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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.

*****
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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.

As a child, you may have dreamed of such a garden some night when you were asleep. The angels high above bring sweet dreams to happy children. I was one of those children at ten years of age.

Miss Ada, my grandmother, as she was affectionately called, continued to tell her stories. 

None of us, when awake, shall ever see a garden quite as beautiful as the Garden of Eden.

It was right here in this garden that God placed the first man and the first woman, Adam and Eve. God told Adam it was his responsibility to maintain the garden. Eve was to help him, and they both were to do whatever it was they wished to do. They could eat the fruit, pluck the flowers, go wherever they chose to go. They did not have to work hard because the ground did not need digging. There were no weeds or unwanted grasses of any kind growing.

Now, please understand that God told Adam and Eve there was only one thing and one thing only they could not do. Only one thing!

In the middle of the garden, there grew a beautiful tree. God told them never to touch. He didn’t find it necessary to explain, why to not feel it, just not to touch it! God told them again they could do anything they wanted and go wherever they wanted. He said to them that one tree was his tree and to let it alone! A reasonably straightforward request, right?

Parents many times tell children not to do something, yet do not say why they shouldn’t. I know, I know, we do not owe our kids an explanation. We are the parents!

Hundreds of trees grew in every direction as far as the eye could see. Fruit of every type hung from the trees. There were peaches, oranges, bananas, lemons, apples, and on and on. There were long trailing plants with many flowers of every sort blooming wonderfully. But, there was only one tree, one tree only, that needed to be left alone.

Grandma Ada experimented on me, but I did not understand what she was doing. She was telling me this story and pointed at a closet door. She said not to open the door, no matter what. I was free to open any other entry into the house. She enjoyed practicing her sermons on me while I sat and gave her my undivided attention.

Well, you can imagine. You know how Adam felt. Eve was far more curious about that tree than Adam. She began to long for an opportunity to taste the fruit of that forbidden tree. It must be the sweetest fruit of the entire garden, she thought. Eve wanted to eat the fruit. She looked and looked! She turned her eyes away from the forbidden fruit, but something made her turn back and stare.

As often as she walked, she found her feet moving ever so carefully to the Tree that was later called the Tree of Good and Evil. Next to it was the Tree of Life, but Eve did not want to taste its fruit, but she had to eat the fruit from the one tree in the garden God asked her and Adam not to touch, no matter what!

Way back at the beginning, the animals and birds could speak quite plainly.  Adam and Eve knew what they were saying. After many years, they lost this ability, but they had it at the beginning.

Eve was standing near the tree when a serpent, silvery in color and shining, lifted his head and softly spoke to Eve. “Why are you so sad? What ails you, dear?” Eve was not frightened. She reached up and stroked the top of the snakes' head

“Has God not told you that you may eat whatever you want in this garden?” The serpent asked ever so gently while laughing with a sibilant sound, the hiss of a snake in the grass.

Nervously Eve ran her hands through her hair. “Yes, except one tree, and that is the one I want to taste the fruit so badly. I must taste it. I just must! We were told if we eat from that tree, we will die. I don’t know what that means to breathe one’s last breath, but it has got to be something terrible! God told Adam this.”

Eve appeared very wistful. Her eyes were bright. Tears glistened in them. She continued to be drawn ever so near to the tree. Emotions flashed across her face, like the sweep of sun-rent clouds over a tranquil landscape.

The serpent was really an evil angel who had taken this shape, a bitter outcast from Heaven and an enemy of God. Some even say the serpent was no other than Satan himself. He was also an enemy of both Adam and Eve, yet they did not know it. However, he slithered next to her even more tightly and said, “How can you be so foolish, Eve? You just do not understand.”

“You shall not surely die, Eve. God knows that.  In the day you taste of the fruit, your eyes shall be opened. You shall be just as the gods, knowing good and evil.”

Eve listened to the serpent and tries to force her confused emotions into order. She sensed the tree good for food and something to cure her appetite. The soon sinful first lady of God saw that it was pleasant to the eyes, and eating it would make her wise. 

She reached up and stopped. Warning voices began to go off in her head. She gazed at the fruit and swallows hard. Then, she jerked the fruitlet off the limb and took a bite from it. She handed it over to Adam, who also made a taste of it.

When God wasted no time and questioned Adam, “Why have you son disobeyed me and take a bite of the apple on my tree? There are apples on so many others, and you still took a bite of fruit from the forbidden tree. The only one in the gardens.”

“Because Lord, Eve gave me the fruit, and I ate it. I did not know it had come from the forbidden tree.” This was mean of Adam to put the blame on Eve. Worse than that, he told a lie to God!

Have you ever done something you knew was wrong? Disobeyed your father on purpose, opened the closet door after being told not to or in any way been willfully naughty. When doing so, you awakened a sense inside you. It is called a sense of right and wrong. Good and evil. That, my dear friend, we call our conscience.

Let’s continue.

A terrible feeling, a sense of shame settled down on Adam and Eve. A younger sister or even a little brother, no matter who it is, who has done what he knew, or she knew, was forbidden, is ashamed, and wants to go and hide.

No one may suspect you are the culprit, but you know it. You have eaten of the Tree of Good and Evil. You have carried into the garden of your own soul a blight, the name of which is a sin.

This was what occurred with Adam and Eve. They hid from God because they felt ashamed. Their innocence was gone entirely. They had to go out of the Garden of Eden into an altogether different world. They began to work hard, and the animals became afraid of them. 

The Garden of Eden was spoiled. No one can stay in a happy place when their conscience drives them out. They have sinned. They did not understand it at the time, but they realized it afterward.

As for our silver and slimy serpent, most people still hate him to this very day!

*****
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THE FIRST MAN AND WOMAN were like two lost children when they left the Garden of Eden. They didn’t know where to go. God had told them they had to go. They left the beautiful Garden of Eden behind and entered into a strange world.

They each felt the deepest of sorrows and were lonely when Eden lay behind them. They couldn’t go back. God had placed an angel at the gates, there to keep them from returning and taking any further bites of the fruit from any of the trees in the garden, much less than just one particular tree.

They both together ventured out into the strange world where they found cold and storm and frost and heat, and many other things. The first man and woman had known nothing of this stuff when they lived in the beautiful garden God had given them at the beginning.

But, all was not lost. One fortunate thing that belonged to Eden they took with them when they left was love. People who possess true love can stand a good deal of misfortune and worry. God was a forgiving God and did not mean for Adam and Eve to be miserable all the time, only to teach them a lesson.

God began to explain to Eve what to expect in the new world. “Eve, you will have a great amount of sorrow and suffering. You will experience pain, too.”

He continued to explain to her something else that made her strong enough to bear any pain, just as later her daughters did as well. “You will be the mother of the race, and no mother will ever be sad all the time. That my dear girl is because your children will make you happy.”

Adam realized he was going to have to plow the ground and that it would not be easy any longer because the earth would not go on yielding fruit gladly, as it once did in the Garden of Eden.

He came to understand he would have to build rakes and hoes, gather seeds and plant them, and fight a continuous battle with the weeds and pests of every known kind.

