"When Jesus Came to Supper" from American Folklore Book
Two old people had invited the Lord Jesus to supper, and He was late coming. They kept the supper hot and waited and waited, but still He didn’t come.
Directly the old beggar came to the door and asked for something to eat. The old woman thought, “Well, I’ll let him have my part.” They were so poor they hardly had enough for the tree of them. She went ahead and fed the beggar, and he thanked her and left.
[bookmark: _GoBack]They still waited and waited and kept looking out of the door. Then a little ragged boy came along. He looked cold and sort of starved, so they took him in. The old man told his wife, “I’m not much hungry, he can have my supper.”
So they fed the boy and let him sit and get warm – tried to get him to stay the night, but he said he couldn’t; and when he left, the old man got a coat for him so he’d keep warm.
They kept the fire going and kept Jesus’ supper ready. And finally they looked out and saw Him coming. They went to meet Him at the gate. “We waited so long! We were afraid You’d never come.”
The Lord Jesus took their hands and said, “I’ve already been here twice.”
