Jonah On the Psychiatrist’s Couch: # 2





Psych: Good evening and welcome to the last in the present series of ‘On the Psychiatrist’s Couch’. Our guest this evening and for the second time is Jonah, son of Amittai. Welcome back, Jonah!





Jonah: Hello!





Psych: Now, Jonah, last time you were with us we explored the interesting dichotomy between your beliefs - this apparently unshakable faith of yours in the one you call the Lord, the God of Heaven, He who made the sea and the land etc- and your actual behaviour when he called you to go to Nineveh i.e. your attempt at running away.





Jonah: Yes (ruefully) I remember! 





Psych: Well, this week, Jonah, I want to probe an even more fascinating aspect of that same story, if I may?





Jonah: What’s that, then?





Psych: It’s your angry reaction when you hear that the people of Nineveh have turned to your Lord and, as a result, been saved by Him from certain slaughter. 





Jonah: So I was a bit cross.What of it?! Anyway, you must have heard all the stories: they were a nasty lot - even worse than that they were a nasty foreign lot; our enemies, in fact.





Psych: I see!...Well, let’s change the subject, shall we and go on to examine your feelings about  that plant you were sitting under.





Jonah: The vine, you mean. Beautiful plant, that was. Really special!





Psych: Bit of an horticulturist, are you?





Jonah: Sorry?





Psych: I mean: do you like gardening?





Jonah: Not especially, no! What are you getting at?





Psych: I’m just trying to understand your obviously genuine sorrow at the demise of the vine. 





Jonah: Well, it had such wonderfully broad leaves...





Psych: Good for sheltering under, you mean?





Jonah: No! No! Not just that!...(pause, then unwillingly) Well, I suppose that may have come into it ..... Poor, defenceless, little plant! I just don’t understand why God killed it like that.....





Psych:...... Do you not think that being more upset about a plant  than the fate of 120,000 human beings might be seen as just the teensiest bit irrational, Jonah - even - dare I say it - a tad inhumane, maybe? 





Jonah: (huffily) What do you mean?


  


Psych: You’d almost died trying to reach Nineveh! You’d experienced a miraculous rescue and you’d just preached your heart out. You ought to have been thrilled that your mission was so successful and your God so merciful....





Jonah: Well, I wasn’t, was I! It made my blood boil!





Psych: Extraordinary and fascinating! Why, Jonah? Why?!


