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A fabulous feast

Game\w

Equipment: Bar of chocolate, knife, fork, scarf,
gloves and coin.

Dress for Chocolate

Unwrap the chocolate and place it on a plate or
tray.

Each person tosses the coin, if they get a head put
on the scarf and gloves and then eat pieces of
the chocolate with knife and fork until someone
else tosses a head.
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Equipment: A4 paper, colours and a plate.
Praise placemat

Draw round the plate on a piece of A4 paper.

On the plate draw and colour your favourite foods.

Write words of praise and thanks to God around
the plate of food.

(If you know someone with a laminator you could
get this laminated.)

Use as a placemat at meal time.

Invitation

Think of something you could invite a friend or
family member to, maybe tea at your house or
an event at church.

Design an invitation you can give them.

Story Time

Read the story on the back about Jesus teaching on
who we should invite.
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How does it feel to be invited somewhere?

Where was the last place you were invited?

Why is it important to invite everyone to hear
about Jesus?

How do we accept the invite to know Jesus?

Can you find the following words from the story;

BLESSED CITY

INVITED POOR

BANQUET LAME

HIGHWAYS BLIND

GODS KINGDOM GUEST

MIHZICGROOPVLFTR
MOMIJIUMMNBTIJIBHEYK
JODEWQYS JCHUHMEK
RKSGHQTCYNQVIE/Z
KTVCNWIZTNWCWTC
WSBKQICAARHGNIJA
LYCLPSKBBOIJTIMME
YAYMEKHSINVITED
BWABNSBHDCMBHLY
VHNBPUSZWOYLWZN
HGYQGMQEXPGIYVX
LI EYPIUMDEGNIZI
EHUMMY GCCVWDVNYV
GRECASKTVTCPUPEP
KSZEPLLEPHOTIEWD

“ Prayer

Lord Jesus we thank you for providing us with the
food that we need. Help us to remember people
who don’t have enough food and find ways to help
them. We thank you that you have invited us to
know you and pray that you will help us to find
ways of accepting that invitation daily. Amen
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A fabulous feast

So Jesus was at a banquet.

And in the midst of the eating (evervone makes eating noises) and the drinking (evervone makes
glugging noises) and the conversation (everyone makes chatting noises), Jesus turned to the man who
had invited him to the banquet and made what must have seemed like a surprising suggestion:

“The next time you host a banquet,” Jesus said, “don’t invite your relatives or rich friends. The
chances are that they will repay you for your hospitality by inviting you to their next banquet in return.

“Nao. I think you should draw up a different kind of guest list.

“Invite the poor. Everyvone cries: “We have no money!”

“Invite the lame. Everyone cries: “We cannot walk?”

“Invite the blind. Everyone cries: “We cannol see!”

“Those people can’t afford to throw fancy banquets, so they won’t be able to repay you. But you will
be blessed and receive your reward when the righteous are resurrected!”

Another guest overheard what Jesus had said.

And in the midst of the eating (everyone makes eating noises) and the drinking (everyone makes
glugging noises) and the conversation (evervone makes chatting noises), he said to Jesus: “Blessed is
everyone who will eat in God’s kingdom!”

And in response to that, Jesus told a story. A story about a banquet:

There once was a man who threw a great banquet.

He invited his guests. And when all had been prepared, he sent out his servant to tell the guests that
everything was ready.

“Terribly sorry,” said the first guest. “I've just bought a field and must go to see it. Everyone says a
Jarmer-ish: “Ooh-aar!” Please send my apologies.”

“Oh dear,” said a second guest. “Oxen! Everyone moos. I've just bought five pairs of oxen and I need to
take a closer look at them. Tell your master I'm sorry, but 1 simply cannot come.”

“A wife!” explained a third guest. “I've just married my wife. Evervone sings a wedding march (une.

I won’t be attending. Sorry.”

And so it was with all the other guests. One excuse followed another, And when the servant told his
master what had happened, the master was furious,

“Go into the city,” he told his servant. “Search up and down the streets, and through every lane. Bring
in the poor (evervone cries: “We have no money!™), the lame (everyvone cries: “We cannot walk!”) and the
blind (everyone cries: “We cannot seef”). Bring them all to my banquet!”

So that’s what the servant did.

“There is still room at your bangquet,” he told his master. “Lots of room.”

“Then go out into the country,” the master told him. “Search up and down the highways and through
every hedge, and bring more people to my banquet. Bring them in until every place is filled!”

And then the master added: “But I tell you this. None of those who were invited in the first place will
taste even one tiny morsel from my table.”
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