WARNING

This book contains

= Lion hunts

 Giant death matches

= Angel wrestling

= Honeymoon Bride Mix-ups
» Blazing Chariots

= Talking Mules

= Sorcerers

= Sword fights

» Fire-walking

= Streakers

= Supernatural apparitions
» Shipwrecks

= Exorcisms

= Romance

 Nights afloat

= Blues songs

= Bear attacks

= Ambushes

= Snake pits

= Man-eating fish

This book cannot be tamed. It’s not a comedy of manners
complete with tea and crumpets. It's gritty. It is messy. It
is divine. I had the wrong idea for a very long time. I used
to believe that the Bible was an answer book when all along it
was a book comprised of something much greater than answers.

The Bible isn’t just a set of archaic stories for scholars to
debate. God help us all if we ever go the way of so many
puffed up proof-texters debating Greek verb tenses and

excoriating each other about immoveable objects and
unstoppable forces.


https://matttullos.com/warning/

The Bible wasn’t written for scholars. It was written for
followers.

God didn’t give us the Bible so we could perform intellectual
gymnastics. He gave us the Bible so that we would begin to
pattern everything in our lives around it. He didn’t give us
the Bible so we could make sense of it. He gave us the Bible
so that it could make sense of us. In this Book you’ll find
flawed heroes who faced giants, floods, betrayal, dungeons,
wars, tornadoes, earthquakes, liars, starvation, bankruptcy,
illness, shipwrecks, arrows, swords, divorce, and adultery.

This is a Book of danger. Sometimes the good guys die before
they win. There are moments of last-minute rescues, unmerited
grace, and ultimate victory because there is a Hero who walks
over the face of this Book. He’s on every page. He's in every
heartbreak and mindbending moment.

He's in the stone that sent a giant falling like a tree.
He’s in the furnace that blazes but never burns.

He's in the deep closets of hopelessness.

He's riding on the waves.

And we get to see Him soon.

The Bible will ambush your preconceptions and lay siege to the
beachheads of your loneliness. I pray the revolution of Holy
Words begins today—-from your habits to your mission. I pray
that everything will be focused around the voice of God; but
not in a safe, calculating way but rather in a radical, holy
way. It’s the only rabbit hole worth falling into. Listen to
the whisper of God through Scripture. Let this journey consume
every corner of your life.

When the journey is over, let’s meet up at the big feast. I'll
be the guy trying his darndest to shake hands with Jeremiah.



