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C.S. Lewis expressed the human experience as well as any other author has, and 

through his creative and theological writing he was able to speak to an identity shared by 

all people demonstrating how we all hold a common sense of longing, struggle with a 

common problem, and have a need for a common solution. From the divine perspective, 

human beings’ commonalities are far more important than their differences. As Lewis 

writes in Mere Christianity:  

If you could see humanity spread out in time, as God sees it, it would not 

look like a lot of separate things dotted about. It would look like one 

single growing thing—rather like a very complicated tree. Every 

individual would appear connected with every other. And not only that. 

Individuals are not really separate from God any more than from one 

another. Every man, woman, and child all over the world is feeling and 

breathing at this moment only because God, so to speak, is ‘keeping him 

going’.  1

All human beings are part of a much more significant story than we can imagine, and 

there are hints of that story throughout our existence. While our attempts to discover their 

deeper meanings on our own often fail, our understanding of this story and our part in it 

are essential to a life of meaning and purpose. 

  Interestingly, Lewis’s ability to see and then communicate the aforementioned 

commonalities has as much to do with seeing people as unique persons rather than as a 

collection of self-imposed descriptors. K. Alan Snyder writes about this ability in 

 C.S. Lewis, Mere Christianity  (New York: HarperCollins, 1952), Kindle: 180.1
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America Discovers C.S. Lewis: His Profound Impact by quoting Lewis himself in a letter 

to Mary Van Deusen, “‘My mind tends to move in a world of individuals not societies.’” 

Snyder continues, “That tendency in Lewis’s mind to ‘move in a world of individuals’ 

and ‘not societies,’ would lend itself to a tendency not to wed oneself to stereotypes, 

whether of good traits in a people group or less-admirable ones.”  Because of this, Lewis 2

was uniquely able to speak into human beings’ shared realities of desire, failure, and the 

actual solution available in Jesus Christ by engaging people’s intellect, emotions, and 

imagination. By better understanding and creatively articulating these human 

commonalities as Lewis has, the Church may be better capable of communicating the 

gospel of Jesus Christ to the world. 

The Common Longing  

 One of the key unifying elements of human existence is that we are built with 

certain longings and desires, and this sense of longing shows up in at least two ways. The 

first is seen in Lewis’s autobiography. In it he speaks of his own search for what he 

describes as joy by highlighting three episodes from his early life and then explaining 

their shared quality.  

[I]t is that of an unsatisfied desire which is itself more desirable than any 

other satisfaction. I call it, Joy, which is here a technical term and must 

be sharply distinguished both from Happiness and from Pleasure. Joy (in 

my sense) has indeed one characteristic, and one only, in common with 

 K. Alan Snyder, America Discovers C.S. Lewis: His Profound Impact (Eugene, OR.: Wipf & 2

Stock, 2016), 13-14. 
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them; the fact that anyone who has experienced it will want it again… 

Joy is never in our power and pleasure often is.  3

 From a creative perspective, Lewis explores this pursuit of joy in his first fictional 

work entitled The Pilgrim’s Regress. Here Lewis chronicles the journey of John toward 

an island that fills his senses with wonder though he has only seen it from a distance. 

Upon seeing the island for the first time, something changes in John, and Lewis describes 

his emotional state in this way. "He had no inclination yet to go into the wood: and 

presently he went home, with a sad excitement upon him, repeating to himself a thousand 

times, ‘I know, now what I want.’ The first time that he said it, he was aware that it was 

not entirely true: but before he went to bed he was believing it.”  As the short novel 4

continues, John realizes the longing is greater than the island itself and understands that 

what he searches for is really that yearning. Later Lewis describes John’s state of mind by 

saying, “The chief pleasure of his life in these days was to go down the road and look 

through the window in the wall in the hope of seeing the beautiful Island.”  5

 What Lewis experienced, that sense of yearning, and what he describes in John is 

ordinary to all people. We long for beauty, majesty, and greatness. We seek it and 

rearrange our lives for it, and when we get a glimpse of it, our hearts leap. In his famous 

sermon, The Weight of Glory, Lewis describes how ordinary this yearning is:  

 C.S. Lewis, Surprised by Joy: The Shape of My Early Life. In the Inspirational Christian 3

Library: The Beloved Works of C.S. Lewis (Edison, NJ: Inspirational Press, 2004), 11.
 

 C.S. Lewis, The Pilgrim’s Regress (New York: HarperCollins, 1992 ed.), Kindle: 8.4

 

 Ibid., 12. 5
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I am trying to rip open the inconsolable secret in each one of you—the 

secret which hurts so much that you take your revenge on it by calling it 

names like Nostalgia and Romanticism and Adolescence; the secret also 

which pierces with such sweetness that when, in very intimate 

conversation, the mention of it becomes imminent, we grow awkward 

and affect to laugh at ourselves; the secret we cannot hide and cannot 

tell, though we desire to do both. We cannot tell it because it is a desire 

for something that has never actually appeared in our experience. We 

cannot hide it because our experience is constantly suggesting it, and we 

betray ourselves like lovers at the mention of a name.  6

 For Lewis, the yearning is really the desire for heaven (which I will discuss 

below), and Christianity teaches that it can only be satisfied by that which is not of this 

world. He writes in Mere Christianity, “If I find in myself a desire which no experience 

in this world can satisfy, the most probable explanation is that I was made for another 

world.”  The desires of this world are then echoes of the reality that can only be 7

experienced in genuine communion with God  and culminating in our union with God in 8

heaven. 

 C.S. Lewis, The Weight of Glory and Other Address (New York: HarperCollins, 1949) 6

edf.pub_the-weight-of-glory.pdf: 29-30.

 Lewis, Mere Christianity, 136.7

 Lewis, The Weigh of Glory, 30-31.  8
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 This is the sort of emotional reaction Lewis describes in the The Lion, the Witch, 

and the Wardrobe as the children hear about the lion Aslan - the Christ figure of The 

Chronicles of Narnia. When Peter, Susan, Edmund, and Lucy hear the lion’s name it 

evokes a sense of wonder in each of them.  

At the name of Aslan each one of the children felt something jump in its 

inside. Edmund felt a sensation of mysterious horror. Peter felt suddenly 

brave and adventurous. Susan felt as if some delicious smell or some 

delightful strain of music had just floated by her. And Lucy got the 

feeling you have when you wake up in the morning and realize that it is 

the beginning of the holidays or the beginning of summer.  9

Alistair McGrath in his biography on Lewis entitled C. S. Lewis -- A Life: Eccentric 

Genius, Reluctant Prophet writes of the children’s reactions in theological terms. “Using 

Aslan as God’s proxy, Lewis constructs a narrative of yearning and wistfulness, tinged 

with the hope of ultimate fulfillment [sic].”  (McGrath 290) When the children do 10

indeed meet Aslan, the joy they experience confirms the deepest of their desires. 

