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Dedication
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This book is dedicated to my wife, Diane, with whom I share a fairy tale romance. It is also dedicated to our four children (Benjamin, Zachary, Andrew, and Hannah), who help me to believe in giants, dragons, big bad wolves... but most especially in happy endings.
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Fourteen Years Later
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Fourteen years have passed, challenges have come and gone, and we are still in the adventure!  And still we share a romance that I would not trade for anything.  After Jesus, Diane is still my best friend and our children (and grandchildren now!) are still amazing!  We thank God for the wonder and joy of knowing Him and, better yet, knowing Him together! 
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Preface
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On occasion, as my wife and I share a fairy tale with our four wonderful children, I am struck by the truth hidden within the old stories. Such tales remind me of the “parables” that Jesus used in teaching people how to understand God’s Word, His will, and His ways. It seems to me that the fairy tales with which we have all grown up are so ladened with spiritual significance that the pearls of wisdom and hope within them must be shared for there is a deep hunger for hope in the world today...a solid, eternal hope that can only be found in Jesus Christ. 

Perhaps in the reading of The Fairy Tale Parables your perspective on life and the things which matter most to you will be challenged or even transformed. But that’s the way of the Truth of God: greater than a genie or a fairy godmother is the power within it and better, too, for the infinite wisdom of our Creator directs it, and His amazing grace takes it so much farther than can mere fairy dust and a happy thought. Enjoy...but be ready for God’s quiet whisper to touch your heart.
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Chapter One
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The Gingerbread Man Parable

Once upon a time there lived a great baker who was widely renowned for his masterful baking. From his famous ovens came delectable breads, mouthwatering muffins, scrumptious cakes, succulent pies, and tantalizing cookies.  But of all the things he enjoyed making, gingerbread was chief.  He delighted in forming the gingerbread into intricately amazing displays of genius, his clever hands delicately crafting it as though he were a Renaissance artist.  Finally the time came to put his hand to his “piece de resistance”.  He spent days making sure that everything was ready, sparing no expense in acquiring the highest quality ingredients possible.

He painstakingly prepared his dough and then, when satisfied with his work, placed it upon its pan, shaping its little body with perfect proportions, attending to every detail with meticulous care.  When done, the baker opened the door to his oven and, with a delighted twinkle in his eye, slid the pan onto the rack and shut the door.  While he waited on the gingerbread man to bake, customers entered the store.  Most of them were helped by the baker’s assistants but a few of those who were most familiar with the baker joined him as he gazed through the glass of the oven door.  Once they caught sight of the wonderful gingerbread man baking inside, they each asked the price of it for they each very much wished to own it.

“No, no,” the baker replied every time.  “This one is for my son and me.  It isn’t to be eaten; I have made this one to keep with us always.”

When the time came for the gingerbread man to leave the oven, the baker opened the oven door and removed the baking pan with the perfect little man upon it.  After it had cooled enough, the baker decorated the small figure with colorful icing, placing colorful little eyes upon its gingerbread face, little buttons on its gingerbread shirt, and even little boots upon its gingerbread feet.

When he was done, the baker sighed with satisfaction.  “This is good,” he said.  The little gingerbread man stirred, lifted his head from the plate on which he was lying, and stood up, looking up at the baker with wonder in his eyes.  The baker smiled.  “Welcome,” he said.  The gingerbread man smiled back and bowed to him with gratitude.

But when the baker turned his back on his small creation, the gingerbread’s sharp eyes caught sight of the wide world beyond the window.  And off he went, quick as lightning, from the table to the countertop, and from the countertop through the open window into what was beyond.  On his two small but sturdy gingerbread feet he landed.  He looked about and saw that the baker had seen his exit, and was running from view past the window, only to reappear through the bakery door.

“Don’t go!” the baker called.  “The world is too dangerous!  Stay with me and we’ll always
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