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			PREFACE

			One of the foremost figures of the Old Testament, David, a multi-talented man of extraordinary ability and equally capable of extraordinary good and extraordinary evil began his second Psalm with a question:

			“Why do the heathen rage and the people imagine a vain thing?

			Well versed in all the topics in this one simple question was David. Certainly, he knew people, for as their King David knew his fellow Israelites, and his earlier life had been abundantly rich and full in interaction with persons of all sorts, from shepherds, his own father, brothers, soldiers, generals and kings, and his writings in the Psalms comfort many yet today. Unfortunately, he experienced vanity, observing it in others and often personally succumbing to its allurements himself. Throughout a long life both his service and his sins to God were great, but he never fell prey to idolatry and heathenism. He saw and led first Judah and then all Israel through its greatest days, but as a highly intelligent and spiritual man he saw the cracks in the spiritual temple of God, the foolishness of the people, their tendency to wander and stray (as he himself was prone) and the heathenism and idolatry that would sweep through the nation as a tsunami, eventually destroying all of Israel save for a remnant.

			All around David’s tiny realm was encircled by idolatrous powers, nations led by kings who lusted for the aggrandizement of their own power and sovereignty, always demanding more and never being satisfied. As a psalmist he follows his question:

			“The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together against the Lord, and against His anointed, saying, Let us break their bands asunder, and cast their cords from us.”

			David wrote as a poet, but may we not interpret prosaically and rephrase his questions as “Why does the world hate God and goodness so much and loathe them to a degree that they wish even further harm to God and His followers?” David’s psalm remains highly relevant and prescient to every generation, including the present, as Christian disciples ask many questions today. Questions include such inquiries as why does the world seem increasingly intent on persecuting Christians and isolating Christians one from another and from God? Why do governments, including those of the United States and other nations with long histories of religious freedom and protective laws now turn against some of their best citizens? Why has so much of modern culture, especially “pop” culture became so toxic in its production of torrents of immoral effluvia, deliberately and mockingly taunting of God and His disciples? In other terms, David’s own, just “Why do the heathen rage” and rage so against God and against His believers? Further, the Christian may rightfully ask “Why do I feel so increasingly alone in the world?”

			Cultures, societies, social mores, times, and conditions are constantly, even rapidly changing. Here, as we are commencing the third decade of the twenty-first century history, and events seem to progress at an increasingly rapid rate. Moral and behavioral standards are being toppled with greater haste than are the statues of past historical figures, persons who were once presumed to be heroic but are now in the minds and teachings of their raging destroyers, evil incarnate. No one is spared from the almost mythological figures of the stature of George Washington and Abraham Lincoln to those conceded by all of good will as highly devoted and sacrificial figures such as Mother Teresa and the Belgian Catholic, the leper priest, “Father Damien.” All moral questions are seemingly shoved through strange sieves and prisms which destroy and distort their subject matter.

			At the time of the writing of this work almost the entire world remains in the clutches of the COVID-19 crisis and the reactions of all individuals and institutions, especially governments to the special problems which have been created by the natural desire for health and safety balanced with the necessity of the continuance of normal life. It is early and the perspective of the distance of time is needed, but few institutions, politicians and office holders have covered themselves with glory in their response to the virus. Long established civil liberties have been pushed aside and walked over with a cavalier air and attitudes which can rightfully be described as whimsical. Perhaps the two most sacred of our rights, at least in the Anglo-American world, that of the freedoms of religion and speech have been treated by certain governors and mayors as if they were no more sacrosanct then a municipal trash collection schedule.

