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February 7/8, 2015 
 

How Should We Respond To Messy People? 
Luke 15:1-32 

Pastor Andy MacFarlane 
 
Good morning!  My name is Andy MacFarlane.  I’m pastor at North Pointe Community Church 
which is on the other side of town.  I was on staff here at Lincoln Berean from 2002 until 2005, and 
then we planted a church out of here, and I was part of that initial church plant team.  I always jump 
at the opportunity to come back to speak, and I’m glad to be here this morning. 
 
To get us started, I want to take you back to when you were a little kid.  You walk in the house with 
a frog!  What happens?  What kind of greeting did you get when you brought the frog in?  “Look 
Mommy!  Look Daddy!”  “Man, that needs to go OUT, doesn’t it!  You keep those frogs outside 
because they’re … messy!  If that frog gets loose in the house …who knows where it could be and 
what it could do?”  My wife works as an early childhood special educator.  That means she’s in a 
pre-school classroom at Lincoln Public Schools.  Occasionally she will get a child that will bring in 
a frog from recess.  She’ll say, “Jimmy, that’s an outside friend! (laughter) That’s a friend we play 
with outside!”  We keep messy things out, don’t we?   
 
What about messy people?  Do we keep the same distance?  In case you’re wondering who I’m 
talking about, it’s the person at the office whose language is a little rough.  Their comments about 
men or women are a little inappropriate.  I’m talking about the person in the neighborhood or in 
your circle of friends where you can smell the addiction, whether it’s nicotine or alcohol.  I’m 
talking about the person you have second period history with; they’re always talking about their 
weekend and what went on and how wild it was.  I’m talking about the friend, when every time you 
get on the basketball court, he’s ready to fight.  Messy people!  What do we do?  Do we just keep 
them away like we do with the frog?  How do we respond to the messy people in our lives?  I want 
us to talk about that this morning. 
 
If you’ve got a Bible, open it to Luke, Chapter 15.  We’re going to work our way through this text 
and wrestle with this question:  How should we respond to messy people?  In Luke 15:1, we 
encounter Jesus.  It says this about Him: 
 

Now all the tax collectors and the sinners (i.e. the messy people) were coming near Him 
to listen to Him. (*NASB, Luke 15:1) 
 

This was kind of the standard operating procedure for Jesus.  These messy people were drawn to 
him—tax collectors who’d sold out, sinners, prostitutes, and people who’d broken the law.  People 
with all kinds of issues were coming to Jesus.  And there’s a group of people that don’t like what 
they see.  We encounter that group in verse 2.  It says this: 

 
Both the Pharisees and the scribes began to grumble, saying, "This man receives 
sinners and eats with them."  
 

Eating a meal with them is a sign of intimacy.  It’s a sign of friendship.  It’s a sign of connection.  
Jesus is intentionally connecting with messy people.  Here’s what you need to know about the 
scribes and the Pharisees:  They were good at being good.  They took the Old Testament Law, 
added 640 precepts to that law, and they kept them. Do you tithe the right way or what way? The 
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Pharisees had them down, and proudly hone in on them themselves.  They were good at being 
good!  And they looked at some of you messy people and thought, “You mess around; you’ll need 
to keep your distance.”  Some of you that are even messier, you need to keep an even greater 
distance.  And then Jesus comes on the scene and blows up their theology.  Jesus is healing the 
blind; the lame are walking.  He’s casting out demons, and He’s raising the dead.  But He’s blowing 
what it’s supposed to be, because he’s receiving these people that aren’t good.  What’s implied here 
is that there’s a disagreement on how people should respond to messy people.  How should 
passionate, spiritual people respond to messy people?  Jesus is living out one set of values, but 
they’ve got another.  So rather than get into a “yes we should” or “no we shouldn’t” kind of 
argument, Jesus is going to make His case through a series of three parables.  The first one starts in 
verse 3.  It goes like this: 

 
So He told them this parable, saying, “What man among you, if he has a hundred 
sheep and has lost one of them, does not leave the ninety-nine in the open pasture and 
go after the one which is lost until he finds it? When he has found it, he lays it on his 
shoulders, rejoicing. And when he comes home, he calls together his friends and his 
neighbors, saying to them, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep which was 
lost!'’ ” (Vs. 3-6) 
 

