
The House
One day, the master builder came to a house, which we’ll call Harry, and said, 
“Harry, as you’ve seen, I’ve been making renovations on my other houses 
in order to fortify them and replace the old framework that may not be 
strong enough to withstand fiercer weather conditions. I’d like to make 
renovations on you. Would that be okay?”

Harry said, “Well, what kind of renovations are you talking about?”

The master builder said, “First I’d start with your pipes. Your sewage-
management system is outdated and overloaded. You have more waste than your 
current pipes can handle, and so your sewage is overflowing into the garden.”

Harry felt uneasy. “My pipes! But ... but ... I’ve used this waste-
management system for so long! Do you have to revamp it? After all, 
the overflowing sewage provides fertilizer for my garden. ... Oh, my 
garden! If you dig up and replace all the pipes, my garden will be a big 
mess for months.”

“Yes, I wanted to mention your garden. You might have plenty of 
fertilizer, but it appears that all that flourishes in your garden is an 
abundance of weeds. All the good fruit trees and rose bushes have 
been crowded out.”

“Oh, I’d rather you didn’t mess with the pipes.”

“Are you sure, Harry? I’d also put in larger freshwater pipes, so you’d 
get plenty of water to keep your house clean and sanitary. You’ve been 
existing on an inadequate water supply for years. I could fix that!”

	



“Exactly,” said the master builder. “Although the increased light might take getting 
used to at first, I promise you’ll soon grow to love it and wonder how you’d ever 
done without it!”

Harry sighed. “Let’s put the windows on hold for now. What else do you have in mind?”

“There’s your driveway. It’s pretty narrow, and I was hoping to rebuild it much wider.”

Harry had heard enough. “Master Builder, from the sounds of it, you want to 
completely destroy who I am, take away all the things I love about myself, and upset 
the apple cart of my existence!”

The master builder looked thoughtfully at Harry.

“I have plenty of fresh water,” said Harry. “A few drops a day 
is all I need. I know things are getting a little cruddy around 
here due to lack of cleaning, but I think the extra coats of 
dust and grime add an old-time charm to the place, don’t you? 
Anyway, you don’t have to worry about my pipes—I’ll spare you 
and your workmen the extra labor. Now, what else did you want 
to renovate?”

The master builder hoped he could yet persuade Harry: “You’ll 
be happy to know we’d upgrade your windows! Yours are pretty 
small, don’t let much light in, and the frames are rusted and 
old. Double-paned windows will prevent heat from escaping 
your house in the winter, and they’ll also provide better 
lighting throughout.”

“My windows?!” cried Harry. “You have got to be joking. I’ve 
had these windows since I was a young house.”

	



“Do something for me, will you, Harry? Look down this street at all the other houses 
I’ve been working on. Do they look destroyed? Yes, I know they’re different looking, 
but don’t they look happier, more light-filled, more beautiful with their newly 
planted gardens, and more exciting with all the visitors they’re now entertaining?”

Harry looked down the street. It was true that things had become quite exciting 
around him, and he’d begun to feel a little left out. He hadn’t thought of connecting 
the renovations with all the new and wonderful things the other houses were experi-
encing. He’d regarded all the workmen and rebuilding equipment as a lot of noise and 
hassle that he hoped would go away soon. But now he was seeing things differently.

Harry gulped and looked again at the master builder. It was hard to say this, but he 
was determined to try.

“Master Builder,” he started. “I realized that all this time that I’ve been arguing with you, I’d 
forgotten one important thing. I belong to you! You built me to begin with, and if you think it’s time 
to make some improvements, how can I argue? Even if the changes seem uncomfortable at first, 
I know you care for me, and that all the changes you’re proposing will work out for the best. 
You can clear anything out of my house that you don’t think is beautiful or helpful. Clean it up as 
shiny as you can and make it fit for your future use.”

The master builder looked up at Harry, and Harry saw that there were tears of gratitude running 
down his cheeks.

“Thanks, Harry,” he said softly. “I promise you won’t regret putting yourself in my capable hands.”
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“Forget the former things; do not dwell on the past.  
See, I am doing a new thing!” (Isaiah 43:18–19 NIV).

“The righteous shall move onward and forward; those with pure 
hearts shall become stronger and stronger” (Job 17:9 TLB).
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