
 



Preface This book is not a work of biblical scholarship or historical research in the traditional 

sense. It is an imaginative exercise—a hypothetical courtroom drama in which the enduring claims 

of the biblical account of Jonah being swallowed by a great fish are placed on trial. 

For millennia, the story of the reluctant prophet Jonah—swallowed by a great fish, surviving three 

days and nights in its belly, and then preaching to Nineveh—has provoked wonder, devotion, 

debate, and outright rejection. Theologians, historians, scientists, skeptics, and believers have 

weighed the evidence. Some see a literal miracle demonstrating God’s power to save and to call 

even the unwilling. Others see parable, allegory, or ancient legend. 

Rather than add yet another voice to the endless chorus of assertion and counter-assertion, I have 

chosen a different path: to let the primary voices speak for themselves within the structured theater 

of a trial. Ancient witnesses and modern experts are summoned. Both prosecution and defense are 

given full opportunity to present their case. 

A Note About the Witnesses In this made-up trial, some witnesses are real people from the Bible 

(Jonah and one of the sailors). The others are made-up characters created for this story. They stand 

for real ideas and viewpoints that many people hold today. This lets us hear honest arguments from 

both sides in plain, everyday words. 

The reader will notice that no verdict is forced. The judge’s final ruling reflects what rigorous 

inquiry can and cannot establish with certainty. Beyond that threshold lies a question each person 

must answer alone: not merely “Did a man really survive inside a great fish?” but “What does this 

story mean for me?” 

My hope is that this dramatic presentation will honor the seriousness of the question while making 

the arguments accessible and engaging. Whether you approach these pages as a convinced believer 

in the miracle, a curious skeptic, or someone standing somewhere in between, I invite you to sit in 

the jury box, listen carefully to the testimony, and reach your own conclusion. 

The trial is called to order. 

Mark Stroupe May 2026 



 

Chapter 1: The Courtroom Awakens 

Once upon a time, in a grand and historic courthouse where the sun glinted off stone columns like 

beacons of unyielding truth, an extraordinary trial unfolded with the weight of eternity hanging in 

the balance. The building loomed like a sentinel of justice, its flags whipping fiercely in the gusty 

wind, as a restless crowd surged outside—historians in rumpled tweed jackets furiously scribbling 

notes, theologians gripping worn Bibles like lifelines, marine biologists clutching charts of whale 

anatomy, skeptics with arms crossed in defiant doubt, and believers with eyes ablaze in fervent 

hope. Reporters jabbed microphones into the fray, cameras flashing like lightning strikes, while a 

news anchor's voice cut through the chaos: “Today, in this unprecedented hypothetical trial, the 

claims of Jonah and the great fish face the ultimate test. Did a reluctant prophet truly survive three 

days inside a whale—or is this one of the Bible’s most famous fish stories?” 

Inside, the courtroom throbbed with electric anticipation, the air thick with the scent of polished 

oak and nervous sweat. Polished wooden benches groaned under the shifting weight of observers, 

their whispers buzzing like a swarm of bees. Sunbeams pierced through towering arched windows, 



casting dramatic shafts of light that danced with swirling dust motes, as if ancient prophets and sea 

creatures had gathered to bear witness. The American flag and state seal stood sentinel beside the 

elevated judge’s bench, where clerks rustled papers with frantic urgency. Suddenly, the bailiff—a 

colossal figure with a voice like rolling thunder—stepped forward, his boots echoing ominously. 

The judge, a sixty-year-old man with silver hair streaked like wisdom’s crown and a gaze sharp 

enough to pierce souls, entered with deliberate, commanding strides. His gavel slammed down 

with a crack that echoed like a divine decree, instantly silencing the room’s murmurs to a breathless 

hush. 

The bailiff’s voice boomed with unshakeable authority, vibrating through the chamber: “All rise! 

The Honorable Judge Elias Thorne presiding in the case of The People versus The Claims of Jonah 

and the Great Fish.” 

 

The courtroom erupted in a chaotic rustle of clothing and scraping feet as everyone surged to 

attention. The judge ascended the bench like a king claiming his throne, adjusted his glasses with 

a deliberate flick that betrayed his thoughtful intensity, and seated himself with a nod that 

commanded obedience. 



His voice resonated deep and commanding, sweeping the room like a wave: “Be seated. This is no 

ordinary proceeding—we plunge into the shadowed annals of Scripture, the turbulent depths of 

the sea, the unyielding rigors of science, and the soaring heights of faith. No verdict here will chain 

the world, but it may ignite minds or shatter illusions. Counsel, are you prepared?” 

