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Childrenôs Sermon   Matthew 6:1-4 

 

 In joyous thanksgiving we come together on the Sabbath Day to 

rejoice in the presence of one another including the youngest among us 

who we welcome to the front of this worship space at this time. 

 

  

 

 

  

 

 

Good morning!  Do you know what todayôs date is?  Todayôs date is 

October 16th.  We are just a few weeks away from a very important 

date here at Calvary.  Do you know what date it is that is so important 

in terms of the life of this congregation?  On November 8 of 2006 we 

had a fire here.  We just didnôt have a little fire, we had a big fire.  We 

were only three weeks from the end of our renovation project and be-

cause of a number of things that went wrong we had a fire right there 

in the back corner of the sanctuary.  It delayed our building project by 

almost five months.  We werenôt able to be here until Easter Sunday of 

2006. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

  

  

 Harrisburg is in Pennsylvania.  Correct?   

 

 

 



 t just so happens that one of the members of our congregation 

here in Pennsylvania, whose name is Mrs. Crouse (sheôs the little per-

son in the middle of that group).  Jan Crouse if one of the few people 

who I am taller than so every time I get to give her a hug I can put my 

chin on the top of her head and thatôs pretty cool.  When my kids hug 

me thatôs what they do, they put their chins on my head so I think itôs 

pretty neat.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

Her daughter, Eliza, who is shown there with her husband, live 

in a place called Deep Creek, Texas.  Thatôs about 1,438 miles from 

here between the two places.  Eliza works on the staff of the Deep 

Creek United Methodist Church and thatôs a picture of Deep Creek 

United Methodist Church. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When Jan told her daughter Eliza, who grew up in this church, 

that we had this enormous fire, Eliza went to her church family and 

said, ñYou know what?  We need to send Calvary a big greeting card.ò  

So they sent us an enormous banner with all their names on it which I 

used as Childrenôs Sermon the very first Sunday we were able to get 

back in this building after the fire. 

 

What you may not know is that just a couple weeks ago down in 

Deep Creek, Texas, they had firesðwild fires.  Everybody hear about 

the Texas wild fires this year?  It just so happens that the Deep Creek 

are of Texas was surrounded by wild fires.  They werenôt just fires that 

destroyed like part of a building.  These are fires that are hundreds of 

acres across.  And thousands of miles of Texas lands have been 

scorched by these fires, including some of the homes of the members 

of the Deep Creek United Methodist Church.  Itôs one of the very few 

 



things you can see from space. See that white streak there?  Thatôs part 

of the fires that are burning in Texas.   

 

 

 

Deep Creek United Methodist Church was not itself damaged 

but there were members of the congregation who lost their homes in 

the wild fires.  So like we would do if that was the case here and like 

we have done in the past, they invited the community to use their 

church for all sorts of relief which are still currently going on. 

 

It occurred to me it would be a good thing if we were to return 

the favor to the Deep Creek United Methodist by creating for them and 

enormous card that Eliza could take with her.  It just so happens she is 

visiting her Mom this weekend here from Texas and she will be here at 

the late service.   

 

So here in the front of the sanctuary is a banner that has a lot of 

names on it and it also has this sentiment:  Grace and peace to you 

from God the Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  I always thank God as 

I remember you in my prayers because I hear about your love for all 

his holy people and your faith in the Lord Jesus.  Thatôs from a book of 

the Bible called Philemon.  And then we added, Our prayers are with 

the Deep Creek United Methodist Church as you minister to your 

members and neighbors in the name of Christ. 

 

This banner here and that one in the vestibule as you go out the 

door have magic markers on them and you are invited to sign them.  

When Eliza leaves to go back home after the late service today sheôll 

take the banners with her and we will return the favor of sharing Godôs 

love with her congregation. 

 

 

Hereôs a question for you: Which hand are you going to sign that 

banner with?  Hold up the hand that you typically use when you write 

stuff.  Hold it up real high.  How many of you folks will sign the ban-

ner with your left hand?  How about the right hand?   

