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I dedicate this book with affectionate regards

to one whose unobtrusive goodness

strew flowers on many paths,

Reverend Ada Caston Slaton Bonds of

the Cumberland Presbyterian Church,

my grandmother.
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“Do unto others what you would have them do unto you.” – A parable.

One of the methods Jesus used in communicating his messages in the Bible was through parables. What is a parable, you might ask?  Well, it’s an earthly story with a heavenly meaning. 

When Jesus started telling parables to the many people along his many paths, his disciples would ask him, “Why do you speak unto them in parables?”

Now this will be somewhat difficult to explain, but verses eleven through fifteen of Matthew says it best:

Because it has been provided to you to know the mysteries of the realm of heaven. To them, it has not been given.

The prophecy of Isaiah is fulfilled. It says, ‘Hearing you will hear and shall not understand. Seeing you will see and not perceive. The sensitivity of these people have grown dull. Their ears are hard of hearing. They have closed their eyes, for fear they should see with their eyes and hear with their ears.

They should comprehend with their heart and turn so that I should heal them.’

Unwillingness from the people to receive Jesus’ messages of the Kingdom was the reason that he taught in parables. If one actually listens and tries to hear what Jesus spoke, it would show that it was not because God was keeping the truth hidden from them...it was because they did not choose to listen.

The truth of God is to be understood spiritually. The vast majority of the people in Jesus’ day were not interested in God’s truth.

Therefore I speak to them in stories, because seeing they do not see, and hearing they do not hear, nor do they understand. (Matthew 13: 13 – KJV)

I remember well the Reverend Ada Caston Slaton Bonds standing up in the Cumberland Presbyterian Church in Pleasant Hill, Louisiana, and every Sunday speaking in parables. In other words, earthly stories with a heavenly meaning. 

Jesus did the same thing so that his disciples would comprehend his teachings and that those who did not believe would be without any understanding. Those who were interested in understanding God’s truth of his message would know while those not interested would remain without knowledge.

—-Sidney St. James


Grandson of Reverend Ada Slaton Bonds 



Cumberland Presbyterian Church
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I often think about my return to Mansfield, Louisiana, that unfortunate day of my mother, Dorothy Slaton Struss’ funeral. As I walked into the small parlor of the funeral home, there she was, lying peacefully in the nearby oak carved coffin.

I was unsteady on my feet, but I took a deep breath, stood up straight, and tried not to cry. I wasn’t in pain. I wasn’t injured and have always been told growing up to get it together and not cry...I wasn’t hurt. Don’t cry!

No sooner had I arrived I was told that my grandmother, the Reverend Ada Caston Slaton Bonds would not be attending because she had died a year before. I was never informed of this. I could not believe that two people I had loved so much were gone. How much more could I take? I wondered. 

I hated the fact that my father had kept this news from me for months, but I have forgiven him with God’s help over the years! Furthermore, I would never see my two favorite cousins, Lexine and Linda, for the rest of my life. It shouldn’t, but it did. Family close-knit ties came to an end as I watched my mother’s coffin lifted and carried to the hearse by six men, all built like wild animals, their chest muscles bulging, and their biceps balls of strength. For just a split instant, I asked myself, “What in the world do they feed these guys in Louisiana.”

I stood outside the funeral home dressed in my dark jacket and cords, preparing to get into a black car that came out of nowhere, surrounded by dozens of people I have never met. A man I did not know, stood all alone by the front door playing softly Amazing Grace on his harmonica.

*****
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THERE WERE TWO SCRIPTURES from the Bible my grandmother cited during sermons on forgiveness.

“If you forgive those who sin against you, your heavenly Father will forgive you.” (Matthew 6:14 - KJV)

“Forbearing one another, and forgiving one another, if any man has a quarrel against any. Even as Christ forgave you, so also do ye.” (Colossians 3:13 - KGV)

In writing FAITH – Seventy Times Seven, I could not count on both hands how many times I cried when writing the autobiography, of the first ordained woman of the Louisiana Presbytery. That’s right, a grown man crying. 

I cannot count how many times, Barbara, my wife, and I sat down and debated one simple word at our dinner table in Brenham, Texas, forgiveness.

Then, my mind shot back in time again, a happy time with my grandmother. It was a spring day, the kind where my brothers and I, Jackie, Bubba, Lexine, and Linda, were so glad to run in the front yard playing softball without our jackets. We, young kids, were all smiles. If we stopped to make a necklace of China berries, we’d choose the prettiest ones for our string. I still remember staring at my two cousins, thinking I was going to marry one of them one day. We surely made our moments back then happy so that they came together to form such unique memories under the sun.

