
Magic 
 

You heard me use a phrase on Sunday that bears  
repeating. 
 
 “Metanarrative” 
 
Literally, “what is above the narrative” 
It means “what is the meaning behind events” 
It answers the question “why?” 
 The most important question of all questions. 
 
Everyone wants a metanarrative. To know there is a purpose, 
& Reason for events. 
Nothing is more terrifying than the notion that there is no  

ultimate Mind, meaning, plan. It’s the stuff of a horror 
movie. “No one’s at home.” It’s Twilight Zone. 
If man is honest it’s his greatest fear. 

That’s why man is always trying to find a metanarrative. 
 Karl Marx theorized economics. Haves struggling with have nots. 
 Hegel theorized Idealism. Thesis, antithesis, synthesis. 
 God, the ultimate idea is revealing  

Himself through the development of history. 
Darwin’s evolutionary procession is a metanarrative. 
  Sneaky, but metanarrative, nonetheless. 
Alien abduction and takeover like all the previous 
is looking above mere nature for intelligence and  
design.  

 
It’s why Dr. Zaius forbid any to go into the Forbidden Zone. 
His metanarrative would be lost. (Planet of the Apes) 
It’s why in The Da Vinci Code, the Priory of Sion attempted to preserve 
the “myth” about Christ as Western culture would lose its meta- 
narrative without Him. 
 
This is the most wonderful thing about the biblical 
worldview. It gives a reasonable, moral, historic, 
philosophically sound, Human, humane—metanarrative. 
 
 Most important it is magic. It casts divine glory onto life. 
 Any metanarrative that does not begin with 
 “in the beginning God created…” 
  

And then proceed to nature’s order and unity 



then to man’s divine, unique image 
then to the authority of the home, marriage, the 
government and the church, 
angels and demons and evil’s origin, 
The Bible, 
and the Promise and person of the Redeemer 
and the divine decree of history and its dispensations 
and final judgment 
and life after death, heaven and hell, 
New heavens and new earth 
“and they shall reign forever,” is a metanarrative infinitely lacking. 

 
The Biblical metanarrative is the best of all possibilities. All 
other theories grope in the dark hoping to find its twin. 
They won’t. There’s nothing comparable to the Bible. 
 The Biblical plot is alive and luminous and glowing 
and vibrant and personal. It’s magic. 
 
Without God and His decree, each element of reality consumes 
itself as each aspect of hoped for meaning, finding nothing,  
turns on itself. Mind, will, love, conscience, spirit, morality, 
beauty, truth…Without God these become semantic 
mystical terms that rouse feelings without ultimate reality. 
And then nature turns on itself until finally man is no 
more than a macabre set of bloody teeth gaping 
and insatiably consuming. It’s the 21st century.  
 
 This is man and history without the God of the Bible. 
 How wonderful to live in the aura of the creation and  
 Providence of God. How wonderful to have true meaning. 
 How marvelous to be a Christian.  
 
 Point:   Do not, never ever retreat from the Bible’s  
  position on reality. Remember that the Bible is 
  as terrifying to unbelievers as it is wonderful to  
  we who believe. Our standard of interpretation and 
  meaning is also a standard of judgment. What some 
  will love, others will loathe. 
  
  For the sake of culture, country and those 
  who follow…maintain the glory that has been 
  bestowed on us. 
 
At this time every year the magic descends. Christmas 



is the time that just the rumor is about that there’s 
a God who loves us and has made contact. Just the rumor 
of Christmas lifts up our hearts. 
 
 And so…let heaven and nature sing. 
 “Joy to the world. The Lord has come.” 
   
 

 
 