			In the last few months Americans have seen copious numbers of stories regarding the COVID crisis, many legitimately raising serious concerns over the potentially fatal consequences of a deadly new killer disease. This same lengthy news cycle has also unfolded before us examples where American (and other nations as well) government officials and institutions have spread their controlling tentacles and grasp into areas heretofore considered sacred and beyond the pale of an American establishment dedicated to t he preservation of religious freedom and the unimpeded right for citizens to worship as they desire. The times have also been a stage for some curious anomalies and contradictions. In one state gambling casinos have opened while church doors were being closed by numerical assembly restrictions so onerous and restricting as to make worship virtually untenable. Large (and some not so large) cities have erupted in violence that in many locales remains unabated, and stoked by large gatherings of protestors, rioters, looters, and other such types, whose activities have shockingly been either downplayed or in too many instances virtually encouraged by the media and local and state officials. Their crowds have been given the “blessings” of progressive thought while simultaneously Christian (and for that matter, Jewish) assemblies have been hamstrung by sometimes well meaning, and other times not so well intentioned, regulations and decrees, severely limiting the size of assemblies, the dress and protective paraphernalia of the attendees, and ludicrously but frighteningly in one state banning the congregational singing that is a part of Christian worship. The state has thus become an uninvited and mostly unwelcome and obtrusive presence at every Christian worship service. Obviously, this dread disease has forced needful behavioral changes on the citizenry, but the virus will become a memory. Will the state’s intrusion be a memory or a permanent reality? Christians in a startlingly short span of time have been isolated, in some jurisdictions threatened and harassed by government overreach, and many feel with great justification rising threats to those things they hold dearest. In short, many Christians have been forced to feel alone and increasingly fearful in lands in which religious freedom and freedom of assembly were long revered as not only religiously but civilly sacred. No more. So are Christians, even American Christians, now confronted with a situation unique in history? We are unique in living in the most advanced age in all history, but advanced in what we may ask. Knowledge, data, communication, technology, comforts, living standards, have raced, even hurtled forward at a pace so dizzying as to make the standard conditions of the childhood and youth of many of us seem elemental in comparison. Yet, spiritually, have these rapidly developed conditions, virus, or no virus, presented us with dilemmas unique in recorded time. Two thousand years ago the apostle Paul wrote his fellow Christians:

			“There hath no temptation taken you but such as is common to man: but God is faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above that which ye are able; but with the temptation also make a way to escape.”

			In shorter, more concise wording a thousand years before the author of Ecclesiastes recognized “There is nothing new under the sun.” Many factors have coalesced to make the present an interesting and seemingly perilous time for Christians and for Christian belief. Yet, when have times truly been different? The combined wealth of the Bible is distributed throughout two Testaments, together containing a total of sixty-six books. Nowhere, absolutely, positively, nowhere, from Genesis through Revelation are the followers of God, now known as Christians, in the majority. The history, the stories, the records, the biographies that are all part of the scriptures reflect that God’s disciples not only constitute the minority, but in many, if not most, instances a tiny minority. The followers of God have never been and never will be the majority. In fact, the best known, the most thrilling and inspirational of the Book’s stories, are stories of men and women of faith acting along or only with a small coterie of cohorts. These are the ones that still thrill us with admiration and encouragement to be better, from such men as Noah, Joseph, Elijah and Daniel in the Old to Peter, Cornelius, and Paul in the New Testaments.

			The story of the majority rarely is all that interesting. The characteristics of the majority’s narrative are always the same, from ancient and Biblical days thousands of years forward to the modern scene. The author is confident that whoever reads these words is not a “majority” type of person, for that individual is the same in every age and dispensation. He/she is that person who unthinkingly and willingly, if not even gladly, accepts matters as they are. This person is a part, a fragment of the multitude who doltishly accepts the prevailing moral thought and principle of that short span of life in which he/she has been assigned. It is easy to be in the majority, for as an old adage declares truly safety is found in numbers. Moral and cultural standards are ever changing, sometimes changing courses rapidly as a stream will after a storm or a natural phenomenon such as an earthquake, and sometimes moving as a murky, muddy stream with a lugubrious sluggishness, but moving nonetheless in a new direction and into new territory. To borrow from the storehouse of common sayings for temporary peace and serenity it is always easier not to make waves in that stream. In fact, such experiences may be quite pleasurable and fun, and how refreshing it may be for the majoritarian (who we will temporarily call “majority man”) to cast off the shackles of older ideas and moral restraints. Even the Bible and our Lord recognize that it is fun “to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season.” Fun and ease of thinking and living are remarkably easy to find in the majority belief system, for it requires no thinking, no commitment, and no true sense of loyalty to, in fact, a majority man.