 

The prosecutor, a sharp-featured woman in her forties, clad in an impeccably tailored suit that 

screamed precision, locked eyes with the judge—her piercing gaze slicing through any facade like 

a scalpel. She nodded firmly, her posture radiating unyielding resolve: “The prosecution is ready, 

Your Honor.” 



 

The defense attorney, a passionate man in his fifties, his tie knotted with fierce tightness, eyes 

burning like coals of conviction, and a subtle cross pin glinting on his lapel like a badge of faith, 

stood resolute, his fists clenched at his sides: “The defense is ready, Your Honor.” 

The judge leaned forward slightly, his presence filling the space: “Proceed with opening 

statements. Prosecution first.” 

The prosecutor rose with fluid grace, buttoning her jacket with a sharp snap that echoed like a 

gauntlet thrown down, and strode to the center—her heels clicking against the marble floor like 

impending judgments. She faced the judge, her gestures slicing the air with controlled fury, her 

voice steady at first but building to a passionate crescendo that made the room’s air feel heavier. 

“Your Honor, shadows of doubt loom large over this extraordinary claim, choking the light of 

reason. A man swallowed whole by a great fish, surviving three days and nights in its belly, then 

spat out alive to preach repentance? We will rip open the biological impossibilities—stomach acid, 

lack of oxygen, crushing pressure—and the textual problems: a story written centuries after the 

events it claims, filled with satire, exaggeration, and echoes of ancient Near Eastern myths. Jonah 

is no historical account but a parable, a moral tale about obedience and God’s mercy to all nations. 

This ‘miracle’ defies every law of nature and has become a punchline for skeptics precisely 



because it strains credulity to the breaking point. The prosecution will show that clinging to literal 

historicity distorts the true power of the story while ignoring the plain evidence of science and 

history.” 

The prosecutor returned to her table with a decisive nod, her shoulders squared as if she had just 

thrown down a challenge the entire room could feel. 

The defense attorney rose with equal passion, his voice ringing clear and strong: “Your Honor, the 

light of God’s sovereignty breaks through every wave of doubt! Jonah’s story is not a mere fish 

tale but a profound demonstration of divine power and grace. The same God who created the seas 

commanded the fish, preserved His prophet, and turned the hearts of a wicked city. We will hear 

from the text itself, from historical context, and from those who have seen God do the impossible. 

This is no legend to be dismissed—it is a sign pointing to the greater resurrection reality in Christ. 

The defense will show that the claims stand firm under honest scrutiny, calling every generation 

to repentance and trust in a God who rules even the monsters of the deep.” 

Judge Thorne nodded slowly and tapped his gavel lightly. “Strong openings—honest and 

powerful. Prosecution, call your first witness.” 

Chapter 2: The Prosecution’s Case 

The prosecutor stood up again. She buttoned her jacket with a quick snap and spoke in a clear, 

steady voice. 

“Your Honor, the prosecution calls Dr. Marcus Hale.” 

The big courtroom doors opened with a low creak. A man in his fifties walked in. He wore a simple 

dark jacket and carried a thin folder. His face looked serious but calm. The bailiff stepped forward, 

his deep voice filling the room like distant thunder. “Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell 

the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God?” Dr. Hale raised his hand 

steadily, his eyes steady on the bailiff. “I do.” He took the witness stand and settled into the chair, 

adjusting his jacket with a quiet sigh. 



Prosecutor: Dr. Hale, you are a Bible scholar who has studied the Old Testament for many years. 

Is that right? 

Dr. Hale: Yes, that’s correct. 

Prosecutor: Tell us about the Book of Jonah. Did a man named Jonah really get swallowed by a 

huge fish and live inside it for three days? 

Dr. Hale: No, I do not believe this is a true story about something that really happened. The Book 

of Jonah reads more like a short story or parable. It was probably written hundreds of years after 

the time it describes. The writer used it to teach a lesson. 

A ripple of murmurs swept through the crowd. Some skeptics nodded with satisfied smiles, while 

a few believers shifted uncomfortably in their seats, whispering to one another and clutching their 

Bibles tighter. 

Prosecutor: What lesson? 

Dr. Hale: The story shows that God cares about all people—even the people of Nineveh, who 

were enemies of Israel. Jonah did not want to help them, but God wanted to show mercy. It is a 

powerful message about obedience and God’s love for everyone. But it is a teaching story, not a 

news report. 

Prosecutor: So you’re saying none of it happened? Not the storm, not the fish, not the three days 

inside the whale? 

