
Grandfather is arranging a number of objects on a table. His two grandchildren come in unobserved, watch what he is 
doing for a moment, then cross the stage to him.

Boy: There you are, grandfather! What are you doing with all these things?

Grandfather: Oh, you two! I didn’t see you there for a moment. I was so absorbed in getting my display ready.

Girl: But what is it? What’s it about?

Grandfather: It’s about the Philippines, where we live. I just wanted to show people what life is like here,  
and all of these things should help me do that.

Boy: Oh yes… here’s the national flag [picking it up and showing it]… and I suppose these flowers are because  
we grow so many here. All year round.

Girl: That will be what the fruit is for too, I suppose. Mangoes, avocados, rambutan… smelly old durians…  
star fruit and water melons…

Grandfather: Water! Yes, water is so important to us. Our islands are surrounded by the ocean…

Boy: And here’s a picture of a water buffalo. That’s our national animal, isn’t it?

Girl: Well, that’s not surprising. Water buffalos help farmers such a lot.

Boy: And here’s some rice on a banana leaf. That’s the main food we eat. And we usually serve it on a banana leaf… 
Or sometimes a coconut shell…

Girl: But you’ve got a cross there too. And a Bible, and a candle. What’s that about?

Grandfather: Well… the cross reminds us that God loves all Filipinos. And not just them, but everybody everywhere. 
The candle is because Jesus is the Light of the World, and he’s just as important here as he is anywhere else.

Boy: But the Bible?

Grandfather: It tells us who we are and why we matter. 

Girl: I don’t understand that. The Bible never mentions the Philippines, does it? It’s just stories.

Grandfather: Yes, but those stories tell us about ourselves and God. Let me show you. [Thumbs through Bible.]  
I’m going to read you a very puzzling story… [He motions them to sit. The children sit down expectantly and he starts 
to read.]

Grandfather:  
For the kingdom of heaven is like a farmer who went out early in the morning to hire workers for his vineyard. 
He agreed to pay them a silver coin for the day and sent them into his vineyard. About nine in the morning he 
went out and saw others standing in the market-place doing nothing. He told them, “You also go and work in 
my vineyard, and I will pay you whatever is right.” So they went.

Boy: “Whatever is right”? That means he wasn’t going to pay so much to the ones who started later.

Grandfather: You wait and see, (He continues.)

He went out again about noon, and at about three in the afternoon, and did the same thing. Late in the 
afternoon he went out and found more men standing around. He asked them, “Why have you been standing 
here all day long doing nothing?” “Because no one has hired us,” they answered. He said to them, “You also 
go and work in my vineyard.”

Girl: He must have had a pretty big vineyard. He’s got lots of people to pay now.

Grandfather: Well, here’s what happened.

When evening came, the owner of the vineyard said to his foreman, “Call the workers and pay them their 
wages, beginning with the last ones hired and going on to the first.”

The workers who were hired about five in the afternoon came and each received a silver coin. So when those 
came who were hired first, they expected to receive more. But each of them also received a silver coin. When 
they received it, they began to grumble against the landowner. “These who were hired last worked only one 
hour,” they said, “and you have made them equal to us. We have worked really hard all day when the sun was 
boiling hot – they didn’t start until it was almost evening.”
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Boy: I can see why they were annoyed! Some of them had worked pretty hard. Why shouldn’t they get more  
than the others? It’s not fair!

Grandfather: Well, here’s how the story ends.

But the farmer replied: “I am not being unfair to you, friend. Didn’t you agree to work for a silver coin?  
Take your pay and go. I want to give the same pay you received to the last who was hired. Don’t I have the 
right to do what I want with my own money? Or are you envious because I am generous?” So the last will be 
first, and the first last.

[As he ends his reading, enter Grandmother behind them.]

Grandmother: Grandfather! It’s the man next door. He says he needs to talk to you straight away.

Grandfather: Oh, of course, I’d completely forgotten. I’ll go to him right now.

Girl: But, grandfather! We still don’t understand your Bible story… or what it has to do with the Philippines.  
[But Grandfather has already gone.]

Boy: Maybe you can tell us, Grandmother? It was a weird story about a famer who had lots of labourers working 
for him…

Girl: And they all came at different times of day…

Boy: But he paid them all the same wages. It makes no sense.  

Grandmother: Oh yes, I know that story! I thought it wasn’t fair when I first heard it too. But listen, those men 
still had families to feed, and bills to pay, just like the men who had worked all day. But they didn’t have any work 
in the morning – so they couldn’t earn anything then. The farmer wanted to make sure each was provided with the 
money he needed. So he generously gave every man a silver coin. 

Girl: OK, when you put it like that, I can see how that’s fair. But how does it apply to us, here in the Philippines?

Grandmother: Well, we live in a place where God supplies all our needs day by day. And God is generous to all 
people whether or not they are working hard for him. The rice and bananas and coconuts grow for everyone here. 
We must be generous and share, just as God does. 

Boy: That’s not easy though. I don’t like sharing, although I know I should.

Grandmother: Why don’t we just talk to God about that? And all the needs we want him to meet?  
We could all pray, then sing a song to finish with.

Girl: That’s a good idea. I’ll start.

Dear God, we thank you for these beautiful islands, and all you have given us – but we know that the weather 
can sometimes change and cause terrible destruction. We pray especially for families who are affected by the 
hurricanes, and have lost home and family. Please comfort them and help them. 

Boy: Dear God, we pray for children whose parents work long hours but do not have much money.  
Help those children to get an education and to be able to earn what is needed to buy food and shelter.

Grandmother: Dear God, we pray for all children around the world, that we may learn to love and share,  
and to care for each other. Thank you that you always care for us, and you love us. For Jesus’ sake…

All: Amen.

Come and join the circle,

Come and take my hand;

Come and join the circle,

Come and be my friend.

Gather round and see

What the world can be.

Come and join the circle, 

Come and share God’s Word with me.
Bernadette Farrell

Melody printed with main service sheet
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