
PARABLE OF THE DARING FLY

Once there was a young fly who prized his independence and boasted of his freedom and liberty to fly
anywhere, anytime he wished to do so.  He bragged he was not fearful of things new or different.    He
enjoyed exploring things new or different.  He especially delighted in doing things the old flies thought were
foolish and dangerous.  Although he often heard stern warnings about the danger of those shiny, shimmering
things the old folks called webs, he scoffed at their fears and ridiculed their fears.  He was determined to
check it out for himself.

Roaming the country side one day, he spotted the most beautiful sight. Shimmering in the morning sun, it
looked like a queen’s crown.  With his curiosity burning like fire, he dove down to get a closer look.  It
seemed like the experience of a lifetime.  His eyes were dazzled and his mind was enchanted by the
attractiveness of the web.  He flew ever closer, reasoning how can anything so lovely to the eyes be
dangerous?  Now he was sure it was just another case of old flies not wishing young flies to enjoy the real
pleasures of life.

He first lit on a limb and viewed the beautiful web from a distance. He felt drawn to make a closer inspection
and thus he moved closer, feasting his eyes on the beauties before him. When he lifted his wings to fly away,
something was wrong.  His feet were stuck, with all his might he struggled to break free, but it was
impossible. He was hopelessly snared by the silken net.  Ever the optimist, he kept reassuring himself, it was
not really that bad.  Nothing that beautiful could hurt a fly.  Rather than warning other flies buzzing nearby
he kept shouting, this is wonderful, it is so refreshing, I never enjoyed the likes of this before.  He was still
reassuring himself when the spider’s quick bite sent the numbing venom into his body.  As he drifted off into
his final sleep he was heard saying, “It’s wonderful.  The old heads don’t know what they are talking about.”
 He made a nice meal for the spider’s hatch.

So it is with those who are attracted to the change movement.  It is deceptive.  Its promoters promise glorious
things for those who come to their web. Young flies find it hard to resist visions of large churches, worldly
honor, recognition and liberty.  Like the fly they will be snared and find it difficult ever to break free.  With
minds numbed, they will think being free from Christ’s authority, his Word and his church is a great and
wonderful thing.  Thus they will meet their Maker. JHW


