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Copyrightsand 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 fromafpmaterials in any way you wish.

- Make changes for your own use and for distributmothers.

« 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 metieyou find here. Pages on
www.vernacularmedia.org without a clear authorspuld be cited to
vernacularmedia.org on your copies.

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

« 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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KONARABI, CROCODILE AND
HIPPOPOTAMUS

Note to the reader: Words and phrases typical e$tfrica are retained, and indicated by italics.

The devil is a sly one. He does much of his wayrk
getting God's people to fight apdlaver. Because of our
pride, we often make it easy for him. If friendaght, then
the devil's work is done for him. Here is a sttmyshow how
he works.

Now Konarabi is a very small animal, something ldn
antelope, but less than two feet tall. He is ravi/\strong but
he is very clever and often plays tricks on theepimimals.

e
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I am stronger :
y than you.”

One morning Konarabi was out in the bush. He was
pulling down strong vines from the trees and cgttimem off
with his strong teeth.

Often he would laugh to himself, "Tee hee heee hiee
hee." Sometimes he would laugh out loud, "Ha hhaa
Then he would work hard twisting the pieces of \ime a
very strong rope. The rope became longer and fongjeen
he rolled it into a big roll. He could just managehalf carry,
half drag it along.

Konarabi then went to Hippo, who was up on the
hillside above the river where some luscious vgresy that
Hippo liked.

|
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He called to Hippo, "Hey, Hippo, you say that \are
strong, but I am stronger than you are."

"Haw! Haw! Haw!" laughed Hippo. "Weak little thing
that you are! Haw! Haw! Haw! How can you say thail
are stronger than | am? Look how big | am. Seestrong
muscles. Haw! Haw! Haw!"

"Oh, but | am stronger than you are, and | canvgib"

"Haw! Haw! Haw!" laughed Hippo.

"I will put this rope around your neck and pulluyimto
the river!" boasted Konarabi.

"Haw! Haw! Haw!" laughed Hippo. Go ahead and put
your little rope around my neck and I'll drag yaght over
the hill. Haw! Haw! Haw!"

So Konarabi tied one end of his rope around Hgpo'
neck.

"Now, | will go down to the river," he said. “Whe/ou
feel me pull, put all your strength to it, or pllill you right
down into the river."

"Haw! Haw! Haw!" laughed Hippo. "l can pull you
over the hill with one foot. Haw! Haw! Haw!"

Konarabi went down through the bush to the rivéh.
the way down he kept chuckling to himself.

Crocodile was in the river. Only his eyes andenos
showed above the water. "Hey, weak one," calledafabi.
"l, the strong one, have come to test your strehgth
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"Who dares to call me weak?" growled Crocodile.
"Who are you to call me weak, you poor little tHXig

"Let me put this rope around your neck, and it
you my power," declared Konarabi.

"I'll pull you right into the river," roared Crodde.

"I'll pull you right over the hill," shouted Konaipi.

Crocodile allowed Konarabi to tie the end of thpe
tightly around his neck.

"Get ready to get wet," said Crocodile. "l hopeiyo
not drown before | pull you out on the other sidi¢he
river."

Ao ookt
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“Konarabi jerks the rope | &2

“'_Te& hee hhe_:e, '

"I am going up the hill," said Konarabi. "Wheowy
feel me pull, then show me your power, or | willlptou
right over the hill. Then you will know MY power."

As Konarabi went into the bush, he grinned wicledl
himself. First he jerked on the rope going to Hipthen he
jerked on the rope going to Crocodile. Hippo betpawalk
up the hill. Crocodile moved farther out into tineer.

Suddenly the rope jerked tight - TWAAAANG!!!
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Hippo stopped. He pulled hard. "Hawrp! Hawrp!
Hawrp!!!"

Crocodile pulled hard. His feet churned up thelrand
rocks in the river.

Konarabi squeaked, "Tee Hee Hee Hee," and then he
scampered off into the bush. He went to a fapface and
stayed there a long long time, all the while chungkto
himself over his cleverness.

Hippo pulled harder still, "Hawrp! Hawrp! Hawrp!His
great feet dug huge furrows in the ground. Aydh!" he
panted, "Konarakgot some kind of power. Ayah!"
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LIl pull I-;mnarabi.
through the riverﬁ

.

Crocodile's tail thrashed back and forth and thehed
up on his back as he used all his power to pulldfabi into
the river. '‘Ayah! Konarabi has powedor true-o. Ayah!"
Crocodile grunted as his feet turned over hugesackhe
river.

They pulled and they pulled. Hippo's neck wasara
bleeding. Some of Crocodile's scales were almal&tg off
and he too was bleeding. Both were too ashamadrtot
that such a small animal had such power.
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Finally Hippo stopped pulling. "I must go to Kaabi
and admit that he has power." Hippo came dowrnilhe
dragging the rope.

Crocodile stopped pulling too. "I will go to Koradoi
and tell him that he is the strong one." So Crdeaslent up
the hill with the rope still around his neck.

When Hippo and Crocodile met, they just stood and
stared at each other for a long time. Then thely baid at
the same time, "Who put the rope around yoeck?"
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Revelation 12:9 and 20:2,3,8 speak of the DeVillzest
old snake" and "Satan" who tricks and fools theppeof the
world.

James 4:1-3 says, "What starts wars and fightsigmo
you? Is it not because you want many things aadigiting
to have them? ... You want something you cagegtso
you fight for it. ... You want these things onlyptease
yourselves."

Are you letting ‘that old snake’ put a rope arowyadir
neck?

© 1997, 2003 David A. Naff. All rights reserved.
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