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Readers' Service
A service for all-age worship

Feeding the 5000 on Planet Smartie

by

Paul Johns

Number: AAW1

PRIVATE 
Order of Servicetc  \l 1 "ORDER OF SERVICE"
PRIVATE 
Feeding the 5000 on Planet Smartie
NB This liturgy could be used with a different Bible story, hymns and ‘story sermon’ if required.

The service is built around five simple symbolic acts:
(
the bringing of a thanksgiving gift at the beginning  - in this case a bowl of fruit or a vase of flowers, but other symbolic gifts could be used to suit the particular congregation
(
the bringing of the Bible
(
the lighting of the ‘Christ candle’
(
the lighting of small candles in intercession
(
the taking away of the thanksgiving gift, which, by the end, is a symbol of God’s blessing.

The ‘leader’ in the script could, of course, be different people at different points in the service. The congregation may need to have copies of the thanksgiving.
----------

CALL TO WORSHIP
Leader: God wants us to come together to worship him. As always, he welcomes us.  

People: Thank you, God. It’s good to be here. 
Leader: God welcomes us. Let’s welcome each other!

(People greet each other.)
Hymn: H&P 578: This is the day

OR
Hymn: H&P 635: Morning has broken 
(During which the thanksgiving group of children and adults process with symbolic gift, which could be fruit/flowers in a bowl/vase.)
ADORATION
Leader:

O God, at times we feel you very close to us. At times you seem a long way off. You are like the sea. We enjoy the waves on the beach. We see the horizon. We cannot see beyond. Yet we know there is more, much more. We see you in all that is good in life - true, beautiful and loving. Yet we sense you saying to us “There is more. The best is yet to come.”
Now we are ready to thank God for all his goodness.

THE THANKSGIVING
(The thanksgiving group present the symbolic gift to the leader.)
Leader: For the world, with all its beauty and fruitfulness
People:  We thank you God.
Leader: For women, men and children all over the world
People:  We thank you God.
Leader: For our own families and friends 
People:  We thank you God.
PRIVATE 
Leader: For school, work and time to relax and enjoy ourselvestc  \l 4 "Leader\: For school, work, and time to relax and enjoy ourselves"
People:  We thank you God.
Leader: For all the interesting things there are to see, do and learn
People:  We thank you God.
Leader (says these words or others suited to the particular gift offered): 

Here Lord, is this gift, fruit of soil and sun; work of human hands. 
(Placing the gift on the table()
We place these before you to remind us of all the good things you have given us.

People: Amen. Thanks be to God. 
Hymn: H&P 260: Jesus is Lord! 

(Or other song of praise to Jesus, during which thanksgiving group go to their places.)
Leader:

O God, we rejoice in the life of your son our Lord Jesus. He was human as we are. He was a good man and did good things. He told stories that made people think. He was willing to die at the hands of wrongdoers, to show how much you love us. But you brought him to life again to show that love is always stronger than any kind of wrongdoing and death. And the spirit of Jesus lives on in the world. 
LIGHTING OF THE CANDLE
Leader: Jesus said, “I am the light of the world.” We light this candle to remind us that the spirit of Jesus is with us now, among us, in our hearts, shining the light of God’s love on all around. Like sunlight, the light of Jesus shows up the things in our life which are dusty and dirty with neglect. Like sunlight, it brings out the colours of the good in us. Look at the candle now, and enjoy the spirit of Jesus among us.

(At this point there could be another song, or a musical interlude – with music from a solo instrumentalist, a group, or a tape.)

PRESENTATION OF THE BIBLE
(The Bible is brought forward and given to the leader.)
Leader: In this book are many stories. The stories are like windows. They let us look through them into the great story of God’s loving purpose, especially the story of Jesus. Let’s listen to one of the stories from the Bible.
THE BIBLE STORY (see attached sheets)

Mark 6:30-44

(This could be read, told dramatically or enacted by a group.)
Leader: But God didn’t stop telling his story at the end of the Bible. All down the years he has been telling it. He’s telling it now. Our lives are part of God’s. So let’s hear what’s been happening in your lives this week. Who’s got news to share?

NEWS TIME
(This is the time for birthdays and other family events, church news, community announcements etc. After the news, allow time for running around, for a little chatter and for the youngest children to go to play/activity area.)