There was many a time he had anxious nights and weary days, the same as every farmer does. But, when the crops would grow, and his small gardens became bright with flowers, and the young lambs fed in the greenish of pastures, Adam felt consoled. He gave God thanks. The curse put on he and Eve was like a black cloud with a glimmer of sunshine beginning to break through it.

God had not made it so difficult in this new strange world, Adam could not bear it. He had driven him forth from Eden. Sometimes during the sunset, as well as in the early morning when the sun was rising, there came the blowing of winds so fragrant and music so sweet across the fields, Adam and Eve clung together and worshiped God. They spoke together saying that unquestionably, this joy had come to them from Eden, that particular place from years before, which they were not worthy.

While Adam was plowing the soil outside, Eve was learning how to sew. She also needed to become skilled at how to cook and how to keep the house in the small home she and Adam had outside of Eden. It was a home in which lived those who love one another. Their home-sweet-home might have been in a cave or in a tent, but it was their home.

Adam learned from his sin in the gardens. Now, in the new world, he stood in the fields of home. Perhaps he needed to go far away to appreciate it, but never again.  He gazed at its beauty every day and the wonder in which it was and knew this is where he was most at peace.

Over their home and their love for each other and their children, there always hung a shadow. This shadow walked beside them when they were happy. It walked beside them when they walked in the fields and tended to the young lambs. This shadow was called The Shadow of Death!

The truth of the matter was Adam and Eve, and anyone who came after them began to die from the day they started to sin.

But, not to be afraid. There are crueler things than death in this world.  When you grow old enough, you’ll know that death is not a thing to be scared of. That’s because it opens the doorway to the happiest life of all. The life that never ends!

At the start, Adam and Eve did not then know this, nor for a long time afterward. They were often afraid.

Then it happened on a beautiful sunshine morning. There was a very small newcomer in their home. It was a handsome blush-colored baby boy whom Eve decided to call Cain.

“I’ve gotten a man from the Lord,” Eve said, a son who was to be her pride and joy. After a while, God gave her another son. She named him Abel. The two little brothers grew up and helped their father, tending to their flocks and crops.

Over time, Adam and Eve lost their ability to talk aloud with God and hear his voice speaking to them.  Now they were in this world, which was entirely different than the Garden of Eden. They found it necessary to build an altar of stones heaped up, and on it, they placed something as a gift. They both knelt down by the altar and made their prayer to God, and asked God to forgive their sins from all they did that was wrong. They prayed to God to bless them and look down favorably on them and their children.

Abel became a gentle shepherd who loved to be with the sheep. Cain preferred to plow the ground and grow grain and fruit. Many, many years passed by.  The two brothers who worked side by side for years and who played together when they were young, at last, had an argument regarding their own offerings at the altar.

Cain brought the fruits and the grain he had grown. Abel sacrificed a sheep at the altar. But, for some reason, God was pleased with Abel and his offering but was not pleased with the offering from Cain. It may have been God wanted Cain to offer something, something that had a life like Abel did when he brought a lamb. No one knew for sure. Maybe Cain’s heart and soul were not right when he came before God. God can sense that you know.

The Lord showed he was definitely not pleased with Cain. Cain, instead of being apologetic for his sin and praying to God to forgive his sins, was angry towards God, taking his name in vain. He was mad at his brother, Abel, as well. It was more than likely Cain was too proud and haughty, while Abel brought his gifts with a humble heart.

Finally, as the two of them stood in the fields, Cain plowing the ground and Abel herding the sheep, they had words together, hot and angry words!

Cain reached over to one of his tools and raised it up high. Fires of fury and hatred smoldered in his small, narrowed eyes! He gave Abel a violent blow to the back of his head. His brother laid on the ground in a pool of blood. His life had ended.

Cain stood there for several minutes, awed and dismayed, surveying what he had done. “Abel, Abel!” he shouted. There was no response from his brother. He laid dead at his feet.

So, for the first time, death came into the world, and the first one who died was murdered by his own brother’s hand. The first death on earth was not by natural means but by envy and malice.

For the first time after hundreds of years, Adam and Eve discovered what was meant by death. They both sat staring for hours at the stillness of Abel. Their faces were sunken and haunted, their minds cold and empty. 

As for their son, Cain, God spoke to him in that same voice in the heart that one calls conscience.  “Where is Abel thy brother?” questioned the Lord.

Cain responded, “I know not. I am not my brother’s keeper?”

God, not pleased with Cain, whatsoever, says again, “What is this that you have done?  Your brother’s blood is like a voice that cries to me from the ground. The field has opened up like a mouth.  It has taken a drink of your brother’s blood. You shall no longer live here. You are to wander over the earth, and shall never find a home again because you have done this wicked deed.” A sudden wariness hung on the edge of his words.

Cain, realizing what he had done was wrong, answered the Lord. “Your punishment is greater than I can bear, Lord. You have forced me out from among men. If anyone finds me, he will surely kill me as I have done my own brother. No one will be my friend.” He answered in a rush of words.

God left Cain with a final answer to his fears. “If anyone harms you, he shall be punished for it.” The Lord located a mark on Cain so that whoever met him should know him, and know that God had forbidden any man to harm him. 

For a man like Cain, who loved the earth and cared for the farm, it was a terrible punishment to have to wander over the lands. It was merely a terrible fate for him to become a tramp going from place to place, always being scared that some avenger of Abel’s spilled blood would inevitably end his life like two wet fingers clamped over a candlestick flame.

Cain and his wife went away from Adam and Eve’s home, to live in a place by themselves. It was there that they finally settled and had children of their own. As his family grew larger, they all worked to build a city in their faraway land. Cain named the city Enoch, the same name he had given to his first child born.

As the years passed, Cain had a grandson from Enoch who had the name Lamech who, in turn, had two sons. One must know their names. One was called Jubal. The other was named Tubal-Cain, unusual names, to say the least.

Jubal had an ear for music and could hear sweet melodies as the wind blew through the nearby pine trees, and the flowing creek would make when it rippled across the stones that laid in the water’s path. 

He set these tunes to music. You could say he was the father of music. He also invented the harp and organ but was never given credit for such. The first actual mention of the harp in the Bible was from three thousand BC in Mesopotamia and Egypt. Later in these stories, once will see that King David was a harpist.

Anyhow, let’s not drift off from our story. 

Tubal-Cain walked to a different drum. He was the first person on earth to work in brass and iron. He was the very first to learn how to make tools and weapons and to teach others what could be done with these metals.

Tubal-Cain and Jubal had a sister. Her name was Naamah. Not much is said about her except that she watched and was amazed at the gifts that God had given to them while other people thought they were crazy and wasting their time. Everyone thought the two brothers should be, like everyone else, out chasing animals in the forests and hunting for food.

The two brothers lived in harmony. It is a second story all in itself. They got along so well that each did something to make the world a better place to live.

