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  “I am the king and I want to touch the moon. I am the king and I get what I want.” 

The king called his royal carpenter and insisted he make a tower high enough that it 

would allow the king to touch the moon. The carpenter explained that such a tower 

could not be built. But the king insisted, “It will be done or you will lose your job.” So the 

carpenter came up with an idea. He would gather all the wooden boxes in the kingdom 

and pile them one on top of another until there was a tower high enough to touch the 

moon. Throughout the kingdom boxes for books, boxes for food or clothing, and even 

boxes used for burial were collected. The boxes formed a high tower but it was not high 

enough to touch the moon. The king was furious. He ordered all the trees in the 

kingdom to be cut down and more boxes made.  

The king climbed the new and higher tower. He was higher than the birds, higher 

than the clouds and he finally reached the top of the tower. But he could not touch the 

moon. He called for more boxes and he was told there were no more and he would 

have to come down. The king shouted again, “I am the king and I want to touch the 

moon. If there are no more boxes, then I command you to start bringing up the boxes 

that are at the bottom of this tower.” It was done and, of course, everything collapsed in 

utter destruction. 

As absurd as this story is, it speaks to the experience of many people throughout 

the world, people whose lives are subjected to violence because of dictators or despots 

whose only concern is holding on to their selfish power. Look at Syria, Venezuela, and 

North Korea. These political leaders are willing to expend their country’s resources and 

do violence against their people in order to stay in power. 

In today’s Gospel, Jesus presents to us another vision of power, another kind of 

authority. Peter is called to be rock, the rock on which the church is to be built. Instead 

of climbing higher and higher over the resources and the lives of others, Peter’s role is 

to be the solid foundation upon which the lives of others can be built. In Jesus’ vision of 

“authority”, true authority is not the authority of importance. It is the ability to ground and 

enhance the lives of others. 



We might ask ourselves today, who are the people in our lives who gave us the 

foundation to be who we are? Who are the people who thought not of their own 

importance and status but rather gave themselves for our benefit? Who are the people 

who showed us what wisdom is, what responsibility is, what integrity is, what love is? 

Are they our parents, grandparents, friends, teachers, mentors? 

None of us can stand without a foundation provided by someone else. This truth 

should always make us grateful. If these people in our lives are still alive, why not take 

the time this week to thank them for what they have done for us. If they are already with 

the Lord, say a prayer that the Lord might hold them close. 

We ought to also consider that if others have given a foundation to our lives, we 

must be people who are committed to provide a foundation for others. As parents, as 

friends, as spouses, as teachers, we should see that true authority is not seeing how 

high we can go, but rather the willingness to lay down our lives as a foundation of 

Christian witness, generosity, responsibility, and care for others, so that their lives can 

grow.  

True authority is not to touch the moon. It is the sacrifice and love of laying down 

one’s life for the sake of another. Even as we are grateful for those who have given us a 

strong foundation in life, let us also commit ourselves to live our lives in such a way that 

others will see in our witness, a foundation on which their lives can stand. 

I will never forget an incident that happened when I was a young teen. I had 

asked to join my friends for a trip to an amusement park. I was told by my parents that 

they didn’t have the money to give me for the trip. I was devastated and I went to my 

room and pouted. After a short time I overheard my parents talking together around the 

kitchen table. They were discussing how disappointed they were that I could not go with 

my friends. My dad was weeping – I never saw him cry before. He felt bad that he could 

not earn more at his job so we kids could do more.  

At that moment I realized how selfish I was, I wanted to touch the moon. I 

overlooked the fact that my dad and mom by their sacrifice and love were giving me a 

living example and a Christian foundation for laying down one’s life for another. I didn’t 



need to touch the moon that day; I needed to touch my mom and dad with a hug of 

gratitude and appreciation for all that they were giving up for me. “There is no greater 

love than to lay down one’s love for another.” 

Closing Story  

There was a minister who gave his Sunday morning sermon as usual but this 

particular Sunday it was considerably longer than normal. So later, at the door shaking 

hands with the parishioners as they moved out, one man said, “Your sermon, pastor, 

was simply wonderful. So invigorating and inspiring and refreshing.” The minister, of 

course, broke out with a big smile only to hear the man say, “Why I felt like a new man 

when I woke up.” 


