staring at me, thinking I was really silly.
I still can’t explain what happened when Jesus thanked God for the food and blessed it, because I was still trying to hide with
embarrassment. I only looked up when John tapped me on the head. I looked up and he was offering me some food. It was my
fish and bread. I took some and noticed that all my friends already had some too. In fact, all the disciples were walking through
the crowd handing out food.
Everyone was getting plenty of food for their lunch. We’re talking thousands of men, women and kids here!
“Where did all the food come from?” I asked my friends. Peter shrugged and held his hands up. Beth-Anne leaned over and said,
“From your lunch – and from Jesus’ prayer!” As she said this, her gaze told me she was very impressed! Then she took a big bite
out of one of the loaves of bread like she was a crazy woman who hadn’t eaten food for the last ten weeks. We all laughed at her
exaggerated act.
Lunch went on for quite a while. We could even go to the baskets of food out the front and get seconds if we wanted to. Some
people were too shy to do that. Not my friends and me of course. Claudia would have gone back for thirds if we’d let her.
At the end of lunch, the disciples came around for us to put our scraps in their baskets. You know, there was twelve baskets full
of left overs when they had finished!
Jesus caught my eyes looking at the baskets of leftovers. He smiled this kind of mischievous smile then, very subtly, just so my
friends and I were the only ones to notice, he pointed to the food with one finger, and kind of winked at us. It was as if he was
saying, “Pretty good miracle huh?”
Then he mouthed, “Thankyou” to me, looked up at the sky, and mouthed a “Thank you” to God.
I felt so good I thought I was going to cry, or burst out laughing.
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On the way home we all talked over each other and kept taking turns at imitating the way Jesus had given us that smile and
winked at us. It was the best lunch we’ve ever had. Jesus is the most loving, friendly, kind and amazing person in the whole wide
world! And with a bit of help from his friends, he also makes a terrific lunch!

Unwrapping the story
* What’s your favourite main meal? Lunch? Breakfast?
* How would you have felt if you were the person in the story who had shared their lunch with Jesus?
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* How can children help make the world a better place, (or is that just up to adults)?
* Jesus used the gift of the lunch that was offered to him, blessed it and used it to help the people around him. What gifts, talents
or abilities might you be able to offer to Jesus for him to bless and to use to help others? (Eg. You might be good at smiling, or at
using computer games, or at sport).
You might not realise it, but perhaps Jesus could use your skills to help someone else one day. Perhaps you could help teach
someone how to do something, or you could include someone in your games who was being left out, etc.
* What are some simple ways that you can make a positive difference to the people around you; in your family; with your
friends; for people at school; or at Church.
* Choose one of these ideas that you will try to do tomorrow. Talk to God now, asking him to help you to do it.
* Look up John chapter 6 verses 1 – 13 in the Bible to read the original story.

Disciples
Jesus had finished teaching for the day. It had been a beautiful day out in the country side. Jesus had been so interesting to listen
to, with his funny sense of humour and his stories about every day life. Then there had been the amazing miracle of feeding the
crowd, starting with just a few loaves and fishes. But now it was time to go home. The crowd headed off in all different
directions, going to their own villages.
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The people heading in the same direction fell in to clusters of people. Everyone wanted to be with others to talk over the stories
Jesus had told and what they thought he meant. They wanted to talk about his miracles. They wanted to talk about Jesus and what
they thought about him. And even though we didn’t know most of the people we were with, it seemed like we were all part of
one big happy family, bonded together somehow by Jesus’ teachings on love and kindness to others.
Everyone was so friendly. We were especially happy since we had helped Jesus with the meal. We felt kind of special and
important – like we were Jesus disciples too, even though we were just kids.
A lady from our village came and joined us. I kind of recognised her, but couldn’t work out who she was exactly. Any way, she
joined us and said, “Thanks for sharing your lunch with all of us. Isn’t it amazing what Jesus can do with even the little bit we
have to offer him?”
”Yes!” we all said at once. We excitedly talked over the miracle with our new lady friend and she seemed as excited as we were
about it. She seemed really nice. She introduced herself as Mary and asked each of us our names.
“And so you love Jesus too!” she said going on with the conversation. Normally the boys in our gang would be a bit embarrassed
by that kind of mushy stuff, but not today. Not after all that had happened. Not with Mary who was so friendly to us. It felt good
to say, “Yes. Jesus is wonderful.”
She laughed with joy and said, “Isn’t he just the best, most wonderful, amazing, fantastic, loving, caring, spectacular person in
the entire world!”
We laughed too and agreed.
“So, my band of Jesus’ little disciples, I wonder what your next service to Jesus will be?” she asked.
That felt good! To be called Jesus’ disciples by an adult as sweet as Mary was. It felt good – maybe too good. I didn’t want to get
all proud and start thinking I was a star – just because I did one little thing to help Jesus. I didn’t quite know how to answer, so I
just shrugged my shoulders.
Joanna said, “ We’re just kids. We can’t really be Jesus’ disciples yet. Maybe when we are older though. Except us girls of
course. Only men can be Jesus disciples.”
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Mary stopped in her tracks. We turned and looked back at her. She was pretending to look all shocked and cranky. She was just
pretending though. You could tell. She put her hands on her hips and said, “Joanna, why on Earth would you say such a thing,
dear? I’m one of Jesus disciples and I’m a woman! Oh I know our men are funny about these things, but haven’t you noticed that
Jesus is not like any other man. He’s not like those religious leaders of ours at the synagogue who will only teach men. Think
about today, wasn’t he teaching all of us, men, women and children? You’ve seen my girlfriends and me following Jesus from
place to place, just as I’ve often seen all of you following Jesus to sit at his feet and learn from him. My girlfriends and I call
ourselves Jesus’ disciples, whether the men like it or not.”
“Yes I have seen you in the crowds. “ Joanna said, “But I figured you were just like us, following Jesus to hear what he had to
say.”
“Well we are just like your group of friends here, Joanna. You children, my lady friends, the men in Jesus group – we all want to
follow Jesus. We all want to be his friends. We all want to learn from him and to try to live our lives the way he suggests, in
order to please God. Haven’t we all given Jesus a special place in our hearts?”
We all nodded or said “Yes.”
“Then my dears, we are all surely Jesus’ disciples. As surely as John or Peter, James, Thomas or Judas.”
Wow! What a concept! We got all excited again. We ARE Jesus disciples! Wow!
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Unwrapping the story
* Jesus disciples – what do you reckon – are you one of them?
Why/why not?
* Mary was an adult who was really friendly to the children. She took an interest in their thoughts and in their faith. She
encouraged them. Are there any adults in your life who are interested in you and your relationship with Jesus? If so, who are they
and what do they do to show their interest?
How about sending them a card, a letter, an email or giving them a call, to thank them for caring about you? It could be a simple
note saying..
“Dear _________, Thanks for encouraging me in my friendship with Jesus. I think you are cool. Love, __________.”
* Tell God about the people who care about you and give thanks for them. Ask God to help them in their faith too.
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Sinners
Before we knew it we were almost at home. Joanna’s place was first and we could see her mum looking out for us from the front
door. We all waved. She raised her hand slowly and waved back, then left her hand up in the air as she kind of fixed her gaze on
us. Then she dropped her hand and quickly walked up to us. Her walk was very different to how ours had been. She was on a
mission! Something was really bothering her!
‘”Children, all of you come inside right this minute and explain yourselves. And I’ll thank you madam to be on your way.”
Joanna’s mum was being really rude to Mary, our new adult friend. Then she stood in between Joanna and Mary who’d been
walking side by side. She put her arms around as many of us as she could reach, to sweep us all up in the direction of her house.
She herded us like a shepherd herds his sheep when there are wolves around.
We tried to turn around to say a proper “Good bye.” to Mary, but Joanna’s mum made it almost impossible. But I did get a
backwards glimpse of Mary as I called my “Good bye.” over my shoulder. Mary was red with embarrassment and was walking
quickly away in disgrace. I think she was about to cry.
When we were inside, Joanna’s mum slammed the door. Then she opened it a little and peeked out the crack to make sure Mary
was leaving. By the time I got to the window, Mary was nowhere in sight.
“What’s wrong mother?” Joanna asked all confused and upset.
“What in Heaven’s name were you children doing with that woman? Haven’t all of your parents told you a hundred times to keep
away from her and her kind? Just wait till I tell them about this!”
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We looked from one to another, searching one another’s faces, looking for clues. None of us had any idea what she was talking
about.
“Oh don’t give me that innocent look, the lot of you. Especially you boys! You must have known who that crazy painted lady
was.”
Again we looked from one to the other. “But Mum, Mary wasn’t even wearing any make up! What do you mean?”
“Mary is it. Well that’s just great! Now you’re on first names basis with the biggest sinner in town. Mary! Ha! That’s not what
you boys called her when you were teasing her a few weeks ago.”
Someone let out a little gasp. It was Barnaby. We looked at him. “Oh. Oh. My dad’s going to be so mad at me.”
Before we could ask him “Why?” Joanna’s mum started shuffling us out the door. “Now you all go straight home the lot of you.
And you’d better tell your parents what you’ve been up to before I tell them the truth, or you’ll be in even more trouble.”
We were very confused as we walked quickly home, not even knowing why we had to walk so fast now. It had been such a
special day up until now. A day full of joy and excitement; full of special things. Helping Jesus. Meeting Mary. Being called his
disciples. Saying we loved Jesus.
But now Joanna’s mum had wrecked all that. We had a bad feeling that we were in big trouble, but only Barnaby seemed to
know why. “Mary’s a sinner. A crazy sinner. They say she’s full of evil things. We didn’t recognise her without all her make up
and jewellery on. She’s the one they told us to keep away from the day they caught us making fun of her.”
“Oh no! No. No way!” I said. That can’t be her. Mary wasn’t raving like a luney or being al crude or anything. Mary was dressed
just like any of our mums. She’s lovely. It can’t be her!” But you know, even as I was saying it, I realised that it was her. I kept
going anyway. “She was so kind and lovely!”
“And she’s Jesus’ disciple!” Beth-Anne said. “ Maybe she used to be that crazy, painted lady, sinner, but she sure isn’t now.
Jesus love has healed her! Mary is as beautiful and pure as any angel now! So kind. So special.”
“Such a wonderful follower of Jesus!” Claudia added.
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“Maybe she was that bad woman but I don’t care. Whatever she was, God can forgive her and so should we. It’s who she is now
that counts! And I don’t care what any of our parents say, she’s going to be our friend!” Claudia was getting all worked up now.
“I’m going to tell our parents they have to give Mary a second chance! In fact, I’m going to start right now with Joanna’s mum!”
Then Claudia turned on the spot and headed back. She called over her shoulder, “So are any of you chickens tagging along or
what?”
This was going to be interesting! Claudia straightening out Joanna’s mum! While it was a terrifying thought, it was going to be
too good to miss! We all followed, from a distance.
Joanna’s mum didn’t expect to see us back there so soon. “I thought I told you children to go straight home?” but she didn’t seem
cross any more.” Or have you all come back to set me straight too? Yes, yes, Joanna’s told me. Mary is one of Jesus’ disciples
and so are you. She’s lectured me on everything from not judging others through to forgiveness. She has told me how God lets us
start over when you live your life Jesus’ way. So if that was what you wanted to say, I’ve already got the message. So now this
little band of disciples better prepare your own sermons to give your parents when you tell them about what a big day you’ve
had. Now off you go home. It’s very late.”
That was a couple of weeks ago. Joanna’s mum found Mary and had a long talk with her. She apologised for treating her so
badly. So have us boys. We apologised for how we used to tease her when she used to be that crazy sinner woman. She forgave
us. Mary said, “That’s okay boys. That was before you were Jesus disciples. You know better now. As Jesus disciples, you’ll be
following his example and treating everyone with respect – no matter how sick they are or how sinful they are. You’ve changed
just like I have!”
Since then, Joanna’s mum invited Mary to a picnic with all our mums. No kids were allowed. No husbands either. Just the
women. You know, I think they’re going to all become friends! I know my mum came home from that picnic all calm and gentle
like. Mellow and happy at the same time. Over dinner she talked about Mary. She shared many stories that Mary had told her
about Jesus’ forgiveness and love changing people’s lives. Mum talks about Jesus a lot these days, ever since becoming friends
with Mary. “Mary really is Jesus’ disciple.” mum said to me, “and so are you kids!”
And that’s absolutely right!
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Unwrapping the story
* In this story we realise that the women and children of Jesus day were put down a bit by the men – but Jesus stood up for them
and treated everyone as equals. We also find Mary being thought of badly and being rejected by the children’s parents at first.
Are there people you know of who are put down a bit by others? Perhaps they are picked on, ignored, rejected or made fun of.
How would Jesus treat them if he were with them physically today?
* Is there some way you can be like Jesus and stick up for the people that others reject or pick on?
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* The parents thought bad things about Mary, even though she was a different person now. They didn’t really know her, and so
their judgements were unfair. Jesus tells us not to judge others. He also tells us that God will judge us in the same way that we
judge others. If we think well of others, God will think well of us. If we think badly of others and treat them accordingly, God
will think badly of us. I find that a bit scary. Do you? Why? What do you think Jesus was trying to achieve by warning us about
this?
* Make a collage of negative and positive attitudes that people can have about each other. Write the bad attitudes in angry
colours and do the good ones in cool colours.
You could use the collage to talk about how you think people at school feel about you. You could use it to think about how you
treat people at school.
* Jesus gave us a new commandment about caring for others. What do you reckon it was? Check it out in John chapter 13 verses
34 – 35. Jesus also said some great things about not picking on others and not thinking you are better than them. Look at
Matthew chapter 7 verses 1 - 5
* Maybe you would like to say some “Sorry God..” or some “Thank you God..” prayers after thinking about your collage.