According to the scriptures in the Old Testament, Adam lived to be nine hundred and thirty years. He had many sons and daughters after the death of Abel. The Bible speaks of only one, his name Seth. It was during the days of Seth men on the earth began to call upon the name of the Lord. 
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CHAPTER TWO

THE GREAT SHIP
Genesis 5: 1-9
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The people became wicked. God will destroy them by a great flood. He commanded Noah to build an Ark. Noah obeyed him. The flood came and destroyed everything living on dry land. Noah departed the Ark unharmed after the flood.

*****
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After Abel was killed, and his brother Cain went to live in another land, another faraway place. 

God gave another son,  one, in particular, we should mention to Adam and Eve. This child was called Seth.

At last, they died, as God said they must die because they had eaten of the forbidden fruit from the tree He had forbidden them to eat.

There were many people on the earth by the time that Adam and Eve died. The many children that the first husband and woman on this land had also grown up and had many children. Then, these, too, had children.

You see, in those days people lived much longer than they do now. In today’s times, few people live to be a hundred years old. However, in those days, when the earth was brand new, men often lived to be eight hundred or even nine hundred years old. So, it is evident, after so many years, that part of the earth where Adam’s sons resided began to be full of people.

Hundreds of more years passed. More of these people became wicked and evil, and fewer and less grew up to become decent men and women. So, it came to pass, even the children of good men and women learned to be wicked, as most of the people around them.

God looked down on the world he had made. He could only see how corrupt the men in it had become. Every thought and every act of man were evil. Malevolence was everywhere.

But wait. While most of the people in the world were wicked, there were some worthy people, also. But, they were few in number. One such person was Enoch, the son of Seth and not the one born to Cain many years previous.

Then, it's hard to explain, but while so many around Enoch were doing evil, he was doing all that was right...all that was good. He was a decent man. He walked with God. God walked with him and talked to him. Enoch had just celebrated his three hundred and sixty-fifth birthday when God took him away from earth to heaven. He did not die like all others after Adam and Eve disobeyed God. Enoch just simply disappeared one day and was taken up from earth to heaven without dying. No one can explain his departure.

Enoch had a son named Methuselah. He lived on the land almost a thousand years, nine hundred and sixty-nine to be exact. He had another son he called Lamech, who didn’t live as long as Methuselah, but he did live to be seven hundred and seventy-seven years.

*****
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LAMECH HAD A SON HE called Noah. The name meant rest or comfort. He was to have an eventful life, for Noah was the man whom this story will continue as we tell of the Great Flood.

He was about five hundred years old when God one day said to him that he must build an ark. The people in the world had multiplied and had grown villainous.

God looked down on the earth. “I will take away all the men and women from the land I have created. The  people of the world are evil!”

However, God, even in those bad times, saw one good man. His name was, of course, Noah. He tried to do right in the sight of God. He talked to God. He walked with God. He had three sons. Their names were Shem, Ham, and Japheth.

One day, a loud voice entered Noah’s head, “The time has come when all the men and women on earth are to be wiped out. Everyone must die. They are all wicked. However, you and your family shall be saved, because you alone are trying to do right.”

Noah appeared confused. He tried to force his confused emotions into order. He is puzzled and more than a bit nervous.

“But, Lord, I do not deserve-.”

God interrupted Noah, his words continue to ring in Noah’s ears, like the tolling of a distant bell. “Noah, you may save your own life and that of your family. You are to begin immediately and build a huge Arc, as large a ship ever made to sail the seas. It should be as long as the eye can see and have several floors. There should be a roof built over it, as well.”

It had to be like a multi-story house built on top of it and created in such a way it would float on the water.

Noah did not use the word boat. He said for Noah to build an Ark!

Noah glanced upward, his mouth pursed slightly open and loose. His eyes were fixed as if God was in his physical form, and he was looking a yard behind his head. “Why am I to construct such a large boat on flat land in the middle of nowhere?”

God responded by saying, “I am going to bring a great flood of water on the earth. It will cover all the land and will drown all the people on earth.” 

So, for the next one hundred years, Noah and his sons built the ark. It was made of gopher wood, and all the spaces between the wood were filled with stuffing so that no water could come through it. The three-story houses built on the ark had rooms and compartments. It was a great ocean vessel in which the first Mariner of the ages was to sail. There were only one window and one door in the boat.

People traveled from far and near to look at him and laugh and jeer at his folly while the work continued, day in and day out. As can be imagined, people snickered at him while he begged the wicked ones to repent. The more he did, the more they laughed.

The family continued to work hard with each other and kept right on hammering, sawing and building the great ark.

It was time. God explained to Noah that he and his wife shall come into the ark, including his sons and the wives of his sons.

God revealed to Noah to take an abundance of food of every kind onto the ark, food for the animals, and enough for him and his family. He was to search out, and for every living thing in the world, he was to take two.

Into Noah’s Ark walked two of every kind of bird and animal, fowl and cattle, insects... every living creature that was known to exist. The great ark was built large and well. It was big enough to hold them all.

*****
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INTO THE ARK, THEY went two of every species that inhabited the earth. Following them into the great ship was Noah and his family, followed by the late arrival of some animals who were tardy in arriving.

As soon as all were safe inside, the door was shut, and it began to rain. 

It might not have rained so much at the beginning, but it rained and rained and rained, never stopping. Then, it rained hard with wild and furious gales rising ever louder, day in and day out. This carried on for forty days and forty nights.

The waters increased so much that the tops of the highest mountains became covered. The cities that Cain and his family had once built were all swept away. The grand homes of the giants tumbled down like the pins at the end of a bowling alley.

All the women and men in the world drowned from the rising waters that covered everything. Every animal and bird and insect known to mankind perished in the high waters. Only the Ark and the Ark alone rode safely on the tops of the floodwaters was there seen any life. Inside the magnificent ship was warmth and comfort and safety, for the Lord had shut Noah and his family inside. No harm could reach them there.

As the Bible expresses, every living thing upon the face of the earth was destroyed. Only Noah remained alive, including those who were with him in the Ark.

Noah, his family, and the many different species spent five weary months floating at sea with no sight of land anywhere. Then, without further a due, God sent a light breeze that passed over the earth. The waters began to smooth and became calm. The rain diminished...slowly.

In the seventh month from the time the door was closed on the Ark, it rested on dry ground on top of Mount Ararat. The ship wasn’t any longer floating on the water, but still, no land could be seen in every direction they could see out of the one window used for peering the empty spaces outside.

During the tenth month, they again opened the window and looked out over the waste of waters. Noah could see only the tossing, tumbling of the mighty waves of the high seas. However, now he could see the tops of mountains that were becoming visible.

Noah searched for a nearby Raven, a beautiful blackbird. He sent it out the window. Because he found food on the mountainside far away, he never returned. Noah did not quit here. He asked one of his sons to bring him a beautiful white morning dove. He sent forth the bird, a shy feathered friend of peace. She returned quickly, not finding any place to rest her feet.

Seven days later, Noah again sent his little-feathered helper out the window. This time, at the closing of the day, the dove returned, holding in her mouth the leaf from an olive tree.

Noah and his family began to cheer. They were excited. They knew the waters were retreating and would soon be gone.

The Captain and his family continued to live in the Ark until God said that it was time for them to leave their confines.

