
The Kenotic Bible: 

A Narrative Sermon

(Based on Mr. Shel Silverstein’s “The Giving Tree”) 


The Gist? Kenosis {Philippians 2:7} = self-emptying / self-sacrificing.


Good morning, everyone! It’s a gift to see you all! I’m not the regular preacher here and 
I’m doing something very different for the sermon today. I’ll be reading a story I wrote 
in hopes that it will edify you all today. I got the idea from contemplating Philippians 
2:1-11 {I’ll read from my ESV}. Within this passage, there is this idea of Christ Jesus 
being self-emptying, self-giving, and self-sacrificing— and the Greek New Testament 
term for that idea is ‘kenosis’. Even outside of the Bible, we can find people like Mr. 
Bruce Lee saying, “Empty your cup so that it may be filled; become devoid to gain 
totality.”; and moreover, we can find people like Mr. John Shelby Spong suggesting that 
“…being is not a gift that can be embraced and preserved or even held in perpetuity…
The only thing one can do with being is to give it away.” And so, today’s sermon is 
about kenosis. The story which I’m about to share is loosely based off of Mr. Shel 
Silverstein’s story about “The Giving Tree”. That story tells a tale of a boy and a tree, 
whereas this is a tale of a girl and the Bible. That story tells the tale of a tree that so 
loved the boy that it gave itself away piece by piece for the benefit of a boy, and this story 
tells the tale of the Bible that so loved a girl that the Bible offered up advice from itself 
again and again and again for the benefit of a girl. That story tells of a boy’s lack of 
appreciation for the tree until the very end of his life, and this story tells of a girl’s lack of 
appreciation for the Bible until the very end of her life. {Here’s where I interject a 
word of thanks to all who helped me refine this parable to its current 
state :)} I hope you all will enjoy and I hope what I will share will be uplifting to you!  

……………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 



Intro Case + Intro Act + Intro Conclusion 
Once upon a time there was a Girl of about 7 years of age…and the Bible loved her. 
And every day, the Girl would play queen of her home’s library— in so doing, she 
would come to the Bible in her house and she would highlight many of its passages 
(even though she couldn’t yet read them). And every day, the Girl would take colorful 
pieces of paper from around the house and try to make flash cards featuring various 
Bible passages. 

Having recently learned the song that went “The B-I-B-L-E, yes: that’s the book for me! 
I stand alone on the Word of God, the B-I-B-L-E.”, she innocently misunderstood it— 
thinking that it meant to literally stand on the Bible as much as possible. And because 
she had a very active imagination, she would picture the Bible as being like a bridge 
overlooking magnificent waterfalls, or as if it were some impressively high mountain 
peak that enabled her to gaze upon glorious sights as far as her eyes could see, or as if it 
were some far off planet that compelled her into a state of wonder about the indefinably 
incredible scenes of the indefinitely vast outer spaces surrounding her.  

She would also like to have it on her lap whenever she got on the swing set next to her 
home’s library. She imagined she soared to the uttermost heights and plunged to the 
bottommost depths with that beloved Bible.  

She would also pretend it was like an apple tree— she would eye its many words and 
make believe that every one of its fruitful words were like the most delicious apples that 
one could ever imagine. And oh how sweet they did taste!  

Moreover, when it came to playing hide-and-go-seek by herself— she nearly always 
wished to imagine that beloved Bible as being her playmate. And oh how she enjoyed 
their games!  

And when she was tired, she would imagine her home’s Bible as being like the most 
humongous treehouse one ever would see— and, surely, she would sleep sweetly in its 
shade. Oh how pleasant her dreams were in that Bible treehouse!  

So it was that the Girl loved the Bible....very much. And the Bible was happy.  

Now would be a good time for us to ask the following questions:  

• Q1: Although the Bible is practicing self-emptying, self-sacrificing, and self-giving kenosis—is 
the Girl practicing likewise? 

• Q2: Is the Girl practicing eisegesis (i.e. reading into a text meanings that, upon close 
studying, can’t inherently be found within a text’s original context) or she practicing exegesis 
(i.e. adjusting immediate impressions about a text to whatever meanings that, upon close 
studying, can inherently be found to naturally follow from within a text’s original context)? { 
http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-hermeneutics/ } 

• Q3: Is the Girl understanding (i.e. standing-under) the Bible or is it understanding (i.e. 
standing-under) her? 

http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-hermeneutics/


1st Crisis + Act 1 + 1st Conclusion 
But years went by. And the Girl grew older. And the Bible was often alone.  