This is the argument—from lesser to greater!  Jesus turns the metaphor on these people from 
“messy” to “lost”.  And he says, “You know, if you had a lost sheep, even though it was one of a 
hundred, you’d go looking for it, wouldn’t you?”  And you’d say, “Yeah!”  Well then, why not a 
lost person? And you Pharisees and scribes sit there and think, “No way!  No how!”  Man, when we 
find a lost sheep, we rejoice over that!  What it’ll say in verse 7 is that the same kind of party goes 
on in heaven when one of His people, these lost people, comes back!  Here’s what verse 7 says: 

 
“I tell you that in the same way, there will be more joy in heaven over one sinner (one 
lost person, one messy person) who repents than over ninety-nine righteous persons 
who need no repentance.”  
 

Jesus is going to make the same “lesser to greater” argument again in verses 8-10—a second 
parable: 

 
"Or what woman, if she has ten silver coins and loses one coin, does not light a lamp 
and sweep the house and search carefully until she finds it? When she has found it, 
she calls together her friends and neighbors, saying, ‘Rejoice with me, for I have 
found the coin which I had lost!’ ” (Vs. 8-9) 
 

Same argument.  If you lost the coin, wouldn’t you look for it?  Oh yeah, you bet!  If you’d look for 
a lost coin, why not a lost person?  How can you stand there and do nothing about the lost person if 
you agree you’d search frantically for one lost coin?  Jesus makes the same application in verse 10 
about the celebration that goes on, on earth.   He translates that into heaven: 

 
“In the same way, I tell you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one 
sinner who repents.”  
 

Why do these people come back?  We rejoice in heaven when one of them comes back!  These two 
parables then set up what is probably the most well-known parable in the Bible for many of us —
the parable of The Prodigal Son.  We talked about the sheep and we talked about the coin.  Now 
we’re going to go to a person.  It starts this way in verse 11:  
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And He said, “A man had two sons. The younger of them said to his father, ‘Father, 
give me the share of the estate that falls to me.’ So he divided his wealth between 
them. And not many days later, the younger son gathered everything together and 
went on a journey into a distant country, and there he squandered his estate with 
loose living. Now when he had spent everything, a severe famine occurred in that 
country, and he began to be impoverished. So he went and hired himself out to one of 
the citizens of that country, and he sent him into his fields to feed swine. And he 
would have gladly filled his stomach with the pods that the swine were eating, and no 
one was giving anything to him. But when he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many 
of my father's hired men have more than enough bread, but I am dying here with 
hunger! I will get up and go to my father, and will say to him, “Father, I have sinned 
against heaven, and in your sight; I am no longer worthy to be called your son; make 
me as one of your hired men.’ ” (Vs. 11-19) 
 

Talk about messy!  Talk about messed up!  The arrogant kid walks in and demands his part of the 
estate before his dad dies, and he goes and squanders it.  He’s in a world of hurt, longing for the 
food that’s being given to pigs.  He says, “Man there’s got to be a better way.  I know I don’t 
belong.  I know I’ve squandered.  I know I’ve messed up too much to be in my father’s house.  I’ll 
just go back and say, ‘Can you take me on as a hired man?’  I’ll be far better off there than I am 
here.”  What is he expecting from his father?  What kind of harsh words?  He squandered half the 
estate!  He doesn’t get the response he expects. 

 
“So he got up and came to his father. But while he was still a long way off, his father 
saw him and felt compassion for him, and ran and embraced him and kissed him. And 
the son said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and in your sight; I am no 
longer worthy to be called your son.’ But the father said to his slaves, ‘Quickly bring 
out the best robe and put it on him, and put a ring on his hand and sandals on his 
feet; and bring the fattened calf, kill it, and let us eat and celebrate; for this son of 
mine was dead and has come to life again; he was lost and has been found.’ And they 
began to celebrate.” (Vs. 20-24) 
 

I mean, this was a big party!  Everybody’s there—because, that which was lost had been found!  
Just like the sheep...just like the coin...only multiplied!  Everybody’s in on the party, except one 
person.  We read about that one person starting in verse 25: 

