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A wedding? Why did it have to be a wedding? She didn’t want to think 
about weddings while she was sitting next to Greg. Wait! Why should she 
worry? Why stress? She wasn’t going there, no way, no how. He couldn’t 
make her, no matter how handsome, charming and lovable he was. Frantically 
Beth picked answers for the multiple choice questions, hoping she was right. 

She glanced over at Greg again. He was working on the short answer, 
writing slowly but steadily. Physician heal thyself. Was that in John? It sure 
was in the bible somewhere. Heal thyself! Beth silently shouted at herself. It 
didn’t work. The tutor was about to get trounced by her pupil! She scribbled an 
answer at the bottom of the page, hoping something in it made sense.

It was a good thing that Dr. Cabrera didn’t have them exchange papers and 
grade the quizzes. She would be the one embarrassed this time! Beth slipped 
her paper under Greg’s and passed it forward. 

John 3 today. Nicodemus and being born again. Boy, it sure would be nice 
to get to go back and be born again, get a do-over, a mulligan. There were so 
many things she would do differently. She would take a different path and 
avoid a lot of heartache.

Slowly Beth brought her thoughts back under control. Unfortunately, it 
took most of the first hour of the class to do so. She hoped everything she 
needed to know was in the notes the professor handed out at the beginning of 
class, because she hardly remembered anything. She was glad this was only a 
two hour class because there wouldn’t be that much to try to catch up on.

Greg didn’t seem to have trouble in the class. He asked some interesting 
questions and he engaged the professor in a brief discussion about the bronze 
serpent in Numbers 21 which Jesus referenced in verse fourteen. Greg 
acknowledged that he saw the relationship between the fiery snakes and sin. 
The salvation received by simply looking upon the one lifted up for all to see 
was true both with the bronze serpent and with Jesus on the cross. 

“Don’t you think that sometimes Christians kind of treat the cross like 
the ancient Israelites ended up treating the bronze serpent?” Greg asked Dr. 
Cabrera.

“How so?” the professor asked.
“Well, in 2 Kings 18, King Hezekiah destroyed the bronze serpent because 

the Israelites were worshipping it for its own sake rather than honoring it as a 
representative of the salvation that came through it. It seems to me that more 
than a few Christians virtually worship the cross rather than simply honoring 
it as part of the plan of salvation.”

“Why do you think that?”
“No offense to the worship teams,” Greg smiled apologetically at the 

musicians and singers in the class, “but we sing lots of songs about ‘at the cross’ 
and ‘on the cross’ and the nails and suffering. I just think maybe we put too much 
emphasis on the cross and not enough on the rest of the plan of salvation.”
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“Why do you think that’s a bad thing? Didn’t we receive our salvation at 
the cross?”

“I don’t think it’s as simple an answer as we want it to be,” Greg shook 
his head. “Sure, the cross is a really, really big deal, but you take away the rest 
and it’s nothing.”

Some of the other students gasped in shock, but Dr. Cabrera just looked 
thoughtfully at Greg and stroked his chin. “Nothing’s a rather strong word, 
don’t you think?”

“Not at all,” Greg spoke passionately. “Without the incarnation, Jesus is just 
a man who died on the cross. Thousands of men did that. The cross itself required 
God to hang upon it for it to have eternal significance. Then we needed the 
resurrection too, because salvation without eternity, well, it isn’t really salvation. 
And there’s the unfulfilled promise, the Second Coming and the Marriage Supper 
of the Lamb. If it doesn’t happen, then none of the rest means anything because 
then God has broken a promise and he can’t do that and be God.”

“You have a point,” the professor nodded thoughtfully. “Would you have 
us destroy our crosses like Hezekiah destroyed the bronze serpent?”

“Maybe some of us need to,” Greg said, “if we’ve made the cross more 
important than the divine man who hung upon it and used it as an instrument 
of glory for the Father.”

“That’s an interesting observation,” the professor said. “What do the rest 
of you think?”

Beth was intrigued and amazed as the conversation flowed around her. She 
found that she only half followed the logic behind Greg’s musings and yet the 
professor had no trouble grasping his ideas and engaging them. Beth was awed 
that Greg discussed all this without ever referring to his notes. She knew that 
for sure because she sat next to him, watching him. She was impressed with 
his intelligence and his passion. The bible was obviously not just an academic 
pursuit to him. Maybe one of the reasons he struggled more in the leadership 
class was that he didn’t have the same passion for it as for his bible classes.

Since they were already together, when the class was over it seemed only 
natural for Greg to walk with Beth to chapel and sit with her. 

Usually the student-lead chapels were interesting, dynamic even, but to 
Beth this one fell flat. The worship was barely okay. The ohana-building activity 
was just plain silly and Beth didn’t see how it helped her get to know any of 
the other students better. The message was a little confusing, especially when 
the guy in the booth couldn’t get the slides to match up with the message. Her 
mind wandered often. During some of those wanderings, she noticed that Greg 
paid careful attention to everything. Sometimes he frowned as if disagreeing 
with the speaker, sometimes he grunted in surprise. He never took notes and 
didn’t open his bible but after what she’d seen this morning, Beth suspected 
that he remembered more than most.


