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I then began to realize that truth must be based on fact. Truth cannot be based on fables. If anyone believes that the Word of God could be true or maybe it’s not, but all that matters is that the moral of the story is a good one, that person has been seriously deceived. Again, truth must be based on fact. If it is not based on fact, then what you have is at best a myth. And none other than St. Paul agrees with me. He tells his readers, “And if Christ has not been raised, your faith is futile; you are still in your sins” (1 Cor 15:17).



Foreword

I’m a first-time writer. You’ll find the material avant-garde, off-the-wall, iconoclastic, and most of all…funny. I have no intention of quitting my day job. Modesty aside, my presentation is unique. It will reach those who might not normally be reachable. As it is written, “Let the one who boasts, boast in the LORD” (1 Cor 1:31, Jer 9:24).

There will be some who have no sense of humour who find my work to be irreverent or even blasphemous, but I assure you that nothing could be further from the truth. The reader will find that I never stray too far from the Word in my flights of fancy, and I invite the readers to restrain me if I do.

This book is interactive. It is conducted as one would conduct a conversation on a sunny afternoon on a back porch. The grapefruit juice is a framing device. I chose the beverage because it is healthy and not likely to cause any controversy, as coffee or a soft drink might. 

My premise is the only way the LORD can cause mankind to understand God’s true nature is to allow man to be insulted as God has been, and then overcome the insult by the power of the Holy Spirit through Jesus Christ. 

I use the Greek form of the Tetragrammaton “Yahweh” for God’s name. It makes our study more personal. Some prefer the Hebrew form “Jehovah.” It’s a matter of personal taste. On that same subject, the reader will notice the author’s curious predilection for British spellings of certain words. It’s a quirk by which the reader will be able to “watermark” future writings and media comments for authenticity. Plus, I like it!

Scripture references are from the New International Version (NIV) except where noted. The NIV is the most commonly used translation today and as such will be the most easily accessible translation for the reader.

In Part II of Cosmic Joker, we will explore scripture as it relates to science. Again, humour will be at the center of our study as I believe God wants us to be happy warriors when we engage our secular friends.

I hope you enjoy reading the book as much as I enjoyed writing it. 

Regards,

Edwin Stewart Pfalzer

http://www.edwinpfalzer.net 


Cosmic Joker
Part I



Garden of God

That’s not the way it went down. Perhaps if what happened was a crystalline entity entered the Garden, and as it sparkled and shone, a mellifluous voice came from inside the floating candelabra and slowly beguiled the hapless residents of Eden—then one might be able to say, “Well, can you really blame them?”

Consider for a moment a snake. Except for the rare denizen who fancies reptiles (and the glib depiction of said creatures in certain commercials) reptiles are repulsive. Humans have an innate revulsion to the creatures.

If your humble author was married, and his wife came home one day and said she was leaving yours truly for a Hollywood A-lister, would I blame her? After all, doesn’t a dashing leading man have a lot more going on than the amateur writer of this little treatise? But if the wife in question said she was leaving to go live with the dude she just met who lives under the Interstate overpass, would I be able to face anyone in town again? Wouldn’t the only solution to such humiliation be for me to move far, far away?

So you see, there is betrayal that may make sense on some level, and then there’s the insult which has only one remedy—banishment, and even death. Keep the aforementioned in mind as death and banishment are key players in later stages of the development of our theory, which is that the relationship between Yahweh and his creation (mankind in particular) is not only a misunderstood love story but a story that requires humour to ascertain and apprehend. And the humour required is the most difficult to deliver and perceive precisely—insult comedy.

In the following pages, we will present Yahweh as the ultimate cosmic insult comedian. He’s been insulted by his audience on numerous occasions, and so it is either out of love that he returns the favour, or out of revenge. Giving Yahweh the benefit of the doubt, we will posit that he is attempting to bond with his creation by showing us that the only way we can understand his pain is to experience it for ourselves, just as he has done for us in the past. Depending on one’s point of view, the story is either glorious or pitiful, and possibly it is a simultaneous combination of both!

Harking back to the initial story in Genesis, man decided to trade his one-on-one relationship with Yahweh for a chance tryst with a reptile—more specifically, a “serpent” who beguiled Eve, and then she passed the insult on to her husband. If the reader was God, consider how you would feel. Your beloved traded a wonderful relationship with you for a date with a serpent? Doesn’t the insult add to the injury? It’s bad enough that your betrothed was unfaithful to you, but with a serpent? Doesn’t that make the “forbidden fruit” even harder to swallow?