Song: SHF 43: Bind us together


STORY TIME
Short prayer (appropriate to the theme of the story; in this case)
Leader:

Lord God our Father, in your son Jesus you have shared with us all that you have and all that you are. When he fed the people, Jesus shared his life which is your life with us. Show us, teach us, help us today to be your sharing caring people. Show us how to share the love of Jesus around.

Song: SHF 40: Be still for the presence 

OR
Hymn: H&P 295: Spirit of the living God

PRAYERS 
First prayer: We say we are sorry and listen to God’s forgiveness.

Leader:   Lord God, we come to you carrying a pack on our backs. It’s full of things people do which spoil the world you have created. Lord, we are sorry (
People: We are sad and sorry.
Leader: Lack of justice, lack of love, cold hearts and violent tempers – these are things which divide families, communities and nations. We see it in the news, and in places where we live, work and play. Lord, we are sorry (
People: We are sad and sorry.
Leader: We are sad and sorry too for the wrong in our own lives. We forget to listen to your story. We do not answer when you call us to follow you. Too often we’re like toddlers, tugging one way when mother wants us to go the other. Lord, we are sorry (
People: We are sad and sorry.
Leader: Let’s listen for the sound of God’s forgiveness in the silence. 


(Short silence)


In Christ Jesus, God forgives us. Let us forgive each other. Let us forgive ourselves. 


Stand with me. 


(All stand)


Let’s arise now as people made new by the loving kindness of God. Amen.
Hymn: H&P 804: The Church of Christ, in every age
Second prayer: We pray for the world.
(With each intercession, the leader lights a small candle from the ‘Christ candle’. Visual aids could be used in the prayer, eg picture posters from Christian Aid or Methodist Relief and Development Fund.)
Leader: Dear God, listen as we pray for the world which you have lent to us to look after for you. Lord in your mercy(
People: Hear our prayer.
Leader: Here are people destroying the rainforests. Here are people afraid of their government.  Here’s a little girl; a land mine blew her leg off. Lord in your mercy(
People: Hear our prayer.
Leader: Here’s a homeless family. Here’s a woman dying of cancer. Here’s a young man who can’t get a job. Here’s a couple whose marriage is breaking. Lord in your mercy(
People: Hear our prayer.
(The leader invites anyone who wishes to come and light a prayer candle. People who respond may name their prayer or light the candle silently as they wish. After each candle is lit “Lord in your mercy - hear our prayer”.)
Finally…
Leader:  Here are our families. Here are our friends. Here are our neighbours. And here is our church. Lord in your mercy(
People: Hear our prayer.
Leader:  Hear these prayers which we ask in the name of Jesus. Weave them into the tapestry of your loving purpose and help us to act on what we pray. 
Amen.

(People sit quietly and look at the candles for a few moments.)

Hymn: H&P 455: Christ is the world’s Light 

SHARING TIME
(The very young return from play/activity. They show anything they’ve made etc. Anyone who has brought something to show others can do it now – including new babies!)
OFFERING AND DEDICATION
(The offering is brought up by the thanksgiving group and held high by the leader.)

Leader:

God our Father, in your son Jesus you have given us all that you have and all that you are. Accept these gifts as signs that we in return want to give you all that we have, all that we are and all that, with the help of Jesus, we may become.  Amen. 
THE BLESSING OF GIFTS AND PEOPLE
(The leader lifts the symbolic gift from the table and gives it to one of the thanksgiving group.)
Leader: We have thanked God for his goodness. We have listened to God’s story. We have asked him to help us to care better for the world he has given us, to be better followers of Jesus. God has blessed our thank offering.  He gives it back to us. 

(Gives the gift to a members of the thanksgiving group.)
God has blessed us. He has made us new again. 

All: Hooray! 

Hymn: H&P 74: At the name of Jesus
(During which the thanksgiving group return to the back of the church.)
THE GRACE (said together)
Song: SHF 192: Our God reigns

(or other music as appropriate)
THE STORY

FEEDING THE 5000 ON PLANET SMARTIE
Of all the planets round the sun, the prettiest by far is Planet Smartie. It’s full of colours – red, blue, orange, green, brown and yellow – all the Smartie colours. People paint their houses and cars in Smartie colours. They wear Smartie coloured clothes. 

