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C. S. Lewis (Jack) and his older brother Warren (Warnie) began 
creating fantasy worlds at an early age. Secreted away in their 
parents’ attic, the boys spent hours in imaginative play. Warnie’s 
fantasy land was his version of India, while Jack’s was called Ani-
mal-Land. 

Later as young scholars in Oxford, Jack and Warnie, J. R. R. Tolkien, 
and a few other literary geniuses formed The Inklings, a critique 
group that met weekly at the now famous pub, The Eagle and Child. 
I would give a great deal to have been a mouse in the corner as 
excerpts from The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe or The Lord of 
the Rings were shared for the first time. 

C. S. Lewis was a master at creating vivid images with words. These 
pictures can exercise great influence on our faith. Is our picture of 
God one of a strong, kindly father? Or is he demanding and vindic-
tive? The picture matters. Our mental images can encourage, in-
spire, and draw us nearer to God. Conversely, they can distort the 
truth, building barriers between us and the Father. 

Let’s look at seven images from Lewis’s The Chronicles of Narnia 
series. Can you see them? Can you identify with them? 
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Sunday 
November 10 

Images of Narnia: 
Contentment/Commitment 

BIBLE READING: 1 Timothy 6:6-8 
“They say Aslan is on the move,” Mr. Beaver told the chil-
dren, and each heart was stirred. Then the kindly gentleman 
took them home for dinner. Mrs. Beaver welcomed the chil-
dren by holding out her wrinkled paws. She served them a 
dinner of fresh-baked bread and butter, newly caught fried 
fish, boiled potatoes, and milk. There followed a “gloriously 
sticky” marmalade roll. 

Over tea Mr. Beaver gets down to business. There is 
danger on all sides. Mr. Tumnus has been arrested, and the 
White Witch rules the land. But Mr. Beaver isn’t alarmed. He 
knows his king, Aslan (the character many see as representing 
Jesus), will triumph. “Is he a man?” they ask. “Certainly not. 
He is king of the wood—the son of the Great Emperor beyond 
the sea. He is the lion—the Great Lion.” 

During this conversation Edmund has made his way out 
of the Beaver home and sets off to join the White Witch. Now 
the Beavers must hurry to get the other three children safely to 
Aslan. 

Can you see the Beaver’s home, all cozy and warm in the 
chill of winter? Can you hear the hiss of the fish frying in the 
hot oil? Can you see the children sitting around the table with 
the Beaver couple, enjoying a simple meal and talking of 
Aslan’s return? Mr. and Mrs. Beaver know Aslan. They expect 
him soon. They’re aligned with his cause and ready to oppose 
evil. They’re content but poised to act when called upon. The 
time is now! 

SONG: Simple Gifts 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, I find my purpose within 

your kingdom. I stand ready to serve you as I wait for your 
return. 

—Jan Pierce 
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Monday 
November 11 Images of Narnia: Courage 

BIBLE READING: Isaiah 41:10-13 
Reepicheep—that most excellent rodent—was descended from 
the common mice who chewed through the ropes binding 
Aslan at his death on the Stone Table in The Lion, the Witch 
and the Wardrobe. These noble creatures were gifted with 
speech as a result of their compassionate service. 

Reepicheep is a Narnian character who accompanies 
Prince Caspian on the voyage to overthrow the evil Telmari-
nes in Prince Caspian. He also teaches Eustace Scrubb about 
loyalty and honor in The Voyage of the Dawn Treader. He is a 
skilled swordsmouse who is, perhaps, just a bit proud. (He 
begs Aslan to restore his tail when it is cut off in battle.) 
Reepicheep is the soul of honor and loyalty. 

But the image that stays in my mind is one of joy-filled 
courage. Reepicheep’s one and only goal is to find Aslan and 
be with him forever. He has traveled on the Dawn Treader to 
the “utter east” and believes the prophecy that he will find 
Aslan’s Country. Lucy and Eustace have explored with him in 
a small rowboat. They opt to return to the Dawn Treader, but 
Reepicheep, now so near his heart’s desire, hops into his one-
mouse coracle and rows right off the edge of the world toward 
Aslan. He disappears. 

His courage is rewarded. We know this because he reap-
pears to welcome the children to Aslan’s Country in The Last 
Battle. Does your heart stir just a bit at the image of tiny 
Reepicheep paddling for all he’s worth toward Aslan his king? 