Then one day the Girl opened up the Bible on her home’s computer and the Bible 
became overjoyed and said, "Come, Girl, come and climb up on me and swing with me 
and eat my apples and play in my treehouse shade and be happy. Find fulfillment and 
wisdom in my pages, that you may remain innocent and blameless.” 

“But I am too big to climb up on you, too big to picture you as a bridge or a mountain 
peak or a far-off planet, and I am too big to play” said the Girl. "I want to buy things and 
have fun. I want some money— can you give me any?” 

“Well…I’m sorry," said the Bible, "but I have no money. I have only books and chapters 
and verses. But…You, dear Girl, can take tips within me which are related to buying 
things and having fun and making money— for instance: consider Ecclesiastes 5, 
Proverbs 10:23, and Luke 12:13-34. Then you will be happy through your dealings with 
money and through your adventures in fun.” 

And so, the Girl did look up Ecclesiastes 5— but she only focused on the part of verse 18 
that said “Behold that which I have seen: it is good and comely for one to eat and to 
drink, and to enjoy the good of all his labour…” And yes, she did look up Proverbs 10:23
— but this time she only focused on a minute fraction of verse 23 which said that “fun is 
being bad…” And yes, she did look up Luke 12:13-34— but now she just focused on the 
parts in verse 19 and verse 33 which read: “Take life easy; eat, drink and be merry.” and 
“Provide purses for yourselves…”  

So it was that she got to thinking: “Wow! The Bible’s quite clear— after all, it says more 
than once that it’s good to eat a lot, drink a lot, have a lot of fun, and it even says that 
being bad is fun!” 

Before the Bible could even realize or respond to the ridiculous conclusions that the girl 
had made, the Girl quickly rushed off in her urge to pursue adventures with money and 
fun.  

Now: though the Bible did not at all like that she went away so quickly, the Bible 
continued in loving the dear Girl, and hoping that she would quickly discover the 
errors she was making.  

Let us again ask the following questions: 

• Q1: Although the Bible is practicing self-emptying, self-sacrificing, and self-giving kenosis—is the Girl practicing 
likewise? 

• Q2: Is the Girl practicing eisegesis (i.e. focused on imposing meanings onto a text) or she practicing exegesis (i.e. 
focused on discovering meanings which naturally flow from the context of a text)? { http://
www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-hermeneutics/ } 

• Q3: Is the Girl understanding (i.e. standing-under) the Bible or is it understanding (i.e. standing-under) her? 

http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-hermeneutics/
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2nd Crisis + Act 2 + 2nd Conclusion 

But the Girl stayed away for many years….and the Bible became very sad.  

And then one day the Girl opened up the Bible on her phone’s search engine, and the 
Bible became renewed with hope as it said, "Come, Girl, climb up on me and spend time 
with me and be happy! Study me with as much vigor as when you played in your youth, 
learn and understand me and my verses, that you may be happy in the arms of God.”  

"I am too busy to climb up on you, and I have no need of study as I’ve finished school.” 
said the Girl. “Rather, I want a house to keep me warm," she said. "I want a husband 
and I want children, and so I need a house of my own. Can you give me a house?" 

“Well…I have no house…”, said the Bible. “I am a library filled with books, chapters, and 
verses. Your home’s library is the closest thing I have to a house, but…Please do take 
shelter in my words which are related to home-making, finding a husband, and raising 
children— for instance: consider Proverbs 31, the Song of Solomon, Proverbs 23:13-14, 
and (as a bonus) the book of Amos. Then you’ll be happy in the midst of your adventures 
in home-making, finding a husband, and raising children!”  

Being in a hurry, the Girl went straight away to look up Proverbs 31— but she just 
focused on where the word “spiteful” was used, the bit about being “in no hurry to call it 
quits” for a day’s work, that message about “design[ing] gowns and sell[ing] them”, and 
that one part which said in no uncertain terms: “Give her everything she deserves! 
Festoon her life with praises!” {Btw, what kind of a word is festoon? I looked it 
up and apparently it means to “adorn with ribbons, garlands, or other 
decorations.”} And yes she looked up The Song of Solomon— but she just skimmed 
through the lines in the book and focused on the part of verse 1 in the 5th chapter which 
said: “Eat, friends, drink, and be drunk with love!” And yes, she definitely did look up 
Proverbs 23:13-14— and this time she paid attention to each word, and read: “Do not 
withhold discipline from your children; if you beat them with a rod, they will not die. 
If you beat them with the rod, you will save their lives from Sheol.” And, because she 
was feeling pretty generous that day, the Girl did also look up the book of Amos— but 
she just skipped to chapter 6 and focused in on the phrases “lounge in luxury”, “feel 
secure”, “famous and popular”, “sprawl on ivory beds”, “eating the meat of tender 
lambs…and of choice calves”, "sing trivial songs”, “drink wine by the bowlful”, 
“perfume yourselves with fragrant lotions”, and “care nothing about the ruin of your 
nation”.  

