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				Surrounded by redcoats, Commodore James Norrington addresses the pirate with open contempt: “Well, well. Jack Sparrow, isn’t it?”

				“Captain Jack Sparrow, if you please, sir.”

				Norrington examines Jack’s one-bullet pistol, his compass that doesn’t point to magnetic north, and his pirates sword. Then he looks into Jack’s eyes and says, “You are without a doubt the worst pirate I’ve ever heard of.”

				Jack fires back: “But you have heard of me.”

			

			Now, you should know that I’m not a pirate, nor do I play one on TV. I am a Christian who loves to find biblical truths in daily life-including movies with pirates who pillage, plunder, and pilfer.

			Millions of people know of Jack Sparrow (pardon me, make that Captain Jack Sparrow), who confessed his intention to commandeer a British ship, Tortuga, and commence with some raiding, pillaging, and plundering.

			Ah, yes … it’s a pirates life for Captain Jack Sparrow. And with the popularity of the Pirates of the Caribbean movies, it’s safe to say that a lot of people are familiar with this pirate named Jack.

			You might be surprised to hear that the charcoal-eyed, straggly haired pirate also taught me quite a bit about Christian living. Yep, mate, thar’s a treasure trove of faith-growing gems waiting to be discovered within the movie, sparkling vibrantly as the Light reflects from each facet. Swashbuckling Faith uses the treasure map of God’s Word to explore these life-changing gems.

			With the help of the Holy Spirit, we’ll become swashbucklers ourselves—explorers who will fight for the treasure, cross blades for truth, and duel for the One who gives us life. That’s swashbuckling faith.

			Before we raise the anchor and head out to sea in anticipation of adventure, let’s climb to the crow’s nest. From there we can see what lies ahead as we sail toward the heavenly horizon.
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			While I am a fan of the Pirates of the Caribbean movies, let me state the obvious: They’re not Christian flicks. This book is not an endorsement of the movie, nor am I affiliated with it in any way.

			As a former parish pastor, and now a full-time Christian author and speaker, I love how God leads us through the treasure map of His Word to discover faith riches. I’m so glad the divine Captain invited you to join me on this adventure in search of life treasure.

			Jesus often used the same approach in growing faith in His followers as He walked the earth (and sea). He understood the culture and wanted to meet people where they were, so He used stories and familiar objects to inform them about the kingdom.

			In much the same way, Paul—make that the apostle Paul—when visiting Athens (Acts 17) used its idol-junkie culture and worship, including an altar with the inscription “To an Unknown God,” to present the gospel in a creative way.

			The same cultural treasure chest is available to us today. Unexpected faith treasures are at our fingertips. The treasures aren’t even hidden. The Holy Spirit wants us to see and seize the treasures. The rough seas come when pirate ships waving their flags of temptation attack our belief in the riches of God’s grace. Thankfully, our Captain leads us safely through the storms.

			So climb aboard! The wind’s at our back, and treasure awaits.

			As Jack Sparrow once said, “Now, bring me that horizon.”

		

	
		TREASURE # 1

		[image: ]

		PIRATES HOOK

		
			The pirates long, unkempt black hair blows loosely
beneath his worn tricorn hat. One hand rests on his hip;
the other grasps the crow’s nest of his craft.

			Captain Jack Sparrow, carefree pirate.
The pirate has a sinking feeling that something has
run amok. He glances down. His confidence turns to
panic—understandably so, since the hull of his vessel is
taking in more than a little water.

			Grabbing loose rigging, Jack bounds down from
his perch, splashing into the flooded hull. He seizes a
wooden bucket and begins bailing.

			Captain Jack Sparrow, self sufficient pirate.
Jack suddenly spots a gibbet stretched between two
trees on the shoreline. Three hanged pirates sway gently
from their nooses. A crude wooden sign reads, “Pirates—Ye
Been Warned!”

			Jack tosses aside the bucket, places his
hat over his heart, and offers the departed pirates a moment of reverent
silence.

			Captain Jack Sparrow, respectful pirate (if not always respected).

		

		DISCOVERING THE TREASURE

		I love that part of Pirates of the Caribbean when Jack Sparrow ceases bailing water to stand at attention for those lifeless pirates hanging from the gallows. That move is classic Captain Jack: stopping to honor those who sailed before him, even in the midst of a crisis.

		I should do that more often.

		I’m thankful for a variety of heroes God placed in my life. Jack Buck, for instance—one of my baseball heroes. Although he wasn’t a player, he brought the game to life for me through the radio. During his career, Jack Buck memorialized hundreds of calls for fans in St. Louis and across America. My favorite line is something he once said after a record-breaking home run: “Pardon me while I stand up and applaud!”

		I thought about that line when Captain Jack Sparrow stood in his sinking ship and, in his own way, applauded his fellow departed pirates by removing his hat and placing it over his heart.

