My Concept of Revelation

(Before I studied Inductively)

A young seminary graduate was being interviewed for his first job as pastor of a church.  He was asked if he knew the Bible very well.  He replied that he did, and was well acquainted with both the Old and New Testaments.

They asked him what his favorite scriptures were and he said he thought he liked the Parables best.  He was asked to tell them one, and this is the story he told:

There was a man of the Pharasees, named Nicodemus, who went down to Jericho and fell on stony ground.  The thorn bushes sprang up and nearly choked him half to death.  He said, “What must I do?”  “Well, I will arise,” so he arose and got up in a sycamore tree.  He was there for three days and three nights, when Solomon and his wife Gomorrorah came by and helped him down.  They took him down to the ark for Moses to take care of Him.  But while he was going through the Eastern Gate of the ark, he caught the hair of his head in the forks of a tree and hung there for forty days and nights.  The three wise men came to take him down and take him to Nineveh.  When he arrived in Nineveh, he saw Delilah sitting on a wall.  The men on the wall shouted, “How many times must we chunk her down?  Seven times seven?”  But he answered, “Nay, but seventy times seven.”  So they chunked her down 490 times.  She of course bursted asunder and they picked up twelve baskets full of fragments that remained.  Now I ask you, “In the Resurrection, whose wife will she be?”

The old deacon chairman said to the committee members, “Folks, I think we ought to call him.  I realize he is awfully young; but my , my , he sure does know his Bible.”