Noah opened the door. Out flew all of the birds, and out stepped all the animals...one by one and two by two. 

Shem, Ham, and Japheth took their wives and small children, and all stepped out. They watched the procession when the lions, tigers, wolves went out into the great wide, roomy world. The many other animals of the world followed.

Noah trusted God. God brought him safely to the end of their long, long journey!

Then, God’s words came to Noah, loud and clear. “You may break down the old ark, Noah, whenever you like. You can take its timbers to build a house and to make a fire. You will not need the Ark ever again!”

Not only in the parable of the Bible but in the customs of people around the world who have never possessed a Bible, there lingers the story of the Great Flood. Every nation heard something of the great deluge that washed away the wickedness and evil of the old world!

There are two lessons learned from the story of Noah and the Ark...obedience and protection.

Every time you obey God’s commandments, you will find protection and blessings from him, the same way Noah did. Noah was always obedient and had no idea he was going to be chosen by God to become a prophet and build such a magnificent ship. However, he wanted to obey, knowing that spiritual safety was in following God’s commands.

It was after the flood God set the beautiful rainbow as the token of his promise to Noah. 

Sometimes when it rains, we stare into the sky and see that rainbow. Remember, it is a token to all those who follow God that he has promised the ultimate protection of his son, Jesus Christ.

And finally, as your family feels God’s protection in your lives, always try to remember to give thanks to him for those blessings, just as Noah and his family did after leaving the Ark and offering burnt offerings on the altar.

Noah’s obedience to God provided his and his family protection from the Great Flood. Our obedience can give the same vital protection from the floods of evil in our everyday life. We must continue to teach our family to follow God’s commands at all times, with exactness and with unwavering faith. Doing so, we will feel the protection of the Lord at all times!
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CHAPTER THREE

THE TOWER OF BABEL
Genesis 10: 1-9
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The people began to build the tall Tower of Babel. They are taught to speak in different languages and scattered across the earth. Abraham came into the Land of Canaan. Lot went to live on the plains of the River Jordan. Ishmael was born.

*****
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especially in europe, more so than in the United States, there are so many different languages. Doesn’t that seem odd to you? Have you ever wondered why?

Children are fortunate in this day in age to be able to learn English and German and French. At a young age, they can easily imitate the sounds they hear. It is very useful to know more than one language. The ability to read books that were written in another language, other than one’s own, is very helpful.

But, wait for a moment. Let’s back up. After the flood, Noah, his family and those who came after him, began to grow in number. After hundreds of years, the earth began to be full of people again.

There was one big difference, however. Instead of living close together in one place, they began to branch out and move to further away places. They needed more room for their tents and more pastures of grass to feed their sheep and cattle.

Many moved in a direction far across the plains into a land that was called Shinar. This area pleased them so much that they decided to stay there. They took the earth, and with water and straw, they made brick and mortar and began working hard, building a great city. They were pleased with their work as the city rose with its spires and tall chimneys. It was a safe haven with tall and well-built walls surrounding it.

Then, the people said to each other, “Let’s build a great tower that shall reach up to the clouds. We can watch in all directions and will be able to stay together safely and not be scattered abroad on the earth!”

God watched as this began to occur. What they were doing did not fit his grand plan. He did not want all the people of the earth to live close together as they once did before the flood. He recognized it would be only a matter of time before those that were wicked would lead away from him those that were good. He knew the world would become evil all over again, just like it was before the Great Flood. 

As God had promised, never would there be another Great Flood. However, he began thinking of a new plan to avoid the world turning evil again. What could he do? While the people were building this tall and magnificent tower, He caused their speech to change.

Over time, the people who belonged to one family found they could not understand those who were from another. Just like right now. English speaking people do not understand Spanish, and French people cannot talk to Greek people, and so on until they have learned their different languages.

The work on the great city and tall tower had to come to a stop when the brick mason couldn’t understand what the carpenter was saying, and the laborer couldn’t appreciate his supervisor when he tried to tell them what he wanted them to do. 

They all divided into small groups. Some went one way. Others went another. A few stayed behind next to the unfinished tower and the outside wall incomplete surrounding the city.

It was this tower, the Tower of Babel, that the different languages in the world were born. Babel is a word that means confusion. The city became known as Babylon, and for the longest time, was one of the greatest cities in that part of the world, even after many people had left to live elsewhere.

Where did the people go to, you might ask? Many who left went up to the north, and built a great city called Nineveh. (More later on Nineveh and a man by the name of Jonah.) It became the ruling city over the land called Assyria. The people became known as Assyrians.

Others who went to the West settled by the great river Nile, and founded the land of Egypt, with all of its strange temples and pyramids, and yes, let’s not forget the Sphynx and its monuments.

Then thousands traveled to the northwest until they came to the shores of the Mediterranean Sea. It was here they founded the great cities of Sidon and Tyre, where the people became sailors, sailing to countries far away. They would bring back things not known to the different people now scattered and sell it to them in Babylon, and Assyria, and Egypt, and other countries.

So, after the Great Flood, the earth had now become covered with people, once again, living in many lands and speaking many languages.
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CHAPTER FOUR

The Long, Long Journey
Genesis 11 - 13


[image: ]




The Lord God sent two angels to destroy Sodom and Gomorrah. Lot and his two daughters were saved. His wife became a pillar of salt. Isaac was born. Abraham sent Hagar and Ishmael somewhere else.  The Angel of God communicated to Hagar in the wilderness.

*****
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Not VERY far from the city of Babylon, where the unfinished Tower of Babel was located, was another city called Ur of the Chaldees. The country was Chaldea, where the Tigris and Euphrates rivers came together.

It was here among the people Abraham could be found. He was a good man and prayed to the Lord God. And, he always tried to do God’s will.

The people in this small city did not pray to God. They prayed to idols and stone statues. They thought these images were Gods and could hear their prayers. The people who worshiped idols did not call on God’s help through prayer. They did not know his will. And, more specifically, did many, many bad things.

Abraham was sitting in the opening of his tent, shaded from the hot summer sun. He looked up through the glare of the sun and saw three men walking in his direction.

As was customary, he ran out and bowed down to the people. He asked the strangers to remove their sandals and rest their weary feet under a nearby tree, and he would retrieve some water for them to wash their feet.

The flip-flops kept the men’s feet from being hurt by sharp stones but did not protect them from the dust and dirt from their long journey. Abraham returned, and the visitors washed their feet with cool water.

The stranger’s host rushed away to gather the guests some bread. He made haste into the tent to his wife Sarah and asked her to bake some cakes. He then left the tent and had one of his sons to butcher a small calf and placed it over the burning fire.

When all was finished, he took butter, milk, and the cooked veal and set it before the men who rested under the tree. After they had finished, they gave thanks to Abraham and his wife and continued their journey to Sodom.

Abraham walked with the strangers and traded conversation most of the way. Although the three strangers were called men, they were actually angels. At least two of them were. There was something about one of the men that was noticed by Abraham.  He thought to himself, “Could it be the Lord who looks and talks like a man?”

