
A Lesson from Crayons: 
Celebrating Unity in Diversity

Lesson Objectives:

To celebrate the diversity of people in the world

To acknowledge ourselves as unique children of God

Bible Passage: 

God made each person unique and wonderful. (Psalm 139:14)

Opening Prayer:

God, we thank you for creating us so wonderfully. We are grateful that each 
of us is uniquely made by you. Help us to celebrate our differences and learn 
to work together as followers of Jesus. Amen. 

Lesson:

Supplies

• The Crayon Box that Talked

Read The Crayon Box that Talked by Shane Derolf. Discuss how the church is 
like a box of crayons. Everyone is different in some way: different height, 
different hair, different ethnicity, etc. 

Share the paraphrase from Psalm 139:14. Explain that God made each person 
different yet God has called us all together to serve in the church and follow 
Jesus. 

Activity:

Create Crayon People

Supplies

• crayon pattern



• white cardstock

• crayons

Before class, print and make copies of the crayon pattern, one per child. Kids 
will draw and color a self portrait on the crayon. 

Optional:

Make a Bulletin Board

Supplies

• “We Can Learn a Lot from Crayons” poem

• butcher paper

• white cardstock

• crayon people from class activity

Cover the bulletin board with butcher paper. Print out the poem onto white 
cardstock. Cut out each section of the poem to create pieces for the bulletin 
board display. Arrange and attach the poem pieces onto the bulletin board. 
Decorate the remainder of the bulletin board with the children’s crayon 
people craft from class. 



The Crayon Box that Talked by Shane Derolf

While walking into a toy store
The day before today

I overheard a crayon box
With many things to say

“I don’t like Red!” said Yellow
And Green said “Nor do I”

“And no one here likes Orange
But no one knows just why”

“We are a box of crayons
that doesn’t get along

Said Blue to all the others
“Something here is wrong”

Well, I bought that box of crayons
And took it home with me
And laid out all the colors

So the crayons all could see…
They watched me as I colored
With Red and Blue and Green

And Black and White and Orange
And every color in between

They watched as Green became the grass
And Blue became the sky

The Yellow sun was shining bright
On White clouds drifting by

Colors changing as they touched
Becoming something new

They watched me as I colored
They watched me till I was through

And when I finally finished
I began to walk away

And as I did the crayon box
Had something more to say
“I do like Red!” said Yellow
And Green said, “so do I”
And Blue you were terrific!

So high up in the sky
“We are a box of crayons.

Each one of us unique
But when we get together

The picture is more complete”