 The second aspect of this common longing has to do with morality or rather a 

general sense of right and wrong, good and bad. In Mere Christianity, Lewis puts it this 

way, “It seems, then, we are forced to believe in a real Right and Wrong. People may be 

sometimes mistaken about them, just as people sometimes get their sums wrong; but they 

 C.S. Lewis, The Lion, the Witch, and the Wardrobe, In The Chronicles of Narnia: Complete 7-9

book Collection (New York: HarperCollins, 2008), Kindle, loc 3064.

 Alistair McGrath, C.S. Lewis, A Life: Eccentric Genius, Reluctant Prophet (Carol Stream, IL: 10

Tyndale Publishing, 2013), Kindle: 290.
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are not a matter of mere taste and opinion any more than the multiplication table.”  11

There are, according to Lewis, virtues that are universally held such as courage and 

honesty, and we long to adhere to those virtues. On the other hand, there are vices that are 

universally panned such as selfishness and cruelty that we want to avoid and are ashamed 

if we act on them. We yearn, as it were, to conform to those values which are objectively 

good and true and reject those which are not.  

 Even in the situations in which people disagree about which virtues are right and 

wrong, Lewis contends that there is no disagreement that there is a right and wrong. 

When two people have conflict over the nature of what is morally good or morally bad, 

they are both conceding that such a good or bad exists. Lewis expounds on this idea 

saying,  “Quarrelling means trying to show that the other man is in the wrong. And there 

would be no sense in trying to do that unless you and he had some sort of agreement as to 

what Right and Wrong are…”  12

 In dealing with the objections to this idea, Lewis writes, “It begins to look as if we 

shall have to admit that there is more than one kind of reality; that, in this particular case, 

there is something above and beyond the ordinary facts of men’s behaviour, and yet quite 

definitely real—a real law, which none of us made, but which we find pressing on us.”  13

Lewis cites “the Golden Rule” as a prime example of that moral law which finds its way 

into all the major religions and about which no one has a steady and cogent argument 

 Lewis, Mere Christianity, 6.11

 Ibid., 4.12

 

 Ibid., 20.13
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against, (MC 82) but the core of this rule must be beyond the human experience and 

come from some common origin for it to have any actual affect. 

 Contrary to some views, a seeking after such objectivity is not simply a matter of 

opinion or aesthetic or moral taste but is part of who we are as human beings. In The 

Abolition of Man, Lewis explains in great detail that our perspectives may be in line with 

this settled sense of right and wrong or they may not, but that commonly held belief that 

such a standard exists is essential. Lewis writes in The Abolition of Man:  

It is the doctrine of objective value, the belief that certain attitudes are 

really true, and others really false, to the kind of thing the universe is and 

the kind of things we are… because our approvals and disapprovals are 

thus recognitions of objective value or responses to an objective order, 

therefore emotional states can be in harmony with reason (when we feel 

liking for what ought to be approved) or out of harmony with reason 

(when we perceive that liking is due but cannot feel it).   14

We may believe that time and social constructs afford us the ability to invent a moral 

code or re-invent ethical standards, but Lewis believes this is false. He writes in The 

Abolition of Man, “The human mind has no more power of inventing a new value than of 

imagining a new primary colour, or, indeed, of creating a new sun and a new sky for it to 

move in.”  Thus, according to Lewis, the common understanding of moral value is 15

central to who we are as human beings and is seated in the heart of our common identity. 

 C.S. Lewis, The Abolition of Man (New York: HarperCollins, 1947), Kindle: 19-2014

 Ibid., 45. 15
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 In summary, every person has desires they long to fulfill, and they sense there is a 

void. At the same time, every person longs to conform to a moral standard, and while 

there may be conflict over what the standard is, there are echoes that such a universal 

standard exists. With both sides of this common longing, however, there is a common 

problem every human being faces according to Lewis.  

 The Common Problem 

 Just as the common longing can be stated in a two-fold nature, so too the problem 

is two-sided. In the first place, the longing we sense in this world, this desire for 

fulfillment or that sense of awe and wonder at the world, cannot be fully satisfied here on 

earth. With that in mind human beings pursue innumerable paths to try and fill the void 

only to be disappointed. As Lewis describes in the afterward of The Pilgrim’s Regress:  

It appeared to me therefore that if a man diligently followed this desire, 

pursuing the false objects until their falsity appeared and then resolutely 

abandoning them, he must come out at last into the clear knowledge that 

the human soul was made to enjoy some object that is never fully given

—nay, cannot even be imagined as given—in our present mode of 

subjective and spatio-temporal experience.  16

Lewis’s contention then is that people try to fill the desire for which they are longing, and 

The Pilgrim’s Regress chronicles the stages intellectual/emotional stages of such a 

journey. For John, he goes from sexual attempts to philosophical ones all on the journey 

 Lewis, The Pilgrim’s Regress, 204. 16
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for the feeling the sight of the island gave him. While the journey may be different nearly 

eight decades later, the result is the same: the longing we feel cannot be satisfied here 

with any attempts we make.  

 This is the sort of deficiency Lewis uses to describe The White Witches’ tactics 

against Edmund when they meet one another in The Lion, the Witch, and the Wardrobe. 

The witch offers Edmund hot cocoa and Turkish delight while questioning him about his 

brothers and sisters. Lewis writes, “At first Edmund tried to remember that it is rude to 

speak with one’s mouth full, but soon he forgot about this and thought only of trying to 

shovel down as much Turkish Delight as he could, and the more he ate the more he 

wanted to eat…”  Later the Witch adds to the desire of the stomach with a desire of 17

power by promising that she will make Edmund a prince over his brothers and sisters if 

he will only turn them over to her. This unfulfilled desire later entraps Edmund as he 

betrays his siblings because of the memory of the Turkish delight and the hope of 

overcoming his station with them.  18

 Lewis continues this theme in The Chronicles of Narnia with the Lucy and 

Edmund’s cousin Eustace in The Voyage of the Dawn Treader. In this novel, Eustace 

comes upon a dragon’s lair filled with treasure and experiences a different sort of desire 

than the joy previously described but with no less the same source. Eustace experiences 

greed. Lewis writes, “Eustace (unlike most boys) had never thought much of treasure but 

 Lewis, The Lion, the Witch, and the Wardrobe, loc. 271517

 

 Ibid., loc. 3092.18
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he saw at once the use it would be in this new world…”  This pursuit of treasure 19

transforms Eustace into a dragon himself symbolizing the danger of the promise of 

riches. It can never truly deliver on what it offers. 

