Send kids readings ahead of time; everyone receives the Town Meeting Intro ahead of time.  
Ask each family to bring their argument pro or con.  To set the stage, kids read their parts before the discussion.

[Insert first child's name, eg:] Natalie reads this:
My name is Shlomit. I am 12 years old and I work in this beautiful house on the Nile. Every morning I wake up in the early darkness – you know the time when everything is dark but not quite dark, each moment brings the day closer. My job is to make sure that everything is clean and fresh for the master of the house. Jadeer can be very cruel but most of the time he doesn’t even know I am alive, Thank Ra.  Early yesterday when I was just washing down the floors, I saw the Nile start rippling with activity. I moved closer to get a better look when I noticed the water wasn’t just rippling, it was flowing with frogs – each one was fighting to get on shore. The frogs started to make land fall. They hopped onto the sand moving feverishly towards me. I froze in place but they just kept on coming, they were only a few feet away from me when the strangest thing happened. The frogs rushed by me on the left and right. They flowed into the house, jumping onto the furniture, jumping onto Jadeer, jumping and filling the entire house floor to ceiling.  Jadeer screamed from fear, his wives screamed, the other Egyptians living on the grounds were terrified but strangely the frogs left me alone. 


Jeremy reads this:
Day after day, I climb onto the work site carrying water to the people just like me. People living in Goshen just like me. You see a long time ago, a King named Joseph got us the land. Well, he wasn’t really a king but he was very close to being the king.  We call ourselves the people of Abraham, Isaac & Jacob.  Then a new Pharaoh appeared that did not know Joseph and now instead of raising sheep we are build cities. 

Day after day I struggle climbing up the ramps bring the water, going down the ramp and returning with more water. Day after day I carry the water.  It's hard work, but I know how important it is to bring good clean water to the other workers. Today, oh vey, something bad happened. Mind you it wasn’t me. Today one of the nastiest guards called me over for a drink. Oh vey, he reached in and ladled a cup of blood from my jar. I kid you not. The ladle was filled with real honest to goodness blood. The guard started charging after me with a club in his hands when my father stopped him with a strong hand and said, it was not him that turned the water into blood. It was that trickster Moses, don’t take it out on the boy.   


Lexi reads this:
I love lice. Yes, I know, they make you itch a little. I know they are white somethings. But when you have a head of lice the Egyptians keep their distance and they don’t say, little girl wash this in the Nile. Little girl clean the floor, little girl bathe the babies, little girl this, little girl that – I am sick of those people.  Who do they think they are? Tomorrow the weather report is sunny in the morning, high in the 90s followed by gusts of wind with a 90% chance of lice. Hallelujah, tomorrow I can be covered with lice and free of those demanding, irritating cry babies. Oh, what if the lice do not like me? I would be free but the nasty people I work for will be even nastier – oy, that’s no good.


Sarah reads this:
My name is Becca, well not really, my full name is Rebecca, and I am a slave to an Egyptian family.  I do what all the other young girls do, but I also find herbs for healing & herbs for sleeping, and herbs for dying clothes. There are lots of different kinds of herbs that can be very useful for all kinds of stuff. Last year I found a blue herb that I crushed and dried. The next day I took a small sample of the herb, mixed in a little water, dabbed my finger into it then I applied the dye to a smooth stone making an outline of a lion. How cool is that! The day after I found a reddish plant, smashed it, dried it and added the red color to my lion. Wow – then I came up with this great idea.  Suppose I can find a real lion sleeping. I could quietly, very quietly trim off some fur, attach it to a stick then soak it with colored dye water and use it to apply the colors. That is brilliant. The only problem is where can I find a sleeping lion? A few days after my great brain storming, I heard that a guy named Moses is going to bring thousands of wild animals to torment the Egyptians. It’s like someone somewhere is reading my mind. Now all I have to do is find one sleeping lion. How hard can that be?


Erica reads this:
My name is Avigail but people call me Abby.  Every day I carry things back and forth to help the grownups who are building cities for the Egyptians.  I carry things back and forth on my hoop every day.  Using this hoop as a toy used to be fun, but now it’s a job and I just wish I could escape it.  This past week has been a little better. The Egyptians have been pummeled with plagues like frogs, blood and lice.  I heard that others might be coming.  If only something would fall from the sky that would bury all of our tools and rocks and pyramids. I wouldn’t have anything to carry, because nothing would be built.  If that happened I would be able to escape this dreaded hoop.  Oh look, my wish is coming true.  Fiery hail is shooting from the sky!  I would run but it seems to be only hitting those nasty Egyptians.  I am going to be free.  
I just have to let this stuff bury my hoop.  Here goes!  (Do something gymnastic to get out of the hoop and leave it behind).


The Town Meeting

Ladies and gentlemen, please, please be quiet. Today’s meeting will be the most important of our lives. We have been living in Goshen ever since the great famine brought our small, seventy person tribe of Israel to this land. We have lived wonderful lives, some of us became rich and famous, most of us lived well and we were happy until the new Pharaoh came that didn't remember Joseph. Then our lives plummeted into a deep hole of despair!  Our women became house slaves, our children were taken from us and forced to do hard labor, and we became the workforce building Pharaoh’s great store-cities in his name. Future generations will give us little credit for creating these master-pieces. But that is the past.  We tonight will decide our own futures. Today and for the next seven days the Egyptian people will be in complete darkness. They are frozen in place. Moses writing in the Cairo Weekly Press was quoted saying “The children of Israel will leave Egypt soon.”  That is why I have brought you all together today. Will you go into the desert or will you stay behind? The decision is yours – all I ask is that you present your reasons to stay or go.  

Who will go first? 

	Reasons to Stay
	Reasons to go

	· We will never make it out.
· If we try to escape, we will fail and then Pharoah will be angry with us – better to keep our heads down and not rock the boat.
· What will we do if we make it out – wander around in the desert with no food or water – we are slaves here, but at least they feed us and shelter us – we should not endanger our children like this.
· I don’t know this Moses person – why should I leave everything just because he says so?
· All of these tricks called plagues are just making Pharoah more angry – even if he says he will let us go he won’t mean it – he will kill us.
· (Add more ...)
	· Our children should not grow up slaves.
· Moses says that G-d will provide for us and give us our own land.
· (Add more ...)



