
Proverbs 9:10-12  The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom, and knowledge of the Holy One is understanding.  For through me your days will be many, and years will be added to your life.  If you are wise, your wisdom will reward you; if you are a mocker, you alone will suffer.


How many of you remember that in the early 90’s we were printing a "Proverb of the Week" in our bulletins?  I was reminded of that as I was looking through the old bulletins for other information.  I can understand why we did that.  The proverbs are full of wit and wisdom.  They are well worth knowing and reading, which is why we began to print a proverb every week in our bulletin.  The hope was that by printing a proverb to think about every week you would become familiar with the many points of wisdom found within.


Did it work?  Do you remember?  The book of Proverbs is an inspired book of the Bible.  That means that what Proverbs says is something that is God breathed.  The words of Proverbs are God's Words, God's wisdom as He gave it to men.


As you heard, our text for this morning is from the book of Proverbs.  I believe the words of our text easily understandable but let me just make a few quick points for you.  First note the idea of fear.  Fear in this case means “a recognition of the greatness, vastness, and awesome power of God.”  Note that fear is the “beginning” of wisdom.  That tells us that we must start with this idea of fear and from there our knowledge, our wisdom in God is to be a growing process.  In other words, this idea of fear is your foundation and from there you build your understanding and grasp of the Lord God.  It’s funny how it works.  If you trust in God this fear is a source of comfort and hope in Him.  If you lack trust in God then this fear becomes the very reason you will reject and despise God and what He is.

Finally in this quick lesson I want you to grasp the terms used of God.  The term is “The Lord” the God of free and faithful grace, the God of the Bible who promised and sent his Son and who so loves us that He gives us a Savior and the very path to heaven in that Savior.  Notice that our text also refers to the Lord as, “The Holy One.”  This is the pure and perfect God who would have all believe and come to faith.  This is the God who in His Holiness becomes our source, our purpose and our heart in all things.  We have learned in this Holy One the depth of love and the wonder of grace.  We have learned of His care, guidance and His peace which surpasses all understanding.  He is a God, the only God we can trust.

With those few notes, I believe our text is readily understandable so instead of preaching directly on the text, I thought I would teach you through the modern day parable.  It’s been a long time since I have used this style of preaching.  Remember a parable is an earthly story with a heavenly or spiritual meaning.  Our parable for this morning will be: THE PARABLE OF THE KING'S TRAVELERS.


"Call forth the travelers," said the king, "I will send them on a great journey to do my bidding."


With those words the great journey started.  The king was the ruler over a great and wondrous land that spread further than the eye could see and even further than the mind could think.  His was a great kingdom, but then he was a great king.  Everyone who knew him or who had even heard of him knew of his power, wisdom and loving concern for his kingdom.  It was because of his concern for his kingdom that the king sent forth the travelers.


The travelers were servants of the king.  They would go out and travel the length and breadth of the kingdom.  Their reports would tell the king many things about kingdom life so that the king might best decide the most beneficial course of actions.  You might think that there were hundreds who worked as travelers, but the fact is, there were only three.


Said the king to these men, "I am sending you on a journey that will cover much of the kingdom.  You will go through many cities and see tremendous sights.  I am providing you with detailed maps and instructions.  Follow the route laid out for you.  Pay close attention to the instructions.  Remember that what you say and do can have a tremendous impact on My kingdom.  When the journey is done and you have reported all that you learned, you will never lack for anything in all the world."


So it was that the journey was started.  Each traveler received from the king his packet containing everything he would need.  The packet had in it the map with its instructions and the king's credit card with which all necessities of the journey could be procured.  As each received his packet the king said very solemnly, "Follow my route and my instructions.  In this way you won't become lost and die."


"Ah," said the first traveler, "I have always desired to see the kingdom and find out what life is really like."  He took out his map and he looked at the route he should follow.  The first leg of his route was into Temptation County and past it's great city Sin.


"What a beautiful place," he thought to himself.  At first he was running after all, the instructions clearly said "Flee through Temptation."  However as time passed and as he got further away from the king's city, he began to slow down.  "Surely there is nothing wrong with taking a better look at all the wonder and beauty of Temptation County," he thought.  "The King is going to want to know everything I can tell him.  He will be happy that I can so clearly tell him all about Temptation."