Consider what the Word says, “Then the man and his wife heard the sound of the LORD God as he was walking in the garden in the cool of the day, and they hid from the LORD God among the trees of the garden” (Gen 3:8). Man had the honour of communing with God in the ease of a sylvan glade. Man was designed to live forever, so there were no worries and no hurries. Eve could not say to her husband, “Honey, you better hurry up and take your shower or you’ll be late for work!” Time as we know it did not exist for Adam and Eve because they were created to be everlasting. Why would one have to hurry if there was no such thing as time? And how could one be late for anything? Not to mention that the concept of “work” had not been introduced before the Fall of Man but was instead interpolated by God after his beloved had committed spiritual adultery. Was it not Yahweh himself who said to Adam in Genesis 3,

17 “Because you listened to your wife and ate fruit
from the tree about which I commanded you,
‘You must not eat from it,’

‘Cursed is the ground because of you;
through painful toil you will eat food from it
all the days of your life.

18 It will produce thorns and thistles for you
and you will eat the plants of the field.

19 By the sweat of your brow
you will eat your food
until you return to the ground,
since from it you were taken;
for dust you are
and to dust you will return.’”

(Gen 3:17-19)



The People vs. Iscariot

Imagine, if you will, a heavenly courtroom where judgment of one Judas Iscariot is about to take place. For the purposes of our flight of fancy, let us indulge ourselves and say the trial is televised, and multiple cable court channels have their cameras in the room so that maximum exposure can be given to this sensational pretrial hearing.

Now before we start, let’s make sure we are grounding our premise in Scripture lest we be accused of engaging in whimsy unbecoming! Turn to Zechariah 3 and behold a heavenly courtroom scene that serves as a foreshadowing of things to come:

1 Then he showed me Joshua the high priest standing before the angel of the LORD, and Satan1 standing at his right side to accuse him. 2 The LORD said to Satan, “The LORD rebuke you, Satan! The LORD, who has chosen Jerusalem, rebuke you! Is not this man a burning stick snatched from the fire?”

4 Now Joshua was dressed in filthy clothes as he stood before the angel. 4 The angel said to those who were standing before him, “Take off his filthy clothes.”

Then he said to Joshua, “See, I have taken away your sin, and I will put fine garments on you.”

5 Then I said, “Put a clean turban on his head.” So they put a clean turban on his head and clothed him, while the angel of the LORD stood by. 

(Zech 3:1-5)

In our courtroom, Yahweh himself is the judge, and Judas Iscariot is brought before the bench for pretrial questioning by The Judge. Let’s listen in:

Judge: The defendant will tell the court his name?

Iscariot: Judas Iscariot.

Judge: This warrant says you are being tried for the betrayal of your master, one Jesus Christ. Is that correct?

Iscariot: Yes.

Judge: And does the Court understand that you are accused of betraying your master for thirty pieces of silver?

Iscariot: Yes.

Judge: The Court has had the bailiff inquire of two local dealers in silver bullion. These dealers, taking into account the size and purity of the pieces of silver in use at the time you allegedly committed your dastardly deed, have calculated the silver value at about $90 in today’s trading quotations. Bailiff, does the Court understand the calculation correctly?

Bailiff: Yes, your honour.

Judge [leaning over the bench and staring incredulously at Judas]: You betrayed your master and friend of three years for a lousy ninety dollars?

Iscariot: Well, I…

Judge: You didn’t think that Jesus Christ, the Lord of Glory, the Son of God, the Creator of All Things was worth any more than ninety dollars?

Iscariot: Well, I…

Judge: It would have been one thing if you had held out for a million dollars. I mean, that was a lot of cheddar in the first century. Even with inflation being what it is today, that’s still a chunk of change, but ninety dollars?

Iscariot: Well, I…

Judge: This Court is insulted beyond all measure! We are declaring a recess to consider whether additional charges are warranted pending arraignment. Bailiff, take the accused away!

Jerusalem News Network’s Missed Scoop of the Day!

And then there’s the story in the gospel of the woman who sought out Jesus for help regarding her daughter. Refreshing our memories from Mark 7:

24 Jesus left that place and went to the vicinity of Tyre.2 He entered a house and did not want anyone to know it; yet he could not keep his presence secret. 25 In fact, as soon as she heard about him, a woman whose little daughter was possessed by an impure spirit came and fell at his feet. 26 The woman was a Greek, born in Syrian Phoenicia. She begged Jesus to drive the demon out of her daughter.