But best of all, the countryside is full of Smartie trees. All through the summer the trees are hung with bunches of Smarties - red, blue, orange, green, brown and yellow.

All through the summer farmers pick bunches of Smarties. They take them in their lorries to the Smartie factories. And in the factories lots of people work putting them into little cardboard tubes and boxes. Then they send them to the shops in every town and village. People on Planet Smartie buy and eat lots of Smarties.

But there was  a time when not everyone had enough Smarties. The rich people had plenty. They could afford to buy packets and packets of Smarties. They stored them up so that they could eat as many as they wanted all the year round. But the poor people were not so lucky. They could not afford to buy so many. And the poor children would sometimes go to bed at night crying for lack of Smarties.

One day, some of the poor families went to see the ruler of Planet Smartie. He was called Grand Old Smartie. They said to him “Our children are crying for Smarties. We cannot feed them. Can you help us?”
Grand Old Smartie was a kind old man. He said, “I’ll see what I can do.” So he called a meeting of all the cleverest people on Planet Smartie. Because they were so clever they were called ‘Smartarses’. The Grand Old Smartie said, “The poor people do not have enough Smarties. What shall we do?” The Smartarses said, “We will invent a special fertiliser to make the Smartie trees grow more Smarties. Then you’ll have plenty to give to the poor families.”
So the Smartarses invented a new fertilizer. They called it Smartiefert. The farmers poured Smartiefert on the ground round all the Smartie trees. The effect was wonderful. The trees began to produce bigger and bigger bunches of Smarties and everyone had enough to eat. The Grand Old Smartie was very pleased.

Then one day things went wrong. A little Smartian girl opened a tube of Smarties and found they had all turned grey. She ate one. It tasted horrid. She went to see her friend the little boy next door. He opened one of his boxes of Smarties. They had all turned grey. They tasted horrid. Soon all over the planet Smarties were turning grey in their boxes. People – rich and poor – were running out of Smarties.

The Grand Old Smartie was very worried. So he called another meeting of the Smartarses. “What’s gone wrong?” he asked. “It must be the Smartiefert farmers are putting round the trees,” said the Smartarses. “They had better stop using it.” ”But then we shall not have enough Smarties,” said the Grand Old Smartie. “Poor Smartians won’t have all they need, and the rich won’t have all they want. Everyone will be disappointed. No one will be happy. What shall we do?”
“There’s only one thing to do,” said the Smartarses. “We must send a spaceship to another planet to find Smarties there.” “Which is the nearest planet?” asked the Grand Old Smartie. “Mars” said the Smartarses. “But it’s no good going there. It’s full of big dull brown bars of chocolate – no Smarties. Our best chance is Planet Earth. We believe they have Smarties there.” “Well, you’d better build a spaceship quickly,’ said the Grand Old Smartie. “And find a crew of children. They’re more likely than grown ups to find Smarties. Only hurry up. It’s urgent!”
Well, within a week, the Smartarses had built a most wonderful spaceship. It looked just like a double decker bus. It was painted all over in Smartie colours. And it was stocked with Smarties – some of the few remaining nice coloured ones, not the nasty grey ones – for the long journey. 

Each boy and girl was given a bright new jacket for the journey, each jacket in a different Smartie colour. They all looked very – smart. The captain of the spaceship was called Yam Dibble. The Grand Old Smartie was very proud as he waved them goodbye.

The journey took a long time - nearly as long as it takes to get to (Nottingham). But at last, Yam Dibble and his crew landed on Planet Earth, on the road, by the beach, at a little seaside town. The Smartian children got out and rubbed their eyes. What a strange place earth was! There were just a few Smartie coloured cars – mostly red; no Smartie coloured houses. Very few people were wearing Smartie coloured clothes. And worst of all, they could see no Smartie trees anywhere.

“Oh dear,” said Yam Dibble. “I think we have come to the wrong planet.” All the Smartian children looked sad. The younger ones felt tears in their eyes. And they picked their noses.