Nevertheless, we stopped and ran over to the swings our Pop Nelson built. With my almost eight-year-old legs, I pumped higher and higher. I tried to go as high as my big brother, Darrell, who was thirteen. Or, I was showing off in front of Linda, can’t quite put my finger on that memory.

Then, while feeling the hair flop backward as my face felt the warm sunlight, and I was facing the ground on the rearward swing, I fell! Plump!

I lay there, unable to breathe with all the wind knocked out of me. I was barely able to run, finding it hard to take breaths, and fell down at the front screen door. Grandma Ada rushed to the door and opened it. I laid on the rubber mat, still trying to inhale.

She looked at me, remaining calm, and had me carried to her bed. I was beginning to breathe better and still remember her hands passing through my long brown hair. I watched as a gentle smile pasted across her face. 

My grandmother knew just how to make me feel better. She brought out a t-shirt she had been saving for my birthday, blue and gold with large letters, LSU. I forgot the fall right away, staring at the beautiful shirt of her favorite football team, my tears already drying. I kept that t-shirt for many, many years hanging there next to my other school clothes in the closet.

Well, dwelling on the past memories of our grandmothers is something I am sure we all do. I still have a picture of that softball game, its color lost with age, in a cigar box in my closet. 

I remember those times I would sit in her bedroom with her and watch the brush slide through her salt and pepper hair that reached down past her waist. It’s sort of funny sometimes how some memories stick with us a lifetime.

I was mesmerized by her rational expressions and her laughter lines from her gift for smiling so effortlessly. Her personality could be seen in all those creases. I still remember one time she jumped up from her nightstand, told me to stay right where I was, and shuffled off to the refrigerator, rummaged through the shelves, and came back with two chocolate eclairs she had made earlier in the day. Yummy. Or, sitting down at the breakfast table in the morning to a pile of twelve pancakes high on my ceramic plate.

And then, there are the stories of the Bible, the ones she would tell me when I was yet to become a teenager. 

One would have to have known the Reverend Ada Caston Slaton Bonds to understand one would never meet a better storyteller than she. This novel searched back to several of those remarkable stories she told us every time we would visit her home place between Mansfield, Louisiana, and Evelyn, just outside Coushatta on Easter, Mother’s Day, Memorial Day, Thanksgiving and Christmas.

Instead of crying, each story presented brought a smile to my face and, yes, even made me laugh as I remembered them while dusting off the scriptures of my King James Version of the Bible during the writing of this book. In putting in writing these stories, it is my aim that our children of today may read and love them as much as I did listening to them when I was but an eight-year-old boy.

The Bible is a treasure of parables. Each one is vivid and full of charm. Each tale has a hero or heroine whose feats of valor, their sacrifices of love, and their faith in the Lord stimulate us.

The stories told by my grandmother have been placed in order as they appear in the Bible. Some of her sermons found on the pages of the red-colored Chief notebook paper in outline form have been expanded and incorporated in these writings for one’s reading enjoyment.

So, without further a due, I present the tales of the Bible in creative nonfiction style, which will fascinate children, and older folks like us, too. These stories told to me by my Grandma Ada were drawn from the one Book that never goes out of print and never fails to carry a divine message. The King James Version of the Bible.

Oh, and yes, one last quote from some notes out of her 1939 Red Chief dog-eared notebook:

God is love. Love is God. He is my breath, my serenity, and companion.  – Miss Ada
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CHAPTER ONE

IN THE BEGINNING
Genesis 1 
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God made the earth and the sky in six days. He created Adam and Eve and placed them in the Garden of Eden. Their son Cain took his brother’s life.

*****
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A long, long time ago, so very long ago that a young child cannot count the years, it came to pass that God created this beautiful world. In the very beginning, the man upstairs created the heavens. He created the earth. He created absolutely everything.

Before this beginning, whenever that time was, there was no blue sky. There were no deep seas. There was no sun. There was no moon or stars. The planet where we live was only a vast and empty space. It was only a great lonesome mist, called chaos. Everything was strange, confused, and dim, like a dark and eerie fog.

It was out of this chaos God created the heavens and the earth where we live. To create is to make something. And then, put it where there used to be nothing. Nothing at all. Only God can do this. He gazed into the vast, dark, misty space, and his spirit moved over it. It rolled over the face of the dark waters that appeared to be fast asleep. It moved over the face of chaos!

Then, our Maker did the most beautiful thing that only he could do. He spoke four words, gave one command, and the darkness of the vast dark space lifted like a curtain rolling up on a stage and disappearing. He said, “Let there be light!” There was light. Not little by little, but all of a sudden. In a quick flash. In an instant, the brightness chased away the darkness when God called it to happen.

Light travels faster than just about anything in the universe. There’s probably something else that moves more quickly, but we are not aware of it. It flies as fast as our thoughts in our minds. Nothing can go faster through the air than the speed of the morning light.