Dr. Hale: That’s right. The details are too over-the-top. A man thrown into the sea, swallowed by 

a fish, praying inside its belly, then spit out on dry land—those are the kinds of things you find in 

ancient myths and parables. The book uses funny and exaggerated parts to make its point. Jonah 

even gets mad at God for forgiving the people he warned. It feels like satire, not straight history. 

The prosecutor nodded and turned a page in her notes as quiet gasps and thoughtful nods spread 

across the benches. A few people in the back row leaned forward, their faces a mix of curiosity 

and doubt. 



Prosecutor: Many people today say we should take every Bible story as exact history. What do 

you say to them? 

Dr. Hale: I tell them the Bible has many kinds of writing. Some parts are history, some are poetry, 

some are parables. Forcing the Jonah story to be literal history actually makes it harder for people 

to hear its real message. The important truth is that God can reach anyone, anywhere—even 

through a stubborn prophet. 

Prosecutor: Thank you, Dr. Hale. No more questions for now. 

The judge looked over at the defense table. “Your witness, Counsel.” 

The defense attorney stood up. His eyes were sharp, but his voice stayed respectful. 

Defense Attorney: Dr. Hale, you called the story a parable. But Jesus Himself talked about Jonah 

in the New Testament. In Matthew 12, Jesus said, “For as Jonah was three days and three nights 

in the belly of the great fish, so will the Son of Man be three days and three nights in the heart of 

the earth.” If Jesus treated it as real, shouldn’t we? 

Dr. Hale: Jesus often used well-known stories to make a point. He could use Jonah the same way 

we might say “like the boy who cried wolf.” It does not prove the fish story happened exactly as 

written. 

Defense Attorney: But the Book of Jonah says Jonah was a real prophet from Israel. Other parts 

of the Bible mention him too. Doesn’t that make it history? 

Dr. Hale: It shows the writer used a real name, but many ancient stories did that. The style, the 

exaggerations, and the message all point to a teaching tool, not a courtroom report. 

The defense attorney sat down. The courtroom buzzed with quiet talk and scattered whispers of 

agreement or disbelief. Several heads turned toward friends or family members, exchanging quick, 

heated glances. 

Judge Thorne tapped his gavel lightly. “Next witness, Prosecution.” 



The prosecutor stood tall again. She buttoned her jacket and spoke clearly. 

“Your Honor, the prosecution calls Dr. Lena Moreau.” 

The heavy doors opened. A woman in her forties walked in wearing a neat blue suit. She carried a 

small tablet with pictures of whales on it. She looked confident and kind. The bailiff stepped 

forward again. “Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 

but the truth, so help you God?” Dr. Moreau raised her hand with calm assurance. “I do.” She 

stepped into the witness stand, smoothing her skirt as she sat. 

Prosecutor: Dr. Moreau, you are a marine biologist who has studied whales for over twenty years. 

Is that right? 

Dr. Moreau: Yes, that’s correct. I work with whales all over the world. 

Prosecutor: Can a human being survive being swallowed by a whale? 

Dr. Moreau: No. It is not possible. First, most whales cannot even swallow a grown man. Their 

throats are too small. Only a few kinds, like sperm whales, have big enough mouths—but even 

then, it would be deadly. 

A wave of murmurs rolled through the audience. Several people leaned forward intently, while 

others shook their heads in disbelief. A marine biologist in the third row could be seen nodding 

vigorously, jotting notes. 

Prosecutor: What would happen inside the whale? 

Dr. Moreau: The moment a person went down, they would face three big problems. One: no air. 

A whale’s stomach has almost no oxygen. A person would pass out in minutes and drown. Two: 

stomach acid. It is strong enough to break down fish and squid. It would burn the skin and eyes 

badly. Three: crushing pressure and movement. The whale’s muscles squeeze hard when it swims 

and dives deep. A person would be tossed around like clothes in a washing machine. 

She held up her tablet and showed a clear picture of a whale’s stomach. 



Dr. Moreau: Even if someone survived the first few minutes, there is no way they could live for 

three days. The body needs air, fresh water, and protection from acid. None of that exists inside a 

whale. Science is very clear on this. 

Prosecutor: So when the Bible says Jonah lived inside the great fish for three days and three 

nights, what should we think? 

Dr. Moreau: We should understand it as a story. A powerful story, but not a real event. People 

who lived long ago did not know as much about whales as we do now. They used big, dramatic 

pictures to show that God is in control—even over the sea and its creatures. 