			To be a majority man is to constantly be in a state of rootless shifting and drifting and in actuality a condition of childishness, for as Paul admonished that:

			“…We be no more children, tossed to and fro, and carried about with every wind of doctrine.”

			Majority thinking makes requisite no thinking at all. Just follow the dictates of the majority, the paths of least resistance, where there always exists an immense opportunity for fellowship. No small portion of the pleasures derived from being among the majority is the immense wealth of conviviality and camaraderie found in the group. Majoritarianism demands no independent moral thinking, no oppositions to the prevailing and often overpowering currents of opinion and no reason or need to ever stand for anything other than what most already agree upon. It is no small comfort to be confident that you will not be taunted, mocked, derided, or even humiliated for a moral position to which you adhere. You may relax, mentally and emotionally enjoy your ease and if desired join in the derision of those few who maintain a minority view.

			Placing yourself in the majority is safe, sometimes fun, assuring, secure and undemanding of independent thought and action. Though some may argue, it is also highly productive of two of the most dreaded of modern maladies, dullness, and boredom. Neither the Bible nor most of successful literary efforts are backdrops for majority efforts and mass action. The Bible especially is an almost endless compilation of humans going against the grain of perceived prevailing thought and acting as lone individuals or at most with a very small group of allies. The Bible is a wealthy storehouse of disciples, men, and women, performing remarkable feats of faith against often severe and even lethal opposition. Heroes, especially spiritual heroes, did not arise from mobs, nor do they come from that dubious source now. Therein often lays the rub for a Christian disciple.

			This small work will examine the sterling spiritual efforts of individuals and small families and groups, but as does the Bible itself the costs, physically and emotionally of these great deeds, will not be a matter of silence. Repeatedly great virtues, virtues which for thousands of years, have been honored in most, even non-Christian cultures will be seen and examined. The Bible was never loath to reflect and discuss the bad with the good. It is replete with heroic characters, often in effect lone wolves, battling forces of enormous and seemingly unconquerable power and momentum. Their deeds were not done, nor their missions fulfilled without battle scars, at times even unto death. They overcame problems, powers and persons but suffered almost immeasurably from their battles. Their stories are open in their narratives of the damage done to them, of suffering with fear, ridicule, disgust and at times even resentment at what they were doing and a loss of favor and certainly of social standing. Still, they prevailed, and their names are such as Noah, Joseph, Daniel, Elisha, Peter and Paul and many others. Unfortunately, the stories of lone men and women, surrounded by the ravages of heathenism need to be related. These are those who failed and include names such as Lot and Solomon. Yet the Bible never dwells in failure nor sinks to the abyss of despondency and despair, and ultimately it is the story of triumph of God and His followers. The victory, though, planned and ordained before the foundations of the world was not provided by a mass movement, any type of majority acting in concert but by the designs and actions of God and His only Son Christ, a man who for His brief earthly span knew loneliness in its fullest measure. Truly, this Man of Sorrows walked the loneliest path ever to be known, but at its end He opened the gates of Heaven for His disciples.

			Since one of the primary purposes for a book’s preface is to not only outline the scope of the book but also to provide a reason and even justification for its writing the author will briefly indulge himself in personal explanation for the book’s raison d’tre. I am of the age and generation that came of age in the 1960’s and 1970’s and thus was a youthful observer of one of history’s greatest social and cultural revolutions. Old ideas, institutions, relationships, and beliefs were challenged with a ferocity rarely seen, and the revolution had its effect, not all of which should be placed in the negative column. Certain ideas, relationships and opinions perhaps had become stultified and had stagnated. Human relationships, including those of the family, the workplace and the sexes became less formalized, and in the abstract and at times the practical this has been shown to be a good thing. It is not necessary to be diverted into the political sphere, though, to recognize that many old institutions, in a haste of reforming spirit, were damaged severely. A word which is sometimes employed descriptively is that they were “atomized,” as ancient bonds of relationships effectively were strained, broken, and dissolved. The influences of churches, families and marriages were severely harmed with a too radical individualistic spirit filling massive human voids that were left. Opportunities, certain rights were strengthened, and untold numbers of societal restrictions loosened, and moral concepts altered and/or abandoned. Each of these subjects has been the source of mountainous numbers of studies, articles, and books through the decades, and while the numbers may have abated, they have yet to cease. For the purposes of this work, though, the assertion is offered that it all left massive numbers of men and women feeling more isolated and alone than even before. For empirical confirmation we point not to just the weakening but the destruction of the family in large sections of society, the increasing recognition and acceptance of single motherhood as the norm and the rise of the singles’ culture.

