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Stone Soup 

by Jon J. Muth
[image: image2.jpg]



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kUX6SAp3xOA  
A kindly stranger was walking through the land when he came upon a village.  As he entered, the villagers moved towards their homes locking doors and windows. 

The stranger smiled and asked,
“Why are you all so frightened?  I am a simple traveller, looking for a soft place to stay for the night and a warm place for a meal.”

"There's not a bite to eat in the whole province," he was told. "We are weak and our children are starving.  Better keep moving on." 

"Oh, I have everything I need," he said. "In fact, I was thinking of making some stone soup to share with all of you." He pulled an iron pot from his cloak, filled it with water, and began to build a fire under it. 

Then, with great ceremony, he drew an ordinary-looking stone from a silken bag and dropped it into the water. 

By now, hearing the rumour of food, most of the villagers had come out of their homes or watched from their windows. As the stranger sniffed the "broth" and licked his lips in anticipation, hunger began to overcome their fear. 

"Ah," the stranger said to himself rather loudly, "I do like a tasty stone soup. Of course, stone soup with vegetables -- that's hard to beat." 

Soon a villager approached hesitantly, holding a small portion of vegetables he'd retrieved from its hiding place, and added it to the pot. 

"Wonderful!!" cried the stranger. "You know, I once had stone soup with vegetables and it was fit for a king." 

The village people began to murmur amongst themselves: some managed to find something to put in the soup . . . and so it went,  potatoes, onions, carrots, mushrooms, and so on, until there was indeed a delicious meal for everyone in the village to share. 

The kindly stranger asked the people of the village to join him in eating the soup and so they began to set up the town square for their meal. People brought tables and chairs and some brought their freshly baked bread to go with the soup. There was wine to drink and much chatter and laughter filled the evening.
People in the village were reluctant to leave and talked about sharing more with each other in the future. As they slowly returned to their homes the kindly stranger smile, packed up his pot and cooking things and prepared to leave the village.

A village elder approached the kindly stranger to ask if he could buy the magic stone that had created such a wonderful meal for all the people. The man replied,

“I am sorry but my stone is not for sale.”

As he left, the stranger came upon a group of village children standing near the road.  He gave the silken bag containing the stone to the youngest child, whispering to the group, 

 “Today your village has experienced a miracle. A meal fit for a king has been shared with everyone, but, it was not the stone, but the villagers that had performed the magic. Keep this precious stone as a reminder of what has happened this evening.”
SOME IDEAS FOR PRESENTING THIS STORY
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A story of EUCHARIST


The themes of the story are:





Community


Contributing


Sharing


Celebrating














FELT BOARDS





Cut the shapes from a variety of felt pieces. As the story is told each ingredient of the soup is added to the pot.

















GRAB BAGS





Collect the main elements of the story and place them in the bag.





As the story is told take each element out of the bag and create a picture of the soup. 

