 
"Now his older son was in the field, and when he came and approached the house, he 
heard music and dancing. And he summoned one of the servants and began inquiring 
what these things could be. And he said to him, ‘Your brother has come, and your 
father has killed the fattened calf because he has received him back safe and sound.’ 
But he became angry and was not willing to go in; and his father came out and began 
pleading with him. But he answered and said to his father, ‘Look! For so many years I 
have been serving you and I have never neglected a command of yours; and yet you 
have never given me a young goat, so that I might celebrate with my friends; but 
when this son of yours came, who has devoured your wealth with prostitutes, you 
killed the fattened calf for him.’ And he said to him, ‘Son, you have always been with 
me, and all that is mine is yours. But we had to celebrate and rejoice, for this brother 
of yours was dead and has begun to live, and was lost and has been found.’ ”  (Vs. 25-
32) 
 

As far as we know, the older brother never went into that party.  That’s how it ends.   
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Who do you think Jesus has in mind with the older brother, given our context?  Remember the 
Pharisees and scribes?  They’re good at being good.  No room for those people who don’t measure 
up, they wanted to create distance from the really bad people.  We learn several things from this 
parable:  
 
From the older brother we learn that unless we understand and receive the grace of God, we will 
begrudge God’s grace shown to other people.  And from the father we learn there’s no limit to the 
length he’ll go to reconcile with someone that’s messy or someone that’s lost. And from the 
younger brother we learn that as long as you’re alive, it’s never too late, no matter how messy it’s 
gotten, to come back to the Father.   
 
Given all that, we’re wrestling with this question:  How should we respond to messy people?  
Here’s what I’d say:  We should follow Jesus’ example and Jesus’ heart and seek out messy people.  
We should ask Jesus to reproduce His character in us so that we might seek out messy people.   
 
The irony to me of Luke 15 is that this story about messy people and how to respond is that the 
messiest people and the most messed up people are the Pharisees and scribes!  Why do I say that?  
Because they think they’ve got the heartbeat of God.  They think they’re in step with Him, but 
they’re not!   They’ve totally missed the will and the heart of the Son of God!  Why?  Because 
they’re self-righteous and their self-righteousness has deluded them.  You know, they’ve got a 
standard; they’ve got a system in place, and they’ve separated themselves from messy people, and 
they’ve put out the message to messy people:  Get it together before you come close!  And you 
know what?  The messy people hear the message and they stay away in droves!  They get the 
system, and they think, “I don’t measure up.”  They feel condemnation.  They stay away.  They’d 
just rather not be around these people. 
 
Here’s my question:  For you and me who’ve been doing this church thing for a while, are we like 
that?  Do we have a system?  Do we have self-righteousness?  We come to church.  We serve; we 
give; we memorize verses.  That’s all good, but it has made us think we’re something, and they’re 
not.  So we have this system and we keep them away.  There are groups of Christians and there are 
churches that exude that.  You’ve got to have a standard.  If you don’t meet the standard, don’t 
come.  The messy people get it, and they stay away in droves.   
 
Jesus is the contrast to the Pharisees and scribes isn’t He!  The messy people aren’t staying away in 
droves—they’re coming in droves!  Why?  Because they get it—that He accepts them the way they 
are; He meets them where they are.  Many of us who’ve been doing church a while say, “We want 
to be like Jesus.”  That’s a great goal.  We understand we won’t get there, but by the power of God 
and the Holy Spirit, we’ll move in that direction.  Well, if we want to be like Jesus is, one of the 
things that was true with Jesus is that He was always stepping into the mess, moving toward these 
people, and letting them know they’re loved and accepted.   
 
I’ve watched Andy Stanley speak at various times, and he’s made some observations about this 
Jesus who stepped in the mess.  One is that He wasn’t concerned about guilt-by-association.  You’re 
the Son of God?  Should you really be there? Amen!  Jesus didn’t even think about that.  He sat 
right down at a meal with these messy people.  People who weren’t like Jesus, liked Jesus.  Do you 
get that?  They weren’t anything like Him.  They’ve got their differences, but they still liked Jesus.  
Could we be those people?  We’re not going to be concerned about guilt-by-association.  We’re not 
going to take on their vows.  We’re not going to be like them—but we’re kind of like them, and 
they kind of like us because we accept them where they are.  We’ll put an arm around them and 
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let’s see where we can go from here?  I put out that challenge because my nature with messy people 
is to push back.  It makes me a little uncomfortable.  I don’t know that I want to walk into the mess. 
 
