
Children’s Story
Cycle A, Proper 5

Title:   Jesus Calls Whom?
Author:  Barb Draper
Church:  Floradale Mennonite Church,  
  Floradale, ON
Theme: Jesus calls us all to be  
  friendly neighbours.
Text:   Matthew 9: 9-13 

Wondering Questions:

I wonder why Donnie had such a hard 
time finding friends.

I wonder what made Karen different.

I wonder who acted most like Jesus in 
this story.

I wonder for whom I can be a good and 
friendly neighbour.
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Resource Centre

Jesus Calls 
Whom? 

www.mennonitechurch.ca/resourcecentre/ResourceView/23/6796

Gathering Activity:

Warmly welcome the children to that 
special part of worship where we help 
children understand and connect with 
the worship theme and with God, 
whom we gather to worship. Ask them 
if making new friends is easy or hard 
for them. Tell them that the ideas for 
today’s story come from the Scripture 
reading of Matthew 9 (show them the 
text in your Bible). These verses tell us 
about Jesus becoming friends with an 
unpopular person. Ask them to think 
about who is most like Jesus in today’s 
story. Ask them to join you as you 
prepare your hearts to hear today’s story 
by becoming aware of and thankful for 
God’s nearness. Imagine Jesus sitting 
right beside you as your friend. Once 
there is a worshipful silence, begin the 
following story. 

Story: 

Sometimes, Donnie felt as though 
nobody liked him. His big sister was 
always telling him to hurry up and get 
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moving, or to get out of her way. Donnie’s mother would heave a big sigh each time she 
asked him to clean up his room, or to wash his hands, or to please get his bicycle off 
the driveway. Then she’d come and finish doing what she had asked him to do, because 
Donnie hadn’t done a good enough job.

At school, everyone else was so busy playing with their friends that Donnie got left out. 
On really bad days, when other children would pick on him or call him names instead of 
just ignoring him, he felt as though he didn’t have a friend in the world. The teachers were 
okay, they didn’t pick on him, but they were busy and didn’t have time for him. When they 
talked to him it was usually to remind him to hurry up. Donnie often felt very sad.

One day Donnie saw a “for sale” sign on his next-door neighbour’s front lawn. He 
prayed that the new neighbour would be friendly to him.

Weeks later, when a moving truck arrived, Donnie heard it and ran to his upstairs room 
so he could find out about the new neighbour by looking out his window. As he saw lots 
of furniture being moved in, but no toys and no bicycles, his heart sank. “It’s probably 
another cranky old lady, just like the last neighbour,” thought Donnie. 

The next day Donnie saw the new neighbour come out of the house and get into her 
car. She was an older lady, but she wasn’t cranky. She smiled and waved at Donnie, but 
he was too astonished to wave back. 

Later that day, when Donnie was outside, the new neighbour came over to him. “Hi,” 
she said, “my name is Karen. I’m your new neighbour. What’s your name?” She was 
very friendly and soon Donnie was telling her all about their neighbourhood. He told her 
who lived in each house and which day the garbage truck came around. She was happy 
to have Donnie as a welcoming neighbour and friend. 

After a few weeks, Donnie couldn’t even imagine what his life had been like before 
Karen moved in next door. She asked Donnie to do little chores for her. Donnie 
happily did his very best and she praised him for his efforts. Then she would give him 
homemade cookies and milk. Karen never told him to hurry and she never yelled at him 
or teased him. Best of all, Karen really liked Donnie and waited for his visits. On days 
when other children were mean to him, Donnie would tell Karen about it. She would 
listen and then give him a big understanding hug. Sometimes they would brainstorm 
together about how Donnie could respond to these hard times.

Donnie was happy because he had finally found a good friend. He was happy that 
he could help and please her. Karen was happy too, because of the way Donnie had 
welcomed her by being a good, friendly neighbour.

Prayer: 

Thank you Jesus, for friendly neighbours who help us know what your friendship is like. 
Please help us be good friends and neighbours, just like you are and want us to be. 
Amen.


