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Parables Lesson 25 Handout  

 
 
John 4:11–12  
11 She said to Him, “Sir, You have nothing to draw with 
and the well is deep; where then do You get that living 
water?  
12 “You are not greater than our father Jacob, are You, 
who gave us the well, and drank of it himself and his sons 
and his cattle?”  
 

  

  
 
Isaiah 59:2  But your iniquities have separated you from 
your God; your sins have hidden his face from you, so that 
he will not hear. 
  
James 2:10  
10 For whoever keeps the whole law and yet stumbles at 
just one point is guilty of breaking all of it.  
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Acts 4:10: let it be known to all of you and to all the people 
of Israel, that by the name of Jesus Christ the Nazarene, 
whom you crucified, whom God raised from the dead—by 
this name this man stands here before you in good health.  
12 “And there is salvation in no one else; for there is no 
other name under heaven that has been given among men 
by which we must be saved.”  
 
2 Corinthians 5:21   For God made Christ, who never 
sinned, to be the offering for our sin, so that we could be 
made right with God through Christ.  

 

 
 

 
 

   
Luke 7: 36 One of the Pharisees asked him to eat with him, 
and he went into the Pharisee’s house and reclined at 
table.  
37 And behold, a woman of the city, who was a sinner, 
when she learned that he was reclining at table in the 
Pharisee’s house, brought an alabaster flask of ointment,  
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38 and standing behind him at his feet, weeping, she 
began to wet his feet with her tears and wiped them with 
the hair of her head and kissed his feet and anointed them 
with the ointment. 
 

 
 
2 Corinthians 5:17  
17 Therefore if any person is [ingrafted] in Christ (the 
Messiah) he is a new creation (a new creature altogether); 
the old [previous moral and spiritual condition] has passed 
away. Behold, the fresh and new has come!  

 

 
Mark 10:46 Then they reached Jericho, and as Jesus and 
his disciples left town, a large crowd followed him. A blind 
beggar named Bartimaeus (son of Timaeus) was sitting 
beside the road.  
47 When Bartimaeus heard that Jesus of Nazareth was 
nearby, he began to shout, “Jesus, Son of David, have 
mercy on me!”  
50 Bartimaeus threw aside his coat, jumped up, and came 
to Jesus.  
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51 “What do you want me to do for you?” Jesus asked. “My 
Rabbi,” the blind man said, “I want to see!”  
52 And Jesus said to him, “Go, for your faith has healed 
you.” Instantly the man could see, and he followed Jesus 
down the road.  

 
Mark 5:1–20  
2 And when He had come out of the boat, immediately 
there met Him out of the tombs a man with an unclean 
spirit,  
3 who had his dwelling among the tombs; and no one 
could bind him, not even with chains,  
4 because he had often been bound with shackles and 
chains. And the chains had been pulled apart by him, and 
the shackles broken in pieces; neither could anyone tame 
him.  
5 And always, night and day, he was in the mountains and 
in the tombs, crying out and cutting himself with stones.  
 
15 Then they came to Jesus, and saw the one who had 
been demon-possessed and had the legion, sitting and 
clothed and in his right mind. And they were afraid.  
18 And when He got into the boat, he who had been 
demon-possessed begged Him that he might be with Him.  
19 However, Jesus did not permit him, but said to him, “Go 
home to your friends, and tell them what great things the 
Lord has done for you, and how He has had compassion on 
you.”  
20 And he departed and began to proclaim in Decapolis all 
that Jesus had done for him; and all marveled.  
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Luke 19:1–10  
1 Then Jesus entered and passed through Jericho.  
2 Now behold, there was a man named Zacchaeus who 
was a chief tax collector, and he was rich.  
3 And he sought to see who Jesus was, but could not 
because of the crowd, for he was of short stature.  
4 So he ran ahead and climbed up into a sycamore tree to 
see Him, for He was going to pass that way.  
5 And when Jesus came to the place, He looked up and 
saw him, and said to him, “Zacchaeus, make haste and 
come down, for today I must stay at your house.”  
6 So he made haste and came down, and received Him 
joyfully.  
7 But when they saw it, they all complained, saying, “He 
has gone to be a guest with a man who is a sinner.”  
8 Then Zacchaeus stood and said to the Lord, “Look, Lord, 
I give half of my goods to the poor; and if I have taken 
anything from anyone by false accusation, I restore 
fourfold.”  
9 And Jesus said to him, “Today salvation has come to this 
house, because he also is a son of Abraham;  
10 for the Son of Man has come to seek and to save that 
which was lost.”  
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Randy Alcorn: From childhood I’ve loved astronomy. I 
grew up in an unbelieving home. Night after night I’d gaze 
at the stars, clueless about a Creator, but yearning for 
something greater than myself. 