The prosecutor smiled a little. “Thank you, Dr. Moreau. Your words are clear and helpful.” 

Several skeptics in the crowd nodded vigorously, while a few believers sat with troubled 

expressions, exchanging quiet glances and soft sighs. 

Judge Thorne turned to the defense table. “Your witness.” 

The defense attorney stood up slowly. He looked serious but calm. 

Defense Attorney: Dr. Moreau, you speak about what usually happens in nature. But the Bible 

says God sent a special great fish and kept Jonah alive. Could the God who made the oceans also 

protect one man inside a fish? 

Dr. Moreau: If we allow for miracles that break all the rules of nature, then anything is possible. 

But that is faith, not science. As a scientist, I can only talk about what we can observe and test. We 

have never seen a person live inside a whale. 

Defense Attorney: Have you ever seen a dead person come back to life after three days? 

Dr. Moreau: No, of course not. 

Defense Attorney: Yet Christians believe Jesus rose from the dead. If God can raise the dead, 

couldn’t He also save Jonah in the fish? 



Dr. Moreau: That is a question of belief, not biology. I respect people’s faith, but my job is to 

explain what nature allows. 

The defense attorney nodded and sat down. 

Low murmurs moved through the courtroom like gentle waves. Some people looked troubled. 

Others nodded in agreement, their faces reflecting a quiet internal struggle. 

Judge Thorne tapped his gavel lightly. “Next witness, Prosecution.” 

The prosecutor stood tall again. She buttoned her jacket and spoke clearly. 

“Your Honor, the prosecution calls Captain Elias Trent.” 

The big doors opened once more. An older man with a weathered face and strong hands walked 

in. He wore a simple captain’s jacket and looked like he had spent his whole life on ships. The 

bailiff stepped forward. “Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help you God?” Captain Trent raised his hand firmly. “I do.” He took the 

witness stand, his calloused hands resting on the rail. 

Prosecutor: Captain Trent, you have sailed the oceans for more than forty years. You know storms 

and the sea better than most people. Is that right? 

Captain Trent: Yes, ma’am. I’ve been through more storms than I can count. 

Prosecutor: What do you think about the storm in the Book of Jonah? The Bible says God sent a 

huge storm that almost sank the ship. The sailors threw cargo overboard, cast lots, and finally 

threw Jonah into the sea—and the storm stopped right away. 

Captain Trent: It sounds like every sailor’s tall tale I’ve heard in port towns. Storms at sea can 

be sudden and deadly, that’s true. But a storm that stops the exact moment one man hits the water? 

That’s the kind of story sailors tell to pass the time on long nights. It makes for a good yarn, but it 

doesn’t match real life at sea. 



A few sailors and sea enthusiasts in the audience chuckled softly, while others sat in stunned 

silence, eyes wide. 

Prosecutor: And the great fish part? 

Captain Trent: Same thing. I’ve seen whales. They’re powerful creatures, but the whole idea of 

a man being swallowed and then spit out alive on dry land three days later—that’s pure legend. 

Sailors have told fish stories like that for thousands of years. The Jonah story fits right in with 

those old sea myths. 

Prosecutor: So you don’t believe any of it really happened? 

Captain Trent: I believe the story was written to teach something important. But as a man who 

has lived on the water, I can tell you it doesn’t read like a captain’s log. It reads like a powerful 

lesson dressed up in dramatic clothes. 

The prosecutor nodded. “Thank you, Captain. No more questions.” 

Judge Thorne looked at the defense table. “Your witness.” 

The defense attorney stood up. His voice was strong but respectful. 

Defense Attorney: Captain Trent, you say the storm sounds like a sailor’s tale. But have you ever 

seen a storm stop suddenly after prayer? 

Captain Trent: I’ve seen strange things at sea, sure. But nothing that neat. 

Defense Attorney: The sailors on Jonah’s ship prayed to their own gods first, and nothing 

happened. Then they threw Jonah overboard and the sea grew calm. Doesn’t that show the God of 

Israel has power over the ocean? 

Captain Trent: It makes a good story, I’ll give you that. But in my experience, storms die down 

when they’re ready—not because one man went into the water. 



Defense Attorney: One last question. If the God who made the sea really wanted to get a prophet’s 

attention, couldn’t He send a storm and a great fish? 

Captain Trent: If you believe in that kind of God, then sure. But that’s faith talking, not a ship’s 

captain. 

The defense attorney sat down. The courtroom was quiet for a moment. People shifted in their 

seats, some with skeptical frowns, others with hopeful expressions, the tension thick enough to 

feel. 