So it was that she got to thinking: “Wow! The Bible again seems clearer than I had 
thought! The world will pay me back with lots of gifts if I become sufficiently cruel and 
uncaring. And in order to find a husband for myself: I should party and sleep with 
people until I find the one. And in order to raise children for myself: I mustn't forget to 
beat them! Oh! And, I almost forgot! I must also surround myself with riches, security, 



popularity, comfiness, cosmetics, and remain in blissful ignorance like the children 
whom Jesus loves!” 

And once the Bible became aware of her thoughts it began to shout in despair “Wait! 
What are you doing, my beloved Girl? To say nothing of avoiding to study me, you’re 
completely mis-representing my words!”, but the Bible’s voice echoed into an empty 
room, as the girl had quickly disappeared along with the erroneous ideas that she had 
taken away. 

As was the case before, so also now: though the Bible felt hurt that she took off so fast, 
the Bible even more fervently insisted on deepening its devotion to the beloved Girl.  

So yet again, let us ask the following questions: 

• Q1: Although the Bible is practicing self-emptying, self-sacrificing, and self-giving 
kenosis—is the Girl practicing likewise? 

• Q2: Is the Girl practicing eisegesis (i.e. focused on imposing meanings onto a text) or 
she practicing exegesis (i.e. focused on discovering meanings which naturally flow 
from the context of a text)? { http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-
eisegesis-hermeneutics/ } 

• Q3: Is the Girl understanding (i.e. standing-under) the Bible or is it understanding 
(i.e. standing-under) her? 

3rd Crisis + Act 3 + 3rd Conclusion 

But the Girl stayed away for an even longer time.  

And when she finally opened the Bible on her computerized glasses, the Bible was so 
happy that it could hardly speak. "Come, Girl," it whispered, "come and be with me, let 
me show you all that you’ve missed.”  

"I am too old and sad to be with you,” said the Girl. "I want a quick way to get me far 
away from here— like teleporting through time and space as technology and science will 
soon allow. Can you give me such a thing?" 

“Well, I’m sorry…”, said the Bible, “but I do not have such an escape mechanism…You 
know what you could do, though, my treasured Girl? You could highlight and dwell 
within and explore my powerful words which are related to escaping the here and now— 
for instance: Jonah, Job, Psalm 55, and (as a bonus) Philippians 4:8-13. Then you shall 
find happiness and meaning in the truth of God, that your longings to escape the present 
moment might cease.” 

And so, the Girl promptly looked up the latest revision of J0nah— but she only took 
notice of the 3rd verse which said that “Jonah rose up to flee”. And yes, she looked up 
the story of Job— but she only zeroed in on the 9th verse within the 2nd chapter where 

http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-hermeneutics/
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it was said: “Are you still maintaining your integrity? Curse God and die.” And yes, she 
looked up Psalm 55— but she merely focused in on the 6th through 8th verses where it 
was written: “Oh, I wish I had wings like a dove. I would fly away and find a place to 
rest. I would go far into the desert and stay there. Selah.” {Btw, what kind of a 
word is Selah? We’ll get back to that in the last act of this parable.} And yes, 
she even looked up the latest version of Philippians 4:8-13— and she did read 
“whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are just, 
whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things are worthy [of] love, whatsoever 
things are of good report…”, but she quickly tuned out as she was running late to board 
the 10th ever commercial flight to Mars, a journey which she had obsessively sought 
after, hoping desperately that her adventurous and curious nature might finally be 
quenched.  

And as she made her way to the spacecraft that would take her far away from her 
troubles, the Girl got to thinking: “The Bible’s quite clear…There is precedent for biblical 
characters like Jonah to flee the here and now. God is too scary to face, so I must fly 
away from this earth and will find a place to rest on Mars. Maybe there I’ll gain greater 
clarity on things that are true, honest, just, pure, lovely, and good…let me run away and 
leave this world behind.” 

