
Gruesome, I know. It's also very noticeable. The 
red against the white is pretty hard to miss. 

Picture a field of pure white snow,  

I once read a definition 
of forgiveness that 

said: “forgiveness; to 
make it as if the wrong 
had never happened.” 

That sounds 
about like God’s 

definition of 
forgiveness. 

Come now, and 
let us reason 

together...

Though your sins are 
like scarlet, They shall 
be as white as snow; 
Though they are red 

like crimson, They shall 
be as wool.1

That is how God forgives; 
He makes it as if the wrong 
had never happened.1

Along comes a fresh 
snowfall, and all that blood 
is covered up, just as if it 
were never there. 

Why Forgive?

and smack dab 
in the middle of 
that field, a pool 
of blood.



Forgiveness puts your heart right with God. 

In order to experience God's forgiveness; we need to forgive others. 

You've probably 
heard the verse 
that says, 

For if you forgive men 
their trespasses, your 

heavenly Father will also 
forgive you..2

I won’t  
profess to  

fully understand 
forgiveness, 

because, well … 

This goes back to the 
basic fact that we are 
all sinners who need 
God's forgiveness.3 

To God, my sins are just 
as bad as those of the one 
who's sinning against me. 

...I don’t. 

But here are a  
few things I know 
to be true about 

forgiveness:



Forgiveness heals you. 
Forgiving others is often the first step in allowing yourself to begin healing 

from whatever it is that hurt you. 

Regardless of the 
other person's 
fault, or how much 
justice they deserve, 
resentment hurts 
you more than it 
hurts them.

In fact, it 
takes at 

least a few 
years to 

make a pearl. 

The really big and 
valuable ones 
take up to 20 
years to form. 

I've found the illustration 
of the oyster helps me 

to visualize how I can at 
least begin the healing and 

forgiveness process.

When a grain 
of sand gets 
stuck inside 
an oyster's 

shell, it 
doesn't 

get turned 
into a pearl 
overnight. 

There is a proverb 
that says "holding 
on to resentment 
is like taking 
poison and 
expecting the 
other person to 
suffer." 

Ouch!



It might be 
saying some 
sort of 
affirmation to 
yourself each 
time you think 
about the 
event or the 
person. 

Or it might be 
something more active 
like working on building 
a positive relationship 
with that person. 

It will probably be 
a combination of 
things, but with 
time and effort 
you will see that 
you have moved 
past whatever 
situation or 
person you're 
resentful about, 
and have indeed 
forgiven.

What you use to 
layer over your 
“grain of sand” 

depends on what 
works for you. 

The oyster starts covering that grain of sand layer by layer, and eventually 
it's no longer the pokey little thing that irritated and disturbed it.

...I have 
chosen to 
forgive 

him. 

S-so you 
like to 
r-read?

Love it.

Really? That’s 
my favourite 
book, too!

Have you seen 
the movie of it? 
It's on in town.

Something 
like...

That fish 
that kicked 

sand at 
me...



A beautiful thing about forgiveness;  
it changes lives for the better. 

In the middle of 
the night, he 
stole the silver 
and made off.

One of my favorite 
stories is about 
Jean Valjean, from 
Victor Hugo's novel, 
Les Miserables. 

Jean Valjean was 
a convicted thief 
who was paroled. 

Of course, it didn't take long before he was apprehended by 
suspicious soldiers and brought back to face the bishop.

The kindly bishop of Digne took him in and 
gave him a meal and a place to sleep. 

But the temptation was 
too great for Jean. 



This was a pivotal moment. One word from the bishop and Valjean would have 
been sent to the galleys for life. However...
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See, 
forgiveness is 

win-win. 

Take this silver 
and use it to 

start a new life.

and, Jean, you 
forgot the 

candlesticks.

Oh, the silver was 
a gift from me...

The soldiers believed 
the bishop and left. 

And Jean 
Valjean did.
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