 In Lewis’s That Hideous Strength, human desire is explored from a different 

vantage point in the character of Mark Studdock. Mark longs to be a social and career 

insider and tries to position himself to maximize his chances at securing such a position. 

When he runs into a man who is clearly not in that position, he recoils. “Stone had the 

look which Mark had often seen before in unpopular boys or new boys at school, in 

‘outsiders’ at Bracton—the look which was for Mark the symbol of all his worst fears, for 

to be one who must wear that look was, in his scale of values, the greatest evil.”  As the 20

story continues, Mark realizes all promises of insider knowledge are wrought with 

vulgarity, emptiness, disappointment, and danger. 

 In Lewis’s own life, he describes the feeling of that unreachable desire as he, in 

late adolescence, comes across an Arthur Rackham illustration for Richard Wagner’s 

Siegfried and the Twilight of the Gods. Upon seeing the illustration, Lewis writes: 

And with that plunge back into my own past there arose at once, almost 

like heartbreak, the memory of Joy itself, the knowledge that I had once 

had what I had now lacked for years, that I was returning at last from 

exile and desert lands to my own country; and the distance of the 

 C.S. Lewis, The Voyage of the Dawn Treader, In The Chronicles of Narnia: Complete 7-book 19

Collection (New York: HarperCollins, 2008), Kindle: loc. 9797.
 

 C.S. Lewis, That Hideous Strength, In The Space Trilogy, Omnibus Edition (New York: 20

HarperCollins, 2013), Kindle: loc. 8032. 
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Twilight of the Gods and the distance of my own Joy, both unattainable, 

flowed together into a single, un-whole experience, which… had already 

vanished, and eluded me at  the very moment when I could first say It 

is.   21

 What Lewis understands and illustrates creatively in both The Pilgrim’s Regress, 

The Chronicles of Narnia series, and autobiographically in Surprised By Joy is that 

human beings have an innate desire - which is difficult to name - and which cannot be 

adequately met on this earth. The longing may come in different forms whether it be the 

longing for acceptance, power, the greed for money, or the longing to experience 

aesthetic beauty, and we pursue various avenues to fill that earnest desire, but all 

ultimately fail. We are left at times more empty than we were at the start.  

 The other side of the problem with humanity’s common longing has to do with 

our moral desire to do right and avoid wrong. Lewis states this side of our common 

experience very succinctly in Mere Christianity when he writes:  

These, then, are the two points I wanted to make. First, that human 

beings, all over the earth, have this curious idea that they ought to behave 

in a certain way, and cannot really get rid of it. Secondly, that they do not 

in fact behave in that way. They know the Law of Nature; they break it. 

These two facts are the foundation of all clear thinking about ourselves 

and the universe we live in.  22

 Lewis, Surprised by Joy, 41.21

 Lewis, Mere Christianity, 8. 22
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In the collection of essays, letters, and articles entitled God in the Dock, Lewis answers 

the question about the ability of people to conform to moral goodness apart from religion. 

He writes, “Morality is a mountain which we cannot climb by our own efforts; and if we 

could we should only perish in the ice and unbreathable air of the summit, lacking those 

wings with which the rest of the journey has to be accomplished. For it is from there that 

the real ascent begins. The ropes and axes are ‘done away’ and the rest is a matter of 

flying.”  The simple fact is no one can consistently follow that which they know to be 23

right or avoid that which they know to be wrong. It is as the refrain from the Psalms puts 

it, “There is no one who does good…” (Psalm 14:1b, Psalm 53:1c, quoted also in 

Romans 3:12b).  

 In a provocative dramatization of this principle, Lewis, in The Great Divorce, 

describes the encounter of a ghost (described as the Big Ghost) and one of his former 

employees who was convicted of murder on earth. The employer, as it turns out, has been 

a resident of hell, while the murderer has actually been in paradise and was sent to his 

boss to bring him to the mountain. During the exchange, the boss continually demands 

his rights because he was a “decent chap”. The man is shocked to hear the reply from his 

employee. “[I]t isn’t exactly true, you know.’ Mirth danced in his eyes as he said it. ‘What 

isn’t true?’ asked the Ghost sulkily. ‘You weren’t a decent man and you didn’t do your 

best. We none of us were and none of us did.’”  The chapter ends with the Ghost 24

 C.S. Lewis, God in the Dock (New York: HarperCollins, 1994 ed.), Kindle: 113.23

 C.S. Lewis, The Great Divorce (New York: HarperCollins, 1946), Kindle: 14.  24
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refusing heaven because he cannot accept that he had no right to heaven in the first place, 

and a murder who had surrendered himself had gained heaven of no merit on his own.  

 Lewis discusses the impossibility of our conforming to the moral duty, even 

among the religious, in his fictional Letters to Malcom: Chiefly on Prayer when he 

describes those activities which should be joys but are instead reduced to duty and those 

activities which are prohibited yet are still enticing. He writes:  

If I loved my neighbour as myself, most of the actions which are now my 

moral duty would flow out of me as spontaneously as song from a lark or 

fragrance from a flower. Why is this not so yet? Well, we know, don’t 

we? Aristotle has taught us that delight is the ‘bloom’ on an unimpeded 

activity. But the very activities for which we were created are, while we 

live on earth, variously impeded: by evil in ourselves or in others. Not to 

practise them is to abandon our humanity. To practise them 

spontaneously and delightfully is not yet possible. This situation creates 

the category of duty, the whole specifically moral realm.  25

In this discourse, Lewis identifies the reason behind our moral failings, namely evil itself. 

Our problem is not a lack of desire then but a lack of will. “For all have sinned and fall 

short of the glory of God.” (Romans 3:23)  

 Whether we admit this or not, the fact that we are all sinners invades upon our 

reality at every turn with no escape available of our own ability. That said, the problem 

humans experience is not simply a matter of choice but of the pervasive invasion of evil 

 C.S. Lewis, Letters to Malcolm, Chiefly on Prayer (New York: HarperCollins, 1964), 25

Kindle: 154.  
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upon humanity. We feel this sense of evil and brokenness throughout our lives. Lewis 

explored those experiences theologically in The Problem of Pain, and personally, 

following the loss of his wife, in A Grief Observed. In both cases, the fallenness of this 

world is not an esoteric principle, but a reality that every person is left to confront. We 

have a part in that brokenness, and that is the problem. 

