OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES
Peggy was leading her family in prayer. Their prayer calendar instructed them to pray for China. Four-year-old Hunter opened his eyes with a curious look. "Why did we pray for plates?" 

...
Keith was waiting in line at a fast food restaurant with his 5-year-old daughter, Kathleen, when an Elvis impersonator walked in. "Looks like it's the king back from the dead," Keith commented. 
A few days later Kathleen's Sunday school teacher asked, "Can anyone tell me who rose from the dead?" 
"Elvis!" cried Kathleen. 

...
In West Chester, Pennsylvania, Tina came home very excited about the upcoming Sunday school Christmas pageant. "We get to wear costumes!" she squealed happily. "I want to be a leopard!" 
Her mother was confused. 
"But, Honey, aren't you supposed to dress like someone in a Christmas Carol?" 
"Yes, Mommy." Then she sang in her sweetest little voice,"...was to certain poor leopards in fields as they lay." 

...
The assistant pastor of their Newtown, Pennsylvania, congregation asked Mindy how she liked church. 
"Fine. I especially like the Halloween song and when you pass around the pizza crust." 
Halloween song? Maria and the pastor wondered over that one until Mindy sang out, "Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost." 
But the pizza puzzle took a bit longer. 
"You mean the Communion?" her mother asked. 
"No, no. When you pass around the pizza crust." 
Maria thought of their after-church coffee time and commented that they didn't have pizza then. 
"No, no. It's when you say, 'May the pizza crust be with you,' and everybody shakes hands." 

...
The library of a Baptist church in Chapel Hill, North Carolina featured live hamsters. Children loved to pay a visit to Abrahamster and Sarah. 
One Sunday morning the teacher of the preschool Sunday school class announced that she was going to bring in a special guest. She began to give clues to describe Abrahamster. "He's got hair all over, and he runs and runs and runs, and then he goes to sleep." 
Aaron's hand shot up. The preacher's son shouted, "My dad! My dad!" 
His father, Mitch, has a beard. 

...
During Advent the minister was leading a children's service featuring an Advent wreath. He had told them what each of the three blue candles represented, but asked, "Does anyone know what the pink one means?" 
No one answered. 
Finally, one little girl's hand went up. "Are they expecting a girl?" 

... 

WILD AND WOOLLY WEDDINGS
Being a mother of the bride is not easy until the ceremony itself. She may have had to take care of every detail beforehand, but at the ceremony, all she has to do is walk down that aisle, look pretty, and sit in her seat. 
A North Carolina bride's mother was nervous anyway. She stopped off in the ladies' room of the Presbyterian church. When her turn came, all eyes were on her. And she did look lovely, her pink chiffon gown a-flowin'. 
But in her hand she was clutching a roll of pink toilet paper. Her pink clutch purse was back in the ladies' restroom on the back of the commode. 

...
It wasn't his fault. The minister had been told the wrong time. So he wasn't there. Another preacher was on the premises, but he had never officiated at a wedding. The exchange of vows went something like this: 

The clergyman sighed, "What do you want me to do?" 
"Shouldn't you read from Ruth?" asked the bride. 
"I don't have my glasses," said he. 
He muddled through the essential part somehow anyway. But when he got to the groom's "I do"s, the groom added to the confusion with "Abba dabba do." 
The minister concluded with, "Well, I guess you're man and wife."
...
They called it the "hot kiss." At a Presbyterian church in Spokane, Washington, a bride and groom had just kissed when a fire alarm blasted their reverie. The packed church emptied as 350 people rushed to escape an electrically sparked blaze. 
Later the couple signed their marriage license on the hood of a fire truck. 
The only casualty was their wedding cake: smoke damage. 

...
The North Dakota bride didn't want to wear her glasses and had no contact lenses. Although she had planned to count her steps, she got confused and bumped into the priest. Backing up, she turned to the groom to start the vows. Silence. Oops, it was the best man! 

...
The cute little Missouri boy and girl walked in together. But the flower girl did not throw her petals. She couldn't. There were none in her basket. 
After the wedding Mama asked her what happened to the petals. 
"Johnny ate them." she said matter-of-factly. 

...
Minutes before the wedding began, the 4-year-old ring bearer turned to his grandma. "I don't want to get married." 
"Why not?" 
"I'm too tired." 

...
The priest pronounced the New Jersey couple man and wife. "You may now kiss Mrs. Metzer," he said with a smile. 
The groom spun, stepped a pew away and planted one on his mother. 

... 

PRACTICAL THEOLOGY
One evening Judy told 5-year-old Kim to pick up her toys from the den floor and take them to her toy box on the back porch. 
Knowing that this involved a trip down a long, dark center hall, she added, "Don't be afraid. Jesus will go with you." 
Kim thought a minute, then looked up with intent green eyes. 
"Well," she said, "if he's going, why can't he take 'em?" 

...
Some of Marian's teenage friends liked to go to revival meetings in the Chicago area. They always tried to sit next to an empty seat so that when someone asked, "Is this seat saved?" they could say earnestly, "No, but we're praying for it." 

...
Susan and her husband were teaching first grade Sunday school at their affluent Baptist church in Charlotte, North Carolina. For several weeks they had been studying the prophets. Before moving on to Jeremiah, Susan asked the children if they could recall what a prophet was. 
Their daughter Rachel was the only one to raise her hand. Susan beamed. "My angel has listened and even remembered!" she thought happily. 
Susan asked Rachel to tell the class, and the child stood proudly to announce, "A prophet is when you make more money than you spend."