The Bible spoke quickly “Wait, my sweet Girl! You’re not spending enough time reading 
about me and reading me and reading with me! You’re mis-interpreting my words! Your 
problems will follow you no matter how far you run, you must…” The Girl closed her 
Bible before it could finish, got strapped in to the spacecraft, and got prepared to behold 
the wonders of the cosmos with her weary eyes and in her desire to pursue life away 
from the present moment on the earth. 

Now: though the Bible was upset that she had been growing more and more distant to 
it, the Bible became determined to quadruple its efforts to love and care for its sweet 
girl…  

Still again, let us ask the following questions: 

• Q1: Although the Bible is practicing self-emptying, self-sacrificing, and self-giving kenosis—is 
the Girl practicing likewise?  

• Q2: Is the Girl practicing eisegesis (i.e. focused on imposing meanings onto a text) or she 
practicing exegesis (i.e. focused on discovering meanings which naturally flow from the 
context of a text)? { http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-
hermeneutics/ } 

• Q3: Is the Girl understanding (i.e. standing-under) the Bible or is it understanding (i.e. 
standing-under) her? 

4th Crisis + Act 4 + 4th Conclusion 
We left off saying that…the Bible became determined to quadruple its efforts to love 
and care for its sweet girl…but not without much bittersweet sadness. 

http://www.karpophoreo.com/exegesis-eisegesis-hermeneutics/
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And after another long time the Girl, close to the event of her death, opened up the Bible 
within her space helmet.  

"I am sorry, Girl!”, said the Bible, “I am so, so, sorry that I have nothing physical—
beyond words and thoughts—that I can give to help you in your current situation…” 

“Oh Bible…”, the dying Girl thought, “I wish…I wish I could do it all over again…I wish I 
could go back to the days of my childhood, when I spent time with you and loved you. I 
wish I had not been in such a hurry. I wish I had gone about buying things and having 
fun and making money differently. I wish I had gone about home-making, husband-
finding, and children-raising better. And I wish I had known to cope differently with my 
intense desires to escape myself in time and space. For a little while at each step along 
my way, things seemed to work out— but only for a little while. I even sought peace and 
happiness on Mars, and that seemed to work out— but only for a little while. And then, I 
learned that my colony had discovered how to travel far distances in light years. And so, 
as soon as I thought it was safe enough, I set my mind on boarding my very own new 
spaceship to see what I could see beyond Mars. And oh how breathtakingly beautiful 
this tiny stretch of the galaxy is! But something went wrong. I must have spun out, 
because my display says I’m now near V616 Monocerotis— and I…I’m pretty sure that’s 
a black hole I’m seeing out there. I’m low on fuel too…and I don’t think I have enough to 
get back to Mars…Plus, my communication systems are dying… And so, I fear, am I.”  

The Girl paused in thought, and the Bible paused with her.  

After a few moments filled with pregnant pauses, the Girl resumed her conversation 
with the Bible— thinking: “I’m weathered and worn, dear Bible…Right here and now, I 
feel ashamed daring to speak to you…To say nothing of my having failed to study you 
and explore you and question you in-depth, I feel much too weary to even read you with 
the care that you deserve— care that I sadly never gave to you. Why has it taken me so 
long to see value in observing you beyond my pre-conceptions, aware of my biases, 
conscious of my preferences, and cautious with regard to my agendas? For so much of 
my life, I looked at you and only saw what I wanted to see— but there was so much more 
that I overlooked!”  

“Yes, my precious Girl”, the Bible responded, “there was indeed much you had 
overlooked. When you were younger, asking me about buying things and having fun and 
making money, I’d offered up to you advice at 3 locations within me. When you visited 
Ecclesiastes 5, you focused on the first part of verse 18 and got in your head certain ideas 
about foods and drinks and perks from work— but if you had only continued reading in 
the same verse, you would have read the lines which suggested that ‘God giveth’. When 
you visited Proverbs 10:23, you focused in on a tiny bit— but if you had read more 
carefully, you would have also read: ‘A fool’s fun is being bad; a wise man’s fun is being 
wise!’ And when you visited Luke 12:13-34, you had focused in on parts within verse 19 
and verse 33— but you missed out on reading that ‘Take life easy; eat, drink and be 
merry.’ was from a character in a parable who got in trouble for being selfish with 
possessions and ‘Provide purses for yourselves…' was from an encouragement to ‘Sell 



your possessions and give to the poor. Provide purses for yourselves that will not wear 
out, a treasure in heaven that will never fail, where no thief comes near and no moth 
destroys.’ "   