		I too have many spiritual heroes that helped pave my way to the cross—people God used to shape me into the person I am today. My grandfather Conrad is one of those heroes. I wasn’t born until three months after he died, so I never met Conrad—yet his life deeply impacted mine.

		Like Jack Sparrow, Conrad spent a great deal of time on the water—but his adventures took him farther south than the Caribbean.

		In 1913 Conrad and his wife, Magdalena, boarded a ship headed for southern Brazil. They were taking the gospel to the people of that area. (Just in case you’re wondering, they did not encounter pirate ships when they passed through Caribbean waters.)

		In the years following, Conrad held at least fourteen mission posts. He made his rounds on horseback, by canoe, and sometimes afoot, often separated from his family for months at a time. In the seventeen years he spent in Brazil, the Bible served as Conrad’s treasure map.

		Conrad and Magdalena, when I consider the story of your lives and ministries, these words come to mind: Pardon me while I stand up and applaud!

		Then there are my great-grandparents, who raised their children in the Christian faith and instilled within them a passion to spread the treasure around the world. Johann and Katharina, pardon me while I stand up and applaud!

		So many heroes hang around the cross that bears a rickety, hand-lettered sign telling all who pass by that the one on that cross is Jesus. The sign doesn’t say “Beware!” like the one Jack Sparrow saw; rather, “Be Aware!” To the millions who have arrived in heaven before me, leaving behind a part of the treasure …

		Pardon me while I stand up and applaud!

		The interesting thing is that those same people, as well as unnamed millions more—all veterans of the cross—are on your list too. Check out these verses:

		
			Do you see what this means—all these pioneers who blazed the way, all these veterans cheering us on? It means we’d better get on with it. Strip down, start running—and never quit! No extra spiritual fat, no parasitic sins. Keep your eyes on Jesus, who both began and finished this race we’re in. Study how he did it. Because he never lost sight of where he was headed—that exhilarating finish nand with God—he could put up with anything along the way: cross, shame, whatever. And n w he’s there, in the place of honor, right alongside God. When you find yourselves flagging in your faith, go over that story again, item by item, that long litany of hostility he plowed through. That will shoot adrenaline into your souls! (Hebrews 12:1-3, The Message)

		

		Glowing superlatives can’t do justice to the gift of Jesus, the gift of life, the gift of empowerment, the gift of heaven, the gift of God working through the cloud of witnesses that surrounds us.

		Pardon me while I stand up and applaud!
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		Close your eyes for a moment.

		Listen. Just listen.

		(Silence)

		Do you hear them?

		They’re right there. Around you. The great cloud of witnesses, the faithful pioneers God used to blaze the way, the veterans of the faith—they’re cheering you on.

		But we’re not done applauding. We must consider something—and Someone—else.

		
			Consider him who endured such opposition from sinful men, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart. (Hebrews 12:3)

		

		Looking from the outside in, one can assume that Jesus knew what it was like to helm a sinking ship. Think about it: Crises popped up almost everywhere He went. People begged Him for healing. Satan tempted Him. Family members rejected Him. Friends died. Hungry people needed His attention. Enemies ambushed Him. His friends couldn’t get along. Demons cried out to Him. A close friend betrayed Him. He received a death sentence.

		Then consider this encouragement from Hebrews 12:3. If you’re using the JSV translation of the Bible (that’s the Jack Sparrow Version), you might find it written this way:

		
			Consider Jesus when yer faith be sinkin’. Quit tryin’ t’ bail yerself ou’ o’ th’ mess. He’s th’ one who will bail ye ou’. In th’ middle o’ yer crisis, consider what He sailed through fer ye. Look around ye. Be seein’ an’ hearin’ th’ faithful crew members who be havin’ gone before ye. Get t’ yer feet. Remember. Give thanks. Receive th’ glory strength yer Savior has fer ye. Be encouraged by th’ cheerin’ faithful. That’ll put wind in yer sails.

		

		The JSV ain’t so bad, aye?

		When we consider Jesus and all He sailed through for us, we confirm that the Holy Spirit uses our Savior’s faithfulness, example, and love to put wind in our sails.

		
			The blind begged for healing, which sent pious ones reeling.

			Crowds closed Him in, needing forgiveness for sin.

			His kin withheld honor, yet them He still honored.

			Many mocked His claims—for those He came.

			He dined with the outcasts whom the chief priests had cast out.

			The sick needed attention; His own needed direction.

			Peter lied, then denied.

			A disciple betrayed; the Pharisees preyed.

			People despised Him; Pilate tried Him.

			Some abused Him; many used Him.

			He was beaten to death, so death wouldn’t beat us.

			He gave Satan hell, and to us He gave heaven.

			Sinless, He received a death sentence;

			Sinful, we receive a life sentence.

			Pardon me while I stand up and applaud!