I went to college at Texas A&M.  A lot of good things happened there in my life. I came to faith. I 
connected with other men.  I grew in my faith.  After I graduated, I ended up going on staff with 
Campus Crusade.  Many of the people that supported me in my ministry for fifteen years were 
people I knew at Texas A&M and are connected.  A lot of good stuff happened there; there are a lot 
of good memories when I look back.  But one of the regrets I have was at the beginning of my 
senior year, the fall of 1981.  I moved in with a guy who had come to faith late the spring before, 
and I thought it might be good for us to live together.  But over that summer he fell away from God.  
It was evidenced in that he got a girlfriend and he wanted to sleep with his girlfriend in our dorm 
room.  Now I don’t know what the dorm rooms are like at UNL or where you went to school, but at 
A&M, if you lay in your bed you could almost reach over and touch the other bed.  They were that 
close.  But he assured me, “Oh, Andy, nothing will happen while we’re lying in bed together!”  
Now that may be true, but sometimes something happens, and if I’m in the middle of that, it’s 
awkward for me!  Moreover, I went to school back when they had men’s dorms and women’s 
dorms.  In the men’s dorms the rule was that Sunday through Thursday night, at 10:30 p.m. the 
women had to be out.  And it was 1:30 a.m. on Friday and Saturday night.  The same was true, vice 
versa, in the women’s dorms.  If you got caught with a female in your dorm room, I think the first 
offense was that you had to stay in a weekend.  From Friday at 5:00 p.m. to Sunday at 5:00 p.m.  
you couldn’t leave the dorm.  And I thought, “What if I get caught when she’s in here?”  A messy 
situation, wouldn’t you agree?  Well, what I did, rather than step into the mess, was that I got 
angry!  I shouted and tried to control the situation.  I don’t know that I accomplished much.  It 
created this gap, this distance, which in the short-term felt good.  But I wish I’d have stepped into 
the mess.  If I could go back and do it again, I’d say, “Hey, Sean, let’s talk about this, can we?  It 
makes me feel uncomfortable.  There’s a chance of getting caught.  How do we work this out?  
How can we talk?  What is this saying about you that you’re …”   I didn’t even try to build the 
relationship, to step into the mess.  If I had it to do over again, that’s what I’d do.  I hope we can 
learn from that to ask Christ to build His character and His love into our heart that we might be 
willing to step into the mess, even though it could get messy. 
 
So let me ask you about that person at work who’s messy.  You can smell it often.  You hear it in 
their language.  You can hear what they talk about—that they found these pictures on their phone. 
Let me ask you about that person in your neighborhood who’s always making off-colored 
comments, or inappropriate comments about men and women.  Let me ask you about that person 
who sits in your classroom who’s always bragging about their exploits on Friday and Saturday 
nights.  Let me ask you about that friend who, every time you get on the basketball court, they get 
mad and they get in a fight.  It’s messy!  Do you know God put you there on purpose...for a 
reason...to step into the mess?  Would we be people, like Jesus, where people come to us rather than 
be repelled like the Pharisees, by our self-righteousness and our own standards?  
 
Now some of you may ask, “Hey, Andy, I was here 9½ years ago when we commissioned and sent 
you out.  Why do you keep coming back?  I thought we sent you away?” (laughter) Well, thank you 
for asking.  I was on staff here for three years and I had a great time and made a lot of friends.  So 
when they invite me back, I jump at it.  “Sure I’ll come back!”  So here I am.  But you know, at the 
bottom of those friendships is a commitment to this mission that we’re going to step into the gap 
and into messy situations.   
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So, I want to ask this question in first person plural:  Are we, Lincoln Berean/North Pointe, still 
committed to this vision?  Is this still what we’re about?  Stepping into the mess to follow our 
Savior’s lead?  We were founded like that.   
 
I did not know Curt Lehman well (the Berean founding pastor).  I got here in October, 2002.  He 
died in the summer of 2003.  I had one 90-second conversation with him.  But in talking with Bryan 
Clark, Bryan would say, “Andy, Curt was passionate about people.”  I saw that continue from 2003 
to 2005 before I left. We’d do these baptism services, and when people would give their testimony, 
I’d hear Curt’s name mentioned.  He left the staff here around 1993 or 1994, and I thought, “Ten 
years after the fact, people are still talking about Curt and the impact he had.”  This man was 
passionate!  Lincoln Berean was founded by a man and a family who were passionate about people.   
 
