Scenetta su Dio-Amore
· Narr.: Imagine that we’re all tourists on a trip to Russia. Our destination is Saint Petersburg, the famous city of the Russian czars. Our tour-guide takes us through all kinds of little, hidden allies with ancient buildings. All of a sudden on of us notices an interesting sign on top of an old wooden door. It reads in big letters SALE, SALE, SALE and beneath also in big letters GIFTS OF GOD.
· Vis.:  Wow, that looks certainly interesting. Who knows what’s in there? Let’s go and see… (knock…knock)


(Old man with cane sits on a big table)
Excuse me Sir: What is there really on sale in this store?

· O.man:  Just look around, there is every good gift of God!

· Narr.: Indeed, there are shelves everywhere filled with vases, crystal glasses, precious bottles, there are all kinds of decorated boxes, there are chalices and amphorae with beautiful flowers.

· Vis.: How curious, there are little labels on these vases: what does it say? Ah, it sais happiness… and on those crystal glasses, it sais: glory, joy… on the decorated boxes it sais: faith, hope, charity… on the chalices it reads: friendship, peace, forgiveness and on the amphorae in big letters: Love of God-salvation
How marvelous, Sir, this stuff must cost a lot of money

· O.man:  Oh no, the gifts of God are all for free!
· Narr.:  Anybody would have been puzzled at the answer of the old man. Our tourist friend hesitated for quite a while, but then he took courage and asked:
· Vis.:  Please give me a lot of that Love of God, give me plenty of peace, of joy, of faith and all of the salvation that I’m able to hold.
· Narr.:  The old man with considerable effort climbed up the ladder to gather the boxes, the chalices, the vases and glasses. Than he bent over and gathered in the palm of his hand and a little tiny portion from each of the precious containers. He raped it up in a little envelope..
· O.man: Here is what you have asked.

· Vis.:  You mean that’s it? Of all the great gifts of God, that’s all I get?

· O.man:  My dear friend, in the great gift-store of God we don’t sell the mature fruit, but we sell the tiny seed that you can cultivate and grow them big.
