The Living Dead

A hand shot up through the damp earth. It stuck there, like a strange looking five fingered plant. Then another hand. Then an arm. And a second one. A body bursting up out of the grave. A head followed soon after, covered in mud and wriggly worms. And there it was. A dead body sitting up, staring. Not moving. In the next grave along a thumb jutted out, followed by a fist, a forearm, an elbow. Piece by piece, body-part by body-part, the buried corpse emerged. Breaking out of the ground. The two bodies sat up, and turned stiffly to look at one another. One a very grey looking man, the other a very grey looking woman. Both with very dead eyes. Then one of them, the man, threw back his head and gave a strange kind of laugh. And the woman joined in. And then, falling quiet again, they pulled their bodies up and stood on the ground. And these two walking dead looked around and spotted a nearby village. Perfect. It would be full of people. Just what they needed. And they started their stiff-legged walk towards civilisation, and on the way other grey bodies joined them, until there was a gang of weird, strange corpses. All making for the unsuspecting villagers. And as they went something strange happened. Their walking became less stiff, their arms loosened, and by the time they spotted the first villager, their eyes were wide and flicking around incessantly. The villager, an old woman, took one look and ran for her life. Or rather for her husband. The group of undead stopped and stood in the main street, waiting. The woman came back with her husband, and a few teenagers appeared as well, fascinated by the sight of these new arrivals.

‘Have you come to get us?’ one of the kids called out, and one of the group turned stiffly and stared at him.

‘What do you want?’ said the woman.

The corpses held out their grey hands and said nothing for a long moment. 

Then… 

Their eyes lit up, life flushed into their cheeks, and one of them even smiled.

‘Breakfast,’ said one of the group, ‘we’re starving!’

And they all nodded and laughed, and suddenly didn’t look so dead anymore. Because this was Easter Sunday morning, and they’d been resurrected, brought back to life because a carpenter from Nazareth had given everything to save the world.

Matthew 27 v 52

Happy Halloween?

The light shines in the darkness,

Cloaked in pumpkin orange,

And cobweb grey.

Flickering tea lights peek from doorways,

Garnished with plastic skeletons, 

Running with ketchup blood.

The darkness rises like a gloomy dawn,

Sending shudders through the lovers of light,

Putting the fresh rise of dawn on hold.

Knock knock!

Who’s there?

Famished treat hunters,

Hoping for a smile and a lot of sweets.

The light shines in the darkness

And the 31st of October cannot overcome it. 

Darkness and Light

1. 
A reading for halloween.

2.
(Leaping out from behind 1 wearing a halloween mask) Boo! (1 jumps) Scary isn't it? (Looks at mask) Ugh! (Throws it away) 

1. 
SHH! Stop messing about. Now - halloween...

2. 
(Cutting in) ...gives me the creeps!

1. 
Quiet. This is a serious reading.

2. 
Ugh - ghosties and ghoulies! Yuk!

1.
Will you let me finish? This is important.

2.
I can tell you all about that - it's about pumpkins and skelingtons!

1. 
Skelingtons?

2.
Yea, and trick or treacle and kids wearing bin liners!

1. 
No.

2. 
What?

1. 
No. It's not about all that.

2. 
Oh yes it is. You ask the kids round our way!

1.
No. Halloween celebrates the dark side of the spiritual realm.

2. 
The damp side of the spittle and what? 

1. 
Spiritual realm! 

2.
So you believe in all them ghosties and thingies then?

1.
Yes. Some of it is real - but just because it exists - it doesn't mean 
that it's healthy and good. So we don't need to get preoccupied with it. Do we? So if you'll let me finish - Jesus said... 

2.
Hang on a mo! One minute you're talking about halloween, the next minute you're on about Jesus! Sort yourself out.

1. 
I am sorted out! There is a connection! 

2. 
Oh yea?

1.
Of course. Jesus said that he was the light of the world, whoever follows him will never walk in darkness.

2. 
So? 

1.
So that's the point. Halloween celebrates the darkness. But Jesus is the light - the light of the world. His light shines in the darkness and the darkness can’t overcome it. God is light and he can help us with the darkness.

2.
Which darkness?

1.
All kinds of darkness – things that scare us, things that are not good for us, lots of things.

2.
I'm confused. I thought we were talking about halloween.

1.
No. You were talking about halloween. I was talking about darkness and light. In a way halloween is just a word that represents things of darkness.

2. 
Ugh! YUK!

1. 
Exactly!

They walk off.

Light Response Story

 
Light - say 'click' and mime switching on a light

 
Dark - screw up eyes   
Firework - shout 'whizz bang!'

 
Spotlight - look dazzled, eyes wide    

 
Candle - mime holding s candle up
Torch - shine torches   
Stars – flick fingers out like stars             

One day, Jesus told his friends that he was the light of the world.  

It was his way of saying he could show us the way, like using a torch in the dark.    
He also told his friends that they could be light for the world too, and he could shine his light through them. And through you and me. Life can sometimes feel a bit like being in the dark. And with Jesus’s help we can help one another. But we are not all the same. Some of us are like torches, some of us are like little candles, some of us are like big spotlights, some of us are like fizzing fireworks, and some of us are like twinkling stars.
But with Jesus’s help we can all be like lights, helping one another.
And we all matter to Jesus, and he wants to shine his light through us, so that we can shine like lights for others, whether we are a torch, a candle, a spotlight, a firework or a twinkling star.

Let’s do that one more time, faster now, ready? (speed up now)- whether we are a torch, a candle, a spotlight, a firework or a twinkling star, I said - a torch, a candle, a spotlight, a firework or a twinkling star, we all matter, and Jesus cares for us and wants to shine his light in our lives.
