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Children in our Midst 

A Skit and a Sermon 

 

 

Skit 

 
Dad: Hey, Levi, I brought something home for you. 
 
Child:  (excited) What is it?! 
 
Dad: (pulls out a wrapped box) Something very special. 
 
Child: Awesome! (reaches for it)  
 
Dad: (pulls box back) Hold on just a second. This is very valuable. It was passed on to me 

from my parents, and they got it from their parents. 
 
Child: Cool. Can I see it now? 
 
Dad: Well, are you sure you will be careful with it? I wouldn’t want anything to happen to it. 
 
Child: Yes, Dad, I’ll be careful.  
 
Dad: OK. I just want you to know how important it is to me. Here you go. Be careful with it!  
 
 (Carefully passes the box to Levi, in the process revealing a LEGO building with the 

word “FAITH” built into it.) 
 
Child: Cool! This is great! Can I play with it? 
 
Dad: NO!!! I told you we need to be careful with it. I don’t want you to break it. 
 
Child: But Dad... 
 
Dad: I’m not sure... maybe you’re not mature enough for it yet... 
 

 

 



 
 

Child: But Dad, it’s really awesome. I’d just really like to get my hands on it and see what I 
can do with it. 

Dad: I don’t know... This is exactly the way it was when it was passed on to me. Maybe we 
should just put it up on a shelf and look at it so that it stays nice and intact. You just 
don’t know what might happen to it if you mess with it. It’s probably best left to the 
adults, anyways. 

 
* * *  
 

Pastor: Cut! Something is wrong with this picture. Let’s try this over again: 
 

* * * 
 
Dad: Hey, Levi, I brought something home for you. 
 
Child:  (excited) What is it?! 
 
Dad: Something very special.   
 
 (pulls out clear Ziploc bag filled with loose LEGO pieces with the word “FAITH” written 

on the bag) Something very special. 
 
Child: Awesome! (reaches for it and takes it as Dad offers it to him)  
 
Dad: Yeah, it is awesome. It’s something that I really love, and I want you to love too. Take 

a look.  
 
Child: (Opens the package) Wow, cool! What all can it do? 
 
Dad: It is amazing the creative things it can inspire, and I’m still learning how it shapes my 

life. Let’s explore it together.  
 
 
 

Sermon 

Mark 9:33-37; Psalm 139 
 
 
That little skit was just as much for the adults as for the kids!  I got the idea for it from an 
article I read called “Why Passing on the Faith isn’t Good Enough”1 by a guy I know named 
Dave Csinos. Dave is an author, speaker and practical theologian of children’s spirituality. He 
has done some great thinking and writing about nurturing faith in children.  
 
His article has got me thinking about what kind of faith it is that we want to nurture in the 
children of this congregation, and how we go about it. He starts off with a story about three 
dresser scarves that his grandmother lovingly stitched decades ago that were passed on to 
him when he got married. He has them tucked away neatly in a box in his closet, safe from 
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 http://www.patheos.com/Topics/Passing-on-the-Faith/Passing-Faith-David-Csinos-09-19-2013.html  



 
 

getting torn or stained. They are certainly safe there, but they are not living up to their original 
intended purpose. 
 
Family heirlooms are precious treasures to pass down generation to generation. They remind 
us of the past, where we’ve come from, and the people who have helped to shape us into 
who we are today. But they are also usually objects that we are cautious with and protective 
of. They may have at one time been practical and useful, but by the time they are heirlooms, 
they have usually lost their original value.  
 
I have put my great-grandparents wedding plate here on the table this morning – it is a family 
heirloom that was passed on to me, and is one of the only possessions my great-
grandparents brought with them when they fled Russia. It is indeed special and it was a big 
honour for me to receive it from my aunt before she died. It holds lots of meaning for me, but 
since it is fragile I also carry the weight of being the keeper of this family treasure. I would 
feel terrible if it broke, and so I don’t let my boys use it for tea parties or play with it in the 
sandbox. I don’t even use it myself to serve guests. So I can see why “passing down” the 
faith, like passing down a family heirloom, is probably not the best analogy for how to share 
faith with new generations. Faith is not something we want to carefully put in a box and hide 
from the world in order to keep it safe. 
 