God saw the light. It was good. So, He decided to divide it and make one part daytime, which is the part in which we play and work and the other part nighttime, which is the part in which we sleep and rest.

Next, God began painting his open canvas. He needed something to surround the earth. Look up, and you can see it. Sometimes it is white with clouds sailing in it like birds. Sometimes the clouds turn black and hang low over the earth. Down from them pours the rain or floats the fluffy white stuff we call snow. The clouds are full of vapor. It’s this fog that makes the rain.

Down below the clouds are the oceans. Running into the seas are the rivers, little and big, carrying their many, many cups of water. The sky watches down on the oceans, which have tides going back and forth...back and forth.

The ocean waters evaporate and send up mists. The sky sends down the rain. The skies and seas love each other just like they have done since God gave each its work to do here. God called the skies Heaven, and when He had made the borders and banks for the sea, He called all of the dry land Earth.

What God did next was just amazing. He covered the ground with green waving grass. Also, he added the trees, some for shelter, and some for fruit. Every peach orchard, orange grove, or any type of farm where the flowers scent the spring air, every cluster of trees that gives a pleasing shade, carries our thoughts straight back to the Creation and the goodness of God himself! After all, he was the first-ever distinguished gardener in this world. And, wow, did he not have a green thumb!

The trees and the grass were made in such a way to bear seed. This would ensure that they would keep on making the dry land called Earth beautiful forever and ever.

Then, God, being very pleased with the green earth below... and the sky and the sea... made other lovely things, too. Most music classes give out small flutes, or at least mine did during Eagle Lake Elementary School. We, as we were young and growing up, were taught a song that reminds us of what God created next:

“Twinkle, twinkle little star,

How I wonder what you are,

Up above the world so high,

Like a diamond in the sky.”

We, when young, are taught during growing up those words and repeat the stanza over and over. Well, the Creator made those twinkling stars and placed them where they shine every night. They light up in every direction, North, South, East, and West. They keep guard over our beds at night and keep us safe. One cannot see them when the sun rises in the morning, but they are there, shining, just the same.

When nightfall comes, they come, one by one, until there are millions and millions of stars to be seen, looking down with their bright twinkling eyes. 

God made the sun, which is like a great chariot of fire. He also made the moon that shines with a much softer and loving light. They have never stopped burning by day and by night. They never tire nor dull. They keep radiating just as God intended for them to sparkle.

Now, God stopped a moment and pleased with what he had created, decided it needed something or someone else. God then made the birds fly. He made the fish swim and the animals to walk about. He made tiny insects and bugs of all sorts.

The earth was full of living creatures, all happy and fearless. The waters of the streams, the lakes, and the oceans were all full of fish, both big and small.

God rubbed his chin back and forth. He knew there was one more thing he had to do. In this big beautiful world, there was no one to rule, no one to be an overseer for God.

He made the beasts and the birds. He created the stars and then the sun and then the moon, by a word of command. But, Man was a son of God. He was to have some of God’s power within him, to live on the Earth. He would do this with the life of God, his Father, in his nature.

So, here goes! God breathed into man the breath of life.  He made him a living soul. He created him in his own likeness and made both man and woman, to be the king and queen in the vast new world known as Earth. They were created to take care of everything, to enjoy everything, to be entirely happy go lucky all day long. They were to never be afraid of anything, either by night or day.

All of his hard work took him a total of six days. Not six typical days of twenty-four hours each, but six Divine days. Each one of the days was as lengthy or as short as God chose for it to be.

It so happened on the seventh day, God took it easy! When God rested, He gave us the sweet and gracious thought of one day in every seven when we too should rest.

Some people call the Sabbath the Lord’s Day, and some call Sunday the day as another beautiful thing. It is a gift of God that began to be ours when God made the world.

*****

[image: ]


WHEN GOD PUT THE LAST touches on his creation of the world, and everything was in good order, and there was no chaos, he made a garden in the center of it like the gardens the cherubs keep where we can’t see.  Just like the one where God lives beyond this earth.

This garden was called Eden. Growing, there was every sweetest rose that ever blossomed. Every flower that grew there was transplanted. No garden has ever been more beautiful than that of the Garden of Eden.

Let’s stop a moment and picture a June day where the daisies chuckle in the sunlight, and the knockout rosebuds slowly unfold. It is a little bit of that still with us from the Garden of Eden. At least, it doesn’t do any harm to think so. Right?

Nonetheless, it was Earth’s very first garden. Jehovah was its gardener. There was a river running on every side of the weed-free paradise. In the middle of all the flowing waters was the garden where there grew trees of every type, and from the long limbs on some hung the most delicious fruit.
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