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    The Little Church With No Roof

    A Bedtime Story About Securing Houses of Worship
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    Deep in the Whispering Wood, there was a very small church.

It was made of acorns and good intentions.

The squirrels had built it. The rabbits had swept it. And the goose had mostly watched and given opinions.

Everyone agreed it was lovely.

Almost everyone.
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    One day, someone noticed the church had no lock on the door.

This made the committee very worried.

You see, the acorns were very precious. And the little wooden collection bowl was precious too.

"We must get a lock," said the squirrels.

"A very good lock," agreed the rabbits.

"OBVIOUSLY," said the goose.
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    They had heard the government was giving out locks.

Very official locks. Very safe ones.

But first, you had to fill out The Form.

The Form had forty-seven questions.

Question one was: "Is this a house of worship?"

Everyone looked at the church.

Then everyone looked at the sky where the roof was not.
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    "It IS a house of worship," said the first squirrel.

"It has no roof," said the goose. "So technically it is a YARD of worship."

The rabbits wrote both answers down. Just in case.

Then they argued about Question Two for the rest of Tuesday.

Question Two was: "Please describe your door."
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    They sent the form away.

They waited.

A letter came back. It said: "Please clarify: roof or no roof?"

The goose wrote a very long reply.

The squirrels wrote a shorter, politer one.

The rabbits sent both.

And then, slowly, like all good things, they waited some more.
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    Then one morning, a small brown package arrived.

Inside was one lock. Shiny and gold.

And a note that said: "Approved. Roof optional."

The squirrels cheered. The rabbits hopped. The goose said, "I knew it all along."

They hung the lock on the door.

And the little church felt very, very safe.
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    That night, the stars shone right through the open roof and onto the little wooden bowl inside.

Everything was safe, and still, and very, very loved.
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