Judge Thorne nodded. “Prosecution, call your next witness.” 

The prosecutor stood up once more. She spoke in a calm, clear voice. 

“Your Honor, the prosecution calls Jonah ben Amittai.” 

The courtroom doors opened slowly. A man in simple old robes walked in. He looked tired and a 

little angry, like someone who did not want to be there. His clothes were rough, and his face 

showed the wind and sun of many travels. The bailiff stepped forward. “Raise your right hand. Do 

you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God?” Jonah 

raised his hand. “I do.” He took the witness stand, his sandals scraping softly against the floor. 

Prosecutor: Jonah, you are the man the Bible says was swallowed by the great fish. Is that correct? 

Jonah: Yes, that is what the book says about me. 

Prosecutor: Tell us in your own words what happened. 

Jonah: The Lord told me to go to Nineveh and warn the people. I did not want to. I ran away and 

got on a ship going to Tarshish. A big storm came. The sailors threw me into the sea. Then a great 

fish swallowed me. I was inside it for three days and three nights. I prayed, and the fish spit me 

out on dry land. Then I went to Nineveh. 

Prosecutor: Did you really live inside the fish for three whole days? 



Jonah: That is what happened. 

Prosecutor: But how? No air? Burning stomach acid? Being crushed by the fish’s body? How did 

you breathe? How did you stay alive? 

Jonah: The Lord God kept me alive. He is the one who made the fish and the sea. He can do what 

He wants. 

A tense hush fell over the courtroom. Some people leaned forward with wide eyes, while others 

whispered in astonishment. A few older believers wiped tears from their eyes. 

Prosecutor: Many people today find this very hard to believe. It sounds impossible. 

Jonah: I did not want to go to Nineveh. I was angry with God for forgiving those people. But God 

showed me His mercy is bigger than I thought. The fish was part of His plan. 

The prosecutor looked straight at him. 

Prosecutor: So you admit you did not want to obey God at first? 

Jonah: Yes. I ran. I was wrong. But God still used me. 

Prosecutor: Thank you, Jonah. No more questions right now. 

Judge Thorne turned to the defense table. “Your witness.” 

The defense attorney stood up quickly. His eyes were full of fire, but his voice stayed kind. 

Defense Attorney: Jonah, you were there. You lived it. Tell the court again—did God really save 

you inside that fish? 

Jonah: Yes. I prayed from the belly of the fish. I said, “You brought my life up from the pit, O 

Lord my God.” Then He commanded the fish to spit me out. 

Defense Attorney: And what happened when you finally obeyed and went to Nineveh? 



Jonah: The people believed my message. They turned from their evil ways. God saw it and did 

not destroy the city. 

Defense Attorney: So even though you ran and complained, God still worked through you. 

Doesn’t that show His power and mercy? 

Jonah: It does. I learned that the hard way. 

The defense attorney smiled and sat down. 

The courtroom was very quiet. Some people looked surprised. Others looked thoughtful, dabbing 

at their eyes or exchanging soft whispers. The weight of Jonah’s words seemed to hang in the air 

like a challenge to every heart present. 

Judge Thorne tapped his gavel lightly. “That ends the prosecution’s case for now. Now the defense 

will present its side.” 

Chapter 3: The Defense’s Case 

The defense attorney stood up tall. His voice rang out strong and clear. 

“Your Honor, the defense calls Jonah ben Amittai back to the stand.” 

Jonah walked forward again and sat down. He looked a little less angry this time. The bailiff 

reminded him, “You are still under oath.” Jonah nodded solemnly. 

Defense Attorney: Jonah, thank you for coming back. The prosecution made your story sound 

impossible. Now tell us, in your own words, what really happened inside that fish. 

Jonah: I was in the dark, in the belly of the great fish. The waters closed over me. Seaweed 

wrapped around my head. I thought I was going to die. But I prayed to the Lord from inside the 

fish. I said, “I called out to the Lord in my trouble, and He answered me. From the belly of Sheol 

I cried, and You heard my voice. You cast me into the deep, into the heart of the seas. The waters 

closed over me. But You brought my life up from the pit, O Lord my God.” Then the Lord 

commanded the fish, and it spit me out onto dry land. 



Defense Attorney: So God kept you alive when it looked impossible? 

Jonah: Yes. I learned that God can save anyone, anywhere—even inside a fish. He is in control 

of the sea and everything in it. 

A few believers in the audience nodded with tears in their eyes, while skeptics shifted uneasily, 

some crossing their arms tightly. 