Now let me roll the clock ahead.  Lincoln Berean says that the time has come, the time is right for 
us to plant a church on the north side.  And as Bryan Clark cast his vision for this, he said, “Look, if 
you’re just looking for a small church, please don’t go.  Please don’t go if you’re just looking for a 
small church or if you’re just looking for convenience. You know, it’s twenty minutes across town.   
Please don’t go, because North Pointe is about mission!  It’s about stepping into the mess on the 
north side.  We think having a church up there will make it a lot easier to invite people.  It’s not 
about convenience; it’s not about a smaller church.  So, are we still about our roots?  Are we still 
about stepping into the mess?  Here’s a part of the reason I ask the question:  I look around here and 
it is awesome!  I look at people coming in and it seems like it’s grown since the last time I was 
here.  It’d be easy to say, “Man, we’ve arrived!”   
 
At North Pointe our sanctuary isn’t as big, but we had five years when we were in and out of North 
Star High School.  Four years ago we built our sanctuary and it feels like this.  It feels great!  We’ve 
got flat-screen TV’s, and you’ve helped us with our lights.  We’ve got our stage now.  We’ve got 
people coming and it feels like, “Oh man, we’ve arrived.”  God has blessed us with these things, 
and that’s great!  But this isn’t what we’re about.  Are we about this mission?  We can say, 
corporately, “Yes,” but I think it comes down to individually.  Are you and I about stepping into the 
mess, moving toward these people because our Savior modeled it for us?  Many of you gave and 
prayed for the North Pointe church family long before I was on the scene.  We’re so grateful, and I 
would be remiss if I didn’t say thank you again.  We’re having a blast!  We have our good days and 
our bad days, but it’s an exciting thing to be a part of!  That was born out of here.   
 
Like I said, long before I got here, many of you were praying about this and giving toward it and 
sacrificing for it.  One day that filled my cup, and I hope it might fill yours too.  It’s kept me 
running for months.  This last fall a lady said, “Andy, can I talk to you?  Can I call you?”  I said, 
“Yeah. Call me Tuesday.  Monday I’ve gotta do some work, so call me Tuesday.”  So she did, and 
she described her life situation.  There are some situations that are great.  This was not great.  This 
was clearly black; this was clearly sin.  She laid it out to me and said, “Andy, what should I do?”  
And I courageously said to her, “Look, I can only clarify issues for you.  You’ll have to make 
decisions on your life.”  But I said, “It seems to me that you’re choosing this situation over God, 
believing this will give you life more than God can give you life.”  And she said, “Yeah, Andy, 
you’re probably right, but I’m just not ready to give it up right now.  Can I still come to church?”  I 
said, “Yeah...absolutely!  I want you there!  I’d be disappointed if you weren’t!  Please, keep 
coming!”  And there was a pause, and she said, “My friend Sally told me I outta go to church here,” 
and she said, “You know, Sally is living with this and that …” and she described her messy, sinful 
situation.  I said, “Yeah, I know.”  She said, “Sally told me I outta go to church here.”   
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You know why that phone call filled my cup?  One messy person told another messy person, “You 
outta go to church at North Pointe.”  Could we be those churches on the north side and on the south 
side of Lincoln where messy people are broken, and when they’re at the end of their rope, they have 
a place to go?   
 
Years ago I was reading about Tony Campolo.  He told a story about a lady who was selling her 
three-year-old daughter into prostitution to feed her addiction.  She was explaining this to Campolo 
and how bad she felt about herself, and Tony Campolo said to her, “Why don’t you go to church?”  
And she said, “Why would I do that?  They just make me feel worse about myself.”   
 
See, messy people most of the time know they’re in a mess, and they’re scared.  And they’re not 
going to come to people who shake their fists at them and tell them, “You don’t measure up.”  
Could we, corporately and individually, in our workplace and in our neighborhoods and in our 
schools, be those people who step into the mess and love people?   
 