The Lord God knew from Abraham’s prayers he and his family were faithful to him. He had come down with his two Angels to destroy the two cities of Sodom and Gomorrah. They were sister cities, separated by less than a mile of sandy soil.

God was angry with the people who were so, so wicked in these towns.

Abraham was, as we said, faithful to God and obeyed his laws. He taught his family to abide by him, as well. However, he became quiet as he walked closer to Sodom, knowing it and Gomorrah were about to be destroyed. His son Lot lived in Sodom. He could not hold back any longer and asked God, “O Lord, perhaps there are some righteous people in the city. Should they also be destroyed alongside those who are wicked?”

The Lord God listened to Abraham’s request.  His earlier laughter evaporated from his eyes.  The warmth of his personality disappeared faster than a summer rain. His focus was on the city of Sodom. “If you will go into Sodom and find fifty people who are righteous in the city, I will not destroy it.

Abraham did not want to question the Lord but still had to ask. “O Lord, what if there are only forty or thirty who are righteous. Will you still destroy the city?” His blood drained out of his face, and his heart hammered erratically.

God was not upset with Abraham’s request. The stranger had a gentle smile that crossed his face. “Abraham, if you were to find just ten righteous persons in Sodom, I will not destroy it.”

The stranger and Abraham parted ways. Abraham went home to his tent for the evening.

Abraham’s son, Lot, was sitting at the gate of Sodom in the evening. The two strangers, the Angels of the Lord, continue their quest to the city of Sodom. They find Lot, Abraham’s son, standing at the gate to the city. Just like his father, he saw the two men and walked over and bowed down to them. He extended them an invitation to stay in his home overnight, where they could relax from their weary travels and wash their feet.

At first, the two angels knew what they were about to do in the morning and declined Lot’s invitation. Then, Lot continued to show his kindness and insisted for the men to not stay in the streets overnight and to accept his hospitality.

The finally accepted and came into Lot’s home, where they were given baked bread and lamb chops for supper.

After finishing their meal, one of the angels said, “Lot, do you have any sons or daughters in the city besides those we see living with you here?”

“Yes. Yes, I do,” Lot answered the two strangers.

The two strangers then told Lot, “We were sent by the Lord to destroy the city. It will happen soon, and you should go out and find any family members and leave the city before noon tomorrow.”

Lot rushed away to find his son-in-laws who had married his daughters. He begged them to gather their belongings and his daughters and grandchildren and leave Sodom immediately. He told them that he received word from two angels the Lord God Almighty would soon destroy the city.

Lot left them disappointed as they laughed at him and this Lord, who was going to destroy the city.

The morning had arrived. “Lot, you must hurry and take your wife and two daughters and make haste. Get out of the city as fast as you can, lest you be burned up with the wicked people here.

Lot began gathering his belongings. One of the angels took his hand and pulled him out the door. “You do not have time to do this, Lot. God has commanded that you not to stay near, nor go slowly away. You must hasten your departure. It’s important not to look behind you. Remember this! Now go. Makes haste and get to the mountain, where the fire cannot reach you. Remember, no one is to look back!”

As Lot and his family were running, he prayed to God not to destroy the small village of Zoar. He would rather go to the village instead of remain in the mountains where wild beasts would surely kill them.

The flaming boulders from the skies began to fall behind them onto the cities of Sodom and Gomorrah. Lot and his family made haste towards Zoar. While running, Lot’s wife could not bear the awful rumbling sounds of the crashing rocks onto the city and had to turn around and see what was happening, even though she had been commanded by the Lord not to do so. 

Lot’s daughters were behind her when she froze and became a pillar of salt. They screamed!

Lot heard them and said, “Children, do not look back. God has commanded it! Continue. Run.”

“But, Mother!”

“Run, there is nothing we can do now but run as fast as we can!” Lot made his way, along with his two daughters, into the city of Zoar.

Not far away, a day past and as the sun rose, Abraham left the confines of his tent and looked in the direction of where the two cities, Sodom and Gomorrah, once stood. They were not there! He could still see the smoke rising into the air from the place they once stood but had no sight of any buildings or walls surrounding the city.

Abraham knew God had not found even ten righteous people in either city, or they would have still been standing in the morning. He had promised not to destroy the city if he had found at least ten people.

It wasn’t long before Sarah gave birth to the son God had pledged to provide them. They gave him the name of Isaac. Abraham and Sarah were delighted God had given them a son.

When Isaac grew to be a man, Abraham made him a feast. His other son, Ishmael, by a former servant to his wife Sarah, her name Hagar things became somewhat out of control. Jealousy was intense watching Isaac get all the attention. He mocked Isaac.

Sarah had become displeased with Ishmael’s behavior and asked Abraham to send him and his mother, Hagar, away. Abraham did not wish to send his son and second wife away. It was not a kind thing to do. However, overnight, God spoke to Abraham and told him to do as Sarah had asked.

Abraham gathered food and bags of water and gave it to Ismael and Hagar and sent them on their way. 

Sarah stood in the door of the tent and watched the two as they disappeared out into the wilderness.

After all the water from the goat-skins had been depleted and there was nothing more to drink, Ishmael became weak. Hagar thought he was surely going to die. She looked around and found the only bush in sight and placed him in the shade. There was no further shade available for herself, and Sarah sat down on the burning sand and began to weep. She did not care for herself but was heartbreaking to have to sit there and watch her son die.

God watched her as she protected her son with the only available shade and sat in the scorching sun, but a mere short time away from death herself. 

He waited no longer and commanded an angel to intervene. She called out to her. “Hagar, my child, what seems to ail you?”

No answer came from Hagar.  She buried her face in the palms of her hands, weeping.

“I am a messenger from God,” came a voice more soothing than a thousand kisses. “Don’t be afraid. Lift up the boy from the place where you have put him and hold him in your arms. Come, walk with me.”

Hagar raised her head, through blurred vision could see a beautiful angel with a glowing face and a gentle smile. The cherub accompanied her to a well of water in the wilderness that appeared out of nowhere. Hagar walked over and filled the bags with water and gave Ishmael a drink.

He gained consciousness and became strong and well again. Hagar then drank and found renewed strength.

God was kind to Ishmael. 

Hagar and the boy walked but a bit further and came to a small oasis where there were some people. It was here in the wilderness that Ishmael grew up and became an archer, shooting wild game with his bow and arrow.

Hagar found him a wife out of the land of Egypt, where she once lived when young.

*****
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THE LORD GOD DID NOT want Abraham raising his family and growing up in such a corrupt place. He knew if they did, they too would become evil and corrupt. So, God spoke to Abraham. “Abraham, get all of your things together and leave this place. Go to a faraway land from which I will show you the way. Go there, and I will make your name great. All the world shall give respect to your name.”

Abraham tilted his head and continued listening to God. “If you do as I have asked you, you shall become blessed, and all the families of this earth shall obtain a blessing through you.”

*****
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ABRAHAM DID NOT REALIZE what this blessing meant in which God had promised him. However, we do know that Abraham’s family grew after hundreds of years into the Israelite people, out of who came Jesus Christ, the savior of the world. Jesus was a descendant of Abraham, but many years later. 