You see – and I should have told you this before – Smartian children look just like earth children. There’s only one way you can tell them apart. And it’s very important. Smartian children pick their noses with their fingers. They are taught to do that from an early age.
But earth children never pick their noses, do they? They use handkerchiefs or tissues.

In fact there were some earth children playing on the beach. A little boy looked up. “Look!”  he said. “There’s a Smartie bus.” “Yes,” said (Emily). “I expect they’re giving away free Smarties. Let’s go!” And the children rushed up the beach to the spaceship.

“Have you got any Smarties to give away?” asked Emily. She could see the spacecrew’s  food supply on board. “No,” said Yam Dibble. “They’re for our journey back to Planet Smartie.”
“Nonsense,” said Tom as he picked up a big box of Smarties. “You can’t travel through space in a bus. These are to give away to children on holiday.” And he opened the box.

The Smartian children could keep back their tears no longer. This was worse than being at home. They started to cry – and pick their noses at the same time; all except Yam Dibble. He was brave; as the captain of a spaceship should be.

“This IS a spaceship,” he said. And he told Tom and Emily and all the earth children about Planet Smartie, about the Smartie trees, the Smartarses, the Smartiefert and the poor people without Smarties. The earth children listened intently.

“And why do you keep picking your noses?” asked Emily. “Why don’t you use a handkerchief?” “What’s a handkerchief?” asked Yam Dibble. Unfortunately none of the earth children had one to show him.

But the police officer had one. And he was using it. He sneezed loudly. “Where’s the driver of this bus?” he asked. “It isn’t a bus. It’s a spaceship!” said all the Smartian and the earth children together. “Oh yes,” said the police officer. “And I’m a mole and I live in hole. Now get this bus moved. The mayor of Seaside Town is coming this way to inspect the sandcastles on the beach. She wants to park her car here.”
As he spoke, a large green Smartie coloured car drew up. And an important looking lady got out. It was the mayor. “I’m sorry about the bus, madam,” said the police officer. “But the children won’t move it. They say it’s a spaceship.”
“But of course it’s a spaceship,” said the mayor. “I’m surprised you can’t see that! I daresay it’s come all the way from Planet Smartie. Is that right children?” “Yes!” they  shouted. “Please don’t pick your nose” said the mayor to Yam Dibble. “Why have you come?”

For the second time Yam Dibble explained about their shortage of Smarties. When he’d finished, the mayor was thoughtful for a moment. Then she said, “I know what we’ll do. officer, go to the sweet shop and buy all the Smarties you can. Here’s some money. Then we’ll have a big Smartie party on the beach for everyone.”
And they did – all the Smartian children and the earth children, the police officer and the mayor. Children from all round came to the party, many of them bringing their own tubes of Smarties.  And at the end of the party there were quite a lot of Smarties left over. So the mayor gathered them all together. The earth children took them up the beach to the spaceship and loaded them on board. They said to Yam Dibble, “Take these back as a present to your Smartian friends. And do come and see us again.”  And they waved Yam Dibble and his crew goodbye.

The Smartian children got back to Planet Smartie. They went straight to see the Grand Old Smartie and the Smartarses. “Well?” they said. “Have you brought back lots of Smarties. Have you found a new source of supply? Are the Smartie trees on Planet Earth better than ours? Tell us!”
“There are no Smartie trees on Planet Earth,” said Yam Dibble. “And no, we haven’t brought back loads of Smarties. But we have brought back a few boxes. They are a present from the mayor and children of Planet Earth. They had a Smartie party on the earth beach. They don’t have as many Smarties as we do, but they shared with us what they had.”
“Sharing!” said the Grand Old Smartie. “What a brilliant idea!” He turned to the Smartarses. “Sharing,” he said. “Why didn’t you think of that?”And to Yam Dibble and his crew he said, “Go round our planet. Tell everyone about the Smartie party on the earth beach. I want a Smartie party in every town and village!”

That’s almost the end of my story. But remember this. If you are out shopping or at school and you see children picking their noses, you’ll know they are Smartians. 

And be careful if you ride anywhere on a double decker bus. It may be a Smartian spaceship. And you could find yourself on a long long journey, nearly as long as it takes to get to (Nottingham) – all the way to the pretty planet, full of colours, where Smarties grow on trees all summer and where people have learned how good it is to share. 
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