Still thinking in silence, the Girl listened on as the Bible continued— saying: “Then: 
when you were a bit older, asking me about home-making and husband-finding and 
children-raising, I’d given up to you advice at 4 locations within me. When you visited 
Proverbs 31, you did well to notice various phrases within me— but you would have 
done better if you had noticed the word ‘never’ before the word ‘spiteful’, you would 
have done better if you had noticed that the woman illustrated in the text was a hard 
worker but not to the extent of prioritizing work over family, you would have done better 
if you had recognized that ‘design[ing] gowns and sell[ing] them’ wasn’t addressing you 
specifically, and you would have done better if you had realized that the whole part 
about blessing the woman in the text comes after the verse which suggests that ‘The 
woman to be admired and praised is the woman who lives in the Fear-of-God.’ When 
you visited the Song of Solomon, you did well to notice my words suggestive of love-
making— but you would have done better to also notice the recurring chorus in 2:7, 3:5, 
and 8:4 that reads: ‘I adjure you, O daughters of Jerusalem…that you not stir up or 
awaken love until it pleases.’ When you visited Proverbs 23:13-14, you did well to read it 
in full— but you would have done better to dig deeper and learn that a point of that text 
wasn’t to advocate being violent to children, but rather to advocate creating a culture of 
accountability for children {e.g. https://www.thomashaller.com/
PAbiblicalperspectivesonspanking.html }. And when you visited the book of 
Amos, you did well to notice various phrases within my 6th chapter— but you would 
have done better to notice that a point of the text was to correct those who lived 
luxurious, secure, popular, comfortable, and blissfully ignorant lives: as expressed in 
verse 24 of preceding chapter, 'I want to see a mighty flood of justice, an endless river 
of righteous living.’ ” 

Listening still more, the Girl heard the Bible continue to communicate— speaking as 
follows: “Moreover: when you were even older, asking me about escaping your context 
in time and space, I’d emptied myself of advice for you at 4 more locations within me. 
When you visited Jonah, you were right to read ‘Jonah rose up to flee’— but you would 
have done better to notice that Jonah was supposed to face his fears, not flee from them. 
He was supposed to push through his legitimate and illegitimate fears about going to the 
strange, powerful, and scary territory of Nineveh so he could warn the inhabitants of 
their impending destruction if they didn’t quit being so wicked— and what happened? If 
you had gone on to chapter 3: you would have noticed that the Ninevites ‘believed God 
and proclaimed a fast and put on sackcloth, from the greatest of them even to the least 
of them’, you would have noticed that ‘word came unto the king of Nineveh, and he 
arose from his throne, and he threw his robe from him and covered himself with 
sackcloth and sat in ashes.’, you would have noticed that the Ninevite king ‘caused it to 
be proclaimed and published through Nineveh…Let neither man nor beast, herd nor 
flock, taste any thing; let them not feed, nor drink water: but let man and beast be 
covered with sackcloth and cry mightily unto God; and let each one turn from his evil 
way and from the violence that is in his hands.’, and you would have noticed that ‘God 
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saw their works, because they turned from their evil way, and he repented of the evil 
that he had said that he would do unto them, and he did not do it.’ As well, if you had 
gone on to read chapter 5, you would have noticed that Jonah got in trouble for being 
selfish about God’s lovingkindness— the story even concludes with God asking Jonah 
the intense question: ‘Thou hast had pity on the gourd for which thou hast not 
laboured, neither didst thou make it grow; which came up in a night and perished in a 
night: And shall I not spare Nineveh, that great city, in which are more than one 
hundred twenty thousand persons, that cannot discern between their right hand and 
their left hand, and many animals?’ When you visited Job, you were correct to read 
2:9’s question “Are you still maintaining your integrity? Curse God and die.”— but you 
would have done better to explore around Job’s wife’s question to notice that Job, sitting 
atop ashes in sackcloth and scraping himself with broken pottery to relieve his pain 
from ‘severe sores’ all over his body, replied: ‘You talk like one of the foolish women 
talks. Will we indeed accept the good from God but not accept the adversity?’ If you 
had kept on reading to the 42nd and final chapter, you would have also discovered that 
‘the Lord blessed the latter days of Job more than his beginning’— but only after Job 
confessed in that same chapter: ‘I have uttered what I did not understand, things too 
wonderful for me which I did not know.’ and ‘I have heard of You by the hearing of the 
ear, but now my eye sees You. Therefore I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes.’ 
When you visited Psalm 55, you were on track in reading that the Psalmist’s external 
and internal circumstances were so messy that the Psalmist couldn’t help but exclaim 
his desperate wish for escaping his context in time and space— but you would have done 
better to go on to read that it became a song about persevering in his space-time 
context: in verse 18, the Psalmist testifies that ‘I have fought in many battles, but [God] 
has always rescued me and brought me back safely.’; and in verse 22, the Psalmist 
shares the encouragement ‘Give your worries to the Lord, and he will care for you. He 
will never let those who are good be defeated.’ And when you visited Philippians 4:8-13, 
you were spot on to read “whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest, 
whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things are worthy 
[of] love, whatsoever things are of good report…”— but you would’ve done even better 
to keep on reading so as to discover the phrase ‘if there be any virtue, or if there be any 
praise, think on these things.’ and the thought ‘I have learned in whatsoever state I am, 
therewith to be content…I can be abased, and I can abound: everywhere in all things I 
am instructed, both to be full, and to be hungry, and to abound, and to have want. I 
am able to do all things through the help of Christ, which strengtheneth me.’ One point 
of those passages from Philippians is to encourage great care with regard to the quality 
of one’s thoughts in the midst of changing circumstances, and (similarly) one point 
which all of these 4 recent passages have in common is to encourage positively and 
productively endeavoring to engage with—rather than negatively and vainly attempting 
to escape from—one’s constantly changing context in time and space.”   