Abraham’s family became a sacred sign to all the world by giving to the world Jesus Christ, our Saviour.

Although Abraham didn’t know what the blessing was that God was talking about and promised him, and he was not aware where the land was that God was sending him, he still obeyed God’s word. 
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CHAPTER FIVE

Abraham Sacrifices Isaac
GENESIS 22 - 25
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God gave his command to sacrifice Isaac. Abraham made ready to obey. Sarah died and buried in the cave which Abraham bought from Ephron. Servant of Abraham sent to find a wife for Isaac. Abraham died. Jacob and Esau were born. Esau sold his birthright.

*****

[image: ]


In previous readings before this, we found Abel offering a lamb to God as a sacrifice. Then, Noah offered burnt-offerings once he came out of the ark onto dry land. Later, Abraham himself built altars in the Land of Canaan and offered sacrifices.

Then, one day, God spoke to Abraham. “Abraham, my son. Listen carefully.”

“Yes, O Lord. I am here.” A faint light twinkled in the depths of his dark blue eyes.

“I command you to take your son, Isaac, your only son with Sarah, your wife, and go to the land of Moriah. It is here I wish you to offer him as a burnt-offering. I will tell you where when you get there, near the mountains.”

Later, when Abraham arrived back at the tent, Sarah could tell by the look on his face, something was wrong. “Abraham, what is it?”

Abraham noted an acute note of distress in her voice. “Sarah, God has asked that I take Isaac into the mountains and offer him as a burnt sacrifice unto him”

“No, tell me, Abraham, you misunderstood the Lord. He would never ask us to sacrifice our only son!” She began to tremble as fearful images built in her mind.

“No, Sarah, I did not misunderstand God’s command.”

“If God asked me to surrender my son, I would tell him He is confused. I know such a command could never come from our Lord. He would never demand a betrayal of love. That’s what it would be! It is not true, Abraham!”

“Sarah, my love, I am afraid it is true. We must obey.”

Sarah fell to her bed and cried as if the ferocity of it might change Abraham’s mind. Maybe the sheer force of her grief in what God commanded might be undone. Isaac was her son, her only child, and all that she heard could not be true.

Abraham walked over and placed his hand on Sarah’s shoulder to calm her, even as his own tears fell thick and fast, as well. God had asked him to offer up Isaac upon an altar...to kill him and lay him on the woodpile and watch him burn up as if he were a lamb! 

How could Abraham do such a terrible thing? How in the world could he kill his only son? God told him to do it, that’s why. Besides, Abraham knew that even if Isaac died and burned upon the altar where there was nothing left but his ashes, God could take the ashes and make him alive again.

*****
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SARAH WEPT ALL NIGHT and did not sleep. She could not bear to watch as Abraham saddled two donkeys and departed with Isaac to the place God had instructed. He grabbed two young men and took them with him and the wood to use to make the altar, as well.

They traveled for three days until they finally came to a place where they could see in the distance a mountain range where the sacrifice was to be offered.

Abraham told the two men that they need to go no further. He and Isaac would travel from there to the mountain, worship, and then return to them. Little did they know that Abraham’s real intent was that they did not have to watch what Abraham was going to do.

Abraham and his son continued towards the location instructed by God to go. Isaac didn’t know what God had commanded his father to do. He did know they were going to make an offering because he was carrying the wood to burn and the knife to kill the animal they would offer. 

They were almost there, and Isaac had to know what they were going to offer as a sacrifice. “Father, I see the wood we carry is for burning, but where is the lamb for a burnt offering?” He wore a puzzled expression.

Abraham answered, “Isaac, my son, God will find himself a lamb for the offering.”

Abraham’s emotions were running wild. God once explained to him one can’t have the good without the bad. There is no light without darkness. It is a real accomplishment to balance between the two, so the bad doesn’t seem so terrible, and one can truly appreciate the good. But, Abraham was finding it challenging to balance the good and bad with what he had to do next!

Together Isaac and his father built the altar and placed the wood for burning underneath. The young boy, still not sure where the lamb was, became suddenly unconscious due to Abraham striking him across the back of the head. When he resumed consciousness, he found himself tied to the altar, his hands bound behind him.

Isaac was so shocked when he regained consciousness to find his father standing over him, holding the curved knife high above him, ready to strike, he shouted, “What are you doing, father!” He was clammy, and there was the glisten of cold sweat across his face. His eyes were wide open as he laid in complete fear. Abraham rose the knife higher and higher!

Words echoed so that both the men could hear from an angel of the Lord. “Abraham! Abraham!”

He paused and looked up and then all around, “Yes, here I am.”

“Do not hurt your son, Isaac. We are sure now that you fear God because you were willing to offer up your only child because God commanded you.”

No sooner had the angel spoke, Abraham turned around to see behind him a ram caught fast in the bushes nearby by his long curled horns.

Isaac spoke from the top of the altar, “Thank you, Lord, for sending the sheep for our burnt offering instead of myself.”

Abraham took the ram and killed it and offered it upon the altar.

God was pleased with him. The angel spoke on behalf of the Lord. Again, the words were from heaven. “Because, Abraham, you have obeyed God and was willing to offer your only son to him in an offering, God blesses you! Your descendants will be as grains of sand on the beach, which no one could ever count, as there are so many of them. It will be in your seeds that all the nations of the earth be blessed. God promises a Saviour will come from your descendants.”

Abraham and Isaac returned to the two men who were waiting for them. Together, they went back to Beer-sheba, Abraham’s home.

*****
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YEARS PASSED. ABRAHAM left Beer-sheba and went to Hebron. Isaac’s mother, Sarah, was one hundred and twenty-seven years of age when she died here, in the Land of Canaan.

Abraham wept for days after the passing of his wife. He spoke to several of the people in Hebron, looking for a place to bury his wife. They told him he was welcome to lay her to rest in any of the sepulchers he chose.

These sepulchers were hollowed-out places on the side of a hillside where it had been hollowed out, and a large rock rolled in front when someone is buried in them. It was kind of the people to offer any of these places for Abraham to bury his wife, but it wasn’t exactly what he wanted. 

He wanted a place of his own. His son Isaac had told him of a man by the name of Ephron, who owned a large field with lots of trees. At the end was a cave.

Abraham asked Isaac to find out if it could be purchased. After his inquiry, the man said that Abraham could have the cave for nothing. He would also give him the field leading up to the hollow.

Abraham was the kind of man who would not accept anything for nothing. He insisted on paying for the field and the cave. Ephron accepted his offer of four hundred shekels of silver.

Abraham then made the cavern his sepulcher, and there he buried Sarah.

Not much time passed. Abraham continued to mourn the loss of his wife of many years. He was old, and he knew it. God had blessed him in all things. It was the time that his son, Isaac, take a wife. Abraham did not want him to choose one from the Land of Canaan because they worshiped idols and not the Lord God.

He wanted him to have a wife from the place where he once lived, a long, long way away from Canaan. He still had many relatives that lived there who still feared the Lord.

Abraham was too old to make such a long journey. He called upon his head servant, the man who looked after Abraham’s gold, silver, sheep, and cattle. He called him to his side. “Go to the place we once lived and return back from there with a wife for my son.”