 Without adequate recognition, the problem becomes more persistent. Kathryn 

Lindskoog speaks of Lewis’s almost counter-cultural confrontation with the concept of 

evil in Journey into Narnia: A revision and expansion of The Lion of Judah in Never-

Never Land writing, “He considers evil not as a nebulous abstraction but as a destructive 

immanence which should be openly recognized and not complacently ignored, even 

though such recognition is disquieting.”  (JtoNarnia loc 521) Thus we are left with a 26

problem of human longing; we cannot fill the internal yearning for joy we all feel, and we 

cannot adequately do the right or avoid the wrong we know we inherently know we 

ought. 

  

 The Common Solution 

 The distinct awareness of these two universal problems has led to a host of 

attempts at solutions, most notably technological ones. In much of C.S. Lewis’s fiction 

such as The Space Trilogy (alternately called The Ransom Trilogy) he presents these so-

called advances with suspicion and near-antipathy. In That Hideous Strength, Lewis calls 

out the ineptitude of such solutions by putting ironic words in the mouth of a priest who 

 Linda Lindskoog, Journey into Narnia: A revision and expansion of The Lion of Judah in 26

Never-Never Land (Pasadena, CA: Hope Publishing House, 2008), Kindle: loc. 521.
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has become an advocate for even the most violent means by which N.I.C.E. (National 

Institute of Co-ordinated Experiments) will execute its technological rule. Rev. Straik 

says to Mark Studdock, “[The powers of science] are an irresistible instrument… because 

they are an instrument in [God’s] hand. An instrument of judgment as well as of healing. 

The feeblest of these people here [at N.I.C.E] has the tragic sense of life, the ruthlessness, 

the total commitment, the readiness to sacrifice all merely human values, which I could 

not find amid all the nauseating cant of the organized religions.”  Straik demonstrates 27

that all the means of science - no matter their immediate consequences - are really in 

service to a better life, and, as far as Straik is concerned, the actual coming of Christ 

himself.  

 Lewis’s critique of scientific solutions to the problems of desire and morality is 

more pointed in his non-fiction. For example, in The Abolition of Man, he calls out 

technological movements for seeking to substitute the real values mentioned above with a 

medical and psychological framework that diminishes such value as mere opinion and 

leaves solutions in the hands of doctors and scientists. He writes, “The final stage is come 

when Man by eugenics, by pre-natal conditioning, and by an education and propaganda 

based on a perfect applied psychology, has obtained full control over himself. Human 

nature will be the last part of Nature to surrender to Man.”  While Lewis may be over-28

stating the point of the threat in technological or scientific solutions to our problems of 

 C.S. Lewis, That Hideous Strength, In The Space Trilogy, Omnibus Edition (New York: 27

HarperCollins, 2013), Kindle: loc. 7470-7486.

 C.S. Lewis, The Abolition of Man, 59. 28
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unrealized longings and inability to keep our internal morality,  he is not exaggerating to 29

say that the bulk of human answers to our grandest problems have focused on these sorts 

of advancements, and they are incomplete at best and nefarious at worst.  

 Looking at the problems and the inadequate human attempts at solving those 

problems, Lewis concludes that real the solution must come from outside of humanity, 

namely God himself. Beginning with the problem of the inability to keep a common 

morality and the associating guilt we feel as human beings, Lewis looks to Jesus as the 

answer to that problem. In Mere Christianity after making a case for Jesus’ claims as 

Lord using the trilemma argument, Lewis states, “The central Christian belief is that 

Christ’s death has somehow put us right with God and given us a fresh start.”  This fresh 30

start is the promise of forgiveness, or as the apostle Paul puts, “for all have sinned and 

fall short of the glory of God, and all are justified freely by his grace through the 

redemption that came by Christ Jesus.” (Romans 3:23-24) 

 Even with that forgiveness, human beings still find that they struggle with the 

problem of immorality and sinfulness, but God does not leave us to our own effort even 

then. The goodness sought after by those who have come to Jesus Christ is not their own 

at all. As Lewis writes, “the Christian is in a different position from other people who are 

trying to be good. They hope, by being good, to please God if there is one; or—if they 

 Ibid., 79. 29

 Lewis, Mere Christianity, 54. 30
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think there is not—at least they hope to deserve approval from good men. But the 

Christian thinks any good he does comes from the Christ-life inside him.”  31

 How does one come to this Christ-life? For Lewis, the two guiding words are 

surrender and submission. “We are not merely imperfect creatures who must be 

improved:” Lewis writes in The Problem of Pain, “we are rebels who must lay down our 

arms.”  The concept of rebellion indicates that even when people are presented with the 32

solution alternative, they are resistant to participate because the concept of surrender is 

tantamount to losing control. That is, however, precisely what human beings need to do. 

 This does not mean the submission of our sinful, immoral wills is easy. Indeed, it 

is often a difficult, sometimes painful, process, but it is one that the Lord is party to 

accomplishing. In The Great Divorce, Lewis explores the process of submitting one’s sins 

in a post-heavenly realm where an angel meets a ghost who is afflicted by a whispering, 

whining red lizard (who symbolizes the man’s lusts). The lizard is tormenting the ghost, 

and so the angel offers to kill it, but the ghost hesitates.  

‘May I kill it?’ [the angel asks]. ‘Honestly, I don’t think there’s the 

slightest necessity for that. I’m sure I shall be able to keep it in order 

now. I think the gradual process would be far better than killing it… Get 

back! You’re burning me. How can I tell you to kill it? You’d kill me if 

you did.’ [the Ghost responds]. ‘It is not so.’ [said the angel]. ’Why, 

 Ibid., 63.31

 

 C.S. Lewis, The Problem of Pain (New York: HarperCollins, 1940), 88.  32
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you’re hurting me now.’ ‘I never said it wouldn’t hurt you. I said it 

wouldn’t kill you.’  33

The ghost finally does submit, and the lizard is not only killed, but both it and the ghost 

are transformed in the process into a beautiful man and horse ready for paradise.  

 A similar scene happens to Eustace in The Voyage of the Dawn Treader following 

his change into a dragon because of his greed (see above). After realizing how awful he 

has been to his crewmates on “The Dawn Treader,” Eustace has a vision of Aslan the lion 

who then proceeds to remove his dragon skin by ripping the scales from his body to 

reveal the child inside. Eustace explains what happened to the others saying:  

‘I was afraid of his claws, I can tell you, but I was pretty nearly desperate 

now. So I just lay flat down on my back to let him do it. ‘The very first 

tear he made was so deep that I thought it had gone right into my heart. 