		

	
		TREASURE # 2
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		PIRATES HOOK

		
			Coughing up seawater, Elizabeth catches her breath and steadies herself near her rescuer, Jack Sparrow. Instantly, redcoats swarm the rescue dock along with Elizabeth’s governor father and the pursuer of her heart, Commodore Norrington.

			Without waiting for discussion, the Commodore calls for Jack’s head.

			But Elizabeth, capable of turning a head or two of her own, rushes to her rescuer’s defense—a strategy that temporarily softens Norrington’s heart.

			Extending his hand to Jack, he speaks with some disdain: “I believe thanks are in order.”

			A heart of thanks portrayed by a friendly gesture? Hardly. Norrington wanted proof Jack was a pirate. The tattoo on Jack’s extended forearm provided it.

		

		DISCOVERING THE TREASURE

		I consider myself a generally thankful person. When thanks are in order, I usually share them. In fact, just today I thanked the restaurant hostess who showed me to a table, as well as the server who let me substitute mashed potatoes for the vegetable medley. When I merged into the left lane, I thanked drivers who let me in with a friendly wave. I even thanked the grandmother on crutches with four packages and three grandbabies hanging on her as she held the door open for me at the mall. (Relax, I’m joking. She had only two grandbabies, not three.) My point is, I truly do enjoy thanking others.

		By the way, have I thanked you for buying this book, along with five additional copies to give your family and friends? If I failed to do so, please know I’m extremely grateful.

		Are you thinking I had an ulterior motive in thanking you just now?

		Thanks can be insincere or contain a hidden motivation. That’s what happened in the opening scene to our friendly Jack Sparrow. When Jack rescued Elizabeth from drowning, Norrington offered Jack his hand in gratitude—but as you saw, Norrington’s motives were ill-conceived.

		It’s easy to thank someone who compliments us on wearing the latest in pirate formal wear, or a coworker who helps us swab the deck, or even a stranger who offers directions to Tortuga.

		Unfortunately, we often forget to let significant people in our lives know how grateful we are for how they’ve impacted us. These include:

		
				
				parents who make sacrifices

				

				
				kids that bring out the kid in us

				

				
				family members who love us unconditionally

				

				
				friends who encourage us

				

				
				pastors who hold true to God’s Word when teaching us

				

				
				teachers who fill our minds with knowledge and hearts with compassion

				

				
				caregivers who serve our needs

				

				
				siblings who put up with us

				

		

		Did I miss anyone?

		Ah, yes. The One who is all that and much more. The One who became the perfect sacrifice to save us, who brings out childlike faith in His children. The One who encourages and teaches us.

		His name is Jesus.

		Consider just a few example of Jesus taking time to thank His Father: prior to the feeding of the thousands (Matthew 15:36); in the Upper Room, when He instituted what we know as the Lord’s Supper (Matthew 26:26); and when He raised Lazarus from the dead (John 11:41).

		But how many situations can you think of where someone specifically thanked Jesus? The tenth leper comes to mind (Luke 17:11-19), when Jesus healed ten but only one returned to thank him.

		Got any more? I searched the Scriptures but didn’t find other examples.

		That’s sad, don’t you think?

		Obviously, just because it isn’t recorded in Scripture doesn’t mean people didn’t thank Jesus. Besides, there are numerous scriptural references to a person or group praising God for what Jesus did in their midst, and praise and thankfulness do go hand in hand. Still, I find the lack of purposeful thanks interesting, even disturbing, since Jesus spent His life serving others. You would think the Gospel accounts of Jesus’ life would overflow with words of thanks in response to His goodness, wouldn’t you?

		Now, before I go pointing my hook at others, I have to stop and recognize that it’s curled up and pointing right back at me. My lack of thankfulness sends me running to the crossbeam—not the one on the mast; the one on which our Master hangs while winning the duel with the devil. It’s there that we receive the gift of forgiveness.

		Consider this: Jesus walked the plank in our place. Well, shiver me timbers! If that doesn’t cause you to give thanks, what will?

		Let’s set sail on a course of thanksgiving! The barnacles of sin slowing us down have been scraped away.

		What’s that? You say it would take an eternity to thank God for all His blessings? Ah, good idea—very good idea! No doubt an eternity of thanks is in order.

		Look around you and just try to keep from feeling thankful! Then let that thanks sail upward and outward freely. I’ll give you a push off the dock if you need one …

		
			Lord Jesus, Your heart overflows blessings into my life, causing my thanks to spill over. Nothing You do is insignificant. Nothing should go unnoticed. My Savior, thanks are more than in order.

			Thank You, gracious Lord, for …

			
					
					[image: ] alarm clocks with snooze buttons and snoozers that don’t snore.

					

					
					[image: ] warm, fluffy slippers and opportunities to slip into old, worn-out jeans.

					

					
					[image: ] pants with elastic waists and days off full of time to waste.

