Living Lent

The Animals Tell The Story

Ash Wednesday

The Fox Reveals A Homeless Savior

Drama

"Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have nests; 

but the Son of Man has no place to lay his head." Matthew 8:20
Jeremiah 38:2-10 -- 2 Corinthians 11:22-33 -- Matthew 8:14-20


Prof:
Almost done! Just the fox left. When my kids were still home, it was a lot easier to feed and water all these animals. But with the nest empty, I'm not so sure I can keep up with it. 


Juanico:
Excuse me?


Prof:
Oh, I didn't see you come up! You startled me. I was just talking to myself. I was saying that I'm having a hard time taking care of my little menagerie. And who might you be?


Juanico:
I'm Juanico; Nico is what most people call me. My father is laying some brick for a fireplace across the street. I couldn't help but notice all the pens and sheds for the animals. I was wondering if you might let me see them.


Prof:
Well, sure you can! Nothing would make me happier. I'm Professor Junglefuss, retired zoologist. I used to have a much bigger collection, but just couldn't keep them all. I've hung on to a few because they're such good storytellers.


Juanico:
Storytellers?


Prof:
Oh, yes; every one of the animals in my collection is a preacher with a story to tell.


Juanico:
Uh, maybe I'd better go. I think my father might need me.


Prof:
You think I'm a little loony, is that it? No, I'm not loony. Every animal here can tell you something about Jesus.


Juanico:
So you keep these animals around so they can tell people about Jesus. Uh huh. Now I'm sure I'd better go.


Prof:
Say, Nico; that's your name, right? Nico, when I open this gate to the fox pen, would you hand me that bucket of fruit and meat? I need to feed little Rusty here and then I'll be done for the day and we can chat some.


Juanico:
Well, okay. I suppose it can't hurt to hang out here a few minutes longer. Why the fruit?


Prof:
That's just part of their diet. What foxes really like are mice, about two pounds a day. But they like some fruit too. I don't have any mice, so today it's beef scraps and fruit.


Juanico:
I always thought they liked chickens best. On my grandfather's farm in Mexico we kill foxes because they get into the chicken cages.


Prof:
Did you ever see one do that?


Juanico:
No, but that's what I'm told.


Prof:
That's just an old wives' tale. A fox might occasionally eat a chicken, but mostly they keep the rodent population down. They're very helpful that way.


Juanico:
Well, I don't much like them.


Prof:
You're not alone in that. Foxes weren't too well thought of in Bible times either.


Juanico:
The Bible talks about foxes?


Prof:
Sure it does. Didn't you ever hear the story of Samson and the foxes in the Book of Judges?


Juanico:
Actually, Professor, I haven't been to church much.


Prof:
I'm not too sure you'd hear about it at church, Nico. It seems that Samson, one of the judges, married a Philistine woman. It was customary for the groom to provide fine garments for the members of the wedding party.


Juanico:
I bet that could cost quite a bit.


Prof:
Exactly. So Samson came up with a scheme to save himself some money. At the wedding feast he promised all his guests a set of clothes if they could solve his riddle. But if they couldn't, each of them had to get Samson a set of clothes. 


Juanico:
Did they solve the riddle?


Prof:
They couldn't figure it out, so they asked Samson's new wife to get the solution for them. She cried and pleaded with Samson for a week till he gave in. She got the solution, gave it to his companions, and then Samson had to get them the clothes. 


Juanico:
Professor, what's this have to do with foxes?


Prof:
I'm getting there; be patient! Well, Samson got the clothes by killing 30 Philistines. That put him in hot water with his Philistine father-in-law so Samson left his new wife and went back home to his own family. Meanwhile, his father-in-law gave Samson's wife to someone else. 


Juanico:
And the foxes?


Prof:
Here's where the foxes come in. Samson was so angry with his father-in-law, he captured a bunch of foxes, tied their tails together around flaming torches, and turned the foxes loose in the Philistine grain fields, burning their crops to the ground.


Juanico:
Must have been fun to watch, but it seems a bit cruel to animals.


Prof:
Oh, it was. But they didn't think much of foxes in those days. In fact, I can't find a positive reference to foxes anywhere in Scripture.


Juanico:
What else does it say about them?


Prof:
Well, let's see. In the Psalms, King David, feeling depressed because his enemies are after him, says they're going to become food for foxes.


Juanico:
I can picture that in my mind, and it's not a pretty sight.