“But, what if no woman wants to come.”

“God will send an angel to you. She will help you, and you should be able to find a suitable wife for Isaac.”

“And if she doesn’t come?”

“Then, you are excused from your task and can return home.”

The servant promised to do as Abraham had commanded and departed for the faraway land to search for Isaac a new bride.

*****
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THE SERVANT PREPARED for the trip. To take with him were a dozen of Abraham’s best camels, lots of presents of gold and silver, and other pieces of jewelry. He set out on his trip to the land Abraham commanded him to go.

He journeyed for many days and finally came to the outskirts of a small city in the land Abraham discussed. He rested the camels near a well full of water. 

The servant waited near the spring with the camels until the sun began to set. It was the usual time that the women came out and got water for their homes and for the camels and other animals to drink.

The servant put his hands together and began to pray to God to help him choose the right woman, the one who should be Isaac’s wife. God answered his prayers with a sure-fire way to decide. He was to ask one of them to give him some water to drink. If she provides him water and then offers the camels some water to drink, he will choose her, simple as that.

If the woman was to answer unkindly and not give him water, she was not to be the one.

Not much time had passed when he looked towards the edge of town and noticed a woman coming with a flock of sheep, a pitcher rested gently upon her shoulder. She stopped at the well, lowered the bucket and raised enough water to fill her pitcher.

The servant admired her beauty. With black hair of wool and her head held high, the woman continued to get closer as she waltzed on with a leisurely saunter. If she were to answer his request kindly, the choice would not be a difficult one. Isaac would surely approve.

He watched her for a moment, then asked, “May I have a drink of water from your pitcher?”

“Why, of course,” she said, “drink all you want. I will go and draw some water for your camels, also.” She let down the pitcher from her shoulder and gave the servant drink. “My name is Rebekah.” 

As he quenched his thirst, she went back to the well and drew water for his camels.

The servant watched anxiously, knowing that God had definitely led him to the right woman that He had chosen for Isaac’s wife. Now, the real question was rather or not the beautiful young woman would say yes to the offer he would present her.

After the camels were through drinking and storing enough water for the trip back to the Land of Canaan, he took from his travel bag a pair of gold earrings and bracelets and gave them to Rebekah. “May I ask? Whose daughter are you? Would you mind asking your father if there is room at your home overnight for myself and the two men who travel with me?”

“I am the daughter of Bethuel. I know my father would not mind you staying the night. We have food for you and your men and straw for the camels.

The servant was excited to hear she was the daughter of Bethuel. Bethuel was a relative of Abraham, his uncle.

As the woman walked back to the village, the servant silently spoke a prayer to the Lord and gave thanks to him for locating one of his master’s relatives who lived months away in travel.

“I will run and make ready your stay overnight. I will send my brother out to help you with your camels.” She left the servant and hurried to her home. While she was telling her mother the news, her brother, Laban, overheard and rushed out of the house to go help the strangers with their camels.

He helped them to unload the camels, and gave them straw for the camels and some food for them. He poured water for them to wash and rest their weary feet from their months upon months of travel.

Bethuel joined the group after Laban had placed some food on the table for the men to eat. The servant bows his head, thanked the Lord for his food and looked up, and said, “Bethuel, I must apologize and not partake of any food until I have told you what my men and I have come to your country for.”

Bethuel looked at him strangely, thinking surely he must be starving. “Very well, speak.”

“I am Abraham’s servant. The Lord God has blessed Abraham with success. God has given him gold, silver, flocks upon flocks of sheep, and a large number of cattle and camels. But, most importantly, He has given him a son. His name is Isaac.”

“I am pleased the Lord has blessed my uncle as he has. Continue, why have you journeyed so far.”

“Abraham has sent me into your country to find a wife for Isaac.”

Bethuel watched as the servant’s story unfolded. “And.”

“I came and stopped at the well outside your village with no idea of how to choose. I prayed to God to somehow show me the way to make the right choice of a young woman to wed Isaac.” He turned his head to see the expression on Rebeckah’s face. A gentle, soft smile crossed from side to side. 

“I prayed to God that when I spoke to the first woman who comes to the well, and she returned my conversation kindly, it would be my choice.”

“And did my daughter speak kindly to you?”

“Yes. I had no sooner finished praying, and Rebekah came out and over to the well.  When I asked her for a drink, she offered a drink to me kindly. She then, without me asking, offered the camels straw and water, as well.”

The servant was nervous because he had explained why he had come to their village, but he has not asked the all-important question. “Beuthel, will you graciously allow Rebekah to go home with me to be Isaac’s wife?”

“Beuthel, also a man of God, did not hesitate and answered. “Since it was the Lord who had done all these things, Rebekah might go.”

Receiving such good news, the servant stopped a moment, bowed down towards the ground, and worshiped the Lord. He then ordered his two men to unload presents of jewels of silver and gold, a raiment, and had them given to Rebekah.

He did not stop there. He also gave Beuthel, his wife, and Laban presents, as well.

Then, he and his men became quiet and ate and drank as though they had not had a meal in weeks. Now full and tired from their travels, they stayed the night.

The servant made plans to leave in the morning. He was getting his camels together for the return trip, but Rebekah’s mother did not want her to go so swiftly. She asked if she could have a week or so to make ready her journey.

Abraham had asked him to return as soon as possible, as he was old, and every day that passed, he grew weary with age.  The servant wanted to make haste and begged Rebekah’s mother to let her go post haste.

Her mother requested her daughter’s presence. “My dear child, these men must return today. I wanted you to stay longer but can see the urgency for their departure. Will you go with this man?”

Without any hesitation, she said, “Yes, mother, I will go.”

Within only a few hours, Rebekah was packed and ready to go. Beuthel sent a servant to watch after her, as well. They each departed on two camels and followed Abraham’s servant back to the Land of Canaan.

The long and weary journey home came to an end. As they entered the house of Abraham, Rebeckah looked out over the flock of sheep as a man with a tall staff was walking in their direction to greet the camels.

Rebekah asked the servant, “What man is that who is walking in our direction.”

“Rebekah, that is Isaac.”

The servant to Rebekah reached into her bags and pulled out a soft veil and handed it to her. She took the veil and covered her face. Isaac walked up and helped her down. Then, she walked over and helped her servant down, as well.

So it was written. Isaac brought Rebekah and her servant to freshen up in his mother’s tent. She had passed a few months earlier and was unoccupied.

What can we say? It was love at first sight. He took Rebekah as his wife and loved her.

Isaac’s father was pleased with the choice for Isaac. He gave all that he had to his son. He was prepared to now go and join Sarah. He just celebrated his one hundred and seventy-fifth birthday when he died. Two days later, he was buried in the cave, which he bought from Ephron, where Sarah was buried.

After Abraham was placed in the cave with Sarah and the colossal boulder rolled up out front to seal the cave, God continued his watch over each and every one of Isaac’s family and blessed them all.

He gave Isaac and Rebekah two sons, Jacob and Esau. Jacob was the youngest, and Esau was the oldest. Esau had the birthright of the family because of his being the elder son of Isaac and Rebekah.

