The Steel Rod
Once upon a time there was a steel rod. Everyone who touched the steel Rod thought it was very cold. But, in fact, it really was not cold, it was room temperature. It just seemed to be cold compared to the warmth of those who touched it. The steel rod was very sad because he thought it was cold. It longed to be as warm as those who touched it. It felt defective because it is colder than those who touched it.
The steel rod tried everything to be warmer. It read the Bible, it prayed, and its fellowship with other steel rods but it was still as cold as steel. They read all of the self-help books on how to be a warmer steel rod. But no matter what it tried to do it remained cold.
Then one day, it met a steel rod that was much warmer than any other steel rod it had ever met. Astonished, it asked the warm steel rod how it became warm. It was very sure that the warm rod had become so through much effort and self-discipline. The warm rod just laughed and said “I used to be cold just like you. I tried everything to get warm but failed. Then, one day I discovered the fire. I was captivated by the beauty of the slain and as I drew near to it I discovered its heat. I began to spend more and more time as close to the fire as I could get an each time I did I became warm. I seem warm to you because I just came from spending time with the fire. The cold steel rod interrupted and said, you mean, all you did was draw near to the fire and you became warm? That is too easy! It sounds like you didn't do anything at all, the flame did it all for you. The warm steel rod responded, that's right, the fire did it all for me and all I had to do was to draw near to it. The fire alone makes me warm and there is nothing I can do to or for myself to make myself warm. Still shaking his head and unbelief, the cold steel rod asked the warm rod to lead him to the fire.
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