Faith is not something that can really be “passed on” to young people anyways. For one 
thing, children already have faith. Children are not blank slates or passive recipients of 
knowledge. If we believe that God created them in the womb and knows them each by name, 
then we can trust that God has inherently gifted them with faith. God is with them from the 
start. Faith is whole and real from the first moments of life, and it grows and changes over 
time as children grow and change. Children might not always be able to articulate or express 
faith in ways we can understand, but that does not make their faith less real. So to think that 
we need to pass on faith to children implies that children are Godless blank slates who need 
to receive the faith that only we can give them. 
 
Another problem with seeing faith as a precious treasure is that it robs faith of its vitality. 
Faith is a living thing, and it should evolve and adapt and change as we find new ways of 
expressing and nurturing it in our lives. Faith is not a static object that we need to protect or 
even hide away to keep it from becoming tattered, stained or faded. Faith should be 
something that grows with us, and that we encourage children to explore and play with.  
 
I kind of like the metaphor of faith being like Lego. Lego is one of the most awesome toys 
ever. Like Lego, faith can be shaped and reshaped as we discover its potential in our lives. It 
is made up of building blocks that can be built into as many different shapes as we can 
imagine. Once we have created something, we can always add on to it or change it or even 
take it apart and try again. God is a creative God who created a world full of beauty and 
diversity, and so I imagine that God also marvels in our creativity and enjoys watching us 
play with our faith. Faith is a creative thing, and it should grow and change as we move 
through our life stages and as we share it with others. 
 
So, what if instead of passing on the faith, we encouraged our children to play with the faith 
that God has already given them in order to love it into greater vitality? What if we cultivate in 
our children and teenagers, a spirit of creativity, love, and responsibility with which they can 
explore and express their faith in ways that are all their own? This comes with the risk that 



 
 

our children’s faith may end up looking nothing like we imagined it would, but it will be alive, 
dynamic, and real. 
 
How do we go about nurturing this kind of faith in our children? One important way is to think 
about doing ministry with children rather than for children. I think we have been moving 
toward this paradigm shift for a while here. We value being an intergenerational worshiping 
community, and having children and youth not only attend worship with us, but participate 
with us and lead with us.  
 
I have two images I would like to put forward that have helped me think about the difference 
between ministering to children vs. with children. I’d like to ask for a bit of participation to help 
illustrate this. Could I have some children come forward? Now a group of adults – don’t be 
shy, there is no speaking or acting or anything embarrassing involved! 
 
For the first part of this image I want all the children to sit in a cluster here, and the adults to 
surround them in a circle. So here you see a nice image: children of the church surrounded 
by loving adults. It looks good: the children are central, they probably feel loved and safe, 
and the adults are surrounding them with a circle of care.  
 
Now I want the children to stand up and join the circle, but I want you all to face outwards 
and join hands. Notice the difference. The children are no longer passive and separate from 
the adults. They are part of the circle, they are equals, and they are all outward focused. 
(Thanks, you can go back to your seats now.) 
 
While both images are nice, what I like about this second image is that it values the children’s 
participation. Rather than looking down at children, commenting on how cute they are, 
surrounding them in a safe cocoon, and serving them as recipients of ministry, they become 
agents of ministry alongside adults of all ages. It represents something of a web of 
interconnectedness, where if someone is missing, young or old, there is a hole and the 
strength of the circle is compromised. This kind of ministry includes both nurture of one 
another within the congregation as well as caring for those beyond our walls and is made 
possible because we walk hand in hand, learning and growing together. 
 
