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Wondering Questions:

I wonder if the kitten was okay.
I wonder how it feels to stand up to your 
friends the way Alec did. 
I wonder how Jesus stopped people from 
being harmed.
I wonder if we will have chances to stand 
up for God’s way this week.
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Gathering Activity:

Welcome the children to the children’s story 
time and help them settle into a comfortable 
position and attitude of worship. Open your 
Bible to Mark 1: 21-28 and briefly explain 
that when Jesus started teaching about 
God’s way and truth, people were amazed. 
They knew they could trust what Jesus said. 
Then, a person who was emotionally or 
mentally sick challenged Jesus. But, Jesus 
stood up to the sickness in this person, and 
healed him, because the power of God’s 
true way was stronger than the sickness 
of the person. This was one way Jesus 
showed people he was God’s son.

Sometimes, like Jesus, we get challenged. 
Not everyone agrees about what is right. 
Even when we know the right thing to say 
or do, it can be very hard. But when we 
manage to do the hard but right thing, we 
show people that we’re with Jesus. That’s 
what happens in our story today. 

Story:

Alec was building a town with his trucks and 
shovels in his back yard sandbox one sunny 



Saturday afternoon. As he was adding the finishing touches to his sand road he heard some 
voices shouting happily in the back alley. 

Curious, Alec got up, brushed off his clothes, and went to see what was going on. Three of his 
friends from the neighbourhood, Bobby, Greg, and Josh, were there, playing a game. They had 
set up tin cans on the low wall of an empty lot. Now they were throwing rocks at them and the 
person who knocked the most cans down won the game. Alec ran up to them, asking, “Hey 
guys can I play too?” “Hi, Alec!” Josh said. “Sure, you can play too. Your turn will be after mine.” 

Greg knocked three cans off the wall, Bobby knocked all five off, Josh hit two off the wall, and 
Alec tied with Greg by knocking three cans off of the wall. They gave Bobby high-fives for 
winning and Alec ran to the wall to set the cans up again. After a while Bobby exclaimed, “This 
game is too easy! I’m getting bored.” “ How can we make it more interesting?” Greg asked. 
Bobby thought about it. He looked around. He scanned the alley, looking for a more challenging 
target. As he pointed up into a tree a mischievous smile crept across his face. “That’s our 
new target,” he said. The gaze of Alec and the other two boys followed Bobby’s outstretched 
arm up into a tree. A terrified kitten was crouching in the leaves and hanging on to a thin and 
trembling branch. “Who ever knocks it out of the tree wins,” Bobby stated as he stooped to 
pick up a stone. “Cool!!” cheered Greg. “I don’t know,” said Josh. “Shouldn’t we help it?” asked 
Alec. Bobby and Greg rolled their eyes and shook their heads at Alec. “We might hurt it,” Josh 
mumbled. “Whatever!” Bobby groaned, “It’s just a stupid kitten. It’ll fall out of the tree with our 
help. Then we can really see if cats always land on their feet.” Greg laughed and picked up a 
stone. “We need to tell a grownup about the kitten, maybe they can help it out of the tree,” Alec 
said. Bobby and Greg laughed at Alec, looked at him, and dared him, “You go first.” 

Alec looked at the ground, kicking the stones. He didn’t pick one up. “I still think we need to help 
it.” Bobby shook his head, “If you’re to wimpy to do it, then I will.” “Me too!” cried Greg. The two 
boys began throwing stones up into the tree, just missing the terrified kitten. Josh and Alec gave 
each other uneasy looks. “Stop it,” Alec said quietly. But Bobby and Greg kept throwing stones. 
“Stop,” Alec said more loudly, “we need to tell a grown up and help that kitten, not hurt it.” Bobby 
and Greg kept throwing stones, but Alec could tell Josh was with him. Just as Greg was winding 
up to throw another stone, Alec stopped his hand before he was able to let it go.

“What are you doing?!?” Greg shouted. “Stopping you from hurting the kitten!” Alec shouted 
back. Bobby looked at Alec, “You’re wrecking the fun. It’s just a stupid kitten. But if you’re going 
to be that way…” Bobby’s voice trailed off, glaring at Alec. He looked at his hand, tossed the 
stone, caught it, and threw it to the ground. “C’mon Greg. Let’s ditch these sissies.” 

Relieved, but shaky, Alec and Josh ran to Alec’s place. Alec threw the back door open and 
shouted inside, “Dad!! We need your help!!” They heard his footsteps coming. Soon Alec’s Dad 
appeared in front of them. “What’s wrong?” he asked. “There’s a kitten stuck in a tree in the 
alley and Bobby and Greg were throwing stones at it. I told them to stop and then, they called 
me a sissy and left.” “Yeah,” Josh said, “but I didn’t. I didn’t want to hurt the kitten, either.”

Dad smiled at Josh and Alec. “I’m proud of you,” he said. “It takes a lot of courage do what you 
did. You stood up for what is right, even when the others made fun of you. You took a risk today 



to protect something helpless from harm. That isn’t easy to do.” Alec smiled, “Thanks Dad, I was 
beginning to think that I was a sissy.” Dad laughed, “You’re the furthest thing from it! Jesus didn’t 
do what the crowd was doing, and he told many people and things to stop hurting one another 
and to leave them alone. You followed his example today. I’m very proud of you. Now, should 
we get a ladder to get the kitten out of the tree?”

Prayer:

God, thank you for still calling and giving us jobs as disciples. We want to listen closely for the 
way you want us to help you. Thank you for being there and helping us help you. Amen.