SONG: Be Strong in the Lord 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, give me courage to follow 

you both today and every day you grant me life. My heart’s 
home is with you. 

—Jan Pierce 
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Tuesday 
November 12 Images of Narnia: Conviction 

BIBLE READING: Isaiah 35:3-8 
There is fear in the land of Narnia. Good creatures have been 
conscripted by the White Witch to do her dirty work. Mr. 
Tumnus is a civilized faun. He likes nothing better than a 
cozy fire and a good book. But…. 

Lucy has just entered Narnia through the wardrobe and 
finds herself quite lost. The gallant Mr. Tumnus puts her 
mind at ease, and then not only welcomes her, but invites her 
home for tea—with toast and sardines and cake. 

Mr. Tumnus’s cave is a delightful surprise, walled with 
reddish stone and carpeted. There are shelves of books and 
framed faun pictures on the walls. The tea is all Mr. Tumnus 
promised, but it is followed by wonderful stories of life in the 
forest. Then he produces a flute and begins to play beautiful 
melodies. 

Full of tea and cake, Lucy is lulled into near-sleep, but 
she rouses herself to try to find her way home. It’s then that 
Mr. Tumnus begins to weep uncontrollably. He’s so distraught 
that Lucy becomes frightened. He confesses—he’s been or-
dered by the White Witch to capture any Son of Adam or 
Daughter of Eve and turn the human over to her. But now the 
little faun has come to his senses and sets Lucy free. 

Can you feel the grief Mr. Tumnus is bearing? The heavi-
ness, the disappointment in his own behavior? Can you sense 
his resolution to do the right thing now, despite the conse-
quences? Has your own heart ever been broken with convic-
tion which led to repentance? 

SONG: Out of My Bondage, Sorrow, and Night (Jesus, I 
Come) 

PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father God, thank you for times 
of deep conviction that lead to repentance. 

—Jan Pierce 
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Wednesday 
November 13 

Images of Narnia: 
Spiritual Blindness 

BIBLE READING: 2 Corinthians 4:1-6 
In the last days of Narnia, a fake Aslan was created. He was 
just a silly donkey wearing a lion’s skin, but many believed in 
him. The time had come for all Narnians to decide whom they 
served. Peter, Edmund, and Lucy take their place on the 
thrones reserved for them. Susan has changed her mind about 
Narnia and “is no longer its friend.” Her place is taken by 
Polly, who entered Narnia with Eustace. 

As the last battle between good and evil unfolds, the 
dwarves make a decision. They will not serve either good or 
evil; they will serve only themselves. “The dwarves for the 
dwarves” is their motto. 

Eventually the false Aslan is exposed, and all find them-
selves in Aslan’s land as the door on Narnia is closed. Here 
the dwarves sit in the midst of the beauty and wonder of 
Aslan’s land with blue skies and green grass all around them, 
but their eyes see only the darkness and filth of a stable. Lucy 
pleads with Aslan to help them. He sets a glorious feast before 
them with food and drink fit for kings. The blinded dwarves 
set about eating, but they complain all the while, perceiving 
only dirty water, hay, and rotten vegetables. 

While all those belonging to Aslan move on to eternity, 
the dwarves remain in their filthy stable—one of their own 
making. Can you see them stubbornly denying Aslan’s provi-
sion for them as they choose a dark prison over eternal joy? 

SONG: I Know Whom I Have Believed 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Open my eyes, Lord, to all you 

have for me. May I willingly receive all the goodness and 
beauty you alone provide. Give me a vision of eternity with 
you. 

—Jan Pierce 
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Thursday 
November 14 Images of Narnia: Redemption 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 130:1-8 
In The Voyage of the Dawn Treader we meet Eustace Scrubb, a 
miserable excuse for a boy on a Narnian adventure. He is 
cowardly, whiny, and selfish. Unable to take any responsibil-
ity aboard ship or make any friends, he wanders off alone 
when the Dawn Treader puts ashore on a mysterious island. 

Eustace comes across a dragon’s hoard of treasure, and 
after putting on a golden bracelet, he falls asleep upon the 
pile, dreaming of becoming rich and powerful. He’ll take 
revenge on all his enemies—and especially on the other chil-
dren who don’t appreciate him. He awakens to a nasty sur-
prise: he has become a dragon. Now Eustace is truly alone. 

