
Church Discipline
by Author Unknown 

There was this child riding his bicycle when suddenly it slid under him bruising his leg. His 
friends carried him home and his mother insisted upon treating the bruise. But he began to kick 
and scream saying “NO! NO! It will hurt!” And no treatment was given. Several days later the 
mother noticed the bruise was getting worse and called in the father to examine it. At once the 
father ordered treatment and again the boy began to kick and scream saying, “NO! NO! It will 
hurt!” And again no treatment was given.
Two weeks later the doctor was called because the leg had continued to worsen all the while. 
After a thorough examination the verdict was to amputate in order to save the boy’s life. Again 
the boy began to scream and kick — again the boy had his way. Two weeks later the 
mother and father were in deep sorrow, for they had just buried their son. But during their 
mourning they were able to comfort each other by saying, “We were never harsh with our boy; 
we were always kind and compassionate; he realized how very much we loved him.”
There was this church, growing in knowledge and truth, when suddenly sin raised its ugly 
head and made several members sick — sick unto death. The elders attempted to apply the 
“balm of Gilead,” but the patients and spectators began to kick and scream saying “NO! NO! It 
will hurt!” and no more treatment was given.
A few years later the church building was boarded up. A few tears were shed, they offered 
comfort to each other saying, “We were always kind and understanding. We had much 
compassion…”
Editor’s Note: This “parable” well illustrates the danger of neglecting church discipline. It was written by an 
unknown author, but I would take credit for it myself if I could! So I commend the article heartily instead.
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