Pretty soon the run became a trot.  The trot became a jog.  The jog became a walk.  Finally the walk became a stand and stare kind of thing.  There he stood gazing at the wonder of Temptation.  Before he knew it, he was sniffing the flowers, tasting of the fruits he had found and talking with the many people that were there.


"My what a beautiful place this is," he said to those around him.  


"If you think this is beautiful, then come, see and enjoy the wonders of Sin city!" they said to him.  Off he went.  He hesitated only briefly when he learned that to get in the city he had to cash in the King's credit card.  He got lots for that so he thought.  Soon he forgot from whence he had come and to where he was going.  Worse yet he forgot his mission, his king, and lost his map and instructions.  That very day he was lost in Sin and as far as we know he died in Sin too!  Such is the life of Folly.


The second traveler was not far behind the first.  When he saw the first slow down, he would have none of that and he kept running until he reached the end of Temptation County.  "Whew, I made it through there," he said.  "What a most horrid and ugly place compared to the King’s domain!"  Now he consulted his map to see where he should go next.  "I am to go forward and enter into Test County.  I see that in Test there are two large cities.  One is called Faith.  The other is called is called Desertion.  My route is to take me straight to Faith."


Off he went.  He began by closely following the map and its instructions.  The problem, as he saw it, was that he always seemed to be on the narrow and harder path.  He passed by other roads that seemed wide and broad.  They looked easier.  It wasn't long before he had been on his road a long time.  He was tired.  He felt he just couldn't keep going in this way.  Now every time his path cut across the wide and broad highway, he would sit, take out his map and ponder whether or not the king had made some sort of mistake on his map.  "Surely the king wouldn't want me to work this hard," he thought.  “Surely the King did not put the big roads there for no purpose, so it must be that those big roads are for use.  "He must have made a mistake.  I don't think that it would be bad if I just got on the highway and got on qicker with what it is I am sent to do."


Need I tell you that with each passing minute the doubts got worse and worse?  After a while doubt caused confusion and confusion caused the map to be so hard to read.  "Yes, yes there surely is a mistake.  If I would get on this highway right now, I could easily reach the city nearby, put there I am sure for good.  That's what I'll do.  The king will thank me for figuring out his error."


Without further ado, and feeling wiser than ever, he leaped onto the highway.  Away he sped to the great city of Desertion.  The map had told him not to go there, but in his frustration, doubt and confusion he ignored what the map said.  In the city he found only those like him.  The city was full of those confused, doubtful and lost.  No one knew the way out and no one was able to find the narrow path for the Highway they traveled had only a fast lane with no way to slow down and get off.  They just continued to ride the Highway around and through the city.  Why hadn't he seen that this was the Highway to Hell with Desertion it's only destination?  We'll never know.  Our traveler became a "Deserter" and was lost to the king.  His name was Everyone Else.


The third man saw what Everyone Else was doing and he would have none of it.  "The King said follow the map and its instructions.  I don't understand why anyone would leave the pleasant path the king has us on and jump into the horrid, dangerous traffic of the highway."


There were times when our third man did get tired.  It was at those times that he simply lay down by the quiet waters the narrow path so often followed.  He would drink of the stream and be refreshed.  He just trusted in the King and the King's understanding.  He made it through Test County, reaching the fair city of Faith.  There he found comfort, encouragement and strength for the final leg of his journey.


That final route he was to travel was, perhaps, the most trying part.  He went through the land of Discipleship, bearing that cross quite nicely.  From there he set out through Cost County with its many towers.  He noticed that many of the towers were unfinished.  Finally he entered the Valley of the Shadow of Death.  What can I tell you but that he had no fear.  The King had given him his route and he trusted that the King's way was the right way.


His journey ended when at the end of the Valley he entered the King's great city of Victory.  Victory was the city the King's Son ruled over.  There he learned that the King was going to come and get him.  He stayed with the King's Son enjoying such wonder and peace that I can't even begin to tell you about it.  In case your wondering, it was while he was with the King's Son that he learned the truth about the journey.  The King's Son had made the map and given the instructions.  The King's Son had determined the Way to go and had established Victory. 


Did I tell you the name of this traveler?  His name is Wisdom.  Wisdom follows the Way.  Wisdom trusts the King.  Wisdom gained the Victory made for him.  If you were to ask him today about his journey he would tell you, "The King brought me here.  Without Him I would be lost."


May each of us be found as wise.      Amen.

