Saul in Damascus
(I wrote this story)
Last week, we heard a story about a man named Saul.
Saul was a very mean man.
He was on a mission to find all Christians; people
who believed in Jesus, and have them put to death.
BUT, while on the road to Damascus a bright light
came from the sky and Saul fell to his knees and was
blinded by the light.
While Saul sat on the ground, God spoke from
heaven and said “Saul, Saul why do you persecute
me?”
Then God told Saul to go to Damascus and wait for
someone to come tell him what he was to do next.
Saul waited for 3 days and finally a man named
Ananias was sent by God to speak to him.
While Ananias was speaking to Saul, his heart began
to change.

You see, Saul had spent 3 loooong days sitting and
thinking about all the terrible things he had done to
the Christian people.
He was feeling sorry for the way he had acted and the
things he had done. Right then and there, Saul
repented of his sins and accepted Jesus into his heart.
Suddenly, Saul’s eyesight returned to him and he was
a new man.
The Bible tells us that Saul had some type of a
medical problem and many people believe that
although God restored his eyesight, he had spent the
rest of his life with bad vision.
Now once Saul’s eyesight had returned, he was very
eager to do the things that would please God. No
longer did he feel hatred in his heart to any one.
What a change of heart he had.
But, not only had Saul’s heart changed, his name
changed as well.
Saul had changed so much that God gave him a
whole new name.

From this point on, Saul was no longer referred to as
Saul, he was now referred to as Paul.
Once Paul was rested, he headed out to the
synagogues, not to seize the believers as he had once
done, but to worship with them.
And he began at once to teach those who crowded to
see him about Jesus.
Now there were those in Damascus that did not like
to hear Paul preach about Jesus.
When they saw that many of the Jewish people were
beginning to believe what Paul was teaching they
became angry with Paul and planned to kill him.
What a switch this was. Paul had once persecuted
many, many Christians. They had ran and hid when
they knew that Saul was coming. Now, Saul was the
one hiding for his life.
The city of Damascus had high walls that surrounded
the city for protection. Once you were inside the city
walls, there was only one way out, and that was
through two big gates.

While Paul was inside the walls of Damascus, the
leaders placed guards at the gates. They commanded
these guards to kill Paul if he should try to escape
through one of the gates.
Then they determined to seize him before he could
even try to get away.
But Paul knew about their plans, and so did his
friends. These friends believed that God had much
work for Saul to do before he should die, so they hid
him until night darkened the city.
When darkness fell, they led Paul to a small building
that sat on top of the wall. Saul climbed into a large
basket that had ropes attached to it. Once inside the
basket, they lowered him Down, Down, Down until
the basket was sitting on the ground outside the big
walls.
Once outside the city walls, Paul hopped from the
basket and ran to a place of safety.
Who else can you think of that was placed into a
basket for safety? That’s right, Baby Moses. His
mother placed him inside a little basket boat and
placed him into the river so that the wicked king
could not find him had have him put to death.

Once Paul was outside the gates, he didn’t know
where he should go next.
Saul thought about his old friends in Jerusalem--the
chief priests and scribes and Pharisees. But he knew
that they would no longer be his friends; for surely
they had heard long ago that he had stopped helping
them with their fight against Christians.
“No,” he thought, they would no longer be his
friends.
Then Saul thought about the Christian people in
Jerusalem. He use to persecute them but now he
loved them and longed to worship with them.
He longed to tell them how the love of Jesus had
changed his wicked heart, taking away all the hatred
that had made him their bitter enemy.
“Yes,” he thought, perhaps they would welcome him
back.
So Paul looked one way, then he looked another, and
when he was sure that no one was watching, he ran
off to Jerusalem.

However, when he reached Jerusalem, the people
were not to happy to see him.
News of Paul’s conversion had never Jerusalem.
These people were still terrified of him.. They
thought that perhaps he was just pretending to be a
disciple.
Perhaps Paul thought that he could capture them if he
pretended that he was doing the work of God.
This was a very bad time for Paul. He had no friends!
His old friends didn’t like him anymore and the
people who he had persecuted in the past were still
afraid of him.
He knew the disciples of Jesus had reason to be
afraid of him; after all, he had treated them roughly,
and he had even caused some of their friends and
family members to be killed.
He realized that they did not know about the great
change that had taken place in his heart and life.
He loved these people as brothers and sisters. If only
they could realize how much he cared for them now.
But, there was one man who did want to be Paul’s

friend. His name was Barnabas. Barnabas was a kind
hearted man. Do any of you remember the story that I
told you several months ago about Barnabas?
Remember he was nicknamed Barnabas the
Encourager because he loved and encouraged
everyone around him.
Barnabas listened to Paul’s story about the vision on
the road to Damascus, and about the change he had
made in his life. Barnabas felt sure that Paul was now
a true believer in Jesus.
So he took Paul to the apostles, and told them to
receive Paul kindly, for Jesus had spoken to him from
heaven and had called him to be a follower, just as
they had been called.
Once the disciples accepted Paul, the whole church
gladly accepted him. They rejoiced with him because
God had changed their enemy into a true friend.
Now instead of going to the synagogues to arrest the
followers of Jesus, Saul taught boldly in the name of
Jesus.
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Maze
Set up an obstacle course using items that will not hurt the children.
Divide the group into teams
Option One:
Blindfold one child on each team. The rest of the team has to direct them by saying left,
right, etc. until they have gone through the maze and returned through the maze.
When they have completed the maze, they pass their blindfold off to the next person in
line.
Play continues until each child has gone through the maze.

Option Two:
Skip the blindfold, have the child close their eyes and one person takes them by the hand
and leads them through the maze and back. When they get back, the person who had their
eyes closed takes the next person by the hand and leads them through the maze and back
again.