 

 

 



 

 

The right hand for 90 percent of the people in this culture is the 

dominate hand.  Ninety percent of the people when they grab a magic 

marker to sign the banner will pick it up with the right hand while the 

really intelligent people will use their left handðand Iôm right handed.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

Some things you do one-handed.  When you write you write 

with the dominate hand, the right hand or the left hand.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

But there are other things you do that require two hands.  One of 

the things that we do that requires two hands is something called ap-

plaud.  Do you know what applause is?  Go ahead and demonstrate.  

Applause means I like it.  I like it means I affirm the value of it.  It is 

important to me and Iôm glad you shared it.  Thank you means I realize 

most of the time when I am applauding it is something I had nothing to 

do with.  In fact, itôs kind of bad form to applaud yourself, isnôt it?  Itôs 

just not right.  It wouldnôt be a good thing if you did something and 

then stepped back and said, ñHey I like that, thank me.ò  It just isnôt a 

good thing and God knows that.  God knows when we show Godôs 

love to other people it is something that is joyous but we donôt take the 

credit.   

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



Hear these words that Jesus shared with his friends in Matthew. 

 

When you help someone, donôt make a big show of it.  You 

might impress someone with your performance, but God wonôt 

be applauding.  When you give to those in need, donôt take out 

an ad in the newspaper or announce it with a billboard.  People 

who do that are giving so they will be honored.  Hereôs the deal.  

When you give, make it a secret between you and God.  Your 

left hand shouldnôt know what your right hand is doing.  Then 

your Father will give you a hand. 

 

  

 

 

 God applauds us when we give and we donôt look for any credit 

on our own.  And we show others that God loves them, God says I like 

that, thank you and God applauds in heaven and it sounds just like this. 

  

  

 

 You can use your hands to applaud but I found these other 

things that are kind of like hands.  They are called Clapper Hands.  Itôs 

another way to applaud and the cool thin about this is you can actually 

do this with one hand because there are two hands on here.  So you can 

clap, go ahead and shake it back and forth real fast.  Everybody in the 

sanctuary is envious of you right now because you have this cool thing 

called Clapper Hands. 

 

  

 Let me tell you something worth applauding.  Three weeks ago 

we gave out food bags to everybody who wanted to take one to sup-

port the Cupboard that we do here which is a local food bank for the 

people of our community.  We remembered that last year at this time 

when we did this we collected 271 bags.   

 

 

 

 

 

 



  

 

 

 

 Do you know how to do a drum roll with your tongue?  This 

year we collected 293 bags (congregation applauds).   

 

  

 

 

 

 Now we all know that there are things we can do with one hand 

and we know there are things that are better done with two hands.  My 

new friend, Mark, is going to show you something that is pretty amaz-

ingly done with two hands.  Thatôs a picture of Mark holding the CD 

that he has with himðthatôs called a commercial.  But I wanted him to 

do was show you what two hands can do when they work together 

with incredible and a whole lot of practice.  I would guess that Mark 

has been playing this instrument for a while.  How many years?  Mark 

responds that he has played guitar for about fifteen years but has had 

this guitar for three years or so.  Anyway, watch what his two hands 

do. 

 

 (Mark Kroos plays his double guitar.  He plays a number and 

asks the kids, and congregation to clap along with him.) 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 The applause, of course, says, ñThanks Mark for sharing Godôs 

gift of music.ò   

 

  

 

 

 Thanks for sharing in our time this morning. 

 

 



Message  Luke 24:36-41 

 

It was strange and unique as it sat on its stand 

Among instruments of brass, wood and chrome 

An altered guitar; one body, two necks 

That called the old music shop ñhome.ò 

 

 

Two hundred musicians of differing skills  

And neighbors and friends young and old 

Had gathered to watch the music store close. 

And to bid on the wares to be sold. 

 

 

The selling began as the auctioneer called, 

ñThis trumpet is first on the block.ò 

All the items went fast for the prices were low; 

Nearly finished by seven oôclock. 

 

 

One last look as the auction wore down 

Saw the oddity still in its place. 