And as the overwhelmed Girl contemplated and listened, drawing ever closer to the 
black hole and her imminent death (by now she was scrambling to test her spacecraft’s 
communication systems to see if she could send one last message to the people of Mars 
and Earth), the Bible was with her— listening and contemplating. 



Now: being that the Bible was very upset about the Girl’s situation, the Bible 
determined to quadruple its quadrupled efforts to empathize with its beloved Girl… 

5th Crisis + Act 5 + 5th Conclusion 
To the dying Girl, with a compassionate wink in its eye and a gentle smile in its face, the 
Bible tearfully encouraged the Girl— speaking thusly: “My dearly beloved, mis-
approaching me is easy and approaching me well is hard. But though you have made 
mistakes in approaching me (mistakes that have hurt me and have hurt those around 
you), you have come so far and you are maturing still— right here and now, I want to 
profess before you that I’ve always loved you and I will keep on deepening my love for 
you to eternity and beyond. My life story (of being authored, edited, compiled, 
distributed, and interpreted for better or worse) is of epic proportions— and my story 
isn’t finished yet. For that matter, my beloved Girl, although a chapter in your story is 
coming to an end— your story is by no means finished. Right here and now, you are 
undergoing more complicated and difficult emotions than you have ever felt before— 
but take courage: for, as a holy library of many conversations and debates, I burst at the 
seams with oh so much tremendous tension and oh so many mind-boggling paradoxes…
Being complicated and difficult may very well be the simplest and easiest thing to say 
about myself. So, dear Girl, though you are now feeling so very alone— don’t I testify 
that you aren’t alone in feeling alone? And though you are now feeling so very conflicted
— don’t I testify that you aren’t alone in feeling conflicted? From now on, don’t feel 
ashamed to keep on becoming the weeping, weary, wondering, and wonderful human 
being that you are capable of becoming— is it not the case that you are at your core an 
imagination of God, that you are a temple for the Holy, and that truth, goodness, beauty, 
and glory reside within you? So please come to me, my beloved Girl, and rest with this 
complicated old-timer. You are looking for a quiet place to sit and rest, and I would like 
to give of myself one more time— I think will find some peace within the unquiet space 
that is my 88th Psalm. Are you ready to hear it?”  

The dying Girl, weeping, responded: “Yes, yes, dear Bible— please let me listen to you!” 

“Thank you kindly, my special Girl…”, the Bible spoke with solemnity, “Long ago, legend 
has it that one of my Song-writers musically mused in thus fashion…” 

{In a wanderingly wondering worshipful way, read New American 
Standard Bible version of Psalm 88; https://www.biblegateway.com/

passage/?search=Psalm+88&version=NASB } 

“O Lord, the God of my salvation, I have cried out by day and in the night before 
You. 

Let my prayer come before You; incline Your ear to my cry! 
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For my soul has had enough troubles, and my life has drawn near to Sheh·ōle — 
that shadowy underworld where all the lethargic dead have been thought to 

congregate [ https://www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?
Strongs=H7585&t=KJV & http://www.jewishencyclopedia.com/articles/13563-

sheol ]. 
  

I am reckoned among those who go down to the pit; I have become like a man 
without strength, forsaken among the dead, like the slain who lie in the grave, 

whom You remember no more, and they are cut off from Your hand. 

