A CHIP OFF THE OLD ROCK: A PARABLE
by Jeff Cook

One day, God and an angel two large rocks.  Actually, these large rocks were two small mountains.

God said, “Those would make good foundation stones for the church, for I have always said that ‘on this rock I will build my church.”

The angel said, “I have an idea God. How about you work with one rock, and I work with the other rock, and we each build a church?”

God smiled the funny God-smile God often smiled when God seemed to be enjoying a private joke.

“Okay,” said God.

The angel began working on the rock. The angel thought, “God always likes to surprise us, but this time I will surprise God with a wonderful church.”

The angel built a tall beautiful building on top of the rock, with a tall bell tower, and spires and stones carvings of angels, and stained glass windows that beamed in the light.

While building, the angel could hear the sounds of “chink, chink” coming from where God was working on the other rock. 

Eventually God came and looked at the church the angel had built.

“That is magnificent,” said God, smiling.

Then they went to look at what God had created.

The mountain was gone.  God had chipped the large mountain rock into tiny pieces and created a rock garden.

Some little chips of rock had been used to make gravel paths winding amongst patches of grass and raised stone-walled soil boxes in which beautiful flowers were growing. 

“What do you think?” asked God.

“I’m surprised,” said the angel.

“Good,” said God. “I thought you would be.”

NOTE: Jesus told Simon he would be Peter,  the rock on which the church would be built. In Greek, the feminine form of Peter is “Petra’ meaning a boulder or big rock.  The masculine form is ‘Petros’ meaning a pebble, a stone, a small piece of a bigger rock.
