
Show Illustration #1 
The early morning sun in 

Portland, Oregon, beat down on 
the head of the young man who 
was pedaling as fast as his legs 
would go. The school bell began to 
ring, and without a second to lose 
Jim Elliot rounded the last corner, 

sliding on the gravel as he made the turn. In a big cloud of dust, 
he skidded to a stop and hopped off his bike. Offering a brief 
apology to his classmate, Fred, who was waiting to lock the 
bikes, he hurried inside the school building.

Jim Elliot wasn’t ALWAYS running late. He was just 
running late MOST of the time. He was well known for his 
energy and speed, along with usually being a tad bit late. Jim 
smoothed back his brown, windblown hair as he rushed into his 
class. He was a good-looking young man with rugged features 
and a solid build, but this didn’t really seem to make much 
difference to him. He slid into his desk, pulling out his books 
as he did so.

Normally he enjoyed school, but today he had a hard time 
concentrating as he thought about the conversation he knew 
was coming with John about the school dance.

The lunch bell rang and Jim, Wayne and Fred settled down 
with their lunches. Jim bowed his head to thank God for his 
meal. When he glanced up he saw Wayne and Fred looking at 
him strangely. He knew they didn’t understand why he prayed. 
They didn’t have a relationship with God, so they couldn’t 
know.

Jim remembered the night his relationship with God had 
started. He had been six years old when he realized he was 
a sinner and that he needed Christ. He realized that day that 
Christ had died on the cross for his sins, and rose again, making 
it possible for him to have a relationship with God. Afterward 
he had declared to his mama that the Lord Jesus could come 
whenever He wanted because he was ready now.

 Jim smiled at the memory and shifted in his seat. He wanted 
Fred to have a relationship with this Jesus he had come to know. 
Jesus meant everything to Jim.

Show Illustration #2
“Hey Wayne, you coming to 

the school dance?” Jim looked up 
from his sandwich to see John, 
the president of the student body, 
approaching their table. Oh no, 
he thought preparing himself for 

the pressure he knew he also was about to receive from this 
popular six-foot athlete. Wayne ducked his head and muttered 
something about having too much going on right now. John 
sighed. “So Jim, what about you? You’re in this student body as 
much as I am and ought to support it.”

There were some bad things that would be going on at the 
school dance, like smoking and drinking. Jim knew it was no 
place for a Christian to be. He knew what he needed to say. 
“Yes, I’m in the student body but not the way you are. I’m a 
Christian and the Bible says that I’m in the world but not of it. 
That’s why I’m not going to the dance.” Nobody said anything, 
and for a moment, it was so quiet you could have heard a pin 
drop. The student body president studied him for a moment, 
then backed off and apologized for mentioning it.

The older Jim got the more he realized how much he needed 
God. So many of his friends were looking for satisfaction in 
other things: money, careers, sex, friends, etc. Didn’t they know 
a relationship with God was fulfilling?

When Jim graduated from high school he decided to attend 
Wheaton College in Illinois. (Show map.) Even though Jim 
would be at a Christian school, he knew he still needed to make 
a deeper commitment to the Lord. He didn’t want to just know 
a lot about God or spend time with Him only at church. No, he 
wanted to be entirely committed to God every day, no matter 
what the cost. Little did he know how much would be required 
of him in order to keep that decision.
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PRONUNCIATION GUIDE

This story may be told in two, five or six sessions.
The circle (D) indicates where to divide the 

narrative when teaching two sessions. 
The triangle (u) indicates the breaks for five 

sessions. 
The star ()) divides the narrative into six sessions.

Bible Visuals would like to dedicate this story to the memory of Virginia 
Landis (1927-2016), missionary nurse to the Congo (AIM) and missionary 
worker to the children (CEF of Eastern Pennsylvania). 

Antasio	 An-ta-zi-o
Auca	 Aw-ka
Puyupunga	Poo-yoo-pun-ga
Quichua	 Ki-chwa

Quito	 Ki-to
Shandia	 Shan-di-ya
Waodani	 Wah-o-dah-ni




