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he May Griffith Elementary dismissal bell rang each afternoon at 3 o’clock. Most of my buddies 

would hang out on the school’s playground for a while before walking home – but not me. I was the 

proud operator of a paper route. Every afternoon I would wrap my canvas delivery bags around the 

handlebars of my trusty second-hand Schwinn, load up the evening's newspapers and cruise the 

neighborhood, expertly tossing each paper somewhere relatively close to its expected destination. The 

job paid well ($3 a week) but was a little monotonous with the only excitement coming from the Baker's 

dog occasionally giving chase and trying to chew the whitewall balloon tires from my bicycle.  

But Thursday was different. Each Thursday evening after supper, I would once again peddle along my 

route, this time stopping at each house to collect the money for the previous week’s papers. By knocking 

on doors, I discovered very early on at the ripe old age of 11, that some people can be (how should I say 

this ...) a little odd?  

My last stop and one of my favorite (and most unusual) customers was the Lewis family. Mrs. Lewis 

would come to the door with a small glass of milk and a plate of fresh baked, made-from-scratch Toll 

House cookies. It was pure heaven and a slice right out of early 1960's Americana. She and I would sit 

on the porch swing and talk while I ate my cookies. It was that one special time when I didn't have to 

share my goodies with my brother and sister. Yeah, I felt so guilty. This went on for several weeks until 

one fateful evening Mr. Lewis opened the door.  

Nearly all the families along my route looked pretty much the same. The wives all wore pretty, colorful 

dresses and aprons. Occasionally, they'd be wearing Capri slacks but that was rare. The husbands wore 

shirts and ties with their hair pasted perfectly in place with either Brylcreem or Vitalis. Most homes still 

had the aroma of dinner mixed with the faint scent of Old Spice still lingering in the air.  
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Not Mr. Lewis – nope. He wore a bow tie and with his tosseled hair, always looked a little unkempt. He 

reminded me of the absent-minded nutty professor, Ned Brainard – minus the white lab coat. I wasn't 

sure what the aroma was coming from inside the house but he seemed to stare off into the distance a lot. 

I almost expected him to hand me a ball of Flubber. But he didn't. He apologized for having eaten all the 

cookies so instead gave me, in addition to the 75 cents for the week's papers, a story book. I would have 

preferred cookies but hey, what can a kid do. 

You see, Mr. Lewis was a writer and illustrator of picture books. They weren't comic books in the 

traditional sense but were stories of strange and marvelous lands with floating cities – some in the air, 

others on the water – gleaming castles high on the hills and full of captivating adventures. I was 

mesmerized and soon lost myself within their magical pages. In the weeks that followed, both he and 

Mrs. Lewis would sit with me on the porch each Thursday, eating cookies and talking of lands long ago 

and mysterious people – everything a young, imaginative boy liked to think about.  

My imaginations of those magical times soon began to play out with the Bible stories I learned in 

Sunday school class. One in particular, the story of the Creation comes to mind. In one lesson for 

example, God said on the first day, "Let there be light" and poof, there was light. Then later, on the sixth 

day God said, "Let us make man in our image" and poof, there was man. During arts and craft time, I 

asked my teacher, Mrs. Carmichael, why it took God all day to make one poof. Did He get tired and 

have to wait a day to recharge before He could poof again? Why not just do one poof and get it all done 

at once?  

She politely informed me, "We call those things creation miracles and NOT poofs! If you’d like a better 

explanation, wait until after church and ask your father." Okay then. So, I finished making my potholder 

for mom and saw that it was good – poof.  

Later that afternoon after Sunday dinner, I asked dad the same question I had asked Mrs. Carmichael. 

Dad answered rather sternly (but lovingly - dad was a deacon at church, after all) that, “Our human brain 

can't understand the how and why of God's miracles and mysteries. In some cases, we'll simply have to 

wait until we get to heaven before we know the answers. For now, we simply have to accept them as 

truth. When in doubt remember that all things are possible with God.” In other words, he wasn’t sure 

about the mysteries of God. Just believe, accept them as truth and move on.  

