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Have you ever painted a water color in your school? Have you ever watched a painter make 

an oil painting of many colors? Or a chalk artist do so with his colored crayons? Good. Then you 

will understand the heading of this letter. I intend to paint some pictures using words instead of 

oils, word-pictures. 

First then, let us paint a picture of this world as it came from the Creator’s Hand; The earth 

and all the stars of the heavens. I cannot give you a very clear picture of the earth as it 

surrounded the beautiful lush Garden of Eden. That part is quite obscure even under our close 

scrutiny. That Garden was a beautiful picture of beauties of Heaven, God made all the various 

parts of that garden to be most pleasant to the eyes of Adam and Eve, not only to the eyes, but to 

each of man’s five senses. The grass, bushes and trees were all perfect. We know that for God 

looked at His handiwork and pronounced as “Very Good’’. The flowers were of such quality that 

we cannot now imagine. Those we know and enjoy are here today and gone tomorrow. 

The members of the animal world (including fish and fowl) were also very good. They were 

all friends of Adam. They were so tame that they came to Adam so he could examine them, and 

he could name them according to their various natures. What a beautiful and pleasant place the 

Garden of Eden must have been! 

Now we will show you another picture. This shows the earth after the curse. It is so inferior 

to the first as black-and-white t.v. is to technicolor. In this picture, you will notice that flowers 

have turned to thorns and thistles. And although you may see some blue flowers on the thistles 

you must not pick them for they are cursed with sharp prickers. The grass is withered and seared, 

the soil is hard and dry. Adam had to work “in the sweat of his brow’’ to cultivate this hard 

ground to raise food for his wife and their coming children. At that time it never rained on the 

earth so Adam had to carry water to wet it, carrying water from the rivers. Oh, what a depressing 

picture this is! 

If you look carefully at the details in this picture you will note there are no polar regions nor 

any tropical regions. Imagine no North Pole and its frozen ground; nor the Equator with its hot 

humid weather! That was because a vapor-envelope surrounded the globe at a height well above 

the firmament. That provided a greenhouse effect of even temperature over the face of the whole 

earth. Modern men of our time have testified to that for they have found the wooly mastodon 

frozen in the permafrost of that region. That leads them to state that the climate there was a 

habitat for such large animals. 

Under those conditions mankind lived to great age (remember Methuselah’s nine hundred 

years) and they spread over the whole earth in a few generations. But with that long life and 

growing wickedness, sin also grew to large proportions. Very soon God looked down and saw 

that the whole world had corrupted itself. He set a time limit to mark its destruction. A limit that 

provided time for righteous Noah to make an ark. An ark? What was that for? We shall see in my 

next picture which I shall unveil for you. 

Now you see water rising higher and higher upon the face of the earth. Where in the world 

has that water come from? There are two sources of this great flood of waters. The “windows of 

heaven” provided much of it. That is, the waters that were contained above the firmament in the 

form of vapor condensed into droplets of rain - the first rain in all creation. Those were of such 

volume that the only way to describe that downfall was like great windows were opened in the 

heavens above. The other source were “the fountains of the deep”. Those were the waters that 



were entrapped in the original creation of the earth. They caused the Great Flood. You have seen 

newspaper photos of floods that swept over a portion of the earth which carried everything 

before it. Such was this flood. But this was no local inundation. This was worldwide. It literally 

covered everything! It covered the highest mountains of that day. 

Of course, it had to be a universal flood in order to destroy all the people of the earth. All the 

people? No, if you will look carefully you will see a flat- bottomed rectangular boat safely float-

ing on top of that flood of water. Not an ordinary boat like we know of. This was like a huge 

houseboat. This was called the Ark. It was built by Noah and his sons according to the blueprints 

they received from God, Himself. In that Ark (although the picture does not show them) are pairs 

of each species of animal, with extra pairs of those kind to be used for sacrifices later on. Besides 

those animals there were four pairs of human beings: Noah, his three sons and their four wives. 

Only those eight souls were chosen by God to escape that total destruction that came upon the 

wicked population. Because the first world had become so totally corrupt God decided to drown 

it, and to re-create a new earth with eight righteous souls to re-populate the new world. 

Now we will walk to the next easel to see what that holds. It is a picture of the new earth 

freshly come from the Hand of God. What a changed earth met the eyes of those eight people! 

Now there were high mountains, deep canyons, frozen polar regions, hot and dry deserts. Now 

there were deep oceans that had collected all that newly formed mass of water. Finally, the 

animals might be released from the Ark to “be fruitful and multiply and replenish the earth”. 

Then Noah’s family, the parents of all the people on earth today, might begin a new genealogy of 

people. Their first act of worship, a great act of thankfulness, was to build an altar upon which 

they offered a few of the animals they had kept for that purpose. It was an offering of 

thanksgiving for so great a salvation so freely given them! 

