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The Job of Minister 
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Childrenôs Sermon:      1 Corinthians 4:7, 14-16 
We rejoice in the gifts God has granted to us:  the Kingdom, the power 
and the glory now and forever.  We welcome the youngest worshipers 
here this morning to the front of this sanctuary to celebrate the gift 
God intends for us to enjoy at every age and station in life.  Good to 
see everybody.  You are doing great!  You are looking fine!   
 
 
Hey, hereôs a question youôve probably already thought about:  how 
many days are left in the school year?  (10.)  Ten?   
 
 
 
How about this?  33.  (Children speak.)  Yeah, yeah.  I know it sounds 
like a lot, but it will go by really quickly.   
 
 
 
 
And at the end of the 33 days, at the end of school, there is something 
called graduation.  Itôs the stopping of school. 
 
 
 
 
But graduation is also called ñcommencementò because (Why arenôt 
all the people here?)  Because they are lazy and they slept they slept in 
today.  And you make sure when you see them you tell them that.  
Commencement, right?   
 
 
 
Commencement is the beginning of something.  Itôs the end of the 
school part, but itôs the beginning of career or a job or work as an 
adult.   
 
 

 



So, hereôs the question I bet youôve already thought about or some-
bodyôs already asked you:  what do you want to be when you grow up?  
Have you thought that?  You have.  Do you have an answer?  (A plane 
driver.)  A plane driver.  You are talking about one of these things that 
fly, right?   Not that thing that does wood?  (I want to be a police of-
ficer.)  You want to be a police officer?   (And I want to be an ambu-
lance driver.)  And an ambulance driver?  A flying ambulance driver?  
Do you know Hershey Medical Center has something called the Life 
Lion?  Itôs a helicopter that is like an ambulance driver.  It is a flying 
ambulance.   

 
Well, here are the top five things that kids want to be according to the 
Labor and Statistics Bureau:  Number 5 is a scientist, somebody who 
works to discover new stuff. 
 
 
 
Number 4 is a teacher, somebody who imparts knowledge in the 
school. 
 
 
 
 
 
Number 3 is a musician.  Wow!  Thatôs pretty cool! 
 
 
 
 
 
Number 2 is an actor. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
And Number 1, the thing that I most wanted to be when I was your 
age:  dancer.   
 
 
 
 

 



 
You know where minister came in on that list of jobs that kids want to 
do?  It didnôt make the list of the top 200 choices.  Hmmm.  Iôm just 
kidding.  I didnôt even look it up.  It was too depressing.  What do you 
want to be when you grow up?   
 
Well, it just so happens I stumbled across a really cool book recently 
that I thought offered some ideas about what you could be when you 
grow up that youôve probably never thought of.  So take a look at the 
screens.  This was written byéyou guys all know this guy, Weird Al 
Yankovic?  And some of the careers that he imagines are exactly what 
you might expect.  Here we go: 
 
  
I waited so long for the hours to pass, but soon it was noon there in 
Mrs. Kruppôs class.  And Thursday at noon, as I/m sure you know 
well, is the time of the week when we do show-and-tell. 
  
  
 
And this week the subject-so special to me-was ñwhen I grow up, what 
am I gonna be?ò  Thatôs something Iôd really been thinking about, 
and I just couldnôt wait to let all those thoughts out. 
 
  
So when Mrs. Krupp said, ñWhoôs ready to share?ô  You can guess 
who was there with his hand in the air!  I raised both my hands just as 
high as theyôd go, and I bounced up and down and then-what do you 
know?  Well, Mrs. Krupp picked me-yes, me- to go first!  Oh, I was so 
happy I thought I would burst! 

 
I proudly stood up and began my oration 
concerning my choice for a future vocation. 
Ahem. ñEsteemed friends, colleagues & dear Mrs. Krupp, I know what 
Iôm gonna be when I grow upé 
  
 
Why, Iôll be the greatest chef youôve ever seen.  The world will go cra-
zy for my Haute cuisine! 
Ióll tantalize taste buds with my rigatoni 
saut®ed with black truffles & pickled baloney. 
  

 



 My walls will be filled  with awards that Iôve gotten 
for toast-on-a-stick and my Twinkies au gratin. 
My kitchen will be the most famous in France, 
so make reservations twelve years in advance!  Thereôs no doubt about 
it-Iôm certain, you see; 
a world famous chef is what Iôm gonna be.ò 
  
 
ñThatôs very nice , Billy,ò sweet Mrs.Krupp said.  ñWho wants to be 
next?  Maybe Suzie, or Fred?ò 
  
  
   
I said, ñHold the phone now, I havenôt departed. 
Hang on to your seats, ócause Iôm just getting started! 
  
  
  
See, maybe instead I could be a snail trainer! 
Man, that would be awesome!  Why, thatôs a no-brainer!  Iôll teach all 
my snails to do really neat tricks:  Theyôll play dead, roll over, and 
even fetch sticks!  Of course, all the sticks will come back two years 
lateréBut working with snails-I mean, what could be greater?   
  
Or else maybe Iôll be the lathe operato 
 who makes the hydraulic torque wrench calibrator which fine-tunes 
the wrench thatôs specifically made 
to retighten the nuts on the lateral blade. 
And since this professionôs as cool as can be, 
well, who would be better to do it than me? 
  
Say, hereôs an idea-perhaps just for laughs I might make my living by 
milking giraffes! 
Itôs oh-so-clich® to get milk from a cow, 
and I bet all those cows need a break anyhow.   
  
 
 
ñWhat? Milking giraffes?ò  Mrs. Krupp said. ñOh, please!ò  I coun-
tered, ñHow else could we make giraffe cheese?  Please donôt inter-
rupt, Iôm not done, you can bet! 
Thereôs still lots of stuff that Iôm planning to do yet! 
  

 