Only sweet Lucy recognizes the new Eustace who is in 
dreadful pain from the too-tight bracelet. Chastised by his 
circumstances, Eustace begins to change. He’s sorry for his 
previous selfish behavior and finds ways to help the crew find 
food and a new mast for the ship. He comes face to face with 
Aslan who returns him to human form by pulling off the 
dragon skin and placing Eustace in a refreshing bath. Eustace 
is a new boy. 

Can you feel the thick dragon skin of sin tearing away, 
leaving soft, pink skin beneath? Can you imagine the relief 
Eustace experiences in the luxuriant comfort of the soothing 
bath? Eustace has been changed, and he continues to change. 
As the story unfolds, he replaces his selfish ways with self-
sacrifice and courage, and eventually Eustace enters Aslan’s 
country a renewed creature. He has been redeemed. 

SONG: I Know That My Redeemer Lives  
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Thank you, Lord, for tearing 

away the sin in my life. Thank you for changing my selfish 
ways day by day and for redeeming me. 

—Jan Pierce 
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Friday 
November 15 Images of Narnia: Joy 

BIBLE READING: Psalm 98:1-9 
How long has it been since you’ve experienced joy so palpable 
that your entire being quivered in the excitement and good-
ness of it? Susan and Lucy witnessed the humiliation and 
death of their beloved Aslan when the White Witch killed him 
on the Stone Table. The girls spent the whole night crying in 
horror and despair until they came in the end to a “sort of 
quietness.” They sat by Aslan’s body all night until the mice 
came to chew away the ropes. As dawn neared, the girls 
walked to warm themselves. Then the sun rose. As it did, the 
Stone Table cracked and the deep magic of the Great Emperor 
brought Aslan to life again. He breathed warm breath on the 
amazed girls, and they buried their faces into his warm fur. 

Then Aslan leapt and played with them like a giant 
kitten. Finally he roared one gigantic and terrible roar and 
invited the girls to climb upon his back. There follows the 
most wonderful ride of their lives. All across Narnia they 
romped on his back, hanging onto his mane as he soared over 
meadows and leapt through forests and shot over bubbling 
streams. The girls soaked in Aslan’s presence, clinging to him 
who they’d so recently mourned. And though they were flying 
along at breakneck speed, they had never felt safer in their 
lives. 

There was still a battle to be fought. The White Witch 
continued to hold sway in the land. But the girls knew Aslan 
had already won the day. All would be well in the land—their 
hearts were full. 

SONG: Joy Unspeakable 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Lord, in your presence is full-

ness of joy. Draw me into your presence each and every day. 
—Jan Pierce 
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Saturday 
November 16 Images of Narnia: Hope of Eternity 

BIBLE READING: Ecclesiastes 3:9-15 
What images come to mind when you think of eternity? Most 
probably you aren’t expecting literal streets of gold. But do 
you long to see Jesus’ face, be free of earthly pain, feel the 
relief of an end to sin? Do you hope to see loved ones gone 
before? What pictures do you see? 

At the close of the kingdom of Narnia, Aslan commands 
Peter to close the door. Immediately after, he leads the chil-
dren “further in, further up.” Lucy mourns the loss of Narnia, 
but some express a happiness so great it “weakens like a 
wound.” 

A few are afraid to meet Aslan face to face, but they 
travel onward anyway. And then those in the group recognize 
old Narnian landmarks. They’re in a new and more wonderful 
Narnia—the real thing, not a shadowland. They’re in the place 
they’ve longed for all their lives. As the children walk and 
talk, they discover they can’t feel fear anymore, not even if 
they try. The group reaches a waterfall and, strangely, up they 
climb to the top. 

Faster and faster they travel now, the excitement build-
ing, and they come to a golden gate. It opens. The children 
feel as if the school term is over and the holidays have just 
begun. All their previous adventures in Narnia have been only 
the “cover and title page.” And who should be head of the 
welcoming committee but Reepicheep himself! Now begins 
Chapter One of the Great Story which will go on forever and 
in which every chapter is better than the one before. 

SONG: Surely Goodness and Mercy 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: Father, give me eternal eyes. 

Thank you that I’m a child of the kingdom which is both now 
and forevermore. Amen. 

—Jan Pierce 


