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Frog story

about incarnation, Jesus and God

JUST IMAGINE

My office is on the ground floor of my home. 

Outside, in view of my window, there is a lawn. 

On one side of the lawn is my office window and on the other side  is a fence.

A few months ago I decided to build a pond in the middle of the lawn. 

One day my children arrived home excitedly with a bucket full of frog spawn which they emptied into my pond. 

Well, I thought no more of the frog spawn until one day I noticed that there were hundreds of tadpoles swimming around in the pond. 

A short while later little legs began to grow. 

And I began to imagine what might be happening in my pond.

Perhaps my frogs would create their own world in my pond. 

The first thing they might do would be to create their own homes and then form a city. Perhaps they would end up choosing a leader, or a king.

I noticed that there are many different kinds of frogs: some are fat and slimy, some are thin and wiry. Some croak the whole day alone, while others seem to sing as part of a choir. 

Looking closer I see that a few of them are sitting on the border of their world and I wonder are they talking about another world beyond their pond. 

I’m sure the majority of the frogs will call them crazy, just like in the world of humans.

The more I have observed them the more fascinated I have become with them.

And I would love to talk to them, to show them the green grass and marshes and to tell them about the “other world”. 

But how? Will I just start a conversation with them?  Will I say: “Hey frogs!” But of course they wouldn’t understand me. 

Should I climb into the pond?  But of course they would only be able to see my shoe and become frightened. 

Should I put them in a bucket and let them free in the green grass? But of course that would just destroy their world.

So how can I contact them?

Wait a minute, I’ve got an idea. There is one way! 

Of course I have to enter their world as a frog! 

Then I can face them and they will not be afraid. Then I can talk to them in their own language. I can talk with them about the green grass, marshes, possibilities and human beings.  

However, will they know what I am talking about? Well, I have to risk it. There is no other way of making contact with them. 

I’m sure you’re thinking to yourself: “You can’t do that. You can’t become a frog” 
And why not? Because I am not God. 

Only he can become a human being. That’s what we call incarnation. God became a human being when Jesus was born into this world as a baby and grew up. 

There is no other way we could understand him

I hope that the story of the frogs will help you understand something of the great mystery of God becoming just like one of us so that He could communicate with us and show us his love. 

original from:

Herman Brünjes, Aussat-Verlag, D-Neukirchen, 1997, book “glaube” page 93
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