A Changed Man
I held the silver coin in my hand, rolling it over and over, feeling the texture, and tracing my finger around the imprint of the
Roman emperor’s head. It was the most valuable coin I had ever held. Dad was giving us each turns at holding it as he told us the
remarkable story of how we came to own it.
I looked up at mum and saw the frown of concentration on her forehead and the delighted smile on her face. This coin was
indeed a great blessing from God and she was as eager as her children to know how it came to us.
Dad continued on with his story with real excitement in his voice.
“..And then Zacchaeus put the coin in my hand. He said to me, ‘I have cheated you my good man. I must apologise and give you
your compensation.’
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Zacchaeus then went to go. I reached out and caught his sleeve to stop him. ‘This is far more than you ever took from me! This is
twice the amount of extra tax you’ve stolen from me over the years. What’s the catch Zacchaeus?’
I didn’t trust him. He’d never made an honest deal in his life as far as I knew, and now here he was handing out money. The
little pipsqueak was probably up to something – I just couldn’t figure out what.
Then Zacchaeus told me he was a changed man. He had changed his ways and would never again take unfair advantage in his
role as a tax collector for the Romans. I said, ‘You mean you’ve stopped stealing?’ to put it bluntly.
‘Yes. Now I follow Jesus. I will do my best to obey the commandments from now on. God has given me a new chance at life.
Once I was known through out the land as the biggest schemer in the smallest body. Soon people will think of me as the biggest
giver in the smallest body. I may be little in stature, but I will become big in goodness. Now I must leave you. There are many
people I must make amends to.’
Well, I was totally shocked. I just couldn’t believe it. As Zacchaeus was heading down the street, my friend Timothy, from work,
ran up to me and showed me a silver coin in his hand. And I showed him the silver coin in my hand. We both looked at each
other and said at the same time, ‘Zacchaeus!’
Timothy knew that Zacchaeus had been out to see Jesus as he entered in to town. He couldn’t even get a glimpse through the
crowd, on account of how small he is, so he climbed up a tree next to where Timothy was standing. Of all the people in that
crowd who Jesus might have chosen to speak to, he picks Zacchaeus! Jesus had gone right up to the tree Zacchaeus was in and
told him to come down, because Jesus wanted to have lunch at his place.
There was a big hush when the crowd heard Jesus say this. Then there was some grumbling. Why should Zacchaeus have the
honour of having Jesus as his guest? Zacchaeus was a little thief. People thought Jesus had made a really bad decision. Any way,
Jesus and Zacchaeus had lunch.
The next thing you know, he’s out on the street giving back money he had ripped off people over the last few years. Many of
them hadn’t even been aware that Zacchaeus had stolen from them because he was so clever at it.’
I asked dad, “So what did Jesus say to him? Did he go mad at him for being a thief? Did he warn him that God would send him
to hell for breaking the commandment that says not to steal? Did he..”
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Just as I was asking, there was a knock at the door. It was Beth- Anne’s family. They all came in chatting excitedly and showing
our parents something special in their hand. It was another silver coin.
“Zacchaeus?” my family all asked?
“Zacchaeus!” their family all said at once.
Beth–Anne’s dad had been one of the people who were at Zacchaeus’s lunch with Jesus. My dad told him we were all just
wondering what Jesus had said to Zacchaeus to make him give the money back.
Beth-Anne said, “Guess.” So we said things like, Jesus telling him he was in big trouble, and Jesus warning him about hell and
so on.
All our guesses were wrong. So her dad told us that Jesus just chatted with him like they were two old friends catching up with
each other. He just had a really nice conversation with him and asked all sorts of questions, told him about how his day had been,
and was just kind of getting to know Zacchaeus better. Jesus called him ‘friend’, and ‘good man’ and treated him like he was a
saint or something. Jesus even said, ‘Zacchaeus, you are special. God has a mission for your life that no one else can accomplish.
God needs you on his team Zacchaeus.’
And with that, Zacchaeus had said aloud for all to hear, “If I have ripped anyone off, I am going to pay them back double what I
stole. My mission for God begins here!” Then he hugged Jesus, went and got his moneybag from under his bed and went straight
out to find the people he had cheated.
“Jesus does that to people.” I said.
All the adults looked at me. Beth-Anne came and stood beside me and said, “Yes, he changes you.”
“That’s right. You become a new person once Jesus is your friend.” I added.
“How?” Beth-Anne’s mum asked.
“He just kind of loves you. And that makes you feel so special, that you want to love others the way Jesus has shown love to
you.” Beth-Anne answered.
The adults said nothing for a little while, and just looked from one to the other, and at us.
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My mum came over then, got in between us and gave us both a big hug, one in each arm. “I don’t know much about this Jesus
fellow we keep hearing about from you kids. But if Jesus can soften the hard old heart of that rat bag Zacchaeus, then I think it’s
time you invited us along with you to hear his teachings.”
So we are taking both our families tomorrow to hear Jesus. I hope we will be able to introduce them to Jesus personally.
Wouldn’t that be special!

Unwrapping the story
* How did Jesus treat Zacchaeus?
* Why do you think Jesus chose to have lunch with Zacchaeus instead of picking a better person from among the crowd?
* Many people did not like Zacchaeus. Sometimes we might think that people don’t like us either. Have you ever felt that way?
If so, why?
* Jesus thought Zacchaeus was special though. Once Zacchaeus started to follow Jesus, others saw the good in Zacchaeus as
well. How did he change after Jesus befriended him? Go through the story again and draw faces beside parts of the story,
showing how Zac might have felt at each stage of the story. You’ll probably need some smiley faces, some sad ones, some
excited ones and maybe some others as well.
* Jesus thinks you are special too. Jesus loves you. He also believes you have many special and good qualities that can be used to
do good for others. How might you change as a result of Jesus being your friend?
* Find the original story of Zacchaeus in Luke chapter 19 of the Bible.

