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TO OUR GUESTS:  We offer you a warm welcome in the name of Jesus.  Please sign the Friendship 

Register during the offering.  If you do not have a church home, we would be delighted to have you 

become a part of our church family. Please feel free to speak with the Pastor about membership in our 

congregation.  If you do have a church home, we pray that God will bless you as you continue your 

growth in faith and love.   

 

SUNDAY SCHOOL   Christian education classes are offered  for all ages at 9:00 AM.  

 

 

CHILDREN’S CHURCH and NURSERY   Following the Children’s Message, all children ages 3-7 are invited 

to Children’s Church downstairs.  They will return to the sanctuary during the offering.  A nursery 

attendant is provided for children ages birth to 3 years during our 8:00 AM and 10:30 AM services.   

 

COMMUNION   We invite all baptized Christians who acknowledge their sinfulness, trust in Christ as 

their Savior, and who recognize the real presence of Christ’s Body and Blood in the bread and wine to 

join us at the Communion table.  The practice of our congregation is to place the bread into the 

extended hand of the communicant.  The wine is offered in both individual cups and the chalice.  If you 

wish to receive it from an individual cup, please take one from the tray as it is offered by the Elder.  The 

cups in the center of the tray are filled with non-alcoholic wine, in consideration of persons who should 

not drink wine.  Also, children who have not received Communion instruction are invited to come to the 

Communion rail, fold their hands and receive a blessing. 
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The Lutheran Church of Vestavia Hills 
The Third Sunday of Easter 

April 15, 2018 
10:30 a.m. 

 
“The Tale of Three Trees” 

A Musical for Children created by Dave Clark and Jayme Thompson 

 
Prelude 

 
Welcome & Announcements 

 
Call to Worship 

 

Pastor:  He is risen! 

Cong:  He is risen, indeed!  Alleluia! 

 

P:  We say alleluia to God 

C:  because he sent Jesus to die on the cross. 

 

P:  We say alleluia to Jesus 

C:  because he was punished for all our sins. 

 

P:  We say alleluia to the Spirit 

C:  because he gives us faith to believe God’s love. 

 

P:  We say alleluia 

C:  because we know that Jesus is alive!  Alleluia! 
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A Biblical & Lyrical Summary of 

“The Tale of Three Trees” 

 
Once there were three little trees that had big dreams. 

 

The first little tree had a dream to become a beautiful treasure chest and hold a great 
and wonderful treasure. Many years passed. Then one day, a woodcutter cut down the 
tree and made it into a wooden trough that was filled with hay for farm animals. It 
seemed as though her dream of holding a great treasure would never come true. Then 
one special night, the light of a bright star shone onto the first tree as a young woman 
laid her baby in the feed trough. “This manger is just perfect for our little Jesus,” she 
said. And suddenly the first tree knew she was holding the greatest treasure in the 
entire world. Her dream HAD come true after all! 
 

O sing a song of Bethlehem, of shepherds watching there, 

And of the news that came to them from angels in the air. 

The light that shone on Bethlehem fills all the world today; 

Of Jesus’ birth and peace on earth the angels sing alway. 
 

The second little tree had a dream to become a mighty sailing ship so he could carry 
powerful kings and be the strongest ship in the world. Many years passed. Then one 
day, a woodcutter cut down the tree and instead of making it into a mighty sailing ship, 
the tree was cut up and hammered into a small fishing boat. He was put into a little lake 
and carried fishermen out to fish, filling him with loads of smelly fish.  It seemed as 
though his dream of carrying mighty kings would never come true. Then one night, a 
tired traveler and his friends crowded into the fishing boat. A terrible storm with 
thunder and lightening arose as the men in the boat began to scream in fear that they 
would all be drowned! As the waves began to overtake the little fishing boat, the tired 
man who had been sleeping woke up, stood up, stretched out his hand and said, “Peace. 
Be still.” The storm stopped as quickly as it had begun. And suddenly the second tree 
knew he was carrying the real King, the King of heaven and earth. His dream HAD come 
true after all! 
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O sing a song of Galilee, of lake and woods and hill; 

Of him who walked upon the sea and bade the waves be still. 

For though, like waves on Galilee, dark seas of trouble roll, 

When faith has heard the Master’s word, falls peace upon the soul. 
 

