
I hit the water with a big splash. 

Almost at once I could feel the storm 
stop. The waters became calm. Then, 
suddenly, I was being swallowed by a 
huge fish! Not eaten, but swallowed! I 
was still alive! What was happening to 

me? 
There I was, down in the belly of a 

whale-what an awful place to be! 
Yuk! What hope was there for me? 

I prayed for three whole days! I 
promised God that I would do what He 
had asked me to do, if He would just 
get me out of this awful place! 

All at once there was a rumbling 
sound. With a swoosh I was thrown 

out of the whale's mouth onto a beach! 
I scrambled to my feet. I pulled the 

seaweed out of my hair and rinsed 
myself off in the water. Before the sun 
could even dry my clothes, I started 
out toward Nineveh. When I reached 

the city my only duty was to tell the 
people to repent and to stop doing bad 
things. They must tell God they were 
sorry or in forty days He would 

destroy their city. 

I saw many people pray that day. In 
fact, everyone in the whole city 
prayed. That was why God wanted me 
to preach in Nineveh. All those people 

prayed because I finally obeyed God. 

A Whale of a Tale 

Read these riddles to someone who didn't hear this story of Jonah. See if they 
can guess the answers. 

I swim in deep 

water. God prepared 
me for a special 

purpose. I swallowed 

a man. What am I? 

I am a man. I 

ran away when 
God asked me to 

preach. I was swallowed 
by a fish. Who am I? 

I am a city. 

Many sinful people 

lived in me. One 

day they changed their ways 
and God saved them. What 

is my name? 