47

It’s So Unfair!
I am unbelievably sad today. Even as I write this down I am still crying. This is the worst day of my entire life.
I was at the market place with mum this morning when we heard the drums of the Roman execution squad. Everyone at the
markets knew what that meant – the Romans were taking more people off to be crucified. So we all cleared a wide path before
the soldiers came along and knocked us out of the road.
Mum said to me, “I wonder what this batch did to deserve crucifixion. Probably just another group of thieves.” I told mum that
even if they were just thieves, we should still feel sorry for them. She just said, “Yes dear.” but you could tell she didn’t mean it.
Then mum’s face went all pale. She looked terrified. I asked her what was wrong but she didn’t answer. She just kept staring at
the execution squad, (which was now getting very close), with this awful look on her face.
I tugged on her robe and asked her again what was wrong. She grabbed my arm and pulled me over to a space in the crowd
where I could see better. I could see the soldiers and there were three men who were going to be hung on crosses. One of them
looked familiar. He was so badly beaten up that I didn’t recognise him at first.
Then I did. It was Jesus!! I couldn’t believe it! “Mum, that’s not Jesus is it?” I asked. She was still looking shocked but she
nodded, “Yes.”
“What’s he done wrong?” I asked, but she didn’t answer, she just kept shaking her head in disbelief.
The soldiers were walking right past us then and I saw poor Jesus. He was bleeding form the nose and from a cut above his eye
where he’d been bashed, and his back was all cut up from being whipped. He was staggering as he tried to walk. A soldier kept
pushing him along to stop him from collapsing.

48

I felt really mad then. Jesus wasn’t a criminal. He didn’t deserve to be treated like this. I was outraged. I started raving to
myself, “It’s not fair! It’s not fair! What did he do wrong? He didn’t do anything wrong.” and stuff like that.
Then I got so mad, I couldn’t help myself. I yelled out, “Leave him alone. He didn’t do anything wrong!” at the top of my
voice. A Roman soldier looked right at me and lifted his hand to give me a backhander, but mum put her hand over my mouth
and quick as a flash dragged me back through the crowd. She practically dragged me all the way home - backwards.
At tea tonight mum and dad talked about it the whole time. I didn’t feel like talking. I sure didn’t feel like eating. I just sat there
with my head in my hands staring at my food. Mum and dad kept trying to figure out what Jesus had done wrong. They couldn’t
think of one single thing. Dad ended up saying, “All of us deserve to be punished more than Jesus does. Jesus never did
anything at all, not in the slightest, wrong. We’re all horrible sinners compared to him. Why should Jesus die! I just don’t
understand it.”
Then I said, “I reckon the Pharisees were jealous of Jesus and they got him in trouble. Ever since Jesus started saying He was
able to do miracles and forgive sins because God let him, the Pharisees really hated him.”
Dad didn’t seem to hear. He just said again “I just don’t understand it!”

Unwrapping the story
* The father in the story couldn’t understand why Jesus was killed. But we know now that Jesus’ death, while it was totally
unfair, served a very important purpose. How would you explain why Jesus died?
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(If you have trouble with this, read The Headmaster’s Son as a way of explaining Jesus death as a means of taking the
punishment we deserve).
* What happened to Jesus that day certainly was terrible but Jesus had a big surprise coming. Do you know what it was? If not,
the next story is going to be especially exciting for you.
* Jesus has taken the punishment for all the sins of his friends in advance. He has set us free from worry and guilt about having
let God down. If we are Jesus friends, and we admit to God when we’ve done things wrong, and try not to do them again, then
we will be forgiven. Jesus promises this. That’s a big relief!
Christians use the cross as a symbol to remind them of this wonderful gift of forgiveness that Jesus offers us. It also reminds us
that Jesus came back to life and promised his friends that death wont be the end for them either. Jesus friends will live with God
forever in heaven in the next life. That’s fantastic news! In fact Jesus himself is good news all round. He is such a fantastic friend
to have!
This week, look out for crosses. You might see them on church buildings, necklaces, earrings, car stickers, t-shirts, even on
tattoos and other surprising places. Each time you notice one, give Jesus the thumbs up and say, “Thanks Jesus. You’re cool!”
* The real story of Jesus’ crucifixion can be found in any of the following Bible passages.
Matthew chapter 27 verses 27 – 56; Mark 15 v 16 – 41; Luke 23 v 13 – 4; John 18 v 38 – John 19 v 37

Jesus Lives!
Amazing news!! Jesus is ALIVE! That’s right, I said, “JESUS IS ALIVE !”.
The disciples are running all over the place telling people they have seem him! Mary saw him first because she went to the
tomb to cry again. Mary and a couple of her girlfriends had been going there everyday since Jesus died. But when she got there
today, there were no guards and the tomb was open. She went in but Jesus’ body wasn’t there.
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These two angels appeared. They asked her why she was crying. She said, “Because someone has stolen my Lord’s body.”
Then she turned around to leave, still sobbing into her hands, when she almost bumped into someone else. He also asked her,
“Why are you crying?” She thought it was just the gardener or someone, so she didn’t look up but just kept crying with her face
in her hands.
Then the person said “Mary!” She recognised the voice. She looked up and who do you think it was? She was amazed, shocked,
thrilled, ecstatic and all sorts of other good things. She yelled out “Jesus!” and went to hug him. He told her to race off and tell
the other disciples that he was alive. So she took off with this wonderful news!
The disciples couldn’t believe it. They thought it was too good to possibly be true. But a couple of them kind of believed and
raced to the tomb to check it out for them selves. They found the tomb empty, with Jesus grave clothes there – but no Jesus!
Later on Jesus showed up in the room where most of the disciples were staying. He spoke with them and showed them his
wounds from the crucifixion!
Everyone is SO excited. My friends and I are SO happy about all this. Jesus really is alive! That proves that he really was
blessed by God. How else could it be that he was raised from the dead after three days? God must have brought Jesus back to
life!
Jesus really is the Son of God!
And if he is the Son of God, and God did send him to us, that means that all the things Jesus taught us about God, life, himself
and heaven are true.
When Jesus’ followers die, God will raise them from the dead like he did with Jesus. He will take us to heaven where there will
be no more suffering, no more sickness, and no more sadness. We will live forever and ever in the most wonderful place. We
will be able to talk to God face to face, and see him and everything. That’s wonderful!
And Jesus is still with us right now! He has risen from death. Because Jesus is alive, it means he will always be with us in this
life as well as the next. Jesus has also promised that if we ask him into our lives, he will give us his Holy Spirit to live within us.
He will help us to live the way he wants us to.
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This is such Good News!! I am going to run off and tell Peter, Barnaby, Beth-Anne and Claudia right now! I wonder who will
meet the risen Jesus next? Maybe me!

Unwrapping the story
* The Bible teaches us that three days after Jesus died he came to life again. He appeared to the disciples over a period of 40
days and proved over and over again that he really was alive, (ACTS chapter 1).
* But we weren’t there to see it! Even so, there are plenty of good reasons to believe that Jesus is still with us. Work on making
a list of the reasons why Christians believe Jesus is still with them.
* Some churches have crosses with Jesus on them to remind us of the way Jesus died to take the punishment we deserve for our
sins, so that we can be forgiven. Some churches have crosses that don’t have Jesus on them. These crosses are to remind us that
even though Jesus died for us, he is no longer on the cross – he is alive!
Which of these two kinds of crosses do you prefer and why?
* Apart from an empty cross, what other symbols, paintings, sculptures or props could churches use to remind us that Jesus is
still with us?
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* The original exciting stories of Jesus resurrection can be found in any of these Bible passages.
verse 57 – Matthew 28 verse 20;
Mark 15 v 33 – Mark 16 v 20; Luke 23 v 50 – 53; John 19 v 38 – John 20 v 31

Matthew chapter 27

A Real Hero
Superman is okay. I mean he can leap tall buildings with a single bound, and he can run faster than a speeding bullet. But he
never comes near people unless they are in trouble. And also, he becomes useless if there’s any kryptonite around. And another
problem with Superman as a hero is that he’s not real.
Batman’s okay too, but the only close friend he’s got is Robin. Anyway Batman’s too busy bashing up criminals to be bothered
being friends with ordinary people. He’s quite a good hero though, as far as heroes who aren’t real go. If he was alive and was a
real person, then he’d be a pretty spectacular hero I suppose. But he isn’t alive.
There are heaps of new heroes and heroines coming out all the time on cartoons or shows. They can do all kinds of amazing
things and some of them are fantastic. But in the cartoons any thing can happen. In real life, spectacular heroes and heroines are
very hard to come by.
But there IS one hero I know, who’s better than any of the others and HE IS REAL and HE IS ALIVE. His name is Jesus. He
doesn’t act tough like some heroes do. He doesn’t wear his undies on the outside of his tights either. But Jesus is better than any
other hero. It’s true, you think about it!!

