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For the Bible Tells Me So… 
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From the Bible:  Matthew 13: 1-3 
“That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat down beside the sea. 
Such a great crowds gathered around him that he got into a boat and sat there, while the whole 
crowd stood on the beach.  And he taught them using stories…” 
 
Sermon: 
Good stories often begin with this, don’t they? 
“Once upon a time…” 
And, with those four wonderful words our imaginations are unleashed and time is transformed and 
we find ourselves transported right smack dab in the middle of the story. 
Jesus knew that. 
 
This morning we presented Bibles to a group of our children. 
For the past ten weeks they have met with Midge Keane and learned about books and chapters and 
verses.  They have learned how to find Genesis and Micah and Matthew and Luke.  And, they have 
learned that in these pages we discover the story of our faith, and that somehow these old, old 
stories of Moses and Miriam and Jonah and Jesus have something to do with our lives today. 
Once upon a time… 
 
But you and I know the Bible is not that easy, is it. 
With some regularity I remember the long time member of BPC, who has since moved away, who 
came up to me one Sunday morning and said, “When you read from the Bible, I quit listening 
because it doesn’t make much sense to me.  I begin listening again when you begin the sermon.” 
(I guess I should be grateful that in her view, at least, my sermons make sense!) 
Many of us find ourselves in just that place. 
How do we make sense of stories that come out of a culture few of us understand? 
First written down in languages that are no longer spoken? 
And, we can barely make sense of the political dynamics of the world today, let alone understand 
the political push and pull of a world 2000 or more years ago in which stories were told about 
conquest and slavery and the role of women that, in today’s world, seem antiquated at best, if not 
downright repulsive. 
Once upon a time… 
 
Last week we celebrated Confirmation Sunday and the continuing journey of faith of seven of our 
high school students who participated in that program.  Almost every year in Confirmation I have 
high school students tell me they have a hard time believing in God and a hard time believing the 
Bible because it doesn’t make sense to them.  Their comments are not about names that are hard to 
pronounce or a cultural dynamics they don’t understand.  What troubles them is discrepancy 
between what they know and what they think the Bible says…about things like the world being 
created in six days and Jesus walking on water.   
And, they just can’t buy it, and so they dismiss sit. 
So, what I do is this.   
I ask them to read Genesis 1 in the Bible.   
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The account of creation in which God calls the world into being in six days and then resting on the 
seventh.  I ask them to read it and to tell me what it means.   
And, I also tell them this.   
It is not a story about creation.   
And, after we work through the perplexed looks and read those verses and are coaxed to look at the 
passage a bit more carefully, they begin to catch a glimpse of the meaning.   
I then ask them to read the story of Jesus walking on water and to, again, tell me what it means.   
By this point they are beginning to get the hang of what I am getting at. 
Once upon a time… 
 
Christians who read the Bible literally miss the point. 
People who insist each word and each story in the Bible is of equal value do disservice to the great 
Truths the Bible contains.  And, while I know less well the sacred texts of other religious traditions, 
I would guess the same is true for them as well.   
Once upon a time… 
 
And, maybe some of you are a bit like the high school students in Confirmation. 
Confused. 
Uncertain. 
Thinking that you should believe what you read or hear read in the Bible, but can’t quite do it. 
Can’t figure out what all the debate is about evolution and creationism. 
Can’t quite get the virgin birth or the resurrection or what the Bible calls miracles. 
Caught between knowing, at some level that the Bible is important, but not being sure what to make 
of this book. 
Once upon a time… 
 
So, where does that leave us on this Sunday when we give this great book to our children? 
Here in two minutes are some of my thoughts and some of what I know about the Bible. 

 I think the Bible is true…in the best sense of the word true. 
And, that it contains wisdom and insight and guidance for our lives. 

 I think that if we take it seriously it provides insights into both who we are and who we are 
called to be and what it takes to live together. 

 But the Bible is not a science textbook. 
Or, a history textbook. 
Or, an eyewitness newspaper account. 

 It is not meant to be read literally. 
 The Bible was not written beginning to end.   

It was put together in some sort of sequence, but it was not written that way. 
 Some of what we read in the Bible is loosely based on historical events, but much of it is 

more like the story of George Washington chopping down the cherry tree or Abraham 
Lincoln walking miles to return a few pennies he overcharged a customer.   
A story told to make or to reinforce a point. 

 I think it could be helpful if, when we began reading something in the Bible, we began with 
the words, “Once upon a time…” to help us set the context. 

 And, I think the Bible should have an ellipsis at the end. 
Three dots which tell us that the story continues. 
That God is telling new stories or old stories in new ways that continue to this day now told 
in and through your life and mine. 
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The Bible tells me… 
 Something about that which we know and name as God. 
 It tells me how we are to live with and how we are to treat one another. 
 It tells me that I am a part of the larger human family connected to and responsible for all 

those others and all that in some way bears the image and the imprint of the Divine. 
 It tells me that we do better when we love one another and respect one another and care for 

one another than when we fight with one another. 
 It tells me that in my life human and holy meet.  And that is true for your life as well.  It was 

C.S. Lewis, the author of the Narnia Chronicles and a number of other books who said, “There 
are no ordinary people.  You have never talked to a mere mortal.” 

 
And, Jesus sat in the boat and taught them by telling them stories. 
“Once upon a time…” he said. 
 
 
 
 


