Winterfest 2012 
Group Devotional Ideas for Saturday Night – 3

The best devotional you can lead for your group is one that is tailor-made for them by you.  Listen to the sermons and lessons and as you absorb what is being said at Winterfest, ask yourself, “What question can I ask in our devotional that will allow my teens to process, unpack, and apply all this?”  One well-worded, relevant question can take a long time for your group to work through.

You can always ask the question, “What have you seen or heard at Winterfest that really hit you?”
Listen attentively as each student shares their response.  Make appropriate follow-up comments. Follow where it leads.   There are some discussion questions provided for you below.  These questions are based on Josh Ross’ Saturday night lesson and will provide good follow-up opportunities.

Also included are two illustrations that may serve to “prime the pump” for your group discussion.  They have an application that fits with the evening’s theme.  These stories can be found in Hot Illustrations for Youth Talks by Wayne Rice. 

********************************************************


Discussion Questions

·         How would you describe your walk with Jesus right now: 
          o   Ankle deep?       o   Knee deep?     o   Waist deep?     o   Neck deep?       o   All in?

·         What are the primary obstacles that keep you from being “all in” for Jesus?

·         How do you intend to use money and possessions to be a blessing to the world?

·         Have you ever taken a risk with Jesus? Have you ever done something out of obedience to 
          God that made you look like a fool to the world? Describe and explain.

·         If a video crew followed you around for one month filming your life, what fruit would 
          describe to the world that you are living your life for Jesus?

______________________________________________________________________________

Do Something
St. Michael’s had always been a very wealthy church. Its 300 members usually gave a combined annual offering of over one million dollars—because they could afford to.
Over the years, however, the neighborhood around the beautiful old church began to change. Immigrants flocked to the area, changing the complexion of the community. Steel bars replaced welcome signs in store windows. Homeless people could be found wandering the sidewalks and streets. The changes made some members of St. Michael’s very uncomfortable. They usually tried to avoid that part of town except on Sundays.
One Sunday, shortly after a young associate priest had joined the church staff, the church members were gathered after the morning service for coffee and pastries. In the spring months they loved to gather in the flower garden outside the church, among its gazebos, fountains, and vine-covered arches.
As the elegantly dressed worshipers sipped coffee and chatted in the garden, a homeless man shuffled in off the street. He entered through the garden gate without looking at anyone. But all eyes were certainly on him. He quietly walked over to the table where a spread of expensive pastries were displayed on silver trays. He picked up one of the pastries and bit into it, keeping his eyes closed.
Then he reached for a second pastry and placed it into his coat pocket. Moving slowly and trying not to be noticed, he placed another into the same pocket.
The garden buzzed with whispers. Finally one of the women walked over to the new priest and said, “Well, do something!”
Still feeling a little awkward in his new position, the young priest handed his coffee cup to the woman, walked over to the table, and stood next to the homeless man. He reached under the table, where the empty pastry boxes had been stored. Then he picked up one of the silver trays loaded with pastries and emptied them into a box. He did the same with a second tray of expensive goodies. Then he closed the lids on the boxes and held them out to the homeless man.
“We’re here every Sunday,” the priest said.
The man smiled at the priest, cradled the boxes in his arms, and shuffled quietly out of the garden and down the street.
The priest returned to his coffee cup, smiled at the woman holding it, and said, “That’s what you meant when you said, ‘Do something,’ wasn’t it?”
Where To Take It From Here
What would you have done if you’d been that priest? 
That’s an important question for all of us. Jesus looks out at the homeless and weak of this world and says to each of us, “Well, do something.”
Certainly if Jesus were here in the flesh, you can bet he would have done something very much like what that young priest did. 
But wait! Jesus is here in the flesh. That’s what the church is all about. We are the body of Christ—the hands and feet of Jesus in today’s world (1 Corinthians 12).
___________________________________________________________________________
The Keeper of the Spring
There was once an old man who lived high above an Austrian village along the eastern slopes of the Alps. He had been hired by the village council many years ago to clear away the debris from the pools of water up in the mountain crevices that fed the lovely stream flowing through their village. With faithful, silent regularity, he patrolled the hills, removed the leaves and branches, and wiped away the silt that would otherwise choke and contaminate the fresh flow of water. By and by, the village became a popular attraction for visitors. Graceful swans floated along the crystal clear stream; picnickers gathered along its banks; and the view of the water from local shops and cafes was picturesque beyond description.
Years passed. One evening the council met for its semiannual meeting. As they reviewed the budget, they noticed a small amount that was being paid to the “keeper of the spring.” The village treasurer asked, “Who is this ‘keeper of the spring’? Why do we keep him on the payroll year after year? No one ever sees him. Have any of you ever met this man? For all we know, he is simply taking our money and doing us no good whatsoever. In my opinion, this person is no longer necessary.”
Everyone agreed with the treasurer and the council voted unanimously to dismiss the old man.
For several weeks, nothing much changed. The village went about with its business as usual. But by autumn, the trees began to shed their leaves. Small branches snapped off and fell into the pools that fed the stream, hindering the rushing flow of sparkling water. One afternoon, someone noticed a slight yellowish-brown tint in the water. A couple days later the water was much darker. Within another week or two, a slimy film covered sections of the water along the banks and a foul odor was soon detected. The swans left the village, as did the tourists. The economy of the village was in serious peril. Likewise was the health of the village, as many were getting sick from drinking the water.
An emergency meeting of the village council was held. After much discussion, they realized their error in judgment and they hired back the old “keeper of the spring.” And within a few weeks, the beautiful stream came back to life. The swans and visitors gradually returned, as did the vitality and well being of the little village in the Alps.
(From Improving Your Serve by Charles Swindoll, [Dallas: Word, 1981])
Where To Take It From Here
What the “keeper of the spring” meant to the little village, we Christians mean to the world. Jesus called us “salt,” which is to say that we are “preservers” of what is good and true in the world. Like the old man in the mountains, we are called to serve—and to be faithful. We may not get a lot of recognition or appreciation for our efforts, but we have the power to change the world. That’s what Jesus wants us to do. He put us here to serve, and in a very real sense, the well being of the whole world is dependent upon us. We do make a difference!
The “keeper of the spring” had a job which seemed to the village council very insignificant. Yet, when he was no longer around, the entire village suffered. In the same way, we are all important to the church, which is the body of Christ: “The eye cannot say to the hand, ‘I don’t need you!’ And the head cannot say to the feet, ‘I don’t need you!’ On the contrary, those parts of the body that seem to be weaker are indispensable—and the parts that we think are less honorable we treat with special honor” (1 Corinthians 12:21-23).  

