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Carol's Comments “Throw Jonah Over”

Jonah 2: 1-9 (NIV) From inside the fish Jonah prayedto the Lord his God. He said: “In my distressl
called to the Lord, and he answeredme. From the depthsof the gravel called for help, and you listenedto
my cry. You hurled meinto the deep,into the very heart of the seas,and the currents swirled about me; all
your wavesand breakerssweptover me. | said,‘l havebeenbanishedfrom your sight; yetl will look again

toward your holy temple.” The engulfing watersthreatenedme, the deep

surrounded me; seaweedvaswrappedaround my head. To the roots of the
mountains | sank down; the earth beneathbarred mein forever. But you
brought my life up from the pit, O lord my God. “When my life wasebbing
away,| rememberedyou, Lord and my prayer roseto you, to your holy temple.
“Those who cling to worthlessidols forfeit the gracethat could betheirs. But I,
with a songof thanksgiving, will sacrifice to you. What | havevowed! will make
good. Salvation comesfrom the Lord.”

The beglnnlngof Junewe took a vacationto OnekamaMichigan. We were going fi shingwith two of
our sons,Philip andPaul. Stayingwith afriend we hadtried to makearrangements$or a boatandmotor ahead
of time. ThoughOnekamais locatedon the lake, therewereno boator motor rentals. That wasour first
difficulty. But gradously my friend, who is a pastor,hada parishionerwho hadfound us a boatat thelocal
Mennonitecampthat theywerewilling to let usrentfor the week We still neededa motor. They hada motor,
but it wasn’tworking, andunfortunatelythey werenot ableto getit running. Sowe decidedto row outinto the
lake. Thatwasslow going andafter one particular day of rowing for an hour againstthe wind to getbackto
shore my guyswereall readyto scoutout for a motor somewhere

We locatedan old motor at a propellershop. Notice | saidpropeller. This is not the placeto look for a
motor. We boughtit andthoughtwe were setto speedout fartherinto the lake. Wrong. The motor would cut
out atlow speeds.If we could getit running at the higherspeedwe were ok. But everytime we tried to slow
downthe motor would die. After pulling and pulling to startthe motor umpteentimesandthe “guys”
developingsorearms,we decidedto seeaboutgettingthe motor fixed. We found amarinain aneaby town
thatworked onit right away. No luck. It wasanold motor. Sincethe propellershopsaidtheywould hold our
checktill the endof theweekto seeif we wantedto keepthe motor, we decidedto take the motor back.
Everyonewe encounteredvasvery friendly andhelpful. Thatwasa blessing. But still no motor.

Thefellow atthe marinaknew our plight andsaidhe wasgoingto look at a boatandmotor that evening
andwould be willing to rentusthe motor for the remainingtime at Onekama We were ableto pick up the
motor the nextdayfor our last couple of daysof vacation. It wasgreatspeedingacrossthe water.

We hadbeenfishing in betweenthesesetbacksandthe guyscaughtfish. Me? Well, | could fish in the
very samespotandno fish would bite on my hook. | told my sonsthat| gaveall my fishing geneso themand
that'swhy | couldn’t catchfish. | stayedbackon shoreonedayto spendwith my friend. The guyswereoff to
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