
Today's Gospel Lesson
Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost

Sept. 28, 2025

The Poor, Rich Man
Find the 38 bold words from Luke 16:19-24 (ESV)

Y U C L M L C L SM C F E C R
O C A O I A A L G A E E U F E
R I R F O Z H E O N O A G H T
D E T E A L M A D T C S N H A
Q E G R M A P Z R IH T O H W
D W U N L JN I F B W E T S B
C S T F IN N G D I A D D IU
R E H T A F A A E E N E JU R
S E D A H N Y M L L I E T G I
S N E V E R Y P E D S A G N E
N M T N E M R O T D B S A A D
I R I C H U D E F L K O T F T
W L A Y P C E Y E S L R E K S
L I C K E D R O O P B E O SW
S U M P T U O U S L Y S F N K

There was a rich man who was clothed in purple and fine linen 
and who feasted sumptuously every day. And at his gate was 
laid a poor man named Lazarus, covered with sores, who 
desired to be fed with what fell from the rich man’s table. 
Moreover, even the dogs came and licked his sores. The poor 
man died and was carried by the angels to Abraham’s side. The 
rich man also died and was buried, and in Hades, being in 
torment, he lifted up his eyes and saw Abraham far off and 
Lazarus at his side. And he called out, “Father Abraham, have 
mercy on me, and send Lazarus to dip the end of his finger in 
water and cool my tongue, for I am in anguish in this flame.”
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A very poor man laid by a rich man’s home.



These Children’s Worship Pages are from the Sola Online Worship eResource (www.solapublishing.com), © 2019 Sola 
Publishing. Permission is granted to active subscribers to reproduce this page for local congregational use.

Children's Worship Pages

God cared about Lazarus, poor and sick as he was. 
And one day, angels brought him to heaven. 

What do you think is different for Lazarus now?                                 
Draw him in heaven.

No matter whether someone is rich or poor, 
what matters most is what is in their heart. 

Write in the rhyming words to finish the poem below.            
Answers are upside down at the bottom of the page.

There was a poor kid at my school.
Her clothes were dirty, as a rule.

She did not have much food to eat,
Her shoes were ragged on her ________.

Yet I looked past those things one day,
And asked if she would like to _______.

She smiled, and played quite happily
At recess, with my friends and _____.

Another day, my friends got mad,
 And left me out. I felt so _______.

 I sat alone beneath a tree,
But then, the poor girl sat by _____.

“I’ve got a treat to share,” she said.
“A piece of tasty, home-made _________.”

Then something new flashed in my mind;
I’d made a friend whose heart was ________.

While I had thought that I would be
The giving one, she gave to _____!

feet, play, me, bad, me, bread, kind, me




