www.vernacularmedisrg

A COLLECTION OF

STORIES

FROM

WEST AFRICA

Compiled and lllustrated by
David A. Naff

Attribute to: David A. Naff SOME RIGHTS RESERVED Page 1



www.vernacularmediarg

Copyrights and Creative Commons license
The license used here makes 7 important provisions.

You are free, indeed encouraged, to do the follgwin

« Copy, print, distribute, display, and teach fronafpmaterials in any way you wish.

+ Make changes for your own use and for distribut@others.

« Make any sort of non-commercial copies, ministrgies, or personal copies, from any
Spark material, without further notice.

Under the following conditions:

« You properly cite the original authors of the matkyou find here. Pages on
www.vernacularmedia.org without a clear authorgpuld be cited to
vernacularmedia.org on your copies.

« You must retain the BY-NC-SA license on your coppésnaterials copied from
www.vernacularmedia. (You must not trample the camsn)

« You must not change the license. (You must not #tea the commons.)

« You must ask for permission for use of Spark matewutside of this list. (You need
permission to take work out of the commons.)

By Spark Team
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BIG BIRD

(Nigeria)

Note to the reader: Words and phrases typical estfrica are retained and indicated by italics.

Big Bird (the Great Cormorant) is a fish eatere ¢4t
up on the roof of a house with his great wings agreut
to dry. He had just caught and eaten a fish. &igylot the
fish by diving deep into the river near by. Nowltas to
dry his feathers. God had not provided him with an
abundance of oil for his feathers like He had far t
ducks, geese and other water birds. So after diserhe
would sit in a tree or on the roof of a house tp s
feathers.
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As he sat there with his wings spread out (4)ahf.
saw the pigeons eating some rice and corn. |bleaan
scattered on the ground near the house.

Big Bird began to think, “Wouldn’t it be nice if |
could eat with the pigeons? They seem so satiafield
content. | am sure | would like corn and rice #mdgs
the pigeons eat.

“If | could eat with them then | would not haveftg
around over the river looking for fish. | wouldtritave
to dive into the cold water and swim down deepadititc a
fish. When my feathers are so wet it is hard yafid |
have to sit here so long with my wings and featladirs
spread out until they are dry. | can’t fly welltiithey
get dry and by the time they are dry | am hung@aimag
Then | must go and look for another fish, diveifand
get wet all over again. This is very tiresome.

“If | could just eat with the pigeons, life woulk so
much easier. But | am afraid to join the pigearsifam
so big and do not look at all like a pigeon.

“If | could just be a pigeon,” he pondered. “(rea
If | could just look like a pigeon.”

Finally, after much deep thought, he went to a
painter. “Please paint me,” he said. “l wantdoK just
like a pigeon.”

The painter was shocked. “But that will boag
hard work’ he replied.

“But | want to look like a pigeon.”

“I will charge plenty-a The money will béneavy”
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“Never mind. | will find the money.”

“Not only that,” said the painter, “even if | doym
best, you will not look like a real pigeon.”

“Wha' kinda talk. | not look like real pigedn,
shouted Big Bird. Ain’t you big painter to this plac¥

“Aye, | be fini best painter to this plagepatiently
replied the painter. “Butou be big too mu¢hNo pigeon
gotlong neck like so.”

“Just paint me, man.” said Big Bird. “I pay yoarf
painting businesaot fortalking business

“But,” the painter responded, “I be wasting all my
paint for nothing.”

“It no be for nothing manl can buy yowlenty
paint” Big Bird shot back.

“How can you? Poor man like you,” the paintedsai
“You must buy me plenty new paint.here be plenty
money inside this orie

“How you can think be poor marike yourself. | be
big man for true-8 Big Bird shouted.

“Never mind,” the painter said. “But wheffini you
mustput your money where your mouthjbst now.”

To himself the painter said, “This bird ctalk too
much He be big rich mah Ha!”

So, the painter bought new paint and worked on
painting Big Bird. He worked carefully. He workémt a
long long time. Each feather had to be carefulinged if
Big Bird were to really look like a pigeon.
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When the painter was finished Big Bird went up on
the top of the house to let the paint dry. As sasihe
paint was dry Big Bird flew down to the ground tat e
with the pigeons.

He pulled his long neck in as much as he couldd A
he did his best to look and eat just like the prgeo

"Who are you?" they asked, "Why are you so big?"

"It is the body that God gave me." Big Bird
answered, and he ate with the pigeons for many. days

Then the rainy season came and there were many
heavy rains. Also, every once in a while, Big Bivduld
get hungrytoo muchfor fish. When that happened he
would go off to the river and take a dive for aenic
succulent fish.

The paint began to wash off. Big Bird no longer
looked like a pigeon.

| think you know what happened next. The pigeons
put Big Bird out and would no longer let him eatlwi
them. Whenever Big Bird came near they would adjib
to peck at him until he flew away.
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God has made us just the way we are. We each are
unigue, just the way God wants us to be so we oahel
work He has for us. We should not try to look like
someone else. We should not try to be like sometsee
That can makeéig troublefor us.

Now to become truly one of Christ's own, we will
need more than a change of outward appearanceasitike
Bird’s paint job. We will need a change of hedi€an
the Ethiopian change his skin, or the leopard ot
(Jeremiah 13:23) Neither can we change our hearts.

God is the one who changes our hearts. God works
more on the inside than the outside but His insliBnges
will show on the outside. Il Corinthians 5:17 say=or if
a man belongs to Christ, he is a new person. Tdhéfel
IS gone. New life has begun.”

Are you like Big Bird? Or has Jesus changed you
from the inside?

© 1997, 2003 David A. Naff

All scripture quoted is taken from the HOLY BIBLEEW LIFE VERSION, Copyright © 1969, 1976, 1978889
1986 Christian Literature International, PO Box 777, Ggn OR 97013. Used by permission.
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