
 
Greetings Brothers & Sisters of Waterloo & in Christ, 
 
I came across this reflection from author John Eldredge, speaking of a “parable” told by 
Soren Kierkegaard.  You may recall that I provided a paraphrased version of this parable 
to the kids during Christmas service.  I thought I’d share it here with you.  Hope this 
message finds you well.   
 
May you today & always know that the Grace & Love of God is upon you. 
 
Grace & Peace, 
Anthony 
 
 

The King Who Loved a Humble Maiden (John Eldredge) 

Here is Soren Kierkegaard’s version of the story:  
 
Suppose there was a king who loved a humble maiden. The king was like no other king. 
No one dared breathe a word against him, for he had the strength to crush all opponents. 
And yet this mighty king was melted by love for a humble maiden. How could he declare 
his love for her? In an odd sort of way, his kingliness tied his hands. If he brought her to 
the palace and crowned her head with jewels and clothed her body in royal robes, she 
would surely not resist—no one dared resist him. But would she love him?  
 
She would say she loved him, of course, but would she truly? Or would she live with him 
in fear, nursing a private grief for the life she had left behind? Would she be happy at his 
side? How could he know? If he rode to her forest cottage in his royal carriage, with an 
armed escort waving bright banners, that too would overwhelm her. He did not want a 
cringing subject. He wanted a lover, an equal. He wanted her to forget that he was a king 
and she a humble maiden and to let shared love cross the gulf between them. For it is 
only in love that the unequal can be made equal. (as quoted in Disappointment with God )  
 
The king clothes himself as a beggar and renounces his throne in order to win her hand. 
The Incarnation, the life and the death of Jesus, answers once and for all the question, 
“What is God’s heart toward me?” This is why Paul says in Romans 5, “Look here, at the 
Cross. Here is the demonstration of God’s heart. At the point of our deepest betrayal, 
when we had run our farthest from him and gotten so lost in the woods we could never 
find our way home, God came and died to rescue us.”  

 


