
THE ART OF BROWSING 

 
When I had an office, its entire south wall was covered with 
bookshelves. In estimating the losses after the Eaton Fire 
Disaster, I calculated that there were close to a thousand books 
on that one wall. It was common for first-time visitors to ask, 
“Have you read all these books?” My clever response was 
usually, “I’ve read IN most of these books.” I’ve never been a 
“voracious reader," but I’ve always done a lot of nibbling. The 
truth was I probably hadn’t read more than two or three of these 
books from cover to cover. A lot were reference works that I 
used in researching background for sermons or articles I was 
working on. The others? Well, I was a browser. 
 
A browser believes that most authors have one or two good 
ideas to share; the rest is filler, padding, just added to make the 
writing seem worthy of publication. When the browser reads a 
key line and gets the author’s point, he’s done; the rest of the 
book seems irrelevant, uninteresting. I know, it’s not fair to the 
author, but the browser can’t help himself; he’s a browsing 
addict. I blame it on my mother who saw me going back to the 
box of cookies and warned, “You’ll spoil your appetite.” I’m still 
rebelling against her by nibbling. 
 
Actually, browsing is an important part of many animal species’ 
survival strategy. The word browse comes from a French root 
meaning “bud” or “sprout.” It describes the new spring growth 
on a plant that provides the most nourishment for hungry herd 
or forest animals. Why should they waste their time and energy 
chewing on the older, drier stalks when they can browse on the 
best plant parts? 
 
So I became an information browser, eating the buds and 
sprouts and avoiding the piles of hay in most of the books on 
my shelves. I identified with the author of Ecclesiastes, who 
toward the end of his wisdom book writes,  
  "Of making many books there is no end, and much study is 

a weariness of the flesh.”  (Ecclesiastes 12:12) 
It sounds as if he was getting bored with his own writing, but 
when you read the context (verses 9 to 14), you find that he 
was really encouraging his readers to be more discerning and 
to make sure that everything they read will help them to “fear 
God and keep his commandments.” 
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INFO 

Sermons are always available...catch up 
on the ones you haven't heard! 

iTunes: bit.ly/AltadenaBaptistPodcast 

On our website: 

www.altadenabaptist.org/sermonaudio/ 

 

Also, check us out online: 

Facebook (private group): 
www.facebook.com/groups/altabap  

On the web: www.altadenabaptist.org  

 

Contact Information: 

Due to the fires, our mail has been 
forwarded. Please send mail to PO 
Box 91055, Pasadena, CA 91109. 
You may still call the church phone at 
626-797-8970;  

 

general office communication: 
altabap@aol.com  

Connie Larson DeVaughn, pastor 
altabapconnie@aol.com  

George Van Alstine, associate pastor 
gvachurch@aol.com 

 

 



(Continued from other side) 
 
 
Actually, reading the Bible is itself a form of 
browsing. The Bible is not the work of one 
writer; it’s more like a wall of books, written by 
forty-plus authors over a period of more than 
fifteen hundred years. You’re reading the best 
work by each of these God-inspired authors. 
You’re browsing the new growth of each one’s 
spiritual life.  
 

Some of my younger friends think this 
conversation is hopelessly old school: Who 
uses books anymore? You can get all the 
information you will ever need on-line. That 
wall of books I lost in the Fire --- it can all be 
accessed through my iPhone!  
 
However, for the couple in the photo above, 
the Art of Browsing has become the CURSE 
of Browsing! They’re suffering from 
information overload, and their relationship is 
collapsing. For them social media has turned 
into antisocial media. What began with 
nibbling when they were children has become 
an all-consuming life pattern; they can’t stop 
browsing as long as new buds and sprouts 
keep popping up on their phones, and 
sophisticated data-sharing technologies are 
tempting them with fresh goodies faster than 
they can gobble them up. They don’t know 
how to stop, to think, to meditate, to go 
deeper. 

_________________ 
Have you ever been to an all-you-can-eat 
restaurant in Las Vegas? Have you noticed 
that the first bite tastes best? As a matter of 
fact, too much browsing can make you sick. 
                              

Pastor George Van Alstine 
(if anyone is still reading) 
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