And so children’s ministry is not something that only happens up in the Gathering Room 
during the children’s assembly or in their Sunday school classrooms. I’m glad for those 
settings, and for the adults who provide leadership. I know the children enjoy their time there 
and are growing and learning together. But children’s ministry is much bigger. Children’s 
ministry is anything and everything we do to nurture and encourage children as they walk on 
the spiritual journey. It happens most organically when adults of all ages form friendships 
with young people, when we participate in worship together, when we engage in meaningful 
conversations across generations about where God is at work in our lives, when we honour 
each other’s questions, and when we link arms as disciples of all ages to work for justice and 
care in the world. 
 
Children’s ministry needs to acknowledge that we are all disciples in training, young and old 
alike. That’s why I love the song we sang together at the beginning of the service so much.2 
“We are disciples in training/ we’re learning from the master/ we’re on the road with Jesus/ 
wherever he may lead. We are disciples in training/ we’re part of the adventure/ we’re on this 
                                                 
2
 “Disciples in Training” from Bryan Moyer Suderman’s CD God’s Love is for Everybody - 
http://resources.mennonitechurch.ca/ResourceView/4/5788  



 
 

road together/ let’s see where it will lead.” Bryan Moyer Suderman does a great job of writing 
songs that teach deep theological ideas that are for both “Small and Tall.” I love that the 
verses of the song highlight the learning process, both in skills like music or baseball, but 
also in faith. And that learning music or baseball or to be church is something that we do 
together with the guidance of mentors or teachers, and the Master, Jesus, himself. It is 
helpful for us all to remember that even though we may have mastered some of these life 
skills, we never fully master our faith—we need to keep learning from the Master and moving 
forward. Children need to see us practicing our faith so that they can see that faith is 
important to us and so that they can learn to follow along. 
 
I have appreciated how this congregation seems to be moving towards this kind of valuing 
and understanding the children in our midst. One person told me recently how thankful she is 
for our intergenerational congregation. She commented that our "weekly" lives are very 
categorized by age groupings for obvious reasons, and so it is good to be together on 
Sundays where a 96-year-old woman and a breast-feeding baby are under the same roof! 
Another person mentioned how he loves the row of youth who sit at the back of the church 
and how grateful he is for them. Since I became a mom, many times someone here has told 
me that they appreciate my children and that I shouldn’t worry about their behaviour in 
church even though it could at times be described as unruly. Some of you have even 
commented to me about how different it was when you were young or when you were raising 
your children, and how you are glad for how the church has changed. I’ve heard seniors say 
how the different generations together bring vitality to the church and to them personally. 
 
I do recognize though how messy and chaotic children can be. I’ve heard that the kind of 
children’s ministry I’m talking about is like the rocky coast of Newfoundland: incredibly 
beautiful and incredibly treacherous at the same time. It may be a bit challenging and a bit 
risky, but it is worth it. Worshiping God together in ways that are meaningful across 
generations requires some give and take, patience, and grace. It might also mean letting go 
of some of our control and power.  
 
In the gospel reading Jesus responds to the disciples’ debate over who is the greatest by 
embracing a child and saying, “Whoever embraces one of these little children as I do 
embraces me.” I don’t think that Jesus was simply using the child as an object lesson for the 
benefit of the adults in the room. I believe that Jesus genuinely valued the children in his 
presence and recognized their gifts as followers in their own right, because this story isn’t an 
anomaly. There are other times that Jesus encountered children and welcomed them, 
hugged them, blessed them, and told his followers that welcoming children is the 
responsibility of every one of them. He went so far as to say that in embracing children we 
embrace Jesus himself. Jesus brought children into the centre and shone a light on them. 
The children in our midst are Jesus in our midst. 
 
Each one of us is a valued child of God. Each child among us is a citizen of the kingdom of 
God, just like us adults, with a beautiful spark of faith that we have the privilege of helping fan 
into flame. Thanks be to God for each child, each youth, each adult and each senior in this 
body of believers. We’re on this road together - let’s see where it will lead! 
 
 
As a response to the sermon, one member put together a slide show of the children in the 
congregation.  These pictures were shown as a time to reflect on their common journey 
together. 