			Now at least in the United States we seem to be on the cusp of a second social, cultural, and moral revolution. Radicalism, under the sobriquet of “Woke Progressivism” has targeted literally anything, everything, and everyone in its path as it seeks to remake the nation’s laws, culture, and morality. Public figures, holding responsible offices, have exercised a bizarre combination of timidity, sympathy with criminals and moral (sometimes even physical) cowardice, all while taking ridiculous political and moral poses. Not figuratively only but literally these events and the continued effects of the COVID-19 virus have isolated individuals one from another. Church attendance, both practically and legally has been decimated, and many, even and perhaps especially Christians have an unease and sense of fear never before known. It is so easy to fail alone, perhaps as easy as any point in all history. This small work, though, is a therapeutic attempt to allay some of these fears, not only for its readers but especially for its author. The Bible is a convincing compendium of stories that prove loneliness and solitary action is often the natural state of the disciple. It may be natural, but it is not permanent and most assuredly it is not the isolated loneliness of the world. Our Savior repeatedly sought to calm His followers by beginning of His teachings with the comforting words “Fear not…” The world can harm us, Satan may strike his blows, but ultimately our souls are vouchsafed in a Heaven where no one is alone. Yet, even on this terrestrial globe we have the same parting assurance Christ gave His apostles.

			“I am with you always, even unto the end of the earth.”

		

	
		
			CHAPTER ONE

			NOAH: THE RAINBOW CONNECTION

			Matters had not gone well for God. From an amorphous void of darkness, He had created a world, the earth, but not the earth of which all humanity is so familiar as its home. Most certainly it was the same planet that still revolves around the sun, but how different its texture, color, and splendor it must have been. This was the Creation untouched by any hand except those of God Himself, and its beauty was of a depth and level beyond the imagination and certainly beyond the descriptive powers of any man or woman. It was fresh, innocent, and beautiful beyond the definition of beauty itself, and nowhere was such beauty and perfection, such completeness, found than in that site of paradisiacal beauty and serenity, Eden. It was here that so much of the personality of God is first revealed and recorded, and where we see and are continually astounded by His love for all things. A beautiful Garden it must have been, nestled between the Tigris and Euphrates Rivers in ancient Mesopotamia and being the first showcase for the panoply and abundance of God’s love. A perfect climate, always neither too hot nor cold, with never a rainy day as the ground itself was daily watered by the morning dew. Indescribably verdant and lush, the greenery and flowers must have given real depth of meaning to a statement made many millennia hence by Christ that King Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed as a single lily.

			In Eden God’s love of color, variety, innocence and even humor was revealed in His creation of the animal Kingdom. The eyes of Eden’s inhabitants feasted on the spectacular colors of tropical birds, the striking beauty and strength of the tiger. The innocence of all creatures, still extant, was a soothing comfort and was most pleasingly seen in the mother’s care of a puppy, a kitten, a fox or perhaps a lamb. God, who is the source of all good, must have delighted in the humor innate in a duck’s quack and waddle, a small cat’s bravado, or the water-borne antics of an otter. Any why not, for it was He who created them in this manner, as He was also the Creator of the pinnacle of His fashioning, the only one in His beautiful earth “made in God’s image”, man himself. With the Divine Breadth of life Adam and later his wife Eve were favored with a position and status never to be duplicated in the long history of humanity which has ensued. They were given full dominion to God’s perfect and perfectly idyllic Creation, and the life they enjoyed for however long was the closest precursor to Heaven we shall ever know.