Prof:
Foxes show up again in the Song of Solomon. This time they're running wild in the vineyard, ruining all the grapevines that have just come into flower. "Catch them!" the poet cries. That's a poetic way of saying he doesn't want any competition for his lover.


Juanico:
I'd have never figured that one out, but then, I'm not much for poetry.


Prof:
Then there's a very sad reference in the Lamentations of Jeremiah. Jeremiah is grieving because Zion, Jerusalem, has been destroyed. There's nothing left but ruins and foxes prowling about the rubble. 


Juanico:
That's all very interesting, Professor, but you said Rusty here could tell people about Jesus. How does he do that?


Prof:
To get right to the point, Nico, Rusty and his fox ancestors were more highly regarded and lived better than Jesus Christ the Son of God. 


Juanico:
But, Professor, you said people didn't think much of foxes; they were just a nuisance.


Prof:
And they thought Jesus was even more of a nuisance. Not everyone, of course. There were a few who truly loved him, but most people were just looking for a political leader or a handout or a miracle worker. As long as Jesus was healing them and insulting the religious authorities and giving the people bread, they thought he was wonderful. But when he began telling people that following him was costly, the crowds started to thin out.


Juanico:
What do you mean by costly? 


Prof:
Take Jesus himself, for example. He was so busy healing and teaching, he didn't have time to eat. His own family – his mother and brothers – said, "He is out of his mind." The religious leaders were saying, "He has an evil spirit." In his hometown synagogue they heard his teaching and sneered. "Isn't this the carpenter's son?" they asked. Even his own brothers didn't believe in him.


Juanico:
That is costly, losing the respect of your family and community when you've done nothing wrong.


Prof:
It's not just respect, Nico. He lost his privacy and any personal freedom he might have had. He could go nowhere without crowds following him, crowds of friendly people who came to listen to his preaching and be healed, but also crowds of spies from Jerusalem, looking for something, anything, they might use as evidence of blasphemy so they could arrest him.


Juanico:
So where did Jesus sleep? Where did he live? He must have had someplace to call home.


Prof:
That's just the point, Nico. He didn't have any place to live. He couldn't stay in Nazareth; his neighbors rejected him. He couldn't stay in Jerusalem; the priests and Pharisees felt threatened by him. He tried staying in Capernaum at Peter's house. You know what happened there.


Juanico:
No, Professor, I don't. 


Prof:
Well, Capernaum was a fishing town on the Sea of Galilee. It's where several of the disciples lived as well as a Roman centurion whose slave Jesus had healed. Peter's family lived in Capernaum. It was just natural for Jesus to try and rest there. One day as Jesus visited Peter's house, probably hoping for a place to relax a while, he found Peter's mother-in-law in bed sick. If you were Jesus, what would you do, Nico?


Juanico:
I guess I'd heal her.


Prof:
And that's just what Jesus did. He touched her and made her well. Meanwhile, a huge crowd, probably remembering the centurion's slave, gathered outside the house wanting Jesus to heal their sick as well. Jesus had come for rest, but it wasn't going to happen there. So he and the disciples went down to the shore, intending to take a boat to the other side of the Sea of Galilee, Gentile territory, where he was still unknown, where he could get some rest.


Juanico:
Did he get some?


Prof:
Jesus could barely get into the boat. A man came up to him and said, "Teacher, I will follow you wherever you go."


Juanico:
If I'd seen Jesus do those things, I think I would too.


Prof:
Would you, Nico? Would you follow Jesus if it meant never getting a night's rest, never being able to eat a meal without interruption, never having a moment when spies weren't watching you, never being able to get into a boat or sit on a donkey without a crowd, never having your own home, not even a little apartment?


Juanico:
Not even an apartment, Professor? I'd have to think about that. It's taken my family years to get to the point where we could afford a small home. My parents and five brothers and sisters all live in a two-bedroom house. And it's the best place we've ever had. We're going to add on a room as soon as my father can afford it. I'm looking for a job so I can help him. You know, maybe I wouldn't be so quick to follow Jesus if I'd have to give up what's been so hard for us to get.


Prof:
That's exactly where Rusty comes in. When that man said he'd follow Jesus anywhere, Jesus told him, "Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have nests; but the Son of Man has no place to lay his head."


Juanico:
So Jesus is saying that foxes are low, but he's even lower.