You have put me in the lowest pit, in dark places, in the depths. 
  

Your wrath has rested upon me, and You have afflicted me with all Your waves. 
  

… 
Oh my soul, Seh'·lä [ https://www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?
Strongs=H5542&t=KJV & https://www.etymonline.com/word/selah ]; oh my 

soul, pause and exult in breath! 
… 

You have removed my acquaintances far from me; You have made me an object of 
loathing to them; I am shut up and cannot go out. 

My eye has wasted away because of affliction; I have called upon You every day, O 
Lord; I have spread out my hands to You. 

  
Will You perform wonders for the dead— [will You perform wonders for me]? 

Will the departed spirits [—will I myself—] rise and praise You?  

… 
Oh my soul, Seh'·lä [ https://www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?
Strongs=H5542&t=KJV & https://www.etymonline.com/word/selah ]; oh my 

soul, pause and exult in breath! 
… 

Will Your lovingkindness be declared in the grave [— even the one in which I 
now pace and wait], [and shall] Your faithfulness [be, per https://

www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?Strongs=H5608&t=KJV , 
tallied and celebrated even] in A·vad·dōn' { https://www.blueletterbible.org/

lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?Strongs=H11&t=KJV & https://www.etymonline.com/
word/abaddon & http://www.abarim-publications.com/Meaning/

Abaddon.html#.Xe9E5y2ZM_U }— that bottomless pit about which I have 
heard so many rumors, where the disintegrating and lost have been said to 
go? Will Your wonders be made known in the darkness [— even the darkness 
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within me]? And Your righteousness in the land of forgetfulness [— even in the 
vast maze of my own forgetfulness]? 

But I, O Lord, have cried out [, I have shouted, and I have screamed ; https://
www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?Strongs=H7768&t=KJV ] to 

You for help, and in the morning my prayer comes before You. 

O Lord, why do You [so forcefully; https://www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/
lexicon.cfm?Strongs=H2186&t=KJV ] reject my soul [— as if I was something 

sickening]? Why do You hide Your face from me? 
  

I was afflicted and about to die from my youth on; I suffer Your terrors; I am 
overcome. Your burning anger has passed over me; Your terrors have destroyed 

me. They have surrounded me like water all day long; they have encompassed me 
altogether. You have removed lover and friend far from me; [any] acquaintances  

[I have] are [now] in [secret, gloomy, and desperate; https://
www.blueletterbible.org/lang/lexicon/lexicon.cfm?Strongs=H4285&t=KJV ] 

darkness.” 

And once the Bible had finished reading that Psalm to her, the Bible encouraged: “’Tis 
not a matter of fear versus faith, but rather: ’tis a matter of faith through fear, courage 
through pain, bravery through grief, hope through uncertainty, and love through 
insecurity. Though you are feeling the surface levels of Psalm 88’s meanings so very 
deeply within you, please take comfort in knowing that there is more to discover within 
that song and around that song. There is more within my Psalms than crashing tides of 
negatively dreary feelings— my Psalms also testify to swelling tides of positively 
inspiring feelings. As I said before, so I encourage you again: although a chapter in your 
story is coming to an end— your story is just beginning!” 

With tears of gratitude for such an empathetic song and for the encouragement which 
followed shortly afterward, the dying Girl—just about to go through the black hole to her 
death—gasped: “Thank you, dear Bible! I’ll love you to death and beyond!”  

And so it was that the Girl did at last encounter peace. She found rest spending her last 
moments dwelling on such wanderingly wondering worshipful words— and she re-
played in her imagination the good times she used to have in playing hide-and-go-seek 
with the Bible, curious about where the game between them would take them next after 
death.  

And the ancient, holy, and self-emptying Bible, ever more deeply in love with the Girl, 
was happy that it and the Girl were together once more— and could therefore be 
overwhelmed…for better or worse, in health but especially through sickness, in 
optimism but especially through pessimism, in cognitive consonance but especially 
through cognitive dissonance, in satisfaction but especially through depression, in 
pleasant times but especially through troublesomely tiring times, in life but especially 
through death…together. 
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P.S. 