And when he began pulling the skin off, it hurt worse than anything I’ve 

ever felt. The only thing that made me able to bear it was just the 

pleasure of feeling the stuff peel off… After that it became perfectly 

delicious and as soon as I started swimming and splashing I found that 

all the pain had gone from my arm. And then I saw why. I’d turned into a 

boy again.’  34

In both Eustace’s and the ghost’s cases there was intense pain associated with the change, 

but the transformations proved glorious and provided the real solutions to their sinful 

 Lewis, The Great Divorce, 41. 33

 

 Lewis, The Voyage of the Dawn Treader, loc. 10034-10047.34
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problems. Lewis writes of the necessity of this change in God in the Dock when he 

writes, “because Nature, and especially human nature, is fallen it must be corrected and 

the evil within it must be mortified. But its essence is good; correction is something quite 

different from Manichaean repudiation or Stoic superiority.”   35

 The amazing part of submitting to God’s corrective work is that not only is it the 

solution to our moral problem, but it is also the solution to our desire problem. As 

illustrated in the previous two fictional scenes from Lewis’s novels, we can see how 

submission leads to fulfillment. He writes more theologically about this result in The 

Problem of Pain saying, “Now, the proper good of a creature is to surrender itself to its 

Creator—to enact intellectually, volitionally, and emotionally, that relationship which is 

given in the mere fact of its being a creature. When it does so, it is good and happy.”  36

This surrender, or repentance, is a force for joy in the life of those who are willing to 

follow that path because by it we are made more and more to be who we truly are: 

reflections of the perfect Christ, and in that is joy. 

 The pleasures and desires we experience here on earth then are a shadowy 

reflection of the true joy we were meant for. Such examples are designed to point us to 

the fulfillment of those pleasures when we are fully united to our Creator. As the titular 

demon, Screwtape, writes of God to his underling, Wormwood in Lewis’s The Screwtape 

Letters, “[God’s] a hedonist at heart… He makes no secret of it; at His right hadn’t are 

‘pleasures for evermore’. Ugh! He’s vulgar, Wormwood… He has filled His world full of 

 Lewis, God in the Dock, 149.35
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pleasures. There are things for humans to do all day long without His minding in the least

—sleeping, washing, eating, drinking, making love, playing, praying, working. 

Everything has to be twisted before it’s any use to us.”  The idea that sin is a corruption 37

of rather than simply indulgence in pleasure means that, while we do distort their uses 

and objects, the deepest of our desires are part of the very fabric of who we are, and to 

truly fill them we are to submit to God’s design as Creator. 

 In the experience of true pleasures then we are more prepared for heaven itself. In 

Lewis’s daily readings entitled The Business of Heaven he writes, “Dance and game are 

frivolous, unimportant down here; for ‘down here’ is not their natural place. Here they are 

a moment’s rest from the life we were place here to live. But in this world everything is 

upside down. That which, if it could be prolonged here, would be a truancy, is likest that 

which in a better country is the End of ends. Joy is the serious business of Heaven.”  We 38

get glimpses of heaven through the joys and pleasures we experience here, though they 

are incomplete. Peter Schakel explains in Is Your Lord Large Enough?: How C.S. Lewis 

Expands our View of God, “In this life we can ‘see’ heaven only through the imaginations 

God has given us, and what we imagine is limited because it is impossible for us to 

conceive images that do not depend on space and location.  39

 C.S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters (New York: HarperCollins, 1942), 118.37

 

 C.S. Lewis, The Business of Heaven, In the Inspirational Christian Library: The Beloved 38

Works of C.S. Lewis (Edison, NJ: Inspirational Press, 2004), 297.
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 This is, of course, a very different picture of heaven than most people associate 

with the Christian view. Heaven, it has been assumed, is not a place of fulfilled desire or 

pleasure, but of Christian duty. Wayne Martindale reflects on this false outlook in his 

book Beyond the Shadowlands when he writes, “Somewhere in the back of my mind, 

quite unconsciously, Heaven was an extended, boring church service like those I had not 

yet learned to appreciate on earth—with this exception: You never got to go home to the 

roast beef dinner.”  As Martindale reflected on the writings of C.S. Lewis and compared 40

them to the biblical witness he realized this was not the case. Quoting Lewis in God in 

the Dock he writes,  We fear that Heaven’s perfection might put us in a straightjacket, that 

we won’t be able to ‘be ourselves.’ In fact, Heaven is the only place where we can safely 

let our hair down… In our earthly lives, we must be vigilant even at home. So where can 

we be ‘comfortable and unguarded’? The answer is, ‘nowhere this side of Heaven.’”  41

 To complete the image of heaven as the place where our deepest, most pure 

desires are filled, Lewis paints a unique picture in The Great Divorce. Here George 

MacDonald says to the narrator, “‘All that are in Hell, choose it. Without that self-choice 

there could be no Hell. No soul that seriously and constantly desires joy will ever miss it. 

Those who seek find. To those who knock it is opened.’”  As the story goes, the ghosts 42

who are allowed a field trip to heaven almost entirely choose their self-centered, thin 

 Wayne Martindale, Beyond the Shadowlands (Wheaton, IL: Crossways Books, 2005), 40

Kindle: 15.
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existences rather than submitting to the real and heavy self-giving joy presented to them 

in heaven.  

 While these universalities, the common longing for joy and moral rightness, the 

common problem with achieving either, and the common solution that can only be found 

in submission and surrender to God, are important, they do not diminish Lewis’s view 

that each human being is unique. He writes in The Problem of Pain, “This signature on 

each soul may be a product of heredity and environment, but that only means [such 

things] are among the instruments whereby God creates a soul. He makes each soul 

unique… Be sure the ins and outs of your individuality are no mystery to Him; and one 

day they will no longer be a mastery to you.”  We have unique desires and unique 43

problems finding right and avoiding the wrong. Each person who is called by God will be 

called in a unique way, but every person has the common predicament of longing and 

failure and the common capacity to be made whole, forgiven, and an ushered into the 

presence of God’s pure joy. 

 Conclusion: Implications for ministry 

 How do C.S. Lewis’s views on humanity affect what the Church can and should 

do today? Serving at a 1000+ member church in central Florida, I can see the 

implications focused in at least two directions. The first is adjusting the focus of the 

content of our teaching, preaching, and interactions with the congregation. As a 

Presbyterian church, we have tended to stick to the basics of our Reformed hermeneutics 

 Lewis, The Problem of Pain, 151. 43
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by honing in on covenant issues, traditional theology of sin, salvation, etc. from a 

redemptive-historical background.  

