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(The six animals are standing in pairs on the stage.)
Narrator:  A long time ago the animals had problems.  It had been a very hard winter.  Many animals got cold, sick, and hungry.  Listen to these three animal families.
Boots Bunny:  Look mother, I ate my leaf. 

Mother Bunny:  That is good Boots. That was our last leaf.

Boots Bunny:  That’s too bad.

Bushy Squirrel:  Did you check over by that tree?
Fuzzy Squirrel:  Yes, I did, and I found no more nuts.

Bushy Squirrel:   That’s too bad.

Wally Woodchuck:  There is no more food around here.

Phil Woodchuck:  Yes, that is right.  I haven’t had any food all day.

Wally Woodchuck:  That’s too bad.

Narrator:  Yes, the winter had been cold and long.  Nothing was growing yet and the animals could not find food.  They began to worry.
Boots Bunny:  Mother, I think tomorrow we will have nothing to eat.
Mother Bunny:  I don’t know what else we can eat.

Boots Bunny:  I am worried.

Bushy Squirrel:  With no more food we will have to go hungry.
Fuzzy Squirrel:  I am worried.

Wally Woodchuck:  My tummy is empty, it hurts.

Phil Woodchuck:  I am worried.

Narrator:  Oh, this looks bad.  What will the animals do?

(Sweety and Fleety come flying in from the side of the stage)

Sweety Sparrow:  Tweet, tweet.  Hello everybody!

Fleety Sparrow: Tweet, tweet.  Isn’t this a wonderful day?

Mother Bunny:  No, it is a sad day.

Phil Woodchuck:  That is right, we have no food.

Fuzzy Squirrel:  We are all very hungry.

Sweety Sparrow:  That is too bad that you have no food.
Fleety Sparrow:  It is also too bad you forgot your Father.

Bushy Squirrel:  What do you mean?

Fleety Sparrow:  You should all remember that we have a Father who always watches over us.

Sweety Sparrow:  Yes, He has promised that not one of us is forgotten before God.

Mother Bunny:  Oh, Oh, I forgot.

Fuzzy Squirrel: I forgot too.

Wally Woodchuck:  Me too.

(The six animals look ashamed and then bow their heads.)

Boots Bunny:  I know our Father cares for us, but I am still hungry.

Wally Woodchuck:  Me too.

Fleety Sparrow:  Let’s tell Him you need food.

Sweety Sparrow:  OK, let me tell Him.  Father, our friends have had a hard winter and they have no food.  It will take too long for things to grow.  Will you please feed them? 

Everyone:  Amen

(Just then a group of school children and their teacher are walking through.)
Phil Woodchuck:  Watch out everyone.  Here comes some humans!

(The animals all run and hide and the sparrows fly away.  The animals look out of their hiding places behind the pews and chairs at the humans.)
Teacher:  Look children, do you see all the animals? Over there I see two woodchucks.

1st student:  Yes, I see two bunny rabbits too.  

2nd student:  Over there I see two squirrels.

3rd student:  Look up there, I see two little birdies.
Teacher:  Children, do you think you have any food left over from your lunches that you could share with these animals?
4th student:  Yes, yes, I have some food that I did not eat.

5th student:  I have some extra crackers.
Teacher:  Let’s see if the animals will come.

(The children offer their food but the animals are too afraid to come from their hiding places).

Teacher:  The animals are too afraid to come from their hiding places.  Let’s just leave the food here and then go away.  They will see the food when we are gone.

All five children:  Yes, yes.

(The children lay their food down and slowly walk away looking behind to see what the animals do.  Then the children exit right and return to their seats in the pew.)
Sweety Sparrow:  Tweet, tweet.  Thank you, Father.

Mother Bunny:  Forgive me Father for forgetting that you take care of us.

Wally Woodchuck:  This is so wonderful.  Our Father does watch over us.

Bushy Squirrel:  Before we eat this food we should all stop and give thanks.

Fuzzy Squirrel:  Yes, we should have Thanksgiving and share our food.

Boots Bunny:  I will share with our neighbors.

Phil Woodchuck:  I will share with my friends.

Wally Woodchuck:  Me too.

Narrarator (reads from  Luke 12:6-7): Are not five sparrows sold for two farthings, and not one of them is forgotten before God? But even the very hairs of your head are all numbered. Fear not therefore: ye are of more value than many sparrows.  O give thanks unto the God of heaven: for his mercy [endureth] for ever.
