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Review

Finding Mr Goldman: A Parable, by David Rhodes,
SPCK, 2015; reviewed by Jan Sutch Pickard

‘As I walked through the wilderness of this world, I
lighted on a certain place where there was a Den …’

One Christmas, when I was about nine years old, I
was given a book. In a home full of books as well
as storytelling, this was something different. The
Pilgrim’s Progress – a story for adults – presented
as a picture-book. Not just with occasional illus-
trations: the whole flow of the narrative, detail of
character and setting, was presented in successive
frames, with liberal helpings of John Bunyan’s dia-
logue. It wasn’t a ‘comic book’ but what we would
now call a ‘graphic novel’. It gripped me. The den I
lighted on was halfway up the stairs, and I spent
the whole of Christmas Day reading that book.

I had a similar experience when I picked up Find-
ing Mr Goldman. David Rhodes calls his new book
‘a parable’, though I wonder whether he needs
that subtitle – any more than I needed to recog-
nise a ‘graphic novel’ when I first met one. This
works without any apology as an intriguing and
page-turning story – David is a gifted storyteller
(often graphic, in a more general sense). My child-
hood experience may have come to mind be-

cause this story has much in common with The Pil-
grim’s Progress. Its first sentence is as arresting as
Bunyan’s: ‘Had he known the hour of his death,
Harry Goldman might have arranged his day rather
differently.’

The sudden death of a rich and hard-hearted man
is the start of the story, and of a journey towards
redemption. There are echoes of Bunyan, biblical
parables, Milton’s Paradise Lost, Dante’s Inferno.
Sometimes explicit connections are made. At
other points the story has an unexpected twist.
Just after his heart attack, Harry Goldman finds
himself standing on one side of a wide river: a re-
minder of the crossing to a new life that comes at
the end of some pilgrimage stories. All he has to
do is use the stepping stones. 

But he cannot cross without all the possessions
which have been so important to him. ‘You can
take it with you’ becomes a curse, as he staggers to-
ward an unknown destination, carrying heavy bags
of money. Having spurned the beggar at his gate,
he finds that same man accompanying him on his
journey, helping with his load. Sheppard is the
stranger’s name; he combines blunt honesty with
courage and compassion. We see that he knows
much about suffering, while we glimpse Goldman’s
history of exploiting others while not recognising
his own humanity or hurt. Now they travel to-
gether through circles of hell, which are scenes of
devastation and suffering from our own century. 

Who is the small child with a scrap of blue blanket
that Goldman keeps glimpsing at the roadside or in
a refugee camp? Is it the child he failed to love, and
lost? Who is Sheppard, who stays constantly at his
side; and who is Rosie, the skipper of a boat who
brings them safely through a storm, and then ap-
pears at their destination, welcoming, laughing, of-
fering ‘powerful, uncompromising love’? What does
Harry Goldman have to lose to find himself – or to
be found? You’ll have to become like a child to find
out: sitting, entranced, halfway up the stairs. l

Jan Sutch Pickard is a poet, storyteller and member of the Iona
Community.

David Rhodes is the author of several books, all linking faith and ac-
tion. He is an associate member of the Iona Community.
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