
Worship Stories by the Intermediates at Conference 
 
Jesus in the Classroom ~ by Maika Villeneuve 
 
 The classroom is full.  There are many people in my class. I stand quiet 
and still in the back of the room. I'm all alone.  My head is in the clouds, thinking 
about the weekend.  All my friends are in the front of the room, doing what I 
think is only talking to the new student. 
 He is quite odd.  His brown hair is way past his shoulders and his black 
birthmark is way too big for his face.  Now everybody is at the front of the class.  
The situation is getting out of hand, so I sit up and go forward to touch the new 
student. 
 An arm blocks my way.  “Don't touch his greasy hair,” Kaila tells me.  “Look 
at him, he's ugly.”  People are now shouting out names at him.  The poor boy is 
about to cry.  My thoughts race through my head as I ponder if I should help or 
not.  But I jump out from the crowd and give him a big hug. He was all wamr and 
even though his hair was too long an dhis mark made him look different, he was 
warm.  His heart beat was like mine.  He was like any other human being. He 
was loved. 
 
 
My story with Leposy ~ by Morgan Dickenson 
(note that in our worship sessions we had a woman playing the role of Jesus, so 
the youth continued this idea in their stories) 
 
 I had finally found Jesus!  I was so overjoyed I ran over and got down on 
my knees.  “Heal me Jesus, please heal me!”  I pleaded.  She stretched out her 
arm.  Everything slowed.  Then nothing happened. 
 Someone had jumped in front of her and said Jesus shouldn't heal me.  
Doesn't God love ALL?  Don't he let all follow Jesus?  I guess I was in a way a 
fool to come and find Jesus. 
 I was going to get up and leave while the disciples argued that Jesus 
shouldn't touch me, when suddenly she did touch me.  I felt a wonderful 
sensation through my skin.  I was cured! 
 “Thank you Jesus, thank you!  I shall always be grateful to you and God!  
My name is Tanya,” I said with great happiness.   
 “Go and show your friends and family and show them how the will of God 
has healed you.” Jesus spoke with passion.   
 I ran off singing, “Hallelujah!” For I was blessed by God and healed by his 
will.  And I will always, ALWAYS be in God's debt. 
 
 



 
 
Skit ~ High School version of Jesus and the Leper 
by Kiara Richard, Faith Christopher, Matthew Dickson and Megan Smith 
 
(Popular Girls, Nice Girl and Jesse are talking on one side of stage, Geek 
approaches from the other side) 
 
Geek:  Hey Jesse, I heard you're having a party tomorrow night.  I never get 
invited to parties, but I thought, um, because sometimes you're nice to me, um, 
maybe I could go to your party. 
 
Popular Girl One (Throwing herself between Geek and Jesse) Don't do it Jesse, 
inviting her would be social suicide! 
 
Popular Girl Two:  Yeah, no one invites geeks like her to parties! 
 
Nice Girl:  I don't know, she looks pretty lonely to me. 
 
Jesse (turning away from popular girls, towards Geek) Sure you can come to my 
party, I'd love to have you there. 
 
Geek (Jumping up and down):  Really?  That's so awesome!  This is the best 
day of my life!  I can't believe it!  (Runs offstage)  
 
Jesse (turning back to popular girls):  As for you guys, did you really think I 
shouldn't invite her? 
 
Popular Girl One:  She's a total loser! 
 
Popular Girl Two:  Now no one will go to your party. 
 
Nice Girl: Well I think you did the right thing 
 
Jesse:  When I throw a party, everyone's invited, geeks and jerks!  See you at 