The third little tree looked down into the valley below at all the busyness of the people 
and said, “I don’t ever want to leave this mountaintop at all.  I have a dream to grow so 
tall that when people stop to look at me, they will raise their eyes to heaven and think 
of God.  I want to be the tallest tree in the world!” Then one day, a woodcutter came 
into the forest and chopped down the tree, cut it into strong beams, and left it in a pile 
at the lumberyard. The third tree was not only sad to have left the mountaintop, but 
was confused as to what had happened.  It seemed as though her dream of being the 
tallest tree, pointing people to God, would never come true. Then one Friday morning, 
the tree was startled when her beams were heaved from the forgotten woodpile to be 
carried through an angry, jeering crowd. A man’s hands and feet were nailed to her. She 
felt harsh, cruel, ugly. But three days later, on Sunday morning, the sun rose and the 
earth trembled with joy beneath her. And suddenly the third tree knew that she had 
pointed people to God when Jesus had died on her, the cross, at Calvary. Her dream 
HAD come true after all! 
 

O sing a song of Calvary, its glory and dismay; 

Of him who hung upon the tree, and took our sins away. 

For he who died on Calvary is risen from the grave. 

And Christ, our Lord, by heaven adored, is mighty now to save. 

 

Just as the three trees in the story, God has a plan for each one of us. We may not 
always understand the things that happen in our lives, or we may lose sight of our 
dreams, but we do need to remember that God loves us, God has a plan for us, and God 
is in control. That is why we can trust him!  

This is a story about God’s love. 
God’s love changed everything. 
It made the first tree beautiful. 
It made the second tree strong. 

And every time people see the third tree, they would think of God. 
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Act I 
Place & Time:  In a Forest at Sunrise 

 

“Every Tree in the Forest” 
 

Ev’ry tree in the forest is telling a story, 

inviting the whole world to hear. 

Through summer and winter they tell of the glory 

of seasons and changes and years. 
 

They play in the sun; they dance in the rain, 

Each one so diff’rent, yet each one the same. 

Ev’ry tree in the forest is part of the chorus. 

Listen and you will hear. 

 
“Who Wouldn’t Want to Be Me?” 

 

What in the world don’t we have in the forest? 

I can’t imagine why you would ever want to leave. 

Life in the city would probably bore us. 

Who wouldn’t want to be me? 
 

Nothing to do, not a reason to worry, 

I whistle with the wind, and I dance with the breeze. 

No place to go, so I’m never in a hurry. 

Who wouldn’t want to be me? 
 

We can stand up tall.  We can spring.  We can fall. 

Together we can weather anything at all. 
 

Life is so beautiful here in the forest. 

Don’t know how lucky a tree could be. 

The squirrels and the bugs and the birds all adore us. 

Who wouldn’t want to be me? 
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“I Have A Dream, Part 1:  Annabelle” 
 

I have a dream that I’ve kept deep inside, 

that someday I’ll leave all this forest behind. 

I can’t wait to see where the journey will lead. 

I have a dream.  I have a dream. 

I have a dream that someday I will hold 

treasures that sparkle like diamonds and gold, 

And I’d have more riches than you’ve ever seen. 

I have a dream.  I have a dream. 
 

Sometimes I wish upon a star 

Sometimes the waiting seems so hard 

Sometimes I wonder if maybe it could be 

I’m reaching way too far. 
 

I have a dream that I’m longing to see 

if there’s a place for somebody like me. 

I’d be the luckiest tree in the world, 

if only I knew…someday my dream would come true. 

 
“I Have A Dream, Part 2:  Bud” 

 

I have a dream that I’ll sail on the sea. 

The mightiest ship on the ocean I’d be; 

worthy to carry a powerful king. 

I have a dream.  I have a dream. 
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“I Have A Dream, Part 3:  Gabrielle” 
 

I have a dream that I’ll grow up so high 

that when people pass they will look to the sky, 

and realize there’s something that’s greater than me. 

I have a dream.  I have a dream. 
 

Sometimes I wish upon a star 

Sometimes the waiting seems so hard 

Sometimes I wonder if maybe it could be 

I’m reaching way too far. 
 

I have a dream that I’m longing to see 

if there’s a place for somebody like me. 

I’d be the luckiest tree in the world, 

if only I knew…someday my dream would come true. 
 

