Narrator: Good morning boys and girls. It’s great to see you here again this morning. Do any of you remember what we’ve been talking about for the last few Sundays? [see if anyone remembers] We’ve been talking about Jesus’ stories called “parables”. Do you remember any of the stories? ? [see if you get any guesses here. Fill in the ones that are missing – Good Samaritan, Lost Sheep, Mustard Seed, Sower]. 


That’s very good. Today we have a new story. It’s usually called “The Prodigal Son”, so that’s the way you may hear grownups talk about it. Have you heard the word “prodigal” before.

Ribbit: [comes up while the kids are answering – or not answering as the case may be] Ooh! Ooh! I know what “prodigal” means! I got in trouble once at school for it.

Narrator: [skeptically] Good morning Ribbit. It’s great to see you today. But I think you’ve mixed up the word “prodigal”. You can’t get in trouble for that in school.

Ribbit: Sure you can. That’s what I did. Prod – a – girl. I prodded a girl. I poked her with a stick on the playground and boy did I get in trouble!

Narrator: Well, Ribbit, that wasn’t a very nice thing to do, but it’s not really what prodigal means. Jesus’ story is about a boy who left home and got into trouble and about how his Daddy forgave him when he came back.

Ribbit: Oh! Like how I got into trouble when I prodded that girl at school. My Daddy was really mad when he found out about it. He send me to my room without any dessert. And Mommy had made my favorite dessert ever – chocolate covered flies!

Narrator: Yes, that’s right. It was like that. But your parents still love you. They were disappointed that you did something bad and that’s why you didn’t get dessert, but they still love you.

Ribbit: I guess you’re right. I was really scared to take home the note from my teacher, and I did get punished, but later my parents came into my room and hugged me and kissed me just like they always do.

Narrator: Exactly. And that’s what Jesus’ story said, too. But Jesus was really talking about God. He was trying to tell us that no matter how bad we are, God will always love us. He might be disappointed if we’re not good, but he will always, always love us.

Ribbit: That’s really good to know. I’d hate for God to take away all of the flies in the world. Then I’d never get dessert!

Narrator: I don’t think God will ever take away all of the flies. But you know what? It would be nice of you to thank him for the flies when you pray. And it would be nice of you to tell your parents how much you love them, too.

Ribbit: That’s a good idea. I caught some really juicy beetles this morning that I was saving for a snack. I can give those to my Mommy and Daddy as a present to tell them how much I love them.

Narrator: Very good, Ribbit. I’m sure they’ll love your gift.

Ribbit: I have some extra beetles. Would you like one?

Narrator: No. No thank you.

Ribbit: OK. Bye everyone!

Narraator: Bye, Ribbit. [Follow up with more comments on the story depending on the time left. Since Valentine’s Day is coming up, you could weave in questions about what the kids are going to do to show their parents that they love them on Valentine’s Day.]

