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“Dad, my friend Danny is coming over tomorrow, and he’s 

bringing steaks.” 

“Um, okay, and why is he bringing steaks?” 

“Danny’s parents say that Americans know how to cook the best 

steaks, and they want you to teach him.” 

With 4 inches of snow on the ground, and the grill stowed away 

in the garage, it was hardly the time to ask me how to cook a steak, as grilling is the only method I’m 

 

  



familiar with.  So I did what any reasonable person would do…I turned to YouTube.  I watched intently as 

Gordon Ramsey cooked steaks in a pan with a lovely seared crust and to the perfect temperature.   

Tomorrow came and went, and rather than Danny coming over, 

we received an invitation to come to his house.  Elisha and I 

showed up, he eager to play videogames with Danny, and I 

apprehensive about being tasked with cooking a perfect 

“American-style” steak on demand. 

We had a nice time as I visited with several additional visitors 

and Danny’s parents, who were exceedingly friendly.  As we 

made conversation, my occupation inevitably came to the 

forefront, and we had a nice discussion about the meaning of 

repentance, faith in Jesus, and the difference between Baptists 

and Catholics.  This last topic particularly interested them, as I 

was able to explain how we use the Bible as our guideline for 

our faith, rather than traditions.  They were perplexed and 

amused at the notion that so many Catholic practices are not 

Biblical, but rather traditional in their origin.  

When we were preparing to leave, Danny’s mom called after us, “Wait! Don’t forget your steaks!”  She 

must have in turn seen the perplexed look on my face and said, “Didn’t Elisha tell you we have some 

steaks for you?” 

She proceeded to extract a very generous portion of beef from the deep freezer and bag it up for 

us.  Come to find out, Danny’s mom is the managing owner of a farm specializing in Angus cattle.  She 

wanted to make sure that we had some quality meat, as she knew we must miss American beef.  We had 

a chuckle about the message that was conveyed to me through our sons concerning the steak-cooking 

lesson.  Their intention had just been to share some of their nice beef with us. 

I felt like we’d all unknowingly been playing that old game of telephone.  It struck me later, that our 

conversation about Baptists and Catholics had played out in theme for our misunderstanding about the 

steaks.  When you get the message second or even third-hand, you simply don’t know if you can trust it, 

and often, you can’t!  How blessed we are that we have the original message of God’s Word! We don’t rely 

on priests, popes, or prophets to filter and interpret what is already recorded for us.  There is no wondering 

 



at what God wanted us to know or communicate to us. His Word is clear for those who will submit 

themselves to it. 
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