 While Lewis certainly discussed deep metaphysical issues, he had a distinctly 

human-aware outlook in what he was saying or writing and approached topics related to 

universal identity with ease. Much of the cultural narrative in the Western world is also 

concerned with personal identity and attempts to solve the problems of sexual identity, 

gender identity, racial identity and the like with scientific innovations. At the same time, 

advancements in information technology have made it easier than ever for a person to 

“brand” themselves according to their political or ideological identities. These attempts to 

solve the identity problems mentioned above have created a host of other issues.  

 Our congregation, and I believe many other congregations, need to develop a 

comprehensive approach to talking about identity. We need to look to Scripture to 

determine who we, collectively and individually, are, and the challenges to living into 

that identity. In addition, we need an approach that looks to the very best in secular 

research and religious research about people’s individual searches for personal identity, 

and then be prepared to speak the Gospel of Jesus into those quests. 

 This adjustment to the content that we teach about personal identity would also 

have implications regarding what we teach about heaven and hell. First, as C.S. Lewis 

consistently wrote and talked about heaven and hell, our congregation needs to reengage 

those topics. We have, I fear, turned from discussing them because they are deemed too 

mysterious or seem too childlike. Lewis, writing and speaking in some of the most 
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tumultuous times of the 20th century, understood the need to engage and revel in those 

important biblical topics, and congregations like mine should follow suit.  

 At the same time, it is not enough to begin engaging people on those subjects 

without critically considering WHAT we will teach about them. I believe we need to re-

think our teaching regarding heaven and hell and the associating subjects of pleasure and 

pain. Most congregations, and mine is no exception, tend to ere on the side of Puritanism 

when it comes to the topic of pleasure: basically, avoid it because it is probably sin, rather 

than engaging the distortion of pure pleasures that are sin and those pleasures which are 

echoes of eternity that prepare us for heaven. 

 Beyond a change in content, my congregation needs to think about (and already 

has begun to utilize) new methods of communicating this content to others. In talking 

about identity, morality, heaven, hell, and the like, Lewis utilized the radio, newspapers, 

personal letters, formal letters, children’s novels, science fiction, fictitious 

correspondence, sermons, speeches, and more to present Christ to others. My 

congregation needs to think through the new media of today and invest in those directions 

to engage people with Jesus and how he completes and makes whole individual’s 

identities.  

 More than the media, I think we need to call people to think creatively about their 

own identities and their identities in Jesus Christ, prompting them to write stories, create 

poetry, paint pictures, etc. This is not relegated to simply ecclesiastical leaders but should 

be encouraged among all people. We never know who has the ability to imaginatively 

present the gospel in a way that is fresh yet eminently approachable, and if we do not 

24



exhort others to practice creativity for the cause of Christ, we never will. This is 

especially important as it relates to children’s stories. By that I do not mean only 

distributed for children, but as The Chronicles of Narnia are children’s stories with wide 

availability and applicability, I believe my congregation needs less bifurcation among age 

groups and more adults learning from the imaginations of children.  

 Finally, because all human beings share certain commonalities, I believe we need 

to be aware of the stories people outside of the Church are telling and ask ourselves, 

“How do I resonate with the desire, the failures, the sense of incompleteness presented in 

this story?” These stories may be in movies, television shows, novels, serials, comic 

books, etc. but giving our congregation the lenses to engage those stories with the focus 

on seeing the common identity shared among all people - as Lewis did - would go a long 

way in opening up conversations for the gospel with others.  

Below is a short-story meant to reflect the core of the common longings, problems, and 

solutions mentioned above.
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The boy and THE VENOM 

 He had seen it numerous times.  

 The first time was on a warm Friday morning in September before he left for 

school between bites of his morning Cheerios during a commercial break from his 

favorite cartoon. He was still half asleep, eyes blurry, and hair sticking in every direction. 

He had managed to pull his school shirt over his head, buckle his belt, and tie his shoes 

with his eyes shut. Even the first few bites of cereal had been taken in an automatic, 

almost reflexive, response to the stimulus of his dad placing the bowl in front of him with 

no real recognition of the time or surroundings. 

 “Go ahead and start eating, buddy. We don’t want to be late.” His dad and mom 

said this mantra over and over again. It was still pretty early, so dad recited the line with a 

calm ease about him… The tone would change significantly an hour later when there 

were fewer than ten minutes before they had to leave for school.  

 It had become something of a countdown, but right now, there was more than an 

hour to go, and he lazily shoveled the Cheerios in his mouth as the vague sounds of 

Mickey and Minnie sang in front him… He had seen this one at least a dozen times. He 

didn’t mind though. There was a comfort in the routine.  

 Then it happened. The commercial came on like a lightening strike of joy in the 

middle of the mundanity of the morning ritual, and the electricity of what was on screen 

filled every part of his 9 year-old frame. His eyes grew wide as he saw it… It was a the 

most magnificent thing he had ever seen.  
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 Before him in ultra-high definition he saw a boy not much older than he was 

holding a tablet and seemingly controlling the most perfect model helicopter he had ever 

seen. It was amazing! It looked like a real helicopter but even cooler! It was red and black 

with real working propellers which had to be 12” across. It had a working rappelling line 

that descended from the bottom of the chopper and could be used in highly dangerous 

missions. And the announcer (who sounded a lot like the voice of Spider-man) said that it 

could be programmed to do tricks which the boy on screen promptly demonstrated to the 

pulsating sound of a raucous dance beat! Across the screen the words THE VENOM 

flashed and raced right along with the helicopter. The fatigue of the morning was long 

gone as the boy’s eyes widened to take in every heart-pounding moment of the 30 second 

spot for THE VENOM helicopter.  

 Without realizing it, the boy had engulfed the entirety of his cereal, and now his 

thoughts were totally consumed with the model helicopter. Walking with his mom to 

school, he didn’t say much as his mind reeled with the thoughts of the sleek chopper.  

 “Everything alright?” His mom asked. “You’re being really quiet.”  

 “Yeah.” That’s all he said, but in reality he was both very much alright and not at 

all alright. He had seen the most perfect toy he had ever laid eyes on. It was action-

packed. It meant he could play with the tablet. It looked really cool, and Spider-man said 

it could do tricks! It was incredible! THE VENOM!  

 At the same time, he knew it had to be expensive. He seemed to have missed the 

part of the commercial that said how much it was, but something that cool had to be 
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pricey. He would probably never know what it was like to rule the skies with that red and 

black piece of perfection. THE VENOM! 