One night, as I stared through my telescope at the great 
galaxy of Andromeda with its trillion stars 2.5 million light 
years away, I was filled with awe. I longed to explore its 
wonders and lose myself in its vastness. 

I read fantasy and science fiction stories of other worlds, 
of great battles and causes. I knew that the universe was 
huge beyond comprehension. But my wonder was trumped 
by a sometimes unbearable sense of loneliness and 
separation. In retrospect, I think I wanted to worship, but 
I didn’t know what or who to worship. I wept not only 
because I felt so insignificant, but also because I felt so 
disconnected from the Significant One I did not know or 
know of. 

Several years later, at age fifteen, after attending a church 
youth group, I opened a Bible and saw these words for the 
first time: “In the beginning God created the heavens and 
the earth.” And then I read verse 14, the greatest 
understatement ever: “He made the stars also.” A universe 
one hundred billion light years across containing countless 
stars, and the Bible makes them sound like a casual add-
on! 

I quickly realized that this book was about the Person who 
made the universe, including Andromeda and Earth—and 
me. 

I had no reference points when I read the Bible. All of it 
was new, intriguing, sometimes confusing, and utterly 
disorienting. But when I reached the Gospels, something 
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changed. I was immediately fascinated by Jesus. I’d been 
an avid reader of fiction, but I knew this wasn’t fiction. 

 I knew Jesus wasn’t just a character in a story. I soon 
came to believe that He not only lived two thousand years 
ago, but that He still lived. Everything about Jesus of 
Nazareth struck me as completely believable. And, 
somehow, I knew He was the One my heart had always 
longed for. 

By a miracle of grace, Jesus touched me deeply, gave me a 
new heart, and utterly transformed my life. Forty-nine 
years later, He’s still unveiling Himself and changing me 
into His image and likeness.  

I couldn’t be happier that He’s every bit as real to me now 
as the moment I met Him—but now I know Him better, and 
therefore worship Him more deeply. 

For me, Jesus didn’t just change everything back then. He 
still changes everything today. 

39 Now when the Pharisee who had invited him saw this, 
he said to himself, “If this man were a prophet, he would 
have known who and what sort of woman this is who is 
touching him, for she is a sinner.”  
 

 
 



 8 

40 And Jesus answering said to him, “Simon, I have 
something to say to you.” And he answered, “Say it, 
Teacher.”  
41 “A certain moneylender had two debtors. One owed five 
hundred denarii, and the other fifty.  
42 When they could not pay, he cancelled the debt of both. 
Now which of them will love him more?”  
43 Simon answered, “The one, I suppose, for whom he 
cancelled the larger debt.” And he said to him, “You have 
judged rightly.”  
44 Then turning toward the woman he said to Simon, “Do 
you see this woman? I entered your house; you gave me 
no water for my feet, but she has wet my feet with her 
tears and wiped them with her hair.  
45 You gave me no kiss, but from the time I came in she 
has not ceased to kiss my feet.  
46 You did not anoint my head with oil, but she has 
anointed my feet with ointment.  
47 Therefore I tell you, her sins, which are many, are 
forgiven—for she loved much. But he who is forgiven little, 
loves little.”  
 
48 And he said to her, “Your sins are forgiven.”  
49 Then those who were at table with him began to say 
among themselves, “Who is this, who even forgives sins?”  
50 And he said to the woman, “Your faith has saved you; 
go in peace.”  
 
 