53

When Jesus finds people who are doing wrong things, He doesn’t bash them up and put them in jail – he loves them and helps
them to become better people, if they want to change. Jesus will be anybody’s friend – young or old, important or unimportant,
poor or rich. He loves everyone and wants everyone to love him back.
Jesus can control nature too – not even Superman in his shows can do it as well as Jesus can. Once Jesus calmed a wild storm at
sea just by saying one sentence. He walked on the water across a big lake. He turned water in to wine. He made schools of fish
swim in to the disciples fishing nets. Jesus healed many people’s sicknesses – blind people, deaf people, paralysed people. Jesus
can even bring people who have died back to life again if God wants Him to.
And another thing, Jesus doesn’t just come to our rescue when we need help and then go away like most heroes do. Jesus will
always be with us.
When we invite Him in to our lives and ask Him to be our friend, then He comes and stays with us.
You know what else Jesus can do that no other hero can? He can make sure we live FOREVER by forgiving us for our sins and
taking us to heaven to be with God when we die.
Jesus is the best hero there is and He’s REAL. He’s not scared of kryptonite or anything else. He doesn’t wear disguises or
show off because He doesn’t need to. Jesus is great enough just as He is.
Jesus, you’re the greatest, and I’m glad you’re my friend.
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Unwrapping the story
* Who are some of the most popular heroines/heroes on T.V. shows or cartoons at the moment?
* What makes them so special?
* Who are the real life heroes/heroines who have been getting a lot of attention lately? Think of sporting, movie, or rock stars for
example. Why are they so popular?
* Are there people we know of who are famous for doing kind things for others?
* Think of some of the stories you know about Jesus. Who are some of the people who would have thought of Jesus as their
hero? (Eg. the parents of the little girl he brought back to life, the paralysed man who he healed etc.)
* In what ways do you admire Jesus? What is it about Jesus that really impresses you?
* Have a chat to Jesus now and tell him what you think of him as a hero and how you feel towards him.
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The Captain of Life
Once upon a time, a whole heap of people decided to go on a boat ride and so they went down to the wharves to find a boat.
When they got there, they saw that there were only two boats to choose from.
The captain of one of the boats, Captain Jay, came up on deck and called out to all the people, "Hey people, come with me on my
boat. I will love you, care for you, help you, and keep you safe. I will be your friend and make sure that you never sink. But if
you want to come with me, you will have to do what I tell you to do because I am the captain and I will be in charge of you.
You’ll have to work hard and you will have to try to always obey me.”
Just then the captain of the other boat, Captain Ess, came on deck on his boat and shouted out, “Don’t listen to him. If you go
with him you’ll have to obey all his rules. Come with me. On my boat there are no rules – not one! If you come with me you
can do whatever you like. If you want to play football in the dining hall you can. If you want to throw food at each other, you
can. If you want to break something, you just go right ahead. Come with me and you can do whatever you want!”
Well, that settled it for most people. Off they ran to join Captain Ess and be his crew. His boat sounded like more fun than
Captain Jay’s.
The two boats set off. Captain Jay got his crew to start working together. He got them to pull up the anchor, let down the sails,
steer the boat, and so on. He also ordered them to help one another, to never fight, but to always be kind to each other, to be
happy as they worked. And you know what? The crew really began to enjoy themselves because their ship sailed beautifully
with Captain Jay at the helm and because everyone tried to be kind to each other.
Meanwhile, Captain Ess’ ship was still only a little way from the wharf. Nobody wanted to work so the ship never sailed – it
only drifted along. Some girls were playing softball in the dining hall, some boys were swinging from the roof, others were
playing football in the kitchen, others were throwing food at each other and everyone was having a wild time.
In fact, everyone was having such a wild time that no one noticed that the ship had drifted onto a rock and that it was slowly
sinking.

56

No one that is, except Captain Ess who had snuck away in a lifeboat. He laughed as he watched the boat sink with all the people
trapped inside and said, “The fools, didn’t they know who I was? Now I’ll go back and trick some more people into sailing with
me.”
Back on Captain Jay’s boat the people were still happily working and obeying their captain. Their boat never sank and their
captain always stayed
with them forever. But it was hard work. Sometimes some of the crew wondered if they’d made the right choice. After all,
wouldn’t life be more fun if you could do whatever you wanted to?

Unwrapping the story
* Who do you think the two Captains of the story represent?
Why did Captain Ess’s boat sink?
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Why did Captain Jay’s sail really well?
In real life, if people did whatever they wanted, what could go wrong? (eg. if people wanted to steal your stuff, they would.)
* Do you think you would like to have Jesus as the Captain of your life? Why/why not?
*What would we need to do to live our lives with Jesus as our Captain? (eg. pray,..)
* Jesus loves us and cares for us. He wants us to put him in charge of our lives. You can be sure that if we do, he will be a good
friend to us. He will help us through everything that comes our way in life, the good and the bad.
Write a prayer to Jesus about his offer to be your friend, to always be with you and to help you live your life the best way
possible.
* If you like drawing, try doing a cartoon of the story. If you like acting, get together with a bunch of friends and act it out.

The Rock
Once when God was a little upset with humans, He decided to speak to a rock instead.
It was a good, solid rock. It wasn’t very big but it was very strong.
“Rock”, said God, “I am giving you, for a time, three abilities. The ability to think. The ability to do whatever you want to do.
And the ability to become whatever you want to become”.
The rock, with his new ability to think realised, for the first time, that he was sitting in front of a seat, on the lawn of a park not
far from a pond.
Several passers-by spoke to the rock during its stay in the park. The first was a butterfly that landed on it by mistake.
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“Oh this is a rock! How silly of me,” said the butterfly to its self. “I must be going blind in my old age. I thought it was a
flower”.
“Hey rock,” said the butterfly as a joke to its self, “ Why don’t you become a flower and save an old butterfly from having to
move on?” The butterfly chuckled, then sighed as he pushed off in search of a flower.
The strong but silent rock watched the butterfly go. “I am a rock. God made me to be a rock, not a flower. I will be a rock”.
Not long after a bird swooped down from the sky and stopped abruptly beside the rock.
“Oh I thought it was a snail but it is only a rock. Hey rock,” said the bird, “how about turning into a snail for me?”
The rock thought to itself. “I am a rock. God meant me to be a rock, not a snail. I will be a rock.”
The bird shrugged its shoulders. “Oh well rock, at least you won’t be eaten. But if you were a snail…” and the bird flew off as
quickly as it had when it arrived.
Next a human came and sat on the seat in front of the rock. The human looked troubled. Aimlessly, he picked up the rock and
tossed it from one hand to another.
“What an ordinary rock.” the human said to himself, “If you were a hunk of gold you would solve all my problems and make me
a happy man. Or if you were a diamond you could make me rich. Why do you have to be just a rock?”
The strong but silent rock thought to itself. “I am a rock. God made me a rock and a rock I will be.”
Sadly the human threw the rock into the pond. The rock felt nice and cool on the bottom of the pond. He thought about his stay
in the park. He wondered if he had done the right thing by staying a rock when he could have changed to please the butterfly, or
the bird, or the human. He wondered what he had achieved by staying a rock.
God spoke to the rock.
“Rock, you are good and solid. You did not please the butterfly that wanted you to be a flower. You did not please the bird who
would have eaten you had you been a snail. You did not please the human who would have sold you for money had you been a
diamond or a piece of gold. But my good and solid rock, you have pleased me – your creator – by being what I meant you to be,
a rock. What can I do to reward you for your obedience?”
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The rock humbly asked, “My creator, just let me stay a rock because I am a rock and that is what you made me to be.” And then
in a quieter, more timid voice the rock whispered, “And, could I also stay here for a while? I like this place.”
God smiled. God and the rock were happy together.

Unwrapping the story
* What can we learn from this story?
* The rock seemed to know how to please God. What do you think God would be pleased for you to do?
* Do you believe you are valuable to God just as you are, or do you have to become perfect before he will love you?
* Some people think you have to be really good looking, or really good at sport or really intelligent to be special. There’s a great
story in the Bible where God says it’s not what a person is like on the outside that counts, it’s what they are like on the inside that
really matters. Things like kindness, courage, faith, – these are the things that can make us extra special. You can find that story
in 1 Samuel chapter 16 verses 1 – 13.
* What characteristics, gifts, abilities, attitudes and hopes has God given you that you could use to please him?
* Have you ever been under pressure to do something you knew wasn’t right? If, so do you feel you handled it okay, or do you
kind of wish you had done something better?
Perhaps it would help to have a chat with mum or dad about it.
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Jesus Versus Santa
Welcome to your brand new game show…”Whoooo’s the Coolest?” And now here’s the host of our show…Gertrude
Guggenheimen!
(Clap; Cheer cue cards held up to audience.)
We kick start the show off with a special Christmas special….which will be really ….special. It’s Santa versus Jesus in the
competition to see…”Who’s the coolest?” (Clap; cheer cue cards held up to the audience.)
Points are tallied up through the various rounds, but in the end, there can only be one winner. Okay kids, get ready to keep score.
Category 1. Dress Sense.
In the red corner we have Santa wearing a vivid, fire truck red suit and pants ensemble….a fashion statement that’s got
absolutely no chance of catching on for the Queensland summer.
And in the white corner we have Jesus wearing a flowing white long robe..another fashion statement failure I’m afraid. No points
for either competitor for dress sense. The score remains at 0 all. (“Oooooh … groan of disappointment cue card.)
Category 2. Availability– Contactability.
You’re in need of a friend. Santa lives at….Come on kids, tell us where Santa lives. (The North Pole). He comes once a year in
the dead of night when you can’t catch him.
Jesus on the other hand is with us always – He lives, not just in heaven, but in our hearts too.
Jesus wins the availability challenge. It’s Santa O and Jesus 1.
Category 3. Songability.
Let’s see who’s the best known in songs, Santa or Jesus.
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Let’s use our studio audience to test the following key songs about each of our competitors. Sing along if you know the words
to….Santa Clause is Coming to Town? “You’d better not shout, you’d better not cry, you’d better not pout I’m telling you
why…..”
And now a famous Jesus song. “Jesus Loves Me This I Know”.
Sing along…
Both competitors songs are well known by our studio audience and so both score a point.
Santa hits the score board with his first point. Jesus is leading at this early stage of the game on 2 points.
Category 4. Popularity With All Ages.
Santa – great with kids; not so good with teenagers or adults. Hey, it’s true. How many adults have you seen sitting on Santa’s
lap down at the shops?
Jesus – great with kids, teenagers and adults.
For popularity, it’s Jesus. Score now stands at Santa …. and Jesus….
Category 5 Generosity.
Santa only visits people who are pretty well off it seems. Santa doesn’t seem to give much to the poor kids. Why is that?
Jesus on the other hand ; well his gifts of love, friendship, forgiveness, and eternal life, are available to any who would like them.
Jesus has the point when it comes to generosity.
Score please children. Santa…Jesus…
Category 6. Forgiveness.
“Santa’s making a list. He’s checking it twice. Going to find out who’s naughty and nice…..” Wow, it’s no wonder I don’t get
many presents at Christmas time. It’s just like my mum always used to warn me. If you’re naughty, Santa won’t come.
Jesus is a clear winner in the forgiveness category. He’s very, very, good at forgiving. Just say you’re sorry and you’ve got it.
Scores…
Category 7. Modes of Transportation
Santa –reindeer powered sled. What’s he going to do if one of the reindeer breaks down? There’s no reindeer spare parts shops
around that I know of. He’d be stuck.