					

					
					[image: ] indoor plumbing and people plum full of ideas.

					

					
					[image: ] hearts that beat and deals that can’t be beat.

					

					
					[image: ] big bear hugs and little tugs on your sleeve you can’t bear to ignore.

					

					
					[image: ] regular trash pickup and spiritual pick-me-ups.

					

					
					[image: ] baby coos and honey-dos.

					

					
					[image: ] catnaps and fat cats.

					

					
					[image: ] belly laughs and the jokes that produce them.

					

					
					[image: ] chocolate and … well, chocolate should stand alone.

					

					
					[image: ] paychecks and paid-off loans.

					

					
					[image: ] microwaves and ocean waves.

					

					
					[image: ] invocations and benedictions (and everything in between).

					

					
					[image: ] things you sink your teeth into and Grandpa’s teeth sitting next to the sink.

					

					
					[image: ] angel protection and angelic relationships worth protecting.

					

					
					[image: ] eyes for seeing, ears for hearing, and appendixes for doing whatever they do.

					

					
					[image: ] family united by blood and family bonded by the blood of Jesus.

					

					
					[image: ] grace du jour and a Savior who takes that grace and feeds the multitudes.

					

			

			In the words of Commodore Norrington, I believe thanks are in order.

			Thank You, Jesus.

		

	
		TREASURE # 3
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		PIRATES HOOK

		
			Like a vice-squad detective searching for needle marks on a junkie, Commodore Norrington shoves Jack’s sleeve up his forearm. He finds needle marks, all right—the ones used to make the tattoo that labels Jack a pirate.

			Norrington slides Jack’s sleeve up even farther, revealing a second tattoo. This one, of a bird flying over the ocean, exposes the pirate’s identity.

			“Well, well. Jack Sparrow, isn’t it?” the Commodore sneers.

			Polite but defiant, Jack responds, “Captain Jack Sparrow, if you please.”

		

		DISCOVERING THE TREASURE

		What title do people use to address you? Mister, missus, miss, Doctor, Nurse, Teacher, Reverend, Pastor, sir, ma’am, Mom, Dad, Punkin Doodle, Your Honor, Your Holiness, or even King? (Hey, you never know who might be reading.) Some of us have worked hard to achieve titles that we value highly, while others prefer to go by their names or even nicknames.

		Personally, I’m not hung up on titles. I remember the first time some young scalawag called me Mister. I was working at a gardening shop at the time. Come to find out, he wanted me to hand him the mister …. Okay, I just made that up. But you get my point.

		Don’t get me wrong, I believe it’s good and godly to respect others, and if that includes addressing them with a title, great. But all I really care about is that when the roll is called up yonder, I hear my name—no titles attached!

		Captain Jack Sparrow obviously

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
			
		

		
			
		

		
			
		

		
		
		
			
		

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
			
			
			
			
		

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	
		
			For
Benjamin, Sarah, and Christopher—
I’d walk the plank for you any day, mates.
I love you!
DAD
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			MIKE
In the words of Commodore Norrington:
“I believe thanks are in order.”
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			My Captain, setting sail on this writing adventure with You has been pure joy. You set the course, assembled the crew, and gladly revealed heavens treasures. It’s always an honor to serve You, my Captain. Your grace shivers me faith timbers.

			O ye splendid and gifted editor, Steffany Woolsey: What a pleasure to sail with you on this treasure hunt. I appreciate your Christ-centered heart of joy and encouragement. Now get back to swabbing the decks of those manuscripts!

			Major league kudos to the entire Multnomah team—what a fun and amazing group, including Tim, Jodi, Mandy, Kimberly, that guy over there, and that young lady in the cubby. I’m so impressed with everyone, I should even thank the janitorial team! (By the way, editorial staff, I’m still waiting for my cut of the winning treasure from the costume party!)

			My most excellent and influential agent, Steve Laube: It’s always good to have you in the crow’s nest, pointing out the smooth waters ahead.

			Benjamin, Sarah, Christopher, and Chiara: What a crew! Thank you for putting up with me while I sat at the computer wearing my official Jack Sparrow costume. I’m so glad we’re traveling together because we can’t accomplish much all by our onesies! Always remember that not all treasure is silver and gold, mates.

			Judy Rehmer: I hope you believe in (Holy) Ghost stories, because you’re in one! Thank you for allowing God’s Spirit to guide your edits, input, and encouragement.

			Cathy and Dave, Ted and Jane, Don and Diane: Ahoy, family! I told you I’d find a way to include your names in this book!

			Mom and Dad: Our Captain will pass on my love and thanks as you feast together at His heavenly table.

			My friends, prayer partners, and encouragers: Your friendship filled the sails with a heavenly breeze, keeping this ship moving forward. Special thanks to the crew of friends on the Servants of the Caribbean Trinidad Mission Team.
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