So let’s walk this together and let me show you in the concept of a friendship where I found a 
solution to my mess.  Maybe you’re here this morning saying, “Andy, I really identified with the 
younger brother.  I messed up and I walked away and you don’t know how bad it’s gotten.”  You’re 
right, I don’t.  But I want to tell you, it’s not too late for you!  I want to tell you this, “In all honesty,  
we’re not that different.  If you think my life’s together, you need to talk to my wife and kids!  I’ve 
still got some messes going on, but here’s what I’ve found:  We’re in a mess because we were 
created to have a relationship with God and find life in Him.  All of us by nature push back.  We do 
our own thing; we go our own way.  The Bible calls that sin.  God had a plan to deal with that from 
eternity past.  Two thousand years ago Jesus came and lived the life we are supposed to live, 
completely submitted to the Father, right up to the point where He died on the cross.  According to 
the plan, three days later He rose again having paid the penalty for our sin, our self-directed life.   
 
If you will trust Him, He will forgive your sin, the consequences, and the mess of your self-directed 
life.  He will restore your heart and you can begin to live the way God desired you to live.  It’s not a 
cure-all, but it’s a first step for moving out of the mess.  If you’ve never made that decision, I’d 
invite you to consider doing it right now.  You can do it right where you sit.  Believe in Him.  If you 
want more information, afterwards there’ll be a sign over here to talk to someone about Spiritual 
Care.  If you have questions, someone would love to talk to you.  If you came with a friend, talk to 
them.  If you can’t find anyone else, talk to me.  I’ll be back at the Spotlight booth.  It’s a first step, 
I believe, to getting out of the mess.   
 
For those of us who’ve been doing church a while, following God a while, let me remind you:  The 
coin, the sheep and the prodigal son all tell us how desperately God cares about the lost and how 
desperately Jesus cares about the messy people.  Would we be His arms and legs?  Would we have 
His heart and step into the mess so that they can experience the love, that these people might be 
drawn to us, not repelled, because we love them?  If you struggle with that like I do, ask Christ to 
reproduce His character in you—His heart, His eyes, and His compassion for those people. 
 
Rich Flowers tells the story about a man named Patrick Greene.  He lived down in San Antonio, 
Henderson County, Texas. Patrick Green was a militant atheist.  He said Christians had never been 
good to him at all, and so he decided he was ticked off about a Nativity scene on public property in 
Henderson County, in San Antonio.  He began to threaten to sue and contacted the ACLU to get 
that stuff out of there.  He wanted nothing to do with Christ and hated the symbolism of it.  In the 
middle of this tirade, Patrick got an injury.  He got a detached retina and needed surgery.  He was a 
taxicab driver, so he couldn’t work and all of a sudden he has no income. Some Christians in a local 
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church get word of this and somebody contacts Patrick and asks, “Can we do something?”  He’s 
desperate and says, “Sure, go ahead.”  (That was kind of his attitude.)  He expected $50.00 and then 
“See ya.”  He said, “What happened to me kind of blew my mind.  I felt like I was in the twilight 
zone.  Christians started to love me like He said they would in the Bible.”  Well, that was a process, 
and as he worked this process through, Patrick comes back to visit the Nativity scene and says, 
“You know what?  Your Nativity scene is missing a star,” and he bought the star for the Nativity 
scene and said, “You’ll have to figure out how to light it up.”   
 
That’s an outward sign of the transformation that one man had.  Why did that happen?  A group of 
people dared to step into the mess.  There were no guarantees.  This man might remain hostile.  He 
might call them hypocrites.  He might call them …whatever.  But they dared to step in the mess and 
a life was changed.  Oh that Jesus would build that kind of character in us!   
 
One more time, let me ask and answer:  How should we respond to messy people?  We outta follow 
Jesus’ example and heart and move toward messy people.  Would you pray with me? 
 
 

 
Father in heaven, we’re grateful for Your word...Your challenge!  And I confess my heart 
is not always what it should be.  I tend to pull back from the mess.  When I look at my 
Savior, when we look at our Savior who majored in the mess, people were drawn to Him.  
Lord, would people be drawn to us in droves.  We’re not scared about guilt-by-association.  
We’re not afraid to like people who aren’t like us.  We believe You want to work in and 
through us.  Would we be a people, individually and corporately, to step into the mess.  I 
pray this in Jesus’ name.  Amen.   
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

*Scripture taken from the NEW AMERICAN STANDARD BIBLE 
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