“How Much Wood?” 
How much wood would a woodcutter cut 

if a woodcutter could cut wood? 

 

Act II 
Many Years Later… 

A Stable, A Shipyard, & A Carpenter’s Shop 

 
“When We Can’t See the Forest for the Trees” 

 

When you feel like the stars have stopped shining, 

and the sun just can’t reach where you are. 

And when you’re feeling afraid and forgotten, 

like you’re left all alone in the dark. 

It’s so easy to say there’s a God up in heaven, 

but sometimes He’s so hard to see. 
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But yet I have found, if we just learn to trust Him, 

He’s got everything we could need. 

If we had God’s eyes and could see to forever, 

we’d never have to struggle to believe. 

We’d understand why, and in all of our questions, 

we’d know what the answers would be. 

But we have faith enough to know God is always in control 

when we can’t see the forest for the trees. 
 

There are times when we wait and we wonder, 

and we question the sound of His call. 

In the silence we learn how to listen, 

and we find He’s been there through it all. 

He’s longing to lead us from where we are waiting. 

He wants us to reach out our hands. 

And with every step we’re a little bit closer 

to all that the Father has planned. 

 
“Let Me Live to Serve You, Lord” 

 

Let me live to serve you, Lord, 

trading all my dreams for yours. 

Help me each day to trust you more. 

Let me live to serve you, Lord. 
 

Looking back now, it’s so easy to see 

all of the blessings You’ve given to me. 

You’ve shown me that you are the Lord above all, 

so keep me from praying a prayer that’s too small. 
 

Let me live to serve you, Lord. 
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Epilogue 

 

“Every Tree in the Forest” 
 

Ev’ry tree in the forest is telling a story, 

inviting the whole world to hear. 

Through summer and winter they tell of the glory 

of seasons and changes and years. 
 

They play in the sun; they dance in the rain, 

Each one so diff’rent yet each one the same. 

Ev’ry tree in the forest is part of the chorus. 

Listen and you will hear. 

 
Our Offerings 

 
Offertory 

VBS 2018 Preview 

 
Prayers 

 
Benediction 

 
Postlude 

 

“Let Me Live to Serve You Lord” 
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Participants 
 

Director:  Ruth Johnson 

Asst. Director:  Melissa Phillips 

 
Characters 

 

Narrator:  Alex Sierra 

Annabelle:  Amelia Petit 

Bud:  Mac Cahill 

Gabrielle:  Leah Killion 

Stump:  Franky Sierra 

Dreamer Tree:  Gabe Sierra 

Happy Tree:  Carter Waldrep 

Fruity:  Charlotte Kuehnert 

Woody:  Mr. Keith 

 
Speaking Trees 

 

   Nolan Blackenburg  Mary Grace Whittington   

Maddie Parrish  Kallie Moore    

Maizie Seltz   Ashley Wojcik     

   Gloria Phillips   Daniel Phillips 

   Audrey Killion   Madeline Schmidtke 

    
Chorus 

 

Audrey Killion    Emma Seltz     

Nolan Blackenburg  Mary Grace Whittington   

   Kallie Moore   Gloria Phillips 
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LCVH Kids 
 

Eve Blackenburg    Daniel Phillips 

William Perry     Madeline Schmidtke 

Rosemary Tallo    Emma Seltz 

Maddie Alvis     Gabe Sierra 

Parrish Alvis     Mary Grace Whittington 

Miles Blackenburg    Trevor Wojcik 

Anne Cahill     Leah Killion 

Wade Dempsey    Jordan Madsen 

Caleb Doroh     Kallie Moore 

Amelia Garrett    Amelia Petit 

Asher Noon     Gloria Phillips 

Carolyn Phillips    Maizie Seltz 

Caroline Schmidtke    Franky Sierra 

Cooper Taylor     Brady Taylor 

Griffin Williams    Carter Waldrep 

Anna Heidecker    Ashley Wojcik 

Charlotee Kuehnert    David Wojcik 

Payton Norris     Andrew Perry 

Grace Schmidtke    Collyns Waldrep 

Nolan Blackenburg    Mac Cahill 

Audrey Killion     Rawlings Mgeni 

Krislynn Nicholas    Elijah Petit 

Ella Morgan     Gretchen Noon 

Philip Norris     Klara Dietrich 

Hans Dietrich     Heidi Dietrich 