*****
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WHEN ISAAC WOULD FINALLY die, Esau was given more of the gold and silver than Jacob. He received twice as many cattle and sheep than Jacob. All of this because he had the birthright. He was the eldest.

Esau and Jacob grew up to be grown men and start to have families as well. Esau was more interested in hunting and would go out to the field hunting for venison and bring it home for everyone to eat. Venison was Isaac’s favorite meal.

One day, after being in the field a week, Esau returned home broken out in a cold sweat. He was weary and faint from his trip to the area. He asked Jacob if he may partake in his stew that was prepared and still hot on the table.

Jacob explained he would do so, but only one exception, if he would sell him his birthright.

Because Esau knew something was wrong with him, his being weak and about to faint and had a feeling he might die within days, told Jacob the birthright would do him no good as he would get it when he died anyway. But, not to wait, he agreed and sold his birthright to Jacob. In turn, Jacob poured a bowl of hot pottage and gave it to Esau.

*****
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IT WAS WRONG FOR ESAU to sell his birthright. God had given it to him. He should never have sold it to his brother. And, it was very wrong for Jacob to take it away from him for any sum of money, or in his case, a hot bowl of pottage.
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CHAPTER SIX

ESAU BECOMES WICKED
GENESIS 26 - 31
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Isaac went to Gerar. He sent Esau for more Venison. Jacob removed Esau’s blessing. Then, he fled from Esau. Jacob traveled to Laban’s house and married Leah and Rachel. Twenty years later, he returned to the Land of Canaan.

*****
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Famine crossed the lands of Canaan. Isaac moved away to Gerar. It was the same land that Abraham once stayed when there was famine in the country many years before.

The Lord God blessed him and told him to stay there and grow his crops. It was incredible to see the plants that grew. Once planted, the field yielded over a hundred times more grain than he had planted.

The Lord continued to bless Isaac and made him rich and fruitful. He gave him numbers upon numbers of sheep and cattle. He was also given a good number of servants.

After a time, the Philistines who also live in Gerar became jealous of Isaac’s success. They wished they had the numbers of sheep and cattle that Isaac had. Over time, the king of the country came to Isaac and asked him to go away.

Isaac did not question the king’s demands and did as he asked. He took his family and his wealth and moved several days ride south to a valley and set up his tents there. His father, Abraham, once farmed this area, and he found water wells still there. However, they had been filled by the Philistines with dirt.  

Isaac’s servants did not hesitate and dug the dirt from the wells, at which time they reached the water. Again, the king said he could not stay and must move.

Again, Isaac pulled up stakes and moved to Beer-sheba, a beautiful place where Abraham had also once lived and planted a large grove of trees.

After setting up camp, the Lord came to Isaac in his dreams and blessed him. He told Isaac not to fear, for he would take good care of him. Isaac built an altar. He and his family and servants worshiped the Lord there. It was their new home.

*****
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YEARS PASSED. ESAU, Jacob’s brother, at forty years of age, took two women from the Land of Canaan to be his wives. Isaac and Rebekah were grieved over his decision because the women worshiped idols and were not of God’s children. 

One day, while weak in bed, growing weary with age, Isaac called Esau to his bedside. “Son, go, take your bow into the field and collect us an excellent deer. Cook it well as you always do and bring it to me. I am hungry and miss your cooking.”

Esau, pleased with his father’s request to help, agreed. “I will return within the day, Father.”

“Thank you, son. I will bless you before I die and ask God to bless you, as well.” Isaac wanted to bless Esau before he blessed Jacob because he was his elder son. He had the birthright. 

Esau departed to the field to find a choice deer for his father’s supper.

Rebekah, standing in the doorway of the tent, could not but overhear what Isaac had said to Esau. She was not pleased whatsoever. She did not want Esau blessed first, even though he was their first child.

Because Esau had married women who worshiped idols, Rebekah never thought as kindly of him as she did Jacob. Her love for Jacob was stronger.

Rebekah hatched a scheme that would surely get Jacob Isaac’s blessing first. She called Jacob to her tent and asked him to go get two sheep, butcher them, and give them to her to cook. 

Jacob did as his mother asked. He returned and gave the meat to her to cook. Her recipe had the sheep tasting just like that of venison, and Isaac would never know the difference.

She had some of Esau’s robes in her tent and told Jacob to put on his clothes.

Jacob came to his father’s bedside with the food Rebekah had fixed. His father’s eyesight was poor. “Who is it?”

“It is I, father, Esau. I have brought you the venison you asked for.” Drops of moisture clung to his damp forehead.

Isaac reached up and rubbed the clothes and knew right away it was Esau. He ate the venison and drank the wine and blessed Jacob, who he thought was Esau.

It was wicked and not kind of Jacob to deceive his father... and his mother to help him. Although Esau already sold his birthright to Jacob, His brother should never have betrayed his father.

A few hours later, Esau showed up at his father’s bedside. “Father, I am here and have brought you the venison you asked for.”

“Who are you?”

“It is I, Esau, your oldest son.” A simple smile played at the corners of his mouth.

“This cannot be. Who was here earlier and brought me venison and took my blessing?”

Isaac then knew it must have been Jacob. “Esau, I am sorry, but your younger brother was here earlier and brought me venison and taken away my blessing.”

“Father, please, this is not right. Bless me, father!”

“I do bless you, my son, but have already given the best of what I have to Jacob and cannot now take it from him.”

Esau stormed out of his father’s tent. His anger was more than had ever been seen before. His face became rigid, jaw clamped tight, and his teeth were grinding. He intended to kill Jacob once his father had died.

It should be known by now Esau was not a good man. He did not care about God. When a good man was tempted to do something wicked and does it, he asks God to forgive him and promises to do so no more.

When an evil man does something wicked, he never repents and asks God to be forgiven. He goes on and does it again and again.

Word reached Rebekah about Esau’s plans. She called him to her tent. “Jacob, son, Esau is so, so angry. He plans to kill you once your father dies. You must go and get away from here as far as you can be.”

“Where do I go, mother? I know nothing but of this land we are on.”

“Go to the country from where I was born. My brother is still there. Esau will never find you there, and you will be safe.”

“I am still not sure why you want me to do this, Mother. Why must I leave?”

“Because the women of Canaan are always worshipping their idols. The women that Esau married are wicked and have turned him away from the Lord.  What good, Jacob, would my life be if you also take a wife from among the women that live in Canaan?”

“Very well, Mother, I will do as you ask.” His stomach knotted and stiffened under her withering glare.

*****
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JACOB, TO RID HIMSELF of his brother’s threat to kill him, stole away worried Esau might pursue him in a fury. He chose a road that Isaac, his father, told him to take, and his face was looking forward to the faraway home of his mother’s family.

Isaac had said it was the time that he married, but he should do it away from all the evil that surrounded him where he currently was in Canaan.

Isaac’s last words were, “Go to the house of Bethuel, your mother’s father, and seek a wife in his house of her brother Laban. May God bless you and keep you all your days, my son. May God make you the father of many great people one day.”
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