27 “First let the children eat all they want,” he told her, “for it is not right to take the children’s bread and toss it to the dogs.”

28 “Lord,” she replied, “even the dogs under the table eat the children’s crumbs.”

29 Then he told her, “For such a reply, you may go; the demon has left your daughter.”

30 She went home and found her child lying on the bed, and the demon gone.

Imagine, if you will, such an encounter taking place today. Here is Jesus, a well-known rising star in Jewish prophetic circles, talking with a Syrian who is not of Jewish descent. In Matthew’s account of the same story, the disciples wanted Jesus to send her away (Matt 15:23). Setting aside that Jesus was risking his street credibility with his Jewish followers by talking with a woman who was from a country which had often been at war with Israel, Jesus then takes the bold step of insulting the poor woman by calling her a dog in front of a number of witnesses. 

Rarely have I heard a preacher or priest tackle this story because it makes them…uncomfortable, perhaps? I’ve heard half-hearted attempts by more than one preacher who said, “Well, he wasn’t really calling her a dog…”3

Yes, he was. And a female dog is a…the word that rhymes with rich.

Now if such an exchange happened today, we would expect the woman to be infuriated and insulted, wouldn’t we? No doubt if the woman had the sensitivities of today’s modern culture, she would have gone right down to the Jerusalem News Network (JNN) and told the editors, “I’ve got a story for you! That charlatan Jewish prophet Jesus is not only a fake, he’s misogynistic and prejudiced against Syrians. He just called me a dog right out in public!”

And no doubt after JNN sent its fastest camels out to dispense the news, Jesus would have been tabloid fodder for weeks thereafter—maybe even bringing his ministry to a tawdry close. Again, just try imagining a world leader or mover or shaker calling a woman a dog when all she wanted was help from him!

But the woman keyed into the insult. She realized that Jesus was playing to multiple audiences—and she appreciated his subtle but wry sense of humour. To the Jewish mind of that day, everyone who was a non-Jew was a dog. The Syrians, Greeks, and others were well aware of the Jewish opinion of the day. There were multiple witnesses at this encounter as Matthew’s and Mark’s accounts make clear, so Jesus took a decided risk that the woman might not be able to dig his dig, which was not necessarily aimed at her but at the attitudes of society in that day.

When she responded by allowing that her ethnic group might be considered lower than another by humans but would still be entitled to that which was given to the intended children by God, the Syrian woman impressed Jesus so much that he granted her request instantly. So here we have an example of one in a series of non-Jewish persons who was insulted by Yahweh yet keyed in to the insult. By throwing it back at the Master, the person got what was requested.

Is it just a coincidence that our next example also includes a Syrian? That will be for the reader to decide. It is interesting that our next story is a “tale within a tale” as the original story of insult occurs in the Old Testament, but then Jesus chooses to relay this story (out of all the stories he could have told as a guest rabbi) at a service at a synagogue in the New Testament Gospel of Luke. 



The Traveling Rabbi

In Luke’s Gospel, Jesus was set to be a guest speaker at a synagogue one Sabbath, and he chose to lead off the service with an inspirational passage from Isaiah:

61 The Spirit of the Sovereign LORD is on me,
because the LORD has anointed me
to proclaim good news to the poor.
He has sent me to bind up the brokenhearted,
to proclaim freedom for the captives
and release from darkness for the prisoners,4
2 to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favor… 

(Isa 61:1,2).

In Luke’s account of this reading (Luke 4:16-22) the assembled congregation was delighted with Jesus’ selection, and all spoke well of him, at least to that point. Now when a traveling preacher appears at a church today, isn’t the purpose of the visit to generate good will and perhaps a re-ignition of the congregants’ commitment to God?

Jesus could have stopped right there and told some feel-good stories or perhaps even enlisted the locals into some fund-raising ideas, but instead, he decided to tell the assembly a story about a Syrian commander who sought help from the prophet Elisha and received relief—even as many in Israel suffered with no remedy for their maladies.

Jesus could have told any number of stories to this crowd that would have pleased them, but instead, he decided to insult them by reminding those assembled that without true faith, the God of Israel would help none of them but would gladly consider helping one of their bitterest enemies if he would repent and come to faith in the One True God.