			But they fell, as the Garden was the home, at least temporarily of the serpent who provided the means, motive, and opportunity for mankind’s first sin. The story has been oft related, and will not be so again save to state that the aftermath saw humanity in exile, striving continuously for sustenance, a curse that remains to this day. Banished from Eden, God’s creation, this noblest work, mankind, continued His fall. The first few chapters of the Old Testament masterfully and fully relate how that when humanity fell, it fell a long way. Blood was shed when the sons of Adam, Cain and Abel, revealed the dichotomy still existent between good and evil. Mankind, when left to its own devices was demonstrated as implacably evil, and it began a literal death spiral into the oblivion of the eternal abyss. Centuries elapsed, hatred and violence were rampant, and the only loyalty which was shown was to the tribal group, the status in which men and women lived and functioned before the onset of the nation-state. Fortunately, they lived under a God of patience, but not endless, infinite patience, and God warned:

			“My spirit shall not always strive with man, for that he also is flesh: yet his days shall be one hundred and twenty years.”

			God loved His creation with a Divine Passion, but all was a disappointment to Him, as He understood the extent of man’s depravity:

			“God saw that the wickedness of man was great in the earth, and that every imagination of the thoughts of his heart was evil continually.”

			Thousands of years after these words were penned a natural reaction, be it from a bitter cynic or a sincere Christian and any in between, is to question how this age was any different than any other in the often-sad history of the world. The virtually automatic reaction from many, including the intelligent and the knowledgeable is that no real difference is to be found. Yet this is wrong. Certainly, no day in history has elapsed without copious deeds of evil being contemplated and performed, yet this early stage in earth’s history truly was singularly different. As this subject was introduced much discussion was given to the fact of the Biblical and historical but very distinct minority status of God’s disciples. Thousands of years after Noah the Savior Himself speaks of the few who accept God. But the life and times of Noah were different, for he was not a minority, but rather the only righteous man to be discovered. The earth’s population at that date is indecipherable today, but the fact of Noah standing alone is astonishing. The prophets of the Old Testament were solitary figures, but even Elijah was assured that seven thousand souls still followed God. The apostles were few in number, but by their efforts the number of Christians grew rapidly. Of mortal men, one man was unique in that in his times he along “…found grace in the eyes of the Lord.” His name was Noah, and yes, it was he of the fame of Noah and the Ark. 

			Until the most recent times and the ever-hastening pace of our civilization’s secularization it would have been difficult to find the individual who was not familiar with the evergreen story of Noah’s Ark. Whether skeptic or believer its basic structure and outlines of how God utilized Noah and a very large boat to save humanity and the animal world were really known by all. It was (and yet remains) a foundational Sunday School lesson, and it is not too far reaching to claim that it is the most famous “children’s” story in the canon of Bible lessons. As will be seen it contains so many elements that grasp the attention of children. The story has an interesting, perhaps even eccentric cast, a miraculous event of cataclysmic proportions and above all, animals, that subject which is of almost instinctive interest to the young in any time and place. But is it true or just a curious mythology propagated by blinkered, if well meaning, believers through the ages? As with any story, though, the forum for decision rests in the heart of every man or woman who hears it. These questions will not be elided over, but, among other matters, it almost begs to be viewed with deep discernment as an individual character study of Noah and of Noah’s Creator, God Himself.

			God possesses emotions, every single emotion each of His creation has a character trait from love, hatred, jealousy, happiness, sadness, ad infinitum. A trait, though, that is rarely seen as His is the type of self-questioning regret which humanity owns in abundance. Observing our fallen world, a world which had been fashioned in nothing, but beauty and Divine love descend into an abyss of violence, duplicity, chicanery, and selfishness:

			“(I)t repented the Lord that He had made man on the earth, and it grieved Him at His heart.”

			God’s repentance and regret was so deep that His reaction to man is still stunning in its ferocity:

			“The Lord said, I will destroy man whom I have created from the face of the earth; both man and beast, and the creeping thing, and the fowls of the air; for it repenteth me that I have made them.”