Defense Attorney: After that, you finally went to Nineveh. What happened there? 

Jonah: I walked into the city and said, “In forty days Nineveh will be destroyed.” The people 

believed my message right away. They stopped their evil ways. Even the king put on sackcloth 

and sat in ashes. They prayed and asked God to forgive them. God saw they had changed and did 

not destroy the city. 

Defense Attorney: And how did that make you feel? 

Jonah: I was very angry at first. I wanted them punished. But God taught me that His mercy is 

bigger than I thought. It is for everyone—not just my own people. 

Defense Attorney: So the fish was not just a punishment. It was part of God’s bigger plan? 

Jonah: Yes. God used even my running away to show His love and power. 

The defense attorney smiled and sat down. “Thank you, Jonah.” 

The prosecutor stood up right away for cross-examination. 

Prosecutor: Jonah, you just told us you ran from God and got angry when He showed mercy. 

Doesn’t that make this sound more like a story to teach a lesson than something that actually 

happened? 

Jonah: I was wrong to run and wrong to be angry. But the storm, the fish, and everything else 

really happened. God used all of it to teach me—and to teach others. 



Prosecutor: You admit you did not want to obey. Is it possible the whole story was exaggerated 

later to make the lesson stronger? 

Jonah: No. I lived it. God really saved me inside that fish. 

Prosecutor: No more questions. 

The defense attorney stood up again. 

“Your Honor, the defense calls Dr. Abigail Voss.” 

A kind-looking woman in her fifties walked to the stand. She carried an old Bible and smiled 

gently as she sat down. The bailiff stepped forward. “Raise your right hand. Do you swear to tell 

the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God?” Dr. Voss raised her hand 

warmly. “I do.” 

Defense Attorney: Dr. Voss, you have studied the Bible for many years. Do you believe the story 

of Jonah really happened? 

Dr. Abigail Voss: Yes, I do. The Book of Jonah is written like real history. It even tells us exactly 

when Jonah lived — during the time of King Jeroboam II of Israel. Other books in the Bible 

mention him as a real prophet. 

Defense Attorney: What about Jesus? Did He believe the story? 

Dr. Voss: Yes. Jesus said in Matthew 12, “For as Jonah was three days and three nights in the 

belly of the great fish, so will the Son of Man be three days and three nights in the heart of the 

earth.” Jesus treated Jonah’s story as a real event that pointed to His own death and resurrection. 

Defense Attorney: But Dr. Moreau said science makes it impossible for a man to live inside a 

fish. 

Dr. Voss: God made the whole world and everything in it. If He can create the oceans and the 

whales, He can also prepare one special great fish to keep Jonah alive. The Bible is full of miracles 



that break the normal rules of nature — the Red Sea opening, manna from heaven, Jesus raising 

the dead. The fish is just one more miracle. 

Defense Attorney: Why do you think God used such a big, dramatic story? 

Dr. Voss: To get our attention. It shows that no one can run away from God. It also shows that 

God’s mercy is huge — even for people we don’t like. The story is short, easy to remember, and 

has helped millions of people learn about obedience and forgiveness for over 2,000 years. 

Defense Attorney: Thank you, Dr. Voss. 

The defense attorney sat down. 

The prosecutor stood up for cross-examination. 

Prosecutor: Dr. Voss, many smart Bible scholars say Jonah is a parable, not history. Why should 

we believe your view instead of theirs? 

Dr. Voss: Because the book is written as a straight story with real places, real times, and a real 

prophet. Jesus Himself spoke of it as a true sign. Taking away the miracle takes away part of the 

power of the message. 

Prosecutor: But living three days inside a whale still sounds impossible to most people today. 

Dr. Voss: Miracles are supposed to sound impossible. That is what makes them miracles. The 

point is not how the fish worked — the point is that God is stronger than nature and stronger than 

our mistakes. 

Prosecutor: No more questions. 

The defense attorney stood up again. 

“Your Honor, the defense calls one of the sailors from the ship to the stand.” 



A rough-looking man with strong arms, a sailor’s cap, and weathered skin walked forward. He 

looked nervous but honest as he sat down in the witness chair. The bailiff stepped forward. “Raise 

your right hand. Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help 

you God?” The sailor raised his hand. “I do.” 

Defense Attorney: Sir, you were on the ship going to Tarshish with Jonah. Tell the court what 

you saw that day. 