62

Jesus is already everywhere. No transportation hassles there. Jesus gets the point.
Category 8. Quality of Gifts.
Santa’s gifts are great….but ….they are breakable, perishable and often grow-out-of-able. Some don’t even have batteries
included.
Jesus gifts – his friendship, love, forgiveness, eternal life –hey, these are forever.
That completes our tests in today’s challenge of “Who’s The Coolest?”
The scores: Santa… Jesus…
Jesus is the coolest!!!! (Clap; Cheer cue cards). And you’d never guess what…..it’s our winner’s birthday today, the 25th of
December. What a coincidence. Let’s all sing Happy Birthday to Jesus. Happy birthday to you. Happy birthday to you. Happy
birthday dear Jesus. Happy birthday to you.

Unwrapping the story
* Who gets more of your attention at Christmas time – Jesus or Santa ?
Why are so many people, (including some parents, advertisers, newspapers, T.V. shows at Christmas etc.), more interested in
Santa than Jesus?
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* Try to make up a sticker message or an advertisement that could come out at Christmas time, helping people to think of Jesus
birth rather than Santa’s coming.
* What can you count on from Santa? What can you count on from Jesus?
Make a list of Santa’s responsibilities and then a list of Jesus responsibilities. Who do you reckon has got the toughest job ?
* How many Christmas carols do you know? Which ones are just songs about Christmas time and which ones are actually about
Jesus?

The Christmas Wheelbarrow
Hey everybody. It’s Christmas.
Know what I love about Christmas? THE PRESENTS!
I used to put a pillowcase out to get all my presents…but then I figured…if I had something bigger…I’d get more presents!
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So, here’s my Christmas wheelbarrow. Let’s see what presents I’ve got.
Okay. This one looks special. The tag says, “With Love From God”. Wow I’ll open that one later.
Let’s try this one. I’ll just rip this paper off and throw it everywhere for some nice Christmas floor cover decorating. Ooh it’s
from my Auntie Bucket in England. It’s a T-shirt. What’s it say? “Mind The Gap.” I wonder what that means.
What about this present from God ? It looks interesting. It doesn’t make a noise when you rattle it. The tag says, “With Love
From God, to all of you.” Hmmm I’ll open that one soon.
Here’s a good one. More ripping of paper and throwing it around – for decorating purposes of course. It’s a pogo stick!! Let’s
bounce around on it and fall over for a bit. Oh and look, that one has got to be a scooter. Yes! It’s a Razor – I’d better give it a
burl around the lounge room.
Okay, more scootering and pogoing later. Now, this God present, let’s feel how much it weighs – hmm, fairly heavy. I’ll just put
it down for now. Hey, I wonder what this one it? Totem tennis –alright! Let’s give it a mighty whack . Oww! The ball swung
around and hit me right in the head. That’s no good. This one must be broken. Surely they aren’t meant to do that.
How about that God present now? The card says, “With love, from God, to all of you, forever.” Hey wait a minute that present
over there is leaking! I’ll just put this one to one side for a minute and investigate the wet one.
Ripping and throwing paper time again. A water pistol cannon! Let’s see if it works. Yep. Hey, there’s the cat, let’s see how
good the aim is. Fantastic – look at kitty go, she’s not going to like my water -cannon much, I can tell.
What’s this present? Ripping and throwing paper. Another water cannon! Cool! One for each hand. Now, where’s my sister! Hi
Sis. See my new duel-action water-cannons. See how well they squirt. Cool! A bucket of gush per squirt! That’s fantastic. You’d
better go change Sis, you’re dripping all over the new carpet.

Well that’s it I guess. I’ll tidy up then I’m off to play with my presents. Who threw all this paper everywhere? It’s going to take
ages to clean this up. Good thing I’ve got a Christmas wheelbarrow to get all the paper out to the bin. I’m off now to the bin.
Hey, hang on, chuck a Uey. I’ve got a present I haven’t opened yet. I almost forgot the God one.
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It says, “The best gift of all. With Love from God, to all of you, forever. This gift includes #forgiveness for your sins; #lovelove for us to enjoy and # love for us to share with others too; #a ticket to a beautiful place in heaven where everything will be
perfect and no one will ever be hurt or upset; - but that’s not all, you also get..
# Joy, # Peace,# Goodness, # Kindness, # Purpose, # Direction and a whole lot more…especially, best of all, it includes a
wonderful friend who will always be with you.
Hey…I know what this gift is now. Oh, of course…have you guessed it too?
It’s Jesus!!
Of course, Jesus is God’s gift to us all.
Not just on Christmas day, but every day.
You know I left God’s best Christmas gift sitting under the tree a long time before I got around to opening it. In fact, it was years
before I opened it. But when I did finally unwrap that present and got to know Jesus, I realised it really was the best present you
could ever receive.
Jesus and I have been friends ever since. He’s a great friend to have. The best. He’s there for you too remember. Don’t be like
me and leave it too long before you get around to opening God’s best present to you.
Jesus loves you. Become his friend and enjoy all the great things Jesus will add to your life.
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Unwrapping the story
* Speed trials comprehension test. Answer these questions in under 30 seconds. 1.Name three presents the person opened before
opening the God one. 2. Who got squirted? 3. What did the person use to collect their Christmas presents? 4. What did they do
with the wrapping paper? 5. The tag on the God present said that the present was for who?
How did you go – get them all answered in under 30 seconds?
* Tougher questions now. Looking for quality of answers rather than speed for this section. 1. Why did it take so long for the
person to actually open the God present?
2. Why do you think some people haven’t got around to being friends with Jesus yet?
3. How could being Jesus’ friend be good for you?
4. How could your being friends with Jesus be good for Jesus?
5. How could your being friends with Jesus be good for other people around you?
* You and Jesus, are you friends yet or ..are you still shaking the present to see if it makes a rattling noise; too busy with your
other gifts; gone outside to play and forgotten all about the God present still under the tree; or something else…
* Have a chat with God about this story.
* Try acting the story out. If you like being an actor or actress, how about showing it to your Minister, Religious Education
teacher, or group leader and offering to put the play on for the class or for Church around Christmas time? Or maybe do it at
home for your family.
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The Headmaster’s Son
The school was brand new. So were the pupils and teachers.
The headmaster stood before the assembly, looking over the eager faces. He welcomed them all on the first day at this brand
new school.
He told them about how excited he was, about his high hopes for the school. His dream was for this to be the most excellent
school community possible. He wanted it to be a place where people respected one another and cared for each other. A place
where people could feel safe to be and to grow and develop.
The staff agreed with the headmaster’s dream. The students did too.
The headmaster gave out some simple but essential rules to make sure the dream would be off to a good beginning. One of these
was that no one should play under or around the buildings.
But, on day one, at little lunch, some people broke the rules. They were playing with a ball, which broke a window. The quickly
ran away. Another student turned a corner and stepped on a piece of glass, which cut through her shoe and into her foot. She
had to be taken to the doctor.
The headmaster was understandably upset. Hadn’t he made the rules clear? Hadn’t everyone agreed that they wanted to make
this school a safe and good place to be?
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He called another parade and gathered everyone together at the beginning of big lunch. He explained what had happened. He
pointed out that the school’s rules exist to help and protect people. When the rules are broken, people get hurt. He asked for the
people who had broken the window to come and see him straight after the parade. He seemed saddened by the whole business.
He waited in his office. And he waited. No one came. That day ended with no one admitting to breaking the window.
The girl, he had heard, received twelve stitches and would be on crutches for a week.
The headmaster was worried. What if no one owned up? What if the people who broke the window didn’t care about the girl
they hurt or anyone else? What if they didn’t care about his high hopes of making this a dream school? What if they kept
breaking more and more rules? What if others decided the first offenders had gotten away with breaking the rules and so they
might as well do whatever they like too?
It was only the school’s first day and already there was a serious problem.
On day two the headmaster visited each class and explained his fears. He asked for the people who broke the rule to come and
see him by little lunch today.
He waited. No one came at little lunch.
No one came at big lunch.
It was ten minutes to three when he heard a knock at his door. He looked up to see his own son, who was a student at the school,
standing there.
“Hi son, what’s up?” the headmaster asked.
“I’ve come to take the punishment for breaking the window Dad.”
The headmaster’s jaw dropped. He slumped back in his chair.
“Was it you who broke the window?” he asked.
“Oh no. I didn’t do it! You know I respect you and your dream for this school too much to do that. I didn’t do it. But I know
who did.
They are my friends. They’re scared. They don’t want you to punish them.
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And I know you have to punish people who break the rules. If you don’t some kids will think they can get away with anything
and start really being bad.
So, I came up with this idea, Dad. I hate seeing you so upset. I hate seeing my friends feeling scared and guilty. I don’t want to
dob on them because they’re my mates. So, I’ve come to get the punishment that they deserve.”
The father tried to think of some other way but his son was determined to go through with it.
The headmaster, in the end, went along with it, and with tears in his eyes punished his son.
On the third day he called another assembly. He spoke again about the need for rules and obeying them. He explained how the
people who had broken that rule deserved to be punished.
And then he told the whole school how the punishment has been dealt out now. All was forgiven. We can leave that problem
behind us now as a school. Let’s start again. Let’s try harder to make this an excellent place to be.
The headmaster’s son’s friends, who knew the whole truth were relieved, and very, very grateful to their friend who had taken
the punishment instead of them. They were good kids really. They’d learnt a lot from all this. They tried harder than anyone
else from that day on because they knew what their friend and his dad had gone through for their sakes.