 Still, all day he stared out the window of his classroom looking at the cloud-

dotted sky and imagining what THE VENOM would look like as it streaked across the 

blue and white vista. It flipped. It hovered. It lowered the rappelling line with his Spider-

man action figure holding on tightly. It did all these things with him at the helm of the 

sleek interface on his dad’s tablet. He was in control, and there was a freedom in piloting 

that helicopter. He could actually see himself inside the cockpit.  

 The entire day passed by in a blur of spelling tests, reading assignments, 

multiplication drills, and seeing that helicopter as he closed his eyes. If you had asked 

him, he couldn’t tell you how he got a 100% on the spelling test or how he managed to 

complete his fitness challenge at P.E., but the boy could tell you how fast he felt in THE 

VENOM in his mind. It was a consuming sort of feeling, exhilarating and a bit 

frightening. What if he never got to actually fly one?  

 He saw the commercial again that afternoon, and this time his worst fears were 

confirmed: the helicopter was $250… The boy’s heart sunk. He had $12.41 in his ceramic 

Star Wars bank, and that had taken him all summer to earn along with the $5 he had 

gotten for his birthday. There was no way his parents would get that for him for 

Christmas. They always got him great presents, but he knew $250 would be too much.  

 Still, he watched the commercial with rapt attention, and this time he noticed 

every dive, every spin, every movement. THE VENOM flashed across the screen again 

and again. The boy’s pulse raced again and again. His stomach felt as though he had 
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eaten dandelion fluff as the music pounded through his chest and Spider-man’s voice 

lulled him into submission; he quietly whispered to himself in a barely audible voice, “I 

want that.”  

 He knew once he had uttered those words his mind would be fixated on it: the 

way he fixated on Christmas every year, or the way he fixated on earning top grades in 

his class. It was simultaneously a desire and a goal, and as he lay in bed that night staring 

at the ceiling he began wondering, plotting, dreaming of how he could get it. He began to 

do the math in his head, “$250 minus $12? How much is that?” He tried to picture the 

numbers but realized he couldn’t figure that out in his head. Quietly, he steeled to his 

desk, flicked on his lamp and scratched out the numbers with a pencil and a piece of 

scrap paper… “Make that a 10, take the 1 to make 4… $238” Actually a little less, he 

thought with the 41 cents… Still thinking of that amount made him want to cry. He 

would never get that money. THE VENOM was out of reach. 

 Still, night times are for dreaming, so the boy shut his eyes tightly and pictured 

himself commanding the flight of that red and black helicopter. All the moves. All the 

speed. THE VENOM was the best, and he was in control. 

 The next morning was Saturday, and instead of his usual lazy, relaxed demeanor, 

the boy awoke with a shot to talk to his parents who were sitting in the living room still 

half asleep from the night before.  

 “How much money could I earn if I washed the cars?” The boy asked. 
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 The two parents looked at each other kind of confused. “I don’t know. Your mom 

and I would have to talk about it. You’ve never really wanted to do chores before. Why so 

interested now?” His dad asked.  

 “It’s nothing really. I just want to earn some money.” The boy was too afraid to 

verbalize that he wanted something so extravagant. It would make it too real. Rather 

sheepishly, the boy continued, “Are there other things I could do around the house to earn 

some money?” 

 “Maybe,” his mom replied. “Let your dad and me get more awake, and we’ll all 

have breakfast. Then we’ll see.”  

 After breakfast, the boy’s parents sat at the kitchen table with a pad and pen and 

began to map out a chore chart. The little boy sat in the next room anxiously fidgeting 

with his hands like a defendant awaiting a verdict. His eyes were staring at the cartoons 

on the screen, but he was straining to hear what they were saying. He thought to himself, 

“Will I be able to earn the money fast enough? Will all the helicopters have been bought 

up if it takes too long? What if I can’t do it?” 

  Just then, there it was. On the screen in all it’s thrill-inducing glory - THE 

VENOM! Once again, it dove, did loops, sped around the skies at speeds that must have 

broken the sound barrier. The music pulsed right along with the boy’s heart, his pupils 

dilating with every quick cut of the 30 seconds that followed. He was dazed. He repeated 

the words to himself, “I want that.” Ashamed, but also excited and bit more resolved… 

maybe he could do it.  
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 “Hey, buddy, come on in the kitchen. We have a chore chart for you if you want to 

earn some extra money,” his mom’s voice cut through his stupor, and after a moment of 

regaining himself, he jumped off the couch and dashed to the kitchen sliding across the 

laminate floor in is sock-clad feet. “Take a look, and then we can talk through what you 

want to do and when.”  

 The boy’s eyes looked over the list: “wash each car - $10 each (once a month 

only), vacuum the house - $5 (weekly), dust the house - $2 (weekly), put away groceries - 

$2 (weekly), wash the dishes every night - $1 (nightly), collect all the laundry - $1 

(weekly), clean the litter box - $1 (daily)…” There were a few more items on the list but 

they were only worth $0.50 or $0.25… not really worth it as far as he was concerned. Not 

if he was going to earn the rest of that $250. His eyes honed in on the top of the list. 

“Can’t I wash the cars every week?” The boy asked.  

 “No… they don’t need it that often. And washing them means cleaning inside and 

outside the cars.” His dad replied.  

 The boy tilted his head sideways, unsure of how true that was, but he didn’t want 

to press it. “Ok,” he replied. He tried to do the math in his head again. How long would it 

take? It was way too hard to figure that out, but with $20 on the line he couldn’t waste 

time. “But can I start today, like right now?!”  

 “Sure,” his dad said, “What do you want to do first? The cars?”  

 “YES!” The boy knew his excitement was bubbling over, and he was trying to 

tamp it down, but it was getting the best of him. He knew that if he had $20 with his $12 
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he would have $32, and while that wasn’t all the way there, he knew he would be well on 

his way.  

 “Alright, but we have to go to the store first and get some more car wash soap. Do 

you want to come?”  

 “Nah,” The boy wanted to do the math at his desk about how long it would take, 

then he thought about it a second. “YES! I want to go! Do you mind if we can go by the 

toy section while we’re there?” He thought maybe the store would have THE VENOM, 

and he could see it IN REAL LIFE!  

 When the boy and his dad walked into the store, they headed toward the toy 

section, but before they even got there he saw it down the aisle. A huge display for THE 

VENOM! It was more glorious than he even imagined, and for a brief moment he closed 

his eyes, and he was right back in the cockpit flying through the air, defying gravity, and 

every safety regulation that had to be out there. He was free and in control. He opened his 

eyes and took it all in.  