Sailor: We were sailing along when a huge storm came out of nowhere. The wind howled and the 

waves crashed over the ship. We were all scared we would die. We prayed to our own gods, but 

nothing happened. Then we cast lots to see whose fault it was — and the lot fell on Jonah. 

Defense Attorney: What did Jonah say? 

Sailor: He told us he was running from the God of Israel. He said, “Throw me into the sea, and it 

will become calm.” We didn’t want to at first, but the storm kept getting worse. So we threw him 

overboard. Right away — I mean the very moment he hit the water — the wind stopped and the 

sea went completely calm. It was like glass. We were all amazed. 

Defense Attorney: You saw this with your own eyes? 

Sailor: Yes, sir. Every man on that ship saw it. After that, we offered a sacrifice and made promises 

to Jonah’s God. We will never forget that day. 

Defense Attorney: Thank you. That is all. 

The defense attorney sat down. 

The prosecutor stood up for cross-examination. 

Prosecutor: You were in the middle of a terrible storm, right? People get scared and their minds 

can play tricks. Isn’t it possible you imagined how fast the storm stopped? 

Sailor: No, ma’am. It was sudden and clear. One second the ship was about to break apart. The 

next second the water was flat. All of us saw it at the same time. 



Prosecutor: You were sailors who told stories at sea. Could this story have grown bigger over 

time as you told it to other people? 

Sailor: We told the truth. The change was real. We were so shocked that we started worshiping 

the God who controls the sea. 

Prosecutor: No more questions. 

The courtroom was quiet. Many people looked surprised by the sailor’s simple, strong words. A 

few wiped away tears, and others sat in thoughtful silence, the air heavy with emotion. 

The defense attorney stood up one last time. 

“Your Honor, the defense calls Dr. Samuel Cohen.” 

A kind Jewish teacher in his sixties walked to the stand. He had a warm smile and carried a small 

copy of the Hebrew Scriptures. The bailiff stepped forward. “Raise your right hand. Do you swear 

to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, so help you God?” Dr. Cohen raised his 

hand. “I do.” He sat down and nodded politely to the judge. 

Defense Attorney: Dr. Cohen, you are a Jewish teacher and student of the Old Testament. What 

does the story of Jonah mean to Jewish people? 

Dr. Samuel Cohen: It is very important to us. Jonah is one of the twelve minor prophets. We read 

the whole Book of Jonah every year on Yom Kippur, the Day of Atonement. It reminds us that 

God’s mercy is for all people — not just the Jewish people. 

Defense Attorney: Do you believe the part about the great fish really happened? 

Dr. Cohen: Yes, I do. The story is written as real events. God is the Creator of the sea and 

everything in it. Just as He parted the Red Sea for Moses and sent manna in the desert, He could 

easily prepare one great fish to save Jonah. Nothing is too hard for God. 

Defense Attorney: Why do you think God made the story so dramatic — with a storm, a fish, and 

a whole city repenting? 



Dr. Cohen: To teach us two big lessons. First, you cannot run from God. Jonah tried, and God 

found him in the middle of the ocean. Second, God loves even our enemies. Jonah hated the people 

of Nineveh because they were cruel to Israel, but God wanted to give them a chance to repent. The 

fish was God’s way of getting Jonah’s attention and showing His great mercy. 

Defense Attorney: Thank you, Dr. Cohen. That is all. 

The defense attorney sat down. 

The prosecutor stood up for cross-examination. 

Prosecutor: Dr. Cohen, many modern scholars — including some Jewish ones — say the Book 

of Jonah is a parable meant to teach a moral lesson. Why do you insist it must be literal history? 

Dr. Cohen: Because the way it is written reads like real history. It gives names, places, and times. 

Jesus Himself treated it as a true story. If we turn the miracle into “just a story,” we lose the power 

of the message — that God really can save us when we are at our lowest point. 

Prosecutor: But a man living inside a fish for three days still sounds like a fairy tale to most people 

today. 

Dr. Cohen: Many miracles in the Bible sound that way at first. The important question is not 

“Does this fit modern science?” but “Is God powerful enough to do it?” Our faith says yes. 

Prosecutor: No more questions. 

Judge Thorne tapped his gavel lightly. 

Judge Thorne: That completes the defense’s case. The court will take a short break. When we 

return, both sides will give their closing statements. 

Chapter 4: Closing Statements and the Verdict 

The courtroom felt heavy with quiet expectation as everyone returned from the break. The 

prosecutor stood first. She buttoned her jacket and walked to the center of the room. 



Prosecutor’s Closing Statement 

“Your Honor, ladies and gentlemen, we have heard strong arguments today. But the facts remain. 