			So, after all is said and considered is God a fierce, wrathful Monarch, capable of radical reverses of courses and fierce wrath against those who offend Him? Most certainly the Testaments guide us to sound beliefs that He is a jealous God, capable of exerting vengeance and destruction as the price of rebellion and mankind’s heedlessness of the Divine. Yet even here He remains consistent to His real purpose, the salvation of all who acknowledge and follow Him. The mass of that generation was marked for death, but of greater note is that still the faithful would be saved.

			As God plans destruction and salvation simultaneously perhaps it is now opportune to study the character of Noah, the man who had “found grace” in God’s eyes. Of Noah’s ancestral antecedents we know nothing. Only in a peripheral and vague manner may we assume that he lived somewhere in the area now known as Iraq. His family was his wife, a woman whose name the Bible does not supply, his three sons Ham, Shem, and Japheth and their three wives. What we may assume with a certainty is a circumstance which is all but fact, Noah was alone. Often it is remarked that sin isolates a person, and so it does by placing a barrier between the sinner and God. What is often overlooked, though, is that goodness and a virtuous character combine to isolate men and women from the mass of humanity. Not goodness in the sense of any assumption of moral superiority but rather virtue that repels evil, as Abel’s obedience repelled Cain. Noah’s claim of being alone is as strong as any man or woman who lived before Christ. In the context of Noah’s life of meaning of “alone” needs definition and delineation.

			A modern dictionary’s definition of “alone” is a surprisingly simple affair, as one prominent work offers this:

			“1. Without others present. 2. Without others help. 3. Lonely and wretched. 4. Standing by oneself in an opinion.”

			All these make great sense to a modern reader and fit well in establishing both the boundaries and the substance of “alone”. Yet surprisingly in large part they seem ill-suited to a description of Noah. As for the first it is easily dismissed, inasmuch as Noah lived and worked with seven members of his own family and undoubtedly lived in the midst of other people. As to being denied help in no sense is this applicable, for the Genesis account readily credits his three sons with continuous help in his monumental task. For certain Noah is one man who could never be described as “wretched.” His propensity of life was towards God and righteousness, and it is the sinner who is unfailingly described as “wretched” in the scriptures. It is in the last phrase, which fits like a glove on the strong hand of Noah, that there is found the meaning of Noah’s being alone, in that he was most certainly “standing by oneself in an opinion.” Succinctly stated Noah’s life well demonstrated that in his age he stood alone in the opinion that God is righteous, that He is to be loved and obeyed and that His well-lit paths are the way that all men and women must follow for both happiness and salvation. Since the Fall never in the earth’s history has this view been universally held, and in fact, in any generations its believers are a distinct, even tiny minority. For Noah’s time only he followed such a view, and truly he was alone, an exemplary great man who has established a very high standard for all who followed.

			Likely any reader is aware that Noah’s loneliness was to be exacerbated by his being the recipient of a command now given him by God, who explained that “…all flesh had corrupted his way upon the earth.” Likely God’s proclamation was unsurprising to Noah, who had long lived surrounded by this corruption. Noah’s surprise came when he was instructed to make an ark of gopher wood (likely cypress) of seemingly impossible dimensions, the Biblical three hundred cubits length, a breadth of fifty cubits and a height of thirty cubits, or in terse modern specifications, 450 feet by 75 feet by 45 feet, which made it the largest floating vessel ever constructed prior to the late nineteenth century. This ark was to be the vessel that saved Noah and his family and two of every land animal and fowl, from the impending destruction of:

			“… a flood of waters upon the earth, to destroy all flesh, wherein is the breath of life, 

			from under heaven; and everything that is in the earth shall die.”

			This was a stupendously fantastic directive to be fulfilled in anticipation of a cataclysm almost impossible of rational comprehension. Actually, for many persons, including certain of the well-meaning, it does so defy logic forcing them to accept this Biblical epic as a cross between a children’s story and some sort of fanciful Biblical metaphor. It is a serious obstacle to the belief of many and it is deserving of serious inquiry and discussion.

			The initial problem that is a hurdle of a towering proportion is the size of the ark itself. To many it stretches the bounds of belief that one man, even aided by
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