 “That’s a pretty awesome helicopter, buddy. You have your eye on that?” His dad 

asked. 

 “Not really.” The boy tried to play it cool, not wanting to fully admit the extent of 

his longing. “I just saw a commercial for it and thought it was kind of neat.” In reality, it 

was more than neat. It was everything he had hoped it would be, and he was more 

determined than ever to earn the money for that helicopter.  

 When the boy and his dad got home, the little boy went right to work in the heat 

of the day washing the two family cars. Thankfully, his family hadn’t gone the route of 
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the mini-van or the SUV, but still this was a daunting task. He sprayed the first car down, 

scrubbed it with a soft, soap-filled sponge climbing onto a small A-frame ladder to reach 

the roof, worked around the bumpers, tires, and front grill, then rinsed it all off. He then 

repeated the task on the second car. He then moved to the inside. He wiped down the 

dash boards, pulled out all the trash, got out the vacuum-cleaner and went to work on the 

floor boards. All of this under the watchful eye of his mom and dad, who simultaneously 

asked him if he was doing alright and corrected any errors in his cleaning.  

 After two hours, he had done it. Both cars were clean, and the boy had a crisp $20 

bill for his work. He was exhausted but satisfied. He had 32 whole dollars! That was 

more than he had ever had in his life! But he still didn’t know how long it would take to 

earn THE VENOM! So, tired as he was, he sat down at his desk to think… “If I do all the 

big chores every day and every week… 5+5 and then add 7 and there’s another 7… that 

$24 per week… hmmm… and I have $32… 238 minus 32.” He scratched out the 

numbers and figured he had $206 left to go.   

 “Hey Mom!” The boy yelled from his desk… “What’s 206 divided by 24?”  

 “I don’t know. Come in here, and we’ll figure it out together.” His mom replied. 

 The boy came into the living room, and he sat down on the couch next to his 

mom. She pulled out her phone and opened the calculator app. She made him type in the 

numbers… 8.5833333333… He stared at the number for a moment not entirely sure what 

it meant. Then it dawned on him; it would take more than 8 weeks to earn the money for 

THE VENOM! 8 WEEKS! 8 WEEKS! He couldn’t wrap his mind around how long 8 

33



weeks was! He knew that even if he washed the cars once a month, it would still be an 

eternity! He had just worked so hard for nothing! 

 He wasn’t sad, he wasn’t disappointed, he was angry! He ran from the living 

room to the sound of his mom calling after him, “What’s wrong, bud?!” But he didn’t 

stop. He went straight to the garage and stared at the two cars he had just washed. What a 

waste of time, he thought. His parents should have paid him more for that work — didn’t 

they know how hard it was? His pulse was racing, his skin was flushed, he would never 

get that helicopter. He would never know what it was like to be that free, and his parents 

should have known to pay him more for his work. They should make it easier for him. 

 The boy paced around for a few seconds fuming at his life, fuming at his parents, 

fuming at the price of THE VENOM. And then it happened. As he paced the floor, the 

boy tripped slightly on a baseball left on the garage floor, and he snapped. He picked up 

the ball, flung it at one of the cars and smashed the windshield. The car alarm sounded, 

the boy covered his ears, and his parents came running into the garage. 

 A flurry of questions filled the air around the child. “What happened? Are you 

alright? How did the windshield break? How do you turn this thing off? Can you figure it 

out? Can you take him in?” Both mom and dad had no clue what was going on, but both 

of them were at once concerned for the boy and trying to figure out what to do next. Over 

the next several, tear-filled hours, he explained what happened. He confessed everything, 

and while the mom and dad were soothing, they also knew there had to be a consequence. 

“You’re going to have to help us pay for the damage, buddy. It’s going to cost a lot to 
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fix.” They said to the boy. He didn’t like it, in fact, he hated it, but he also knew he 

deserved it.  

 In the days and weeks that followed, the boy was more than a bit deflated. He 

gave his mom and dad the $32, and he had to do most of the other chores on the list for 

free to help pay for his moment of blind fury. But mom and dad didn’t take any of his 

toys, he wasn’t grounded, he could still see his friends, and his parents told him 

constantly that they loved him and forgave him. The boy still wanted THE VENOM, but 

he knew it would never come now, though every once in a while when he closed his eyes 

he could catch a feeling of that freedom. 

 Weeks turned into months; the windshield was repaired, and the air turned colder 

as the calendar flipped to December. The boy had been pretty quiet about what he wanted 

for Christmas, because he still felt guilty. THE VENOM crossed his mind, but he dared 

not mention it. Not because his parents had forbade it, but because he was ashamed. 

Instead he focused on his family. He did some fun activities at church. He enjoyed 

decorating the Christmas tree at home and watching movies with his parents. He told his 

parents he wanted a few toys, but he wasn’t too excited about them, so when December 

25 rolled around he wasn’t expecting much.  

 He woke up like most mornings… still half asleep, eyes blurry, and hair sticking 

in every direction. But it was Christmas, and despite his lack of enthusiasm for his own 

presents, he still loved the family time, the food, and the fact that he got to stay in his 

pajamas all day.  
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 As his eyes cleared, he noticed only one box under the tree. And it was big. His 

mom and dad were standing right beside it smiling. “Merry Christmas, buddy! Want to 

start by opening your present?” They asked him at almost the same time.  

 Slowly, the boy walked to the gift - staring at its size. He dare not even guess at 

what was inside. Kneeling down, he placed his hand on the top of the box and ran it to 

the edge where he grabbed the tiny corner of shiny wrapping paper. He slowly ripped the 

paper from right to left, and he saw the hint of propellor blades. The boy finished the tear 

to reveal what he could never have imagined would be sitting in his living room: a 

helicopter… but it wasn’t THE VENOM. It was white with gold accents, and on the side 

of the box it said THE WING (from the makers of THE VENOM).  

 He was confused for a moment. He had wanted THE VENOM and had never 

heard of THE WING, but this was bigger. It looked cooler. The boy looked on the back of 

the box, and it showed more trick options… This wasn’t THE VENOM, it was WAY 

better! 

 Without another thought, he left the box behind and jumped into the arms of his 

mom and dad filling the air with a flurry of questions, “How did you? Why did you? I 

thought I could never? I have never even heard of?” His mouth kept repeating the same 

things over and over as he hugged them and kissed them both. They got it. They 

understood him better than he thought, better than he had hoped. He had been so 

ashamed, so guilty, and now this gift! 

 As he looked at them both, they kissed him and quietly whispered to him in a 

barely audible voice, “We love you.” 
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