Science tells us clearly that a person cannot live inside a whale for three days. Biology, oxygen, 

stomach acid — none of it works. The story has all the signs of an ancient parable: exaggeration, 

humor, and a powerful lesson about God’s mercy. Jonah himself admitted he ran from God and 

got angry when God forgave the people of Nineveh. This is a wonderful teaching story, but it is 

not a news report of actual events. Taking it as literal history makes the Bible harder for many 

people to believe. The real message — that God loves everyone and wants us to obey — stands 

strong without needing a giant fish. Thank you.” 

She sat down, her expression firm yet respectful. 

The defense attorney stood up next. His voice was full of passion but calm. 

Defense Attorney’s Closing Statement 

“Your Honor, this has been a good trial. The prosecution wants us to throw out the miracle because 

it sounds impossible. But that is the point of a miracle! Jonah told us himself what happened. The 

sailor saw the storm stop the moment Jonah hit the water. Dr. Voss and Dr. Cohen showed us that 

the Bible presents this as real history and that Jesus Himself spoke of it as true. God is not limited 

by science — He created science. The great fish shows us that you cannot run from God, and that 

His mercy reaches even the people we don’t like. This story has encouraged millions of people for 

thousands of years. It points forward to Jesus’ own three days in the grave and His resurrection. 

The claims of Jonah and the great fish stand firm. They call every one of us to trust and obey the 

God who saves.” 

He sat down. 

Judge Elias Thorne sat quietly for a moment. He looked out over the courtroom, then spoke in his 

deep, steady voice. 

 



Judge Thorne’s Ruling 

“We have heard honest and thoughtful arguments from both sides. The prosecution has shown the 

real scientific difficulties and the literary style that looks like a parable. The defense has shown 

the Bible’s own words, the testimony of Jonah and the sailor, and the long tradition that takes the 

story as true. 

After weighing all the evidence, this court rules as follows: 

The Book of Jonah is a powerful and important part of Scripture. Its message about God’s mercy, 

the foolishness of running from Him, and His love for all people is clear and true. However, 

whether every detail — especially the great fish — happened exactly as written is something 

reasonable people can disagree about. The evidence does not force us to accept it as modern-style 

history, nor does it allow us to dismiss it as mere fairy tale. 

In the end, the most important question is not ‘Did Jonah really live inside a fish?’ The most 

important question is this: Are you willing to obey God even when it is hard, and will you trust 

His mercy for yourself and for others? 

The trial is now over. The rest is for each of you to decide.” 

The judge tapped his gavel one final time. 

Judge Thorne: Court is adjourned. 

The people slowly stood up. Some were talking quietly. Others sat thinking. The story of Jonah 

and the great fish had once again done what it always does — made people stop and wonder about 

God. 

Epilogue 

The courtroom slowly emptied. People walked out into the bright sunlight, talking quietly among 

themselves. Some carried Bibles. Others carried notebooks full of questions. A few just stood still, 

thinking. 



The great story of Jonah had been put on trial, just like the claims in the other books in this series. 

No one was forced to believe one way or the other. The judge had left the final answer where it 

belongs — with each person. 

Maybe you are like Jonah. You know what God wants you to do, but you are running the other 

way. The storm feels too big. The job feels too hard. The people God asks you to love feel too 

difficult. 

Or maybe you are like the sailors — caught in a storm and not sure who to pray to. Or like the 

people of Nineveh — surprised that God would give you another chance. 

Wherever you are today, the message of Jonah is simple and strong: 

You cannot run from God. God’s mercy is bigger than your mistakes. Obeying Him is always 

better than running. 

And the greatest news of all? The same God who saved Jonah from the fish also sent His Son 

Jesus. Jesus spent three days in the grave and rose again — just as Jonah came out of the fish. 

Because Jesus lives, there is hope, forgiveness, and a new start for anyone who turns to Him. 

The trial is over. Now the real question is for you: 

Will you trust and obey the God who saves? 

The End 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Witness List 

Prosecution Witnesses 

1. Dr. Marcus Hale – Bible scholar and skeptic 

2. Dr. Lena Moreau – Marine biologist 

3. Captain Elias Trent – Veteran sea captain 

4. Jonah ben Amittai – The prophet (called by prosecution) 

Defense Witnesses 

1. Jonah ben Amittai – The prophet (recalled by defense) 

2. Dr. Abigail Voss – Bible teacher who believes the story 

3. One of the sailors from the ship 

4. Dr. Samuel Cohen – Jewish teacher 

 


