| | | | | Is the Bible really good news? Both of us grew up in homes saturated with the Bible through family Bible reading, Bible memorization, Bible quizzes, Bible songs, at least one Bible for each family member, books about the Bible, devotional guides to the Bible, Bible studies, vacation Bible school, hand-painted plaster of paris plaques containing Bible verses in every room of the house, and pencils engraved with "Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet." | | | |
| | | | | Somewhere along the way all this good news began to sound like bad news. The Bible seemed to become primarily a book of law, a source of condemnation, a reminder of our many failures and inadequacies. Attempts to find lifegiving interpretations of old, familiar, but disturbing passages got bogged down in endless debates over technical questions. Was it worth the effort? It became easier to talk about the grace of Godand more difficult to talk about the grace of the Bible. | | | |
| | | | | Several years ago we began talking together about our struggle to relate to the Bible. We made a few tentative connections between the way we treat each other and the way we treat the Bible. To our amazement, new worlds began opening up not just in the Bible, but in our lives. The key wasn't more education, better Bible translations, or less biased and more up-to-date commentaries. The key was how we relate to the Bible. Were we treating it as a friend? Or as an enemy? | | | |
| | | | | Making Friends with the Bible is a report of what we've learned so far. It's written chiefly in the first person singular. With one exception, the final example in Part III, Elouise actually wrote the book. It is, nonetheless, the product of months and years of working together. We talked, Elouise wrote, Louis read and responded. We met and talked again, Elouise rewrote, Louis added more stories and illustrations, Elouise rewrote. We met and talked again. | | | |
|