The congregation was furious at this perceived (and intentional) insult, and they drove the Lord to the edge of a cliff and tried to push him over the precipice. In one of the most curious and interesting verses in the entire gospel, Luke says that Jesus, “[Walked] right through the crowd and went on his way” (Luke 4:30).

Now did Jesus just decide to tell a story from some folklore about which the congregants may not have been familiar? We already postulated that the story of the Syrian woman who asked for relief from Jesus is a passage that is not often studied in church settings. I would maintain this is because of the difficulty in explaining why Jesus insulted the woman by calling her a dog when all she wanted was some help. Similarly, the story Jesus told in the synagogue about the Syrian commander who sought relief from the Jewish prophet was not a secret story that was hidden in a seldom-used area of the Jerusalem Public Library. The passage regarding Naaman the Syrian comes from the Book of Kings, and any first-century student of the Scripture would know of its existence. But it certainly wouldn’t make for popular fodder on the regular Sabbath circuit rounds!

So let’s examine this story about Naaman which so infuriated the Sabbath congregants that they tried to push Jesus over a cliff. It is itself another story of a perceived (and intentional) insult purveyed by a servant of Yahweh, and in this instance, the receiver of the insult initially does not take well to the test but then accedes to the festivities after his servant entreats Naaman to bow to the absurd.

First, a tall refreshing glass of grapefruit juice is in order, especially as we are about to travel in our minds to the hot and dusty plains of the Middle East. Me? I like the ruby-red variety. Sweeter than you might think and a perfect thirst-quencher—on the hot plains or otherwise!



Stormin’ Naaman!

The story of Naaman the Aramean is one of my three favourites in the Word. It is a story with which many people are not familiar, but it must have been a favourite of Jesus as well because of all the stories he could have told to the congregation at temple on the Sabbath described in Luke 4, Jesus told this story to a crowd who became so enraged they tried to push him off a cliff. Naaman was a military commander in the area of the Middle East that comprises modern-day Syria. The people of that region were not particularly friendly with Israel, and there were times when the two countries would be at war. As boundaries and designations changed from time to time, Naaman could be called an Aramean commander, but it would not be incorrect to call him a Syrian either, at least from our viewpoint today. The author of Kings refers to Naaman as a “servant of the King of Aram” (who resided in Damascus) in 2 Kings 5:1, but Jesus refers to Naaman as a “Syrian” in Luke 4:27, so we’ll go with that designation for the purpose of this exposition. Through most of our study in this book we will use tasty bites of the Word to flavour our discussion, but for this chapter, I’m going to set the table with a larger passage from the Word than we will usually chew. This passage is important to view not only in its own light, but in light of the other “insult” passages we will examine, so let’s set the table with this juicy entrée.

Naaman was a successful commander of the armies of Syria. He had the unfortunate circumstance of having an incurable skin disease, which the Old Testament translators have described as “leprosy.” For our intents and purposes, we need only know that the disease was incurable by any medical science of the day, but an Israeli girl who had been captured by the Syrians in a raid told Naaman’s wife (whom she served) that there was a prophet in Samaria (a province of Israel) who could heal her mistress’ husband.

Namman obtained permission from his king to go to Israel to seek help, and the Syrian king even provided a letter of introduction to the king of Israel should anyone want to know why this foreign commander was in Israel. The King of Israel was dismayed, thinking that the commander’s visit was a pretext for an invasion, but the prophet Elisha assuaged the Israeli king and told him to send the Syrian commander to him. Naaman proceeded with a caravan loaded down with silver, gold, and fine clothing. You have to admire Naaman for following good manners and etiquette. Never drop by without a gift. We were all raised to know better than that! And as it is written, “A gift opens the way and ushers the giver into the presence of the great” (Prov 18:16). Let’s pick up the story there:

9So Naaman went with his horses and chariots and stopped at the door of Elisha’s house. 10 Elisha sent a messenger to say to him, “Go, wash yourself seven times in the Jordan, and your flesh will be restored and you will be cleansed.”

11 But Naaman went away angry and said, “I thought that he would surely come out to me and stand and call on the name of the LORD his God, wave his hand over the spot and cure me of my leprosy. 12 Are not Abana and Pharpar, the rivers of Damascus, better than all the waters of Israel? Couldn’t I wash in them and be cleansed?” So he turned and went off in a rage.

(2 Kings 5:9-11)

I have often wondered upon
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