Unwrapping the story
* Who might the Headmaster represent? The son? The kids who broke the rules?
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* Is it a good thing that God has given people rules – commandments? Why/ why not?
* Use this story to explain why Christians say, “Jesus died for us”, that “He took the punishment we deserve”.
* Imagine you were going to read this story to a group of people. To make it more interesting, you were going to have some
props, some things on display that related to different parts of the story. What props might you use?

The Easterless Island
Once upon a time in a forgotten part of the Pacific Ocean, on an imaginary island, the people forgot what Easter was about.
They lost Easter! Here’s the story of how it happened.
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Many, many years ago the natives of this island, which we will call the Easterless Island, learned about Jesus. And they were
very happy.
Some missionaries who loved Jesus came to the Island and told the people about how Jesus loved them. About how Jesus did
great things. About how Jesus taught wonderful ideas; and about Easter. The natives loved to hear about Jesus and they loved
the Easter story best of all.
It made them very sad to hear the part about Jesus being beaten and killed on the cross. They would cry when the missionaries
told them that part of the Easter story. It made them very glad to hear the part about Jesus coming back to life and promising to
be with them always. They would cheer and sing and dance around for days on end when they heard that part of the Easter story.
But one day the missionaries decided it was time to leave. They had taught the natives everything they could about Jesus and it
was time to tell other people the wonderful news.
For many years after the missionaries left, the natives loved Jesus and would remind each other of the stories they had learned
about Him.
At Easter time each year the chief would tell the whole Easter story to the people.
It still made them very sad when they heard the part about Jesus being beaten and killed on the cross. They would cry when the
chief told them that part of the Easter story and it still made them very glad to hear the part about Jesus coming back to life and
promising to always be with them. They would cheer and laugh and slap each other’s backs and shake hands and sing and dance
around for days on end when the chief told them that part of the Easter story.
Easter was the happiest time of the year on the island for hundreds of years. That is, until the strangers arrived.
When they arrived, they were welcomed and treated as part of the family. The strangers pretended to be friendly too. But really,
they were very greedy men. They didn’t care about the people. They didn’t care about Jesus. They only cared about making
money.
When the strangers saw how much the people loved Easter they saw the chance for making money. They left the island and
came back next year at Easter time with their boat loaded down with strange cargo.
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They came ashore and told the people how good it was that they were happy at Easter, even though they didn’t celebrate it quite
the right way.
The people were upset. “What must we do to celebrate Easter properly?” they wanted to know. The strangers told them that in
other parts of the world, people celebrated Easter by giving chocolate eggs to their family and friends. The people decided there
and then that they must do this too –but where could they get these chocolate eggs from? The strangers, it just so happened, had
brought some with them in their ship. They would only too happily sell them to the natives. So, the people of the Easterless
Island spent lots of money on chocolate eggs that Easter.
Next year when the strangers and their ship arrived they advised the natives that in other parts of the world, people celebrated
Easter by giving not only chocolate eggs, but also chocolate bunnies and chocolate chickens, and chocolate baskets and chocolate
cars and chocolate tennis rackets and chocolate footballs and chocolate ballerinas. The stranger, it just so happened, had brought
some of these with them which they would only too happily sell to the natives. So, the people of the Easterless Island spent a
lot of money on chocolate eggs, bunnies, chickens, baskets, cars, tennis rackets, footballs and ballerinas. Mind you, they didn’t
even know what cars, tennis rackets, footballs, and ballerinas were, but they felt they’d better buy them anyway.
Next year when the strangers and the ship arrived they advised that Easter cards were a good idea as well as those chocolate
things. The cards said things like, “Happy Easter”, and “Hope you get lots of chocolate”, “I hope you don’t get sick from all the
chocolate”, and “What’s a tennis racket anyway?”
The people couldn’t read the strange language, but they felt they should buy the cards as well as the chocolate eggs, bunnies,
chickens, baskets, cars, tennis rackets and ballerinas. The next year the strangers came with marshmallow Bibles added to the
list of things the natives should buy to celebrate Easter. The year after that, Easter presents, like Christmas presents were added
to the list. After that it was Easter necklaces. Each year something new was added to the list.
Last year when the chief told the story of Easter, hardly anyone came to hear. They were too busy eating chocolates, sending
cards, wondering what a tennis racket was, giving marshmallow Bibles, buying presents to give their family and friends, and
trying on Easter necklaces.
They didn’t cry about Jesus being beaten and killed on a cross. They just cried about how much money they had to spend at
Easter.
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They didn’t laugh or cheer or slap each other’s backs or shake hands or sing or dance for days on end because they were glad
about Jesus coming back to life again and promising to be with them forever. They were too full, too busy giving and getting
and too sick from all the chocolate eating to do any of that.
Next year the chief has decided not to bother telling the Easter story. No one wants to hear it anymore these days.

Unwrapping the story
* Write a sequel to the story where the people of the Easterless Island rediscover the true meaning of Easter. (How this happens
can be as simple or as fantastic as you like. In this story anything is possible.) Call it the Easterless Island Part 2, or .. whatever
you like.
* To think about..
.How is our society like the Easterless Island? (Think about the shopping centres and the advertisements you see on the T.V., in
papers and magazines around Easter time. Compare the number of times Jesus is mentioned with the number of times we are
invited to buy things – often made of chocolate.)
. Do we need to rediscover Easter?
. Make a list of people’s ideas of the real meaning of Easter.
. How might we rediscover Easter?
* If you were hired by the church to be their advisor, on how to get people thinking about Jesus at Easter time, what suggestions
could you give them?
* Some families have special traditions at Easter to help celebrate Jesus. Does your family have any? If not, how about trying to
come up with some ideas.
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The Good Eggs
I was talking to these Easter Eggs the other day.
We had a pretty good chat actually. They’re good eggs once you get to know them.
But they all had one whinge. It really got them going, I tell you. They seemed to be annoyed that no one listened to the message
they were trying to get across to people.
Now I wasn’t quite game to say, “What message?” in case they got mad at me. So instead, I acted really smart, like I was a true
genius and said, “Oh yeah.”
They said that people were so busy scoffing down the chocolate eggs that they paid no attention to the message they were
wrapped up in.
I said, really intelligent-like again, “Oh yeah.”
The Easter egg with purple alfoil wrapping said, “Yes, I keep trying to remind people of Jesus at his trial. His accusers made fun
of him and called him names. They made fun of the fact that some people referred to Jesus as a king. So they put a purple robe
on him like a king might wear as they spat on him and hit him. It was terrible how they treated Jesus and people need to
remember that. They need to remember all that Jesus had to go through to save us. They need to think about that before they
celebrate Jesus victory over death and how he saved us. Then they can go ahead and eat the chocolate to remember how sweet
Jesus’ love for us is.”
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“That’s right said the egg in gold alfoil.” getting all excited after listening to the purple egg. “Being gold, you’d think it was
obvious wouldn’t you?”
“Yeah.” I said, without a clue about what he meant.
“Gold was a gift fit for a king. Jesus was given gold by the wise astrologers who came to visit him at his birth. And here at
Easter, the King of all kings was put to death. I’m trying to remind people that Jesus, right from his birth was going to be a very
special king, a king of peoples hearts and souls.”
The blue wrapped egg joined in sadly. “Yes but they put him through a fake trial and sent him off to be crucified on the cross. It
was so unfair. Jesus had never done anything wrong but they put him to death. And this all happened in broad daylight. So I’ve
been trying to tell people about the sky. The sky at Easter. The sky at three o’clock in the afternoon when Jesus was on the cross.
It was supposed to be blue. But it was black. At three o’clock in the afternoon! God was grieving over his dying son. It was
God’s darkest hour in some ways.
Sure, Jesus death meant that we would be forgiven for our sins, because Jesus had taken the punishment that we deserved. But
that doesn’t mean that God didn’t hate what Jesus had to go through. Our forgiveness was bought for us by Jesus and God at a
very high price – the price of the greatest life that had ever been lived.”
“And so at three o’clock in the afternoon Jesus died.” Said the red egg sadly.
“The blood!” I burst out. “You remind us of Jesus blood spilt for us when he was killed on the cross!”
“That’s right,” said the red egg enthusiastically, “ At last, someone is getting the message!”
“Okay, and the green egg..” I began slowly, “reminds us that if we eat too many chocolates at Easter, we’ll get sick and turn kind
of green in the face!”
“No!” shouted all the eggs together.
“I remind people that Jesus came back to life, you silly boy!” said the green egg in a huff. “Green – like new shoots of a plant,
like new grass bursting from seeds and coming to life. Like Jesus being put in a tomb dead but then coming back to life in a
wonderful new way.”
“Yeah, of course,” I said. “I was just joking fellas,” I told the eggs. They didn’t seem to believe me though.
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“Well, you just tell your mates for us that there’s a message we good eggs are trying to get across. It’s time people remembered
the hard and sad parts of the Easter story before celebrating the beautiful and sweet parts of the story.”
“Okay, I promise I’ll let the others know.” I said. And so that’s what I’ve just done.