Prof:
In terms of home and family and possessions, yes, Nico. As lowly and despised as the fox was, at least he had a den. In fact, the typical fox has lots of dens. He has a territory of six to 20 square miles, and in that territory he has at least one bigger den where the female raises her babies, and several smaller dens where he can hide. Jesus didn't even rate one fox den.


Juanico:
To be our Savior, Jesus gave up what most of us think we need. Is that what you're getting at, Professor?


Prof:
Yes, Nico, and he gave up a lot more. Home and family and rest are just the beginning. Isaiah says, "He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows and familiar with suffering." St. Paul describes him as "taking the nature of a slave, being made in human likeness…" and that "he humbled himself and became obedient to death – even death on a cross."


Juanico:
That's pretty low, all right. But I don't despise and reject Jesus! 


Prof:
Don't be too quick to say that, Nico. There was another man who wasn't too eager to follow Jesus when he found out what it would cost.


Juanico:
Tell me about it.


Prof:
He was a rich and powerful young man. He sought out Jesus and asked him, "What good thing must I do to inherit eternal life?" 


Juanico:
Good question! What's the answer?


Prof:
Jesus told him to obey the Ten Commandments.


Juanico:
Well, that would leave me out. 


Prof:
At least you're honest, Nico. The rich young man was honest too, and in his mind, he'd kept the Commandments. "All these I have kept," he proudly announced. Then Jesus gave him one more thing to do, something costly, "Go, sell your possessions and give to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven," he told him. "Then come follow me." 


Juanico:
Well, did he?


Prof:
All we're told, Nico, is the young man "went away sad."


Juanico:
I guess I don't have to worry about selling all my stuff and giving the money to the poor. I don't have anything to sell. So how is following Jesus costly for someone like me?


Prof:
Well, Nico, I bet even you have some treasures that might get in the way of following Jesus if you let them.


Juanico:
What I've got, you're looking at, my clothes and that's about it.


Prof:
What about your father and mother and the rest of your family? Would you follow Jesus if it meant losing them?


Juanico:
I, uh, I don't know.


Prof:
You'd better think about it, Nico. Jesus says, "If anyone comes to me and does not hate his father and mother, his wife and children, his brothers and sisters – yes, even his own life – cannot be my disciple. And anyone who does not carry his cross and follow me cannot be my disciple."


Juanico:
He wouldn't ask that of me, would he, Professor? Anyway, don't the Ten Commandments call me to honor my father and mother? Could this be one of those contradictions in the Bible I've heard about?


Prof:
No, Nico. It pleases God to love your family, but if they come between you and Jesus, he comes first. Jesus had to leave his hometown because they rejected his mission. He ended up homeless because he put God his Father and your salvation first. He did what he asks of us.


Juanico:
That is costly!


Prof:
And not nearly as costly as it would get. Eventually Jesus went to Jerusalem where he was arrested. Guess how big his crowd of followers was then?


Juanico:
Shouldn't there have been thousands? After healing so many, you'd think they all would have stood in the way of the mob that came to arrest Jesus, or done something to convince the Romans not to crucify him.


Prof:
You'd think so, Nico, but when Jesus was arrested and tried and crucified, he was all alone. His mother and John watched from a distance. Peter denied him. The others ran away. It's funny…


Juanico:
That's funny? That's not funny it's terrible!


Prof:
I was going to say it's funny that as lowly and despised as the fox is, when the mother is helpless and in her den caring for her babies, the male will bring her food and protect her. But no one would protect Jesus. All those followers who said they'd follow him anywhere, didn't. When it cost them something, they ran.


Juanico:
Professor, I think that's me. My family and I are working so hard to make a home and get ahead, we haven't made time for Jesus. It's not as though I don't believe in him, or that I've run away. I guess I've just ignored him. That's sin, isn't it, Professor?


Prof:
Yes, it is, Nico, and we're all guilty of it. But that's why Jesus came. That's why he became homeless, and was rejected, and endured suffering and death on the cross. He went through all that for you and me to bring us God's love and forgiveness. Isn't that right, Rusty?


Juanico:
Professor?


Prof:
Yes, Nico?


Juanico:
I guess I don't think you're loony after all. If it hadn't been for Rusty, I never would have heard those things. I'd like to hear what the other animals have to say.


Prof:
Nico, would you like a job?


Juanico:
Sure I would!


Prof:
Come back next week to give me a hand with the animals, and I'll introduce you to Jenny, the donkey. She has a lot to say about Jesus too.
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