So he turned to the crowd and he lifted his hand 

Curiosity shading his face. 

 

 

ñItôs one of a kind,ò was his opening line. 

"What am I bid, folks", he urged with a grin 

But the quiet indifference of those who had come 

Made the unbroken silence grow thin.  

 

 

ñSurely thereôs someone who knows the worth 

Of such an unusual pieceò 

ñHow óbout fifty to start,ò the auctioneer called. 

Not one person cared in the least. 

 

And then: 

 

 



From the edge of the crowd walked a pensive young man 

who came forward and picked up the thing,  

Then wiping the dust from the double guitar  

He quietly tuned every string. 

 

 

He took just a moment to settle himself  

His hands found their suitable place 

As he started to tap out a familiar tune, 

Recognition dawned on each face. 

 

 

 

Mark plays Amazing Grace 

 

 

 

 

He played the melody, pure and sweet, 

A song they had all heard before 

Then he set the guitar back into the stand 

And walked quietly out the door. 

 

 

The music ceased and the auctioneer  

With a voice that was reverent and low,  

Said "What now am I bid for this special guitar?"  

As he lifted it gently for show. 

 

 

"One thousand, one thousand, Do I hear two?"  

"Two thousand, Who makes it three?"  

"Three thousand once, three thousand twice,  

Going and gone", said he. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The gathering cheered, but one objection was heard,  

"Hey wait, I don't understand." 

"What changed itsô value?"  Swift came the reply.  

"The Touch of the Masters Hand." 

 

 

Now every life is strange and unique, 

A curious, odd work of art. 

But every soul sings a glorious song 

When its touched by a hand and a heart. 

 

 

Perhaps the next time we diminish the worth 

Of a person whoôs one of a kind. 

Weôll recall the touch of amazing grace 

To the eyes that now see, but were blind. 

 

 

Each one of us is an instrument 

And we all play our part in the band, 

Our performance only reaches perfection 

When weôre touched by the Masterôs Hand.  

 

 

 Perhaps the next time we diminish the worth of a person who is 

one of a kind we will recall the touch of Amazing Grace to the eyes 

that now see but were blind. 

 

 Each on of us is an instrument and we all play our part in a 

band.  Our performance only reaches perfection, however, when we 

are touched by the Masterôs Hand. 

 

  

 The Touch of the Masterôs Hand is a poem written by Myra 

Kelly Brooks eight years ago.  It wasnôt about a double necked guitar, 

it was about a violin.  But it so inspired me as I read it several weeks 

ago and knew of Markôs presence this morning that I thought it needed 

a little bit of an update but I wanted to make sure I kept her message 

exactly the same. 

 



 Myra Kelly Brooks loved music as much as she loved God.  She 

saw it as Godôs way of giving her a Gospel to share.  But there were 

several things that occurred in her young life as she developed her mu-

sical skills as both an organist and as a song writer.  One of them was 

the death of her three-year old daughter.  It crushed her but it did not 

take from her her spirit.  The other thing began in her early thirties and 

was the onset of a crippling arthritis that was at some point to com-

pletely rob her of the ability not only to play the organ but even to pick 

up a pencil or use a typewriter.  She was unable from that point for-

ward to compose unless she could find someone who could share the 

music who could then transcribe or write it down.  But in all of that 

and through all of those years Myra Kelly Brooks has become known 

as the poet with a singerôs heart because of the touch of the Masterôs 

hands.   

 

 

 

 

She knew, as you and I know, that the Masterôs touch has been 

laid upon us.  It is a holy touch.  It does not come from anywhere but 

the grace of God.  It touches each of us in a special way and it is not 

like any other touch that has ever come to you in the course of your 

life.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Masterôs touch is a humbling touch.  When we are touched 

by the power and grace of God it truly causes us to realize just who we 

are, how small we are, how little our gifts truly are.  But somehow in 

the midst of that God can use people, even like us, just like us, who 

can only play barely one guitar neck at a time.   

 

 

 

 
 


