The Parish of Rivenhall and Silver End

GOD AND NOAH

One day God calls down to Noah and says “Noah, I want you to make me a new Ark”.

Noah replies, “No problem, anything you want”.

But God interrupts, “Ah, but there is a catch this time Noah, I want not just a couple of decks… I want twenty decks one on top of the other”.

“Twenty decks!” screams Noah, “Well, OK, shall I fill it up with all the animals just like last time?”

“No”, God replies, “This time I want you to fill it up with fish”.

“Fish”? queries Noah. 

“Yes, fish, well to be specific Noah, I want you to fill it with Carp, wall to wall floor to ceiling – Carp!”

Noah looks at the skies, “ Ok God, let me get this right, you want a New Ark?”

“Yes”.

“With twenty decks, one on top of the other?”

“Yes”.

“And you want if full of carp?”

“Yes”.

“Why” as the perplexed Noah, who was slowly but surely getting to the end of his tether.

“Well”, says God, I just had this vision of a Multi-Storey Carp park”.

