Lessons From The Swimming Pool
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After blowing out the six glowing birthday candles on his chocolate cake, Johnny proudly announced, “This is the year I am going to learn to swim!”  Johnny beamed just thinking about it, then gazed across the table into the confident eyes of his father.  Johnny’s dad was an accomplished swimmer who formerly swam to victory in the Olympics.  Johnny had often stared at the shiny gold medal that hung above dad’s desk while dreaming of the day he would swim like his father.

Finally, the cold months past and the family went to purchase the chemicals to prepare the pool for a season of fun.  Johnny made feeble attempts at “helping.”  His father knew his son had anticipated this day almost as much as he fidgeted anticipating Christmas morning.  

Before his father could even get the chemicals into the pool, Johnny changed into his swimming trunks.  His father laughed as his son raced to the pool’s edge.  Bouncing up and down like a caffeine addict on a pogo stick, Johnny shrilled, “Can I learn to swim now, dad?”

Johnny was sorely disappointed to discover that the chemicals needed to circulate through the pool for a couple of days before anyone could swim.  After three excruciatingly long days, Johnny awakened to a sound that made his heart leap: splashing in the backyard pool.  He quickly peered out the window to see his strong father effortlessly swimming laps in the pool.   

Within seconds Johnny was in his swimming trunks and was prancing at the pool’s edge.  His father swam over to his excited son, extended his muscular arms and urged his son to fulfil his desire and leap in.  “I will catch you, Johnny.  I promise that I won’t let anything harm you.  Jump in.” 

Johnny’s eyes were as big as saucers.  He nervously pranced on the edge, looking at the water and his dad.  The large, defined muscles in his father’s arms glistened like slick rocks in the sunlight.  But Johnny’s eyes kept darting back and forth at that mysterious water.

 “I know you won’t let anything bad happen to me, dad.  I know I can trust you,” Johnny stated with confidence.  Yet his feet continued to prance as he gradually stepped back from the edge.  

His father thrust out his arms once again and urged Johnny just to leap.  “Son, I will catch you and I will help you learn to swim. You know that I have held you above my head with these arms.  Come to me.”

Without realizing it, Johnny was stepping further and further from the edge.  Yet he continued to say, “I know you are strong, dad.  I believe you will catch me.”  

Suddenly, Johnny darted into the garage.  After five minutes, Johnny emerged looking like the Michelin Man.  Attached to his body was every flotation device he could find.  On each arm was not one, but three inflated water wings.  Around his waist there were also two large inflated rings.

Johnny stood at the pool’s edge stating his complete confidence that now he could take the plunge.  

Obviously Johnny didn’t really trust his father’s promises or his strong arms.  He verbalized faith.  His actions demonstrated unbelief.  

If we are honest, many times we are much like Johnny.  We treat God like Johnny treated his father.  

The Bible says that without faith it is impossible to please God.  Our heavenly Father has made numerous promises to His children and there is no limit to His ability.  Exceedingly more than Johnny’s father, our powerful God is able to do everything He says.

Yet, we can fail to trust and tend to worry.  Fretting is a serious sin because it demonstrates that we really do not believe in God. 

Jesus teaches extensively about our need to resist worry in the Sermon on the Mount (Matthew 6:25-34).  And Philippians 4:6 commands those who have trusted in Jesus not to be “anxious about anything.”  

Those who trust Jesus are adopted into God’s family.  The implications are huge: If you have Jesus as Savior you have God as your Father.  So why don’t you take off your flotation devices and take the plunge?  Your Father has never forsaken His children. 

