











He was tall, about 5' 9", with a
strong chest, bony-jointed like the
horse he road, feet short and tetter-
ous, wrinkled, leathered hands that
looked like hairy hide, Indian-col-
ored skin, small, quick and down-
cast eyes, He wore a black hat with
a wide brim, tied loosely under his
lower lip. His voice was strong, al-
most thunderous, from calling out to
cattle across vast areas of the plains.

His body radiated strength. He
knew what it was to fee] liberty,
knew what it was to live alone, to
stand accountable to no one. He was
a gaucho. He had passed the first
period of his life's journey, a youth
growing up hearing legends and
tales from the mouths of other gau-
chos; later he became one himself.

The Serch

Many years passed and now he
was an adult still searching, still look-
ing for that something he had yet to
find. He owned only a bag of experi-
ences and memories, not much
more than the horse and a few head
of cattle out on the platén. At night
he slept near thern under the starry
sky where he looked up and pon-
dered the Southern Cross, without
knowing of the one that stood on
Calvary's hill long ago.

Sunday, when he arrived at the
church, he tied the horse under that
paradise tree just inside the gate.
Everyone met outside the little
thatched roof church because of the
extreme heat of the midday. Sitting
on the grass, dodging the camoatins,
we sang songs about God’s love for
all people, about the Ultimate Gift,
Jesus Christ, of His virgin birth.
Walter preached of God’s plan for
saving humanity from itself and hell,
of the resurrection, paradise and the
pearly gates.

For years he had understood the
renovating function of the Pampa,
and felt the power of an indescrib-
able contentment in seeing the light
of each new day as the sun spread
its gold over the fields. He knew the
powerful feeling of riding his criollo
and herding cattle, the silence of the
plains, the elements in his face, the
misty crystals that renewed his
strength as they fell from the sky.

Don Tango had experienced com-
munion of man with nature, but what

this Gringo told, this was another
message. It was different from the
pantheistic beliefs of the criollos.
This was not about Mother Nature,
but Father God. He listened. He un-
derstood.

The Legoey

That was the day! Don Tango
heard of paradise, the cross, the res-
urrection. Who would have dreamed
that very soon he was to enter the
pearly gates. Little did we know
about his tomorrow. A few weeks
later, at night, while he lay sieeping
under the Southern Cross, and the
watchful eye of his Heavenly Father,
a bandit clubbed him to death, and
robbed him of his earthly posses-
sions.

Even though no one saw it, the
angels carried him to his Father, his
mansion and eternal morning.
Strong and gentle Don Tango fell
across the line, safe, at home, After
the police came to notify us, Walter
and Paul claimed his body at the
morgue; he had no known relatives.
We often felt we were the only “fam-
ily” he had known the last months
of his adult life, We shared a com-
mon bond: each of us believing in
the resurrection, and understanding
what it meant to us: that one day we,
too, will resurrect from the dead, and
goto live forevermore with our Heav-
enly Father.

After being received by his Father,
he was given a glorious funeral, with
celestial guests and a few humans
attending, then was buried in a
simple pine box to await resurrec-
tion morming. m
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loving nature of God. To admit the
second denies His omnipotence. The
only possible alternative is the third;
if we suffer, there must be a purpose.
Paul declares and drives home
the same truth. In his second letier
to the Corinthians, Paul testifies that
his “thorn in the flesh™ accomplished
atleast two intended purposes in His
life: It kept him from exalting him-
self {12:7) and it allowed all who
knew him to realize that Christ’s
strength, not his own, was the source
of power in his ministry (12: 9-10),

The Fourth Option

To be {rue to scripture, however,
we must admit another often over-
looked possibility. God sometimes
permits or even produces pain and
adversity in our lives as a means of
directing or chastising His children.

Jonah is a prime example of a
servant of God who incurred terrible
circumstances in his life as a direct
resuit of his disobedience. The Bible
is clear that the storm that took him
to the threshold of death was “sent”
by God (Jonah 1:4}. Many of God’s
people throughout history have been
led by circurnstances that at first
seemed at best painful and at worst
calastrophic,

Columbia Bible College’s first
president, Robert McQuilken, expe-
rienced the loss of his personal pos-
sessions in a fire that destroyed the
ship he and his wife were about to
embark to begin their missionary
career in Japan. It turned out to be
God's way to keep him stateside and
begin a school that has multiplied
thousands of times what would have
been his singular missionary presence.

The writer of Hebrews teaches us
that the Father chastises those whom
He loves. [ remember how as a new
believer ] made a promise to God in
order to soothe my conscience. !
would witness to my teammates on
the college hockey team, | promised,
if He would allow me to play. Never
mind that the practices seriously af-
fected my study time and the after
practice partying was destroying my
testimony with the very ones to
whom [ had promised witness.

Four weeks of practice passed
without one word of testimony from
my lips. During the second period of
the first game, [ fractured a vertebrae

that put me out for the rest of the
season. Nobody had to tell me. God's
chastising hand taught me an invalu-
able lesson.

Is the Father less loving because
He permits suffering? No, for by it we
are preserved from a far greater evil,
e.g., anindependent spirit. Pain and
suffering in themselves are not nec-
essarily evil. Their intentions can be
evil if they are from the hand of the
Enemy. But the Father can use the
suffering of His children to accom-
plish His purposes in their lives and
in the world.

Don't despair at seemingly ab-
surd, random occasions of suffering.
Don’t be discouraged if God never
answers your “Whys,” He is under
no obligation to answer to you or me,
It is probably in our best interest not
to know the “Whys.”

Isn't it interesting that Job never
had his questions answered. We
take for granted that he was included
in the heavenly dialogue between
God and Satan, but the Bible never
gives us that indication. As far as we
know, he went to his grave with
those unanswered questions. Even
in God's great monologue in chap-
ters 38-41, He does not reveal the
initial reasons for Job’s suffering but
rather demands an account for Job’s
reaction.

Someone will say, “Well, Paul
knew why he was afflicted.” Yes, and
in that same chapter he reveals that
he had been taken up to “the third
heaven” and had revealed to him
things, “which it is not lawful for a
man to ufter,” He had been given a
unique glimpse not reserved for the
likes of you and me.

Ship of Life

When in France, FHive in a port city
on the Atlantic that is known for its
ship building industry. Its thriving
shipyard, employing thousands of
people, has produced some of the
largest ocean-going vessels in the
world: both oil and cargo tankers as
well as the most luxurious cruise
ships afloat,

t was given the opportunity to visit
the yard one day and came away
amazed. Stocked in cavernous shel-
ters were great sheets of metal sev-
eral inches thick and measuring
about four feet by 10 feet. They obvi-

ously weighed several tons each.
The guide explained that these great
sheets of steel, when welded to-
gether to the skeleton of the ship,
would form its hull.

These massive, metal hunks, if
thrown into the ocean would have
immediately sunk to the bottom.
When pieced together, according to
a master plan, however, they would
make a harmonious whole that ac-
tually floats.

Most of life’s occurrences of pain
and suffering seem as absurd {o us
as huge chunks of steel sinking indi-
vidually into the sea of understand-
ing, Hke huge chunks of steel sink
quickly in the sea of life. But God is
more concerned with the whole ship
of our life, than with the individual
pieces of experiences. According to
His master plan, the completed ship
of each life will one day sail grace-
fully on the sea of understanding. It
will faithfully sail into that safe har-
bor prepared for those who love
Him. =
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