And eventually I did move on, growing into what some might refer to as adulthood. The jury is still out 

on how much I've matured but I've definitely gotten older. I'm uncertain if age was a contributing factor 

but I've found my imaginative nature turn more inquisitive. I began seeing the world now from a more 

scientifically curious perspective. One of my first discoveries was why Mr. Lewis zoned out a lot, got 

the munchies and ate all the Toll House cookies. It was the sixties, after all. But my path to 

enlightenment has not always been an entirely enjoyable experience.  

Why Not?  

Because kids go through a little emotional anguish when they realize that some of their happiest 

memories were based on tales that really weren’t completely true – that’s why. Case in point: when I 



found out that Santa Claus was really mom and dad. Oh sure, Santa was a real person way back when 

but his name was Saint Nicholas. And he was just a man – not a chubby little elf, no magical abilities; 

no North Pole – so yeah, for a kid like me, it’s a little disappointing.  

As I got a little older, reality began to kick in even more. Curiosity, a little science and some common 

sense reasoning began to shed new light on other childhood fantasies. With all due respect to Mr. Lewis, 

there tend to be good reasons why we don’t do cool things like build cities that float on the oceans. First 

and foremost, it would sink. We can thank Archimedes for that little fact. Adequate drinking water and 

sewage disposal are just a couple other engineering nightmares that, while they might be solvable, create 

a myriad of other questions and problems. And what about the problem of dealing with rogue waves, 

tsunamis or worse yet, hurricanes? Ok, so we scrap the idea of sailing the high seas in our floating city. 

Instead, we’ll build a cruise ship.  

So what about our city drifting aimlessly along in the skies among the clouds? Isaac Newton and the 

whole gravity thing eliminate that idea pretty quickly. Even if you could solve that particular issue, 

bumping into mountain peaks might be another concern unless you had sufficient altitude. But with 

higher elevations, you’d have to deal with the thinning atmosphere and frigid temperatures. So, once 

again – for each solution, we are again faced with a number of other equally problematic situations.  

Don’t get me wrong- I don’t mean to discourage childhood imagination; not at all. For me, it was one of 

the best things about growing up. I only mean to make the point that, as we mature and become more 

aware of the natural world around us, it’s important that our youthful imaginings and beliefs should 

mature as well.  

This is particularly true in our understanding of our earliest beginnings written about in the Old 

Testament. Were the stories of the pre-Flood patriarchs, Noah, Babel and even the Exodus simply 

accounts of divine interaction with mankind or is there a more natural explanation for these ancient 

times and events? If I may, I’d like to quote St. Augustine (one of the early church fathers - A.D. 354-

430) from his work The Literal Meaning of Genesis (De Genesi ad litteram libri duodecim),  

“Usually, even a non-Christian knows something about the earth, the heavens, and 

the other elements of this world, about the motion and orbit of the stars and even 

their size and relative positions, about the predictable eclipses of the sun and moon, 

the cycles of the years and the seasons, about the kinds of animals, shrubs, stones, 

and so forth, and this knowledge he hold to as being certain from reason and 

experience. Now, it is a disgraceful and dangerous thing for an infidel to hear a 

Christian, presumably giving the meaning of Holy Scripture, talking nonsense on 

these topics; and we should take all means to prevent such an embarrassing 

situation, in which people show up vast ignorance in a Christian and laugh it to 

scorn. The shame is not so much that an ignorant individual is derided, but that 

people outside the household of faith think our sacred writers held such opinions, 

and, to the great loss of those for whose salvation we toil, the writers of our 

Scripture are criticized and rejected as unlearned men. If they find a Christian 



mistaken in a field which they themselves know well and hear him maintaining his 

foolish opinions about our books, how are they going to believe those books in 

matters concerning the resurrection of the dead, the hope of eternal life, and the 

kingdom of heaven, when they think their pages are full of falsehoods and on facts 

which they themselves have learnt from experience and the light of reason? Reckless 

and incompetent expounders of Holy Scripture bring untold trouble and sorrow on 

their wiser brethren when they are caught in one of their mischievous false opinions 

and are taken to task by those who are not bound by the authority of our sacred 

books. For then, to defend their utterly foolish and obviously untrue statements, they 

will try to call upon Holy Scripture for proof and even recite from memory many 

passages which they think support their position, although [they understand neither 

what they say nor the things about which they make assertion ...1 Timothy 1.7]”  

