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The Christian Matrix is an array of short stories that mirrors the ordeals of Christians and explores the lives of Christians in and out of the church. The issues concerning men of God and their members are mirrored in the form of short stories  in order to achieve one thing: to proclaim the name of Christ, the savior of the world.


	The lessons of morals as contained in the stories are consistent with values identified in the Bible. Applicable to all ages, ranging from children to adults, The Christian Matrix intends to inspire Christians and interested secular readers to respectively come to the sovereign knowledge of Christ Jesus and get to know the ‘Christ’, the Messiah, the way, the truth and the life.


	The short story collection has in its ‘portfolio’ stories that would help children love their parents in the Lord as they are being catered for, juveniles or teenagers to appreciate their uniqueness in relation to their parent’s instructions as contained in the Holy Bible, assist parents in knowing for themselves what the Bible really says about bringing children in the way of the Lord, make young adults praise the name of the Lord always, regardless of circumstance as they live the Christian life, inspire the youth to grow in faith to be successful in their chosen endeavors,  empower God’s chosen vessels, God’s own ministers to work out their salvation with fear and trembling, enable readers to ‘see’ God’s healing power over sicknesses like the world’s dreaded HIV/AIDS and appreciate the fulfillment of preaching the gospel to all and sundry.


	The poem, “Heralding God’s Magnificence”, and the drama, “Do as I Say…” are intended to bring all who have been ‘enslaved’ by the cares of the world to the full knowledge of Christ.


	 




 


	STORY 1:


	Dad, Tell Us the Story You Promised!


	 


	 


	 


	 


	
“D





	ad, you promised us you’ll tell us an old Christian story of a little child who liberated a whole village from the idolatry. Yet, dad, you haven’t told us anything! Remember when you tell us this…‘A promise is a debt!’ Nat and I have decided that you’ll tell us that story before we go to bed,” said seven-year-old Michael, who was in the living room with Nat and his dad; all viewing the Christian movie: Passion of the Christ, though both boys were not soaked in the movie as their dad.


	“Dan is right…Dad, I won’t sleep until you tell us the story you promised to tell us long ago!” five-year-old Nat followed, with a look of seriousness attached to his childish face.


	Grant saw that his sons were serious about wanting to hear the story. He knew there was no reason to deny them what he had promised. Though engrossed in the movie, the words and body movements of Dan and Nat meant he had to fulfill his promise. 


	“Sons”, Grant replied, with the look of apology written over his face, “I’m sorry for not keeping my promise. I assure you this won’t happen again! Dan and Nat, I’ve been very busy at the office…work, work, and work! You know, boys, ever since your mom passed away…I’ve been the one taking the whole responsibility the house, you and everything else. That’s why I’ve not been able to tell you that I promised. However, I’ll do as you’ve commanded, my boys!” 


	Happiness radiated their faces. They couldn’t wait to hear their dad tell them what they have been itching to hear. Grant was happy seeing that unusual spark of joy reflect on their faces. This moved him to call quits the Passion of the Christ movie he was soaked in by switching off the TV set. And on the couch where he sat with his sons, he drew them closer. Grant held Dan comfortably to his right side  and Nat to his left. Seeing that they were comfortably seated, Grant began the story.


	A long time ago, an ancient village in Britanica existed whose people were idol worshippers. They saw trees, animals, woods, and carved images as their gods. They worshipped them by building shrines in their houses, the village square where all important day-to-day activities like trading took place and what they call ‘sacred’ paths. The people were so obsessed that at certain periods of the year they sacrificed newborn babies to their gods because they were not supposed to be born at the time!


	The priest was the supreme head of the village and the voice of the gods who communicated their languages to the people on how to go about worshipping them if they want to live a healthy and wealthy life. This tradition had been for so long that when the first set of Christian missionaries came, the people on commands of the priest killed and sacrificed them to their ‘gods’. 


	However, the favor of God was upon the life of Rev. Thomas Cleverson who miraculously escaped the wrath of the villagers and wandered in the extremely cold and odd hours of the night to find where he could lay his head. He saw a hut, towards the outskirts of the village. As he knocked gently, an elderly man came out armed to know who was knocking at the night’s odd hour. To his surprise, he saw a white man! “Alien!” alarmed the elderly man, whose wife and four-year-old son woke to find out what was going on.
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