Unwrapping the story
* At Easter time, get a set of Easter eggs wrapped in different coloured alfoil and pretend they are telling the story. Perhaps this
could become a new family tradition, where each Easter you use the colours to remind you of different parts of the Easter story.
* What other colours could help to tell the Easter story?
* Do you reckon Easter eggs are good things or bad things? Why?
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Tracing Around An Invisible,
Wriggling, God
1st Attempt
People tell me all the time that they’d believe in God if only they could see God. So, I decided to do a drawing of God, to kind of
show people what he’s like.
I invited God to come around to my place so I could do this drawing. God was happy to come. But it didn’t really work out. I
spent hours trying to get it right, but God kept mucking around, doing all these little tricks and giggling.
It kind of went like this.
God, sit still please. How can I draw your portrait if you keep shifting around on your seat. That’s it, that’s it…no, no, you’re
moving around again.
Okay God, let’s try this instead. Come over here and lie down on this big chart. Now lie very still because I’m going to trace
around you okay?
That’s the way, thanks .
Hey! Hey! Where did you go? Oh great, now you’re invisible! Well that’s sure going to make it hard!
Alright, I can still kind of feel you, so I’ll just trace around you, with the pen up against you. But you’ve got to stay still! Stop
wriggling God! Stop wriggling, just for a little while, okay?
You just can’t do it can you God! You just can’t sit still for even one minute can you!
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Oh there you are. I can see you again! Hey, but you’ve changed colours now. How can I draw you if you keep doing that? What
are you doing now? You’re expanding! Stop expanding God! Hey, you can’t go up to that size, you won’t fit on my paper! Now
that’s ridiculous God.. it would take a canvass the size of a wall to paint you now. No, make that the size of a car park.. okay the
size of a whole universe now.
That’s it God! I give up. If you’re not going to stay still, I can’t possibly draw you and I can’t help people know what your like!
Then God said to me, “Tell them about Jesus. Tell them about the stars in the sky, and the seas, and dolphins, the bush and
kangaroos, and cuddly kittens and chocolate milkshakes and exciting roller coaster rides, and people who really love us and
about all the good gifts of creation I have given you to show people that I love them. Tell them about my forgiveness, my
kindness, my generosity, my creativity..”
I said, “But God, it would take a lifetime to describe all those things!”
“That’s right.” Said God, “It does take a whole life time to get the full picture of what I’m like. And even then, there’s much
more to discover in the next life.”
God must have seen that I was still feeling very frustrated. He put his arm around me, led me out in to the sunshine and said,
“But hey, you don’t have to tell them everything all at once. Just tell them your favourite bits. I’ll handle the rest of it somehow.”

Unwrapping the story
* How would you describe God?
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Try using words. Try doing a drawing of God, or something that reminds you of God, or something that represents or symbolises
God for you. Try doing a sculpture of God using clay, blue tac, play dough – anything you can get your hands on.
* Ask someone you know to describe God, or to do any of the above exercises with you. Sit down together and have a go at
moulding God. Then tell each other what your sculpture is trying to say about God.
* Have you ever wondered about how big is God? How old is God? Is there a Missus God? How can God listen to everyone’s
prayers at once?
The short answers are; very; eternal; nope and, because He’s God – God can do anything! For the long answers, you’d better ask
mum or dad.
* What other questions do you have about God?
God is very mysterious, but he has given people a really good look at what he is like. He did it about 2000 years ago. He became
a person so we could understand him better. Have you caught on yet?

Tracing Around An Invisible,
Wriggling, God Try Again!
My little friend could see that I was frustrated. They asked me what was up. So I told them I’d been trying to find a way to show
people what God is like.
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I had tried to do a painting of God to show people what God is like. But he kept changing colours.
I had tried to trace around God’s outline, but he kept wriggling, and he wouldn’t stay still.
I had tried to describe God with words, but I wasn’t sure which language to use.
I tried to do a sculpture of God, but ended up with the whole Earth.
I tried to do a painting of God, but the universe takes a long time to paint.
I tried to take a photo of God, but you can’t buy that much film.
I tried to show people what God is like - but it’s just too hard. It’s too hard to trace around the outline of an invisible, wriggling
God. It’s too hard to explain to people what God is like. What is God like?
My little friend said, “Here, I’ll show you.”
And then they gave me a hug.
“Of course!”, I said. “Yes. That is what God is like. Why didn’t I think of that?”
My little friend was still hugging me.
“Okay.” I said. “I get the idea now. God is love.”
I waited. But my friend wouldn’t let go….
What seemed like 5 minutes later, they were still hugging me. I tried to talk them into letting me go. But they wouldn’t.
So I tried to peel their arms of me, but couldn’t.
I got angry then, and said some very mean things, but they still wouldn’t let me go.
I got mad and I yelled, “Get lost.” And “Let me go!” and “I’ll never talk to you again if you don’t leave me alone right now!”
But they still wouldn’t let me go.
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So I started walking around, pretending they weren’t really there, and that the two of us weren’t really attached. My friend just
kind of crab walked around with me. But they still wouldn’t let me go.
It was ridiculous. But I guess it was kind of funny. Yeah, it was pretty funny.
So, I tickled them, and they giggled. I tickled them some more and they wriggled as they giggled but they wouldn’t let go. I
tickled them some more and they wiggled and giggled some more and I could feel their giggle vibrating all the way through their
body which was really funny and I giggled too. And they felt my giggle all through my body which made them giggle more and
then they laughed, and I could feel their laugh all the way in to their beating heart. And then I started laughing too, and they
could feel that, which made them laugh even more. But they wouldn’t let go. We were laughing our selves silly, feeling each
others laughing all around us and not sure where one of us started and the other one ended. We fell over, laughing ourselves silly,
snorting and making those weird laughing noises. And still my friend kept hugging me.
“There! That’s what God is like!”, they said in between the fits of laughing.
And in between the fits of laughing, I agreed. “That Is what God is like!”

Unwrapping the story
* What do you think this story is saying about God?
* How would you try to demonstrate to someone what God is like?
* Go for a walk outside and find some things that remind you of God’s characteristics. Try to come up with a few of these kinds
of statements.
“God is like a rock because he doesn’t change.”
“God is like a pet dog because he always loves you, even after you’ve been mean to him.”
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Tips for Teachers
Lazy God

Themes: Creation; appreciation; God’s goodness & creativity
Ideas: # As you tell the story, draw up the creation contraptions and little
people running from one to the other. # Act out the story as you tell it, running around the contraptions,
going regularly back to the oxygen to take a gasp of air, in between getting drinks, food and shelter.

Silly Man

Themes: Enjoying God’s world; living a full life
Ideas: # Have a couple of phones as props. Pretend to be the silly man and ask different children to call you
up to give you their advice about how to enjoy life more.

Owl

Themes: Leadership; following others; hero worship; taking responsibility for our
own decisions and actions
Ideas: # Lead discussions on knowing who you can trust, people we might look up to and why, becoming
leaders our selves, realising our limitations and thinking of Jesus as a leader.
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Josh The Wonder Person

Themes: Wanting to be liked; popularity; manipulative relationships;
true friendship; peer pressure; saying “No”; assertiveness; praising others efforts
Ideas: # Act out the coercion situations given after the story. # Invite the students to write a creative story
about someone who gave in to pressure and did the wrong thing, and how they have to face up to the
consequences of their decision. Then have them write a second version of the story where the person did not
give in to the pressuring and how things went differently in this case.

The Dangers Of Parenthood

Themes: Honouring and appreciating parents
Ideas: # Use this story around Mother’s day or Father’s day and have a craft exercise following it where the
children can make a “Thank You” present for their parents.
# Ask a mum and dad to come forward. As you tell the story, hand them various props, eg.band aids for their
fingers, an empty wallet, a helmet for their heads to protect them when they are driven up the wall etc. Ask the
parents to put on the appropriate facial expressions and posture as the story is told. By the end they should
look like they are in fairly bad shape!

Amazing Grace

Themes: God’s forgiveness, mercy and grace
Ideas: # Pick two children who are likely to be good at impromptu acting. Tell the story theatre sports style
and have them ham up the interactions.
# Give out hymn books with the words to Amazing Grace in them. Sing the words to the tune of the
“Gilligan’s Island” theme song. Challenge the group to fit the words in to another song of their choosing.

The Parable Of The Pinky

Themes:

All people should be valued; service; Jesus sticks up

for us
Ideas: # Rewrite the story into a script and have children act it out, projecting the different attitudes of each
finger. # Have all the children do the actions with their fingers as the story goes along.
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No Matter What You Tried

Themes: God’s plan of salvation through Jesus; the incarnation
Ideas:
# Draw up parts of the story as you tell it. # Have props to help you tell the story, a wrapped
lunch, some biscuits, a cross etc.
Jesus and Us Kids is the first story in a series of 8, where a group of children tell stories of their encounters
with Jesus. The stories are based on gospel stories and themes.

Jesus And Us Kids

Themes: Children matter to Jesus
Ideas: # Talk to the children about how much Jesus loves them and believes in them. # Have children draw
two big overlapping love hearts. Have them write, “I think Jesus is...” in one of the hearts. In the other heart
have them write, “ Jesus thinks I’m…” Then have them fill in both hearts.