Our Natural World – Not Naturalism  

I hope I’ve been able to illustrate my point somewhat. It’s all well and good to talk about the limitless 

power of God but I find it hard to believe that the early writers of Scripture would explain in such 

meticulous detail our beginnings, the Flood, the Israelites release from bondage in Egypt and the 

progression of events leading to the birth of the Messiah but then curiously gloss over the reality of how 

many of these events came to be. If there is no natural explanation for how much of it occurred, then we 

can only conclude that either (a) God IS acting miraculously and all these events are disconnected from 

or “immune” to scientific inquiry or (b), perhaps those authors took for granted and knew this temporal 

world was created and governed by a natural order of physical laws. Repeating the obvious, however 

helpful all that information would be for us today, was considered redundant to the story.  

I don’t mean to infer that miraculous events and Divine interactions didn’t occur. They are very evident 

in Scripture. Nor do I minimize the need for faith – quite the opposite. But we should be able to logically 

explain why we believe the way we do. As so eloquently express by St. Augustine above, I believe God 

also expects us to understand the reality of the natural world in which we live.  

But is Old Testament ancient history really important?  

Back in 1950, Joseph Free, a professor of, "the Bible and Archaeology," at Wheaton College wrote,  

"The Bible is a historical book, and the great truths of Christianity are founded upon 

the historic facts revealed therein. If the fact of the Virgin Birth, the fact of the 

Crucifixion, and the fact of the Resurrection be set aside, our faith is without 

foundation. Since the New Testament revelation stands upon the foundation of the 

Old Testament, the accuracy of the Old Testament is of great importance to us."  

So yes, Old Testament accuracy is very important but it's often brought into question largely due to how 

we as believers, explain the ancient events described within its pages. Our teachings of the Creation, 



Adam & Eve, the Flood, the Exodus … all sound like the floating city in the air Mr. Lewis told me about 

in my youth – pure fantasy.  

So then, where's the evidence?  

Any good secularist will tell you that just because the Bible claims to be the Word of God doesn't make 

it the Word of God. Just because the Bible claims to be accurate and truthful does not make it accurate 

and truthful. They need evidence or what they refer to as indicia. Is there an archaeological evidential 

basis for those ancient events described in Scripture?  

Unfortunately, no ... there is no archaeological evidence anywhere (other than Scripture) that any of the 

Bible’s main events before the time of King Solomon of Israel ever happened. But just because there's 

no physical evidence that these people and events were real, doesn't mean they didn't happen. It just 

means we've been looking in the wrong period of ancient history, largely due to the Archbishop of 

Armagh, James Ussher.  

In 1650 A.D., near the close of the Reformation, James Ussher, published his literary classic, “The 

Annals of the World.” Since its writing, this treatise has become a standard among many theologians and 

regrettably, has caused some confusion regarding our ancient past. It is not my intent to be too critical of 

Ussher’s work; it is brilliant in its own right. I would highly recommend reading his thesis as a study in 

itself. Dating the Creation to 4004 B.C. is an issue, yes but having said that, I suspect many of his 

conclusions were based solely on Hebrew cultural traditions plus he didn’t have the benefit of the 

archaeological discoveries we have available today. It is these problems with Ussher’s sources, the 

ancient cultural settings and his scholarly understanding of them, not his methods that cause me to 

question his findings – and those of most modern theologians. Simply put, our chronology of the Bible's 

historicity is inaccurate.  

Why is biblical chronology so important?  

As Christians, it’s not really our responsibility to prove whether or not the Bible is true. It's my belief 

however, that God expects us to understand the historical reality in which the ancient patriarchs and 

early writers of Scripture lived. It is through this knowledge that we are able to explain our beliefs in 

ways that realign the secular world view with the factual nature and spiritual intent of the Bible. Yes, 

faith is important ... but so is knowledge.  

  



 

While you’re here … 

… I do have a small favor to ask. These articles I’ve written are my own educational outreach ministry 

and while they are yours to enjoy without any obligation, they are not without cost. If you’ve found 

them enjoyable, helpful or thought-provoking, I would ask that you consider sending along a couple 

dollars to help cover some of these added expenses. It only takes a minute and everything is handled 

securely through PayPal. 

Click below to help. Your support makes a big difference. 
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