You, dear audience, might’ve thought this story was over— but it remains to be shared 
that the Girl did manage to send one last communication to Mars before she was 
consumed. Some 100 years later, a group of curious human archaeologists who had 
come from a distant planet discovered in an abandoned Martian control center the 
following transmission from an unknown human female:  

“Is anybody there? Is anybody listening? I don’t have much time left— I’m quickly dying 
as I’m swiftly heading toward a black hole…I have lived a long life and I’ve made many 
mistakes— mistakes which you can avoid. Once upon a time, I lived on Earth and I loved 
the Bible that was in my parent’s home. Before I could even read the Bible, I learned to 
sing the song ‘The B-I-B-L-E, yes: that’s the book for me! I stand alone on the Word of 
God, the B-I-B-L-E.’ At the time, I innocently misinterpreted the song by thinking it 
meant to physically stand on the copy of the Bible that was in my home’s library. But 
over time, I’ve come to recognize that there’s a metaphorical truth to that song— at 
every step in my journey, the Bible has stood under me and has under-stood me…even 
when I mistakenly thought that I was entitled to stand under it and thought that I could 
perfectly under-stand it. For so much of my life, I was very needy in my behavior toward 
the Bible. I wanted to pursue adventures in buying things and having fun and making 
money, I wanted to pursue home-making and husband-finding and children-raising, 
and eventually I wanted to pursue adventures in escaping my context in time and space. 
Each time when I encountered advice from the Bible, I hastily cherry-picked what I 
wanted to hear and went about my daily affairs. Even though I lived a wild, popular, and 
wealthy life— I was never content. And I hurt the people around me. I didn’t care. But 
every time I hurt the Bible, the Bible determined to love me ever more deeply. And now, 
in my last moments, I have been moved to care again— and I care about you, whoever 
you are, learning from my sins. Perhaps you, like me, know what it is to feel that 
experiencing peace is a nice myth with no basis in fact. To feel overcome by life’s 
deathblows— both those from without…and within. To feel haunted by horrors like 
natural disasters, senseless murders, and governmental injustices. To feel like a waste of 
space— overwhelmed by internal, deafening, guilt-tripping, cynical voices which 
scream: ‘Think perfectly! Communicate perfectly! Behave perfectly!’ And perhaps you, 
like me, know what it is to dream of a reality where things will get better— when all 
things in nature will be at peace, when all dying will be a thing of the long-gone past, 
and when generous grace is as the air which we breathing beings so often absent-
mindedly intake. To dream about becoming more devout— just to experience more and 
more doubt afterward. To dream about becoming more faithful— to be ever more 
thunderstruck by the reality that ferocious fears become ever more familiar faces. And 
maybe you, like me, know what it is to desperately want to be intimate with a God that 
can be heard, seen, smelled, tasted, touched, and comprehended in your time of need— 
but at the end of the day coming to groan along with Mr. C.S. Lewis: ‘I want God, not 
my idea of God.’ If you can relate to any of these feelings, then I must tell you…When I 
was a little girl, I heard the phrase— ‘hear, believe, repent, confess, and be baptized’. I 
did not heed that phrase in my life, but I beg you to do what I did not! With every fibre 
of your being in every moment of your life, try to hear— listen for God, listen to the 



Bible, listen to wisdom wherever found, and listen to the stories of people around you! 
With every fibre of your being in every moment of your life, try to be faithful— it may 
be helpful to recall Mr. Alan Watts’ phrase that ‘in general practice, belief has come to 
mean a state of mind which is almost the opposite of faith…[which is to suggest that] 
Belief clings, but faith lets go.’ With every fibre of your being in every moment of your 
life, try to repent— go about life as if you were wearing sackcloth and ashes, being open 
to learn about your flaws and improving yourself! With every fibre of your being in every 
moment of your life, try to confess— be as honest as you can about the good and bad in 
yourself and then in the world around you! With every fibre of your being in every 
moment of your life, try to be baptized— not only submersed in water once to die to 
your sinful self and to be born to a fresh identity in Christ Jesus (Christ being ‘the 
eternal union of matter and Spirit from the beginning of time’ and Jesus being ‘the 
union of human and divine in space and time’ { https://cac.org/union-human-
divine-2017-04-06/ }), but also to be ever more aware of your submersion in the 
glorious grace within which you exist! O but now I’m really going into the black hole— 
now I’m really dying! I have so many questions! I long after you, my God: my soul’s 
Deepest Known Unknown, my soul’s Daring Sacred Myst’ry, and my soul’s Dearest 
Lifelong Quest! Is anybody there? Is anybody listening? Goodbye, existence as I know 
it…” 

And there was silence.  

………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

With that, I’d like to thank you very much for listening and say that if there’s anything 
that’s moved you to come forward today— know that your perfectly imperfect human 
fears, your growing doubts, and your blooming questions…you yourself…are welcome 
here to repent and become filled with joy and life in the presence of God…as we stand 
and sing the invitation song :)  
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