Through The Roof

Themes: Jesus love and his healing power
Ideas: # Ask children to do a freeze frame of the facial expression of someone in the story and have the class
guess which person and what part of the story they are portraying.

The Best Lunch Ever

Themes: Children can be Jesus partners in mission
Ideas: # Work together on a list of 10, 20 or 30 ways in which children can help Jesus. # Ask the children to
draw a present box with a bow on it. Then invite them to write in the box three presents they will try to give
Jesus from now on, or over the next week. As an alternative have a present box there, get the children to write
down their gifts and place these in the box. Dedicate the box to Jesus in prayer.

Disciples

Themes: Children can be Jesus disciples
Ideas: # Lead a discussion on what it means to be a follower of Jesus. Invite the children to consider making
a commitment to being one of Jesus friends.
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Lead the group in a prayer of commitment and invite those who want to own the prayer as their own to say a
silent “Amen” at the end. Encourage those who agreed with the commitment prayer to tell someone who will
be glad for them about their decision to be Jesus’ follower.
# Have writing paper and envelopes available for the letter writing exercise suggested at the end of the story.

Sinners

Themes: Forgiveness, being born again – fresh starts; judging others;

tolerance
Ideas: # Have a bar graph on display. On the vertical axis have, “Star” at the top, “Normal” in the middle, and
“Loser” at the bottom of the scale. On the horizontal axis, have a range of different categories of people, such
as movie stars, homeless people, rock stars, models, overweight people, scientists, rich people, old people,
people who are good at sports, people who are uncoordinated, etc. Choose categories which might high-light
some prejudices you suspect exist in your group. Ask the children to map on the graph what our society thinks
of each of the different categories of people. Discuss why they are thought of in this way and how fair this is.
Then have them go through the categories marking where Jesus would put each one. Have them explain or
justify why they think Jesus would think that way.

A Changed Man

Themes: Zacchaeus, repentance, new life, Jesus’ love
Ideas: # Ask the children to think about one particular way in which they would like to change to become a
better person. Give a range of examples to help their thinking. When they have thought of a change, get them
to write it down. Ask them to also write down how they would treat people differently if they were to make
this change. Invite them to work out if making that change would involve apologising to people they have hurt
in the past and making it up to them somehow. If so who and how?
Then have them write some action steps they could take towards being a better person. Pray about these steps
asking for God’s help.

It’s So Unfair !

Themes: The crucifixion, Christ’s sacrifice
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Ideas: # Use a guided drawing or clay modelling exercise to express some of their feelings about what
happened for Jesus and his friends from his triumphant Palm Sunday entrance to Jerusalem, through to his
trial, the crucifixion and his resurrection.
Explain that expressing their feelings doesn’t require accurate drawings or sculptures, it can be done by
choosing colours that represent different moods, or drawing the kinds of lines or squiggles that represent that
mood as well. If modelling clay, then the way they treat the clay can be how they express their feelings, or the
shapes they mould it into might represent different moods for them.
Then use questions like the following ones, to bring out their feelings.
How might Jesus have felt when he rode in to Jerusalem and everyone was cheering for him?
When you think about how Jesus trial wasn’t fair, and how the crowd were yelling out for him to be crucified,
draw/model how you feel?
When you think of Jesus being nailed to the cross, how do you feel?
How does it make you feel, knowing that death couldn’t hold Jesus down – that he came back to life?

Jesus Lives !

Themes: The resurrection; our hope of eternal life
Ideas: # Ask children how they express their joy when they are really, really happy or excited. Eg. If they find
out they are going out for tea, or they have just got a really good mark on a test, or their friend asks them if
they want to come to a party. Ask some people to give their usual expression of excitement. Tell the class that
you are going to shout, “Jesus is alive!” three times, and after each time you want them to give their normal
expression of joy.

A Real Hero

Themes: Role models; Jesus the best hero
Ideas: # Have a collection of pictures from magazines and newspapers of current stars and heroes. See if the
children know each one. Use these visual aids to help with the discussion questions given at the end of the
story. # Invite them to come up with a Super Jesus emblem. # Ask them to come up with a cheerleaders’
chant saying how great Jesus is. Then have them teach their chant to the group.
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The Captain Of Life

Themes: Choosing to live with Jesus, Christian obedience
Ideas: # Have the children make a cartoon of the story where they do one picture for each paragraph.
# Invite the group to make sound effects and voice overs for the story as you tell it..

The Rock

Themes: Being and doing what God wants, pleasing God, self
acceptance, positive self esteem, resisting pressure and temptation to be someone other than your true self
Ideas: # Show visual examples of and discuss, the supposed ideal images for men and women that the media
constantly portrays.

Jesus Versus Santa

Theme: Jesus as the focus for Christmas celebrations
Ideas: # Turn the story into a game show script and act it out as a group.

The Christmas Wheel Barrow

Theme: Accepting Jesus
Ideas: # Tell the group about when you decided to be a Christian and what it means for you to have Jesus as
your friend. Invite some other positive role models along to also give their testimonies.
# Act out the story with a wheelbarrow, presents with tags on them etc.

The Headmaster’s Son

Themes: Jesus takes the punishment we deserve, Jesus sets us free from

guilt and puts us right with God
Ideas: # Ask children to finish these sentences, “If there were no rules people would probably..”; “If people
thought they couldn’t be forgiven, they’d probably..”; “Christians believe that when people die they either go
to heaven or hell. If God didn’t have a separate place for people who didn’t want to be with him, and he made
everyone go to heaven, then probably…”

The Easterless Island

Themes: Celebrating Jesus at Easter
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Ideas: # To help the children write a sequel for the story, where the true meaning of Easter is rediscovered,
you may need to give some children a starting point or some inspiration. Ask the group if anyone has ideas for
how things could go back to the good old days. Then give some further possibilities such as, Jesus could visit
the island, the missionaries could return, the natives could get an allergic reaction to chocolate, the strangers
boat could be shipwrecked and fail to return, or the chief’s daughter might overhear the strangers laughing
about how they have tricked the natives. She then comes up with a plan to put an end to all this nonsense. It’s a
fantasy story and so anything can happen. Remind them that the story must end with the natives celebrating
the true meaning of Easter again.

The Good Eggs

Themes: Remembering the true meaning of Easter
Ideas: # Have a set of Easter eggs there as you tell the story. At the end, hand out little Easter eggs, one for
each child. Invite them to think of three ways the colour of their egg can remind us of the Easter story.

Tracing Around An Invisible God. 1st Attempt

Theme: What is God like?
Ideas: # Before telling the story, ask the group to draw God for you. Don’t help them with ideas. Answer any
questions they ask about the task with, “Just draw God. It can’t be too hard can it?”
# Ask them to tell you about their drawings. Then tell the story.

Tracing Around An Invisible God. Try Again

Themes: God’s love for us, he will never let

us go
Ideas: # Make a “God” mural by painting “God” in the middle of a banner and having the group write words
describing God’s nature all around it in bright colours and add any symbols or drawing that help them
understand what God is like.
# Ask children to come up with an analogy for what God is like by filling in the blanks in this sentence. “God
is like.. because..”
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Some examples from grade 6 children I’ve done this with are, “God is like your pet puppy dog because even
when you have treated them badly, they’ll still come up to you later wagging their tail and be really glad to
see you.” “God is like a fridge. He’s got all kinds of good stuff inside him.” “God is like a coach because he
gives you tips on how to do things better and he praises you when you do something well.”

Have Fun!!
Effort Energy Exploration Emotion Enthusiasm Excitement Effervescence Exhilaration

Also by Tom Kerr.

Sparkle !
Spiritual sparklers to light up the way for the teen spirit in all of us.
Devotional stories and reflections for use by and with teenagers.

&

God For Mature Audiences Only
Stories about the human condition and the God who wants to be involved with each of us.
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Devotional stories for older teens, young adults and older folk who reckon they qualify – for
mature audiences only.
Sparkle & God for Mature Audiences Only are available from Tom Kerr direct at kerrikey@pacific.net.au or through the
Uniting Church bookshop in Queensland. A 10%discount applies for the purchase of all three books at once.
Attractive discounts also apply to bulk purchases of 10 or more books.

Wriggle, is a collection of stories about life, the wonderful God who gave it to us, and the special ways in which God drops
by to visit us. The stories can be used for personal reading, family devotional times, as a resource for children’s groups, for
Religious Education in primary schools, as a curriculum resource, within worship, etc.

‘Without a doubt, stories teach us about truth in ways that mere exposition never can. And the best stories
teach truth in the best ways! These are THE best stories. They connect with children because they have grown
from their world, their fun and their play with a wriggling God. These stories breathe and live and laugh from
the page. They would be right at home in the R.E. classroom, the Kid’s Club and the Sunday school. They
would also find a special place in any sermon that aims to speak to all ages, not just the little ones.’
Jonathan Sargeant
Religious Education Officer, Brisbane Diocese, Anglican Church of Australia

‘Here is a great Australian book for parents, grandparents and leaders to read with children. These stories will
stimulate their imagination, help children explore their own spirituality and discover more about God who
loves them.’
Paul Yarrow
Family Ministry Consultant for the Queensland Synod with the Youth and Children’s Ministry Unit

‘Cool stories for cool kids. They speak to the heart and soul of people of all ages.’

Peter Edwards
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Cross Roads Children’s Ministry Coordinator
About the Author. Tom Kerr is a husband, father, surfer, naïve artist, Ju Jitsu instructor, photographer, writer and a Youth
Worker with the Uniting Church in Australia, among other things. Jesus is his hero.

92