I almost hate to show you the next picture. It is so different from the last. Some of Noah’s 

grandchildren had become wicked again. They did not want to obey God’s command to 

“replenish the earth”. For that meant that they could not all live in that territory, but must scatter 

to all the continents God had made. They decided to build a city and to erect in that city a huge 

tower “to reach up to heaven”. Probably some of the ignorant, superstitious people thought it was 

to climb up on to escape another flood. They did not believe God’s promise never again to do 

that. The rulers called a town meeting (the first Union meeting?) of tradesmen to make plans for 

that capital city they would build, and the tower, the first skyscraper was to be centered. How 

soon had they forgotten that the God who had saved them was The Almighty God! They 

foolishly thought they could frustrate God’s plan of settling the whole earth. See, the picture 

shows the result of God’s speech to Himself. He said the people are all of one language and 

nothing will be restrained from them which they imagine to do. Then God said, in effect, “I will 

stop that new venture right now.” So God worked another miracle; He confounded the way that 

they talked. That miracle resulted in the beginning of many languages. The members of the 

carpenters union could no more understand the members of the bricklayer’s union. And even the 

members of the other unions could not understand their own members anymore! What a con-

fusion reigned in that city! The building stopped right then and there. Their tools scattered about 

where last they laid them down. And because they could not understand each other they soon 

disliked each other, too. They could not “get along” anymore. By those means God scattered the 

“one people and one language” over the face of the earth. Some migrated to Russia; some to 

North and South America; some to China; and still others to the Isles of the sea. I suppose 

that some people today wonder where all the various languages originated. We, who read the 

Bible, only know the true story. We see the whole picture. Look at the bottom of the frame of 



this picture. There is a small plate that gives its title: The Confusion of Tongues. 

The next picture is a most horrible one! It shows the whole earth burning up! I wish I could 

show you all the details of this scene. But you can imagine those that are hidden in that dense 

smoke. And, again it is the world of wicked men that is being destroyed. Not God’s people, of 

course, for they shall be “lifted up” out of this conflagration (like Noah’s family) and will not 

experience that final destruction. How will this burning occur? All we know for sure we learn 

from the Bible’s description of it. We read, “All the elements will melt with fervent heat.” That 

is, all the elements which make up the earth: soil and water, rock and vegetation; and all the 

elements which comprise the matter contained in all the stars and planets. Those heavenly bodies 

“shall be rolled up as a scroll.” 

What is the source of that “fervent heat”? I know that God has His own means, but even 

puny man can today make heat so fervent that it melts all that it contacts. We call it nuclear 

fission. Today’s arsenal of weapons is so terrifying because we all can melt with fervent heat if 

those are once unloosed. The Apostle calls that mass of molten elements, “the earth that then 

was”. He also wrote about the creation of new heavens and a new earth. So we learn that out of 

the material of molten elements (you know that once created it is never annihilated) God will 

create a New Earth. The form was destroyed, but not the created substance. 

In some art galleries one finds abstract paintings. I don’t especially care for that type because 

I want to know what the artist is trying to depict. But this last easel I bring you to has such an 

abstract painting. God, the artist, knows exactly what it depicts. We must try to figure it out by 

what the Bible says about it. And the Bible does nowhere say what it is, only what it is not. So 

let’s try to imagine a little of what it may be. In this “not is” picture we find that we will not 

remember the former things. We would have no time to remember former things for we shall be 

so awestruck with the new that it will occupy ALL our attention. There will be complete joy and 

companionship with one another and with our Risen Lord Jesus Christ. Our bodies will be like 

His glorious body and, with Him we shall see God. That element of this picture is unclear to our 

eyes as yet, but because we will be holy as God is, we will see Him in all His virtues. All of that 

New Earth will be a revelation of His Holiness, His Love, His Grace. 

On our living room walls we may have a picture of which we shall tire someday. But this 

New Picture we will never tire of. Endless time will not suffice us to discover the new “finds” in 

our new dwelling place. Think of all the thousands of years mankind has tried to learn about all 

the treasures in this old world, and has not yet uncovered them all. It will take an eternity to learn 

all that our Heavenly Father has provided us in the New Earth. New means to praise God; new 

reasons to do so, and new energy to enjoy doing so. 

Another dim (to me, at least) part of this last picture is about all things giving God praise. But 

Eve was not surprised to hear an animal (the serpent) speak in her language; so we may not be 

surprised to hear animal creatures praising their Maker. Surely we will not have to be told by our 

ministers to praise God; nor will we be trying to learn new songs of praise. We will eagerly 

thank God for all His goodness towards us. Every aspect of that new creation will draw forth 

such thanks from our hearts and lips. Today if you have friends over to your house and your 

mother serves you homemade fudge and cookies and milk no one has to tell you to thank her; no, 

you do it out of pure reaction to her generosity. 

In our New Home we may sing Psalter number 413, or its equivalent, we will sing the first 

stanza just as it is probably, but the last stanza we may change to: Hallelujah, hallelujah, we 

magnify Jehovah’s Name; we praise the Living God our maker, all we that breathe His Name 

proclaim”. 



I hope that these word-pictures we have shown you will teach you to urge yourself to praise 

God in all things, by all things and with all your power. Every hymn sing we attend I am 

reminded of that calling when the song leader tells us, “Now on that last line, give it all you 

have! That shout should be our reaction to God’s gifts to us. Do I hear you ask, “how inclusive is 

that “praise business”? Please take time to read Psalter number 405. Notice: heavenly hosts, sun 

and moon, sky and clouds, seas, stormy winds, hail and lightning, woods and fields, creeping 

things and flying fowl, kings and princes, earthly judges, old and young. Capping it all 

“Therefore all ye saints give praise; chosen of the Lord most precious, thankful hallelujahs 

raise.”    

Love, Gramps 
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