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Prince Henry had always been a typical little boy  

who loved to explore and play and spend time with  

his father, King Lawrence. All of his life, he listened to  

his father, the king of the valley, tell stories of a bigger and  

much more important king, the King of Heaven  

and all of earth.  
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These stories always warmed Henry’s heart. Henry’s father  

also told him that this King could speak to those who learned to hear His 

voice. He told Henry that it is each person’s responsibility to train  

their ears to hear their King’s voice over all of the other noise in their life. 

When he was a young child, Henry wanted to hear the King’s voice  

like his father did, and he would tell his young 

 playmates about his desire.  

!
Not all of Henry’s friends believed the stories of the great  

King of Heaven and earth, and they made fun of Henry for  

talking about Him. Soon, Henry did not tell his friends the stories 

anymore, and secretly, he began to doubt if these stories  

were indeed true.  
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As Henry grew older, he became more unwilling to listen to what  

his father had to say. At first, he thought little thoughts of  

disrespect in his mind, and he did little disobedient things.  

!
His father and mother had always told him to be extremely careful  

about going into the dark forest by himself, because there were wild and  

fierce creatures that lived there as well as others that came down 

 from the mountains to find refuge from the cold and wind. Henry  

decided that he would go discover what the forest really held.  

Maybe his parents were just trying to keep him from having fun.  

After all, he was a prince, and he could do what he wanted to do.  
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The first time Prince Henry went into the forest, nothing interesting 

happened. There was nothing there but gnarled old trees with  

branches that were bigger around than he was.  

Roots stuck up out of the ground, and strange ropes of thick old moss 

hung from the trees. He saw no creatures at all,  

dangerous or friendly. 

!
Henry determined in his heart that his parents were  

indeed trying to keep him from having fun. They were simply bossing 

him around, because they were older than he was.  

“What other tall tales have they told me to make me obey them?”  

Henry asked himself.  
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From then on, Henry played in the forest every day.  

One day, Henry discovered something. At first, he was a little frightened 

and almost ran away, but when he stopped and looked again,  

he realized what he was seeing. It was a dragon!  

However, this dragon wasn’t big and scary, breathing fire that scorched 

the ground around Henry. This was a cute, playful, rather roly-poly little 

fellow that seemed completely harmless! Henry spent the afternoon 

playing with his new friend, and when they were both tired, they sat 

together on a fallen log. 

!
“I have been waiting for a human boy to come play with me for so very 

long!” whimpered the little dragon, gazing at Henry with soulful eyes.  

“I get so lonely here all by myself.”   

!
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At first, Henry was shocked; all of his life he had been told that dragons 

were monstrous creatures - breathing fire or eating everything that was 

unfortunate enough to get in their path.  

!
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“My parents and all of the other grown-ups in the kingdom don’t know 

what they are talking about!” Henry shouted angrily.  

“They’ve never even seen a dragon, I’ll wager! They  

just don’t understand dragons,  

and they don’t understand me either!”  

Henry stomped his foot on the ground.  

The dragon growled and whacked his tail on the ground.  
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“They are only interested in taking all your fun away by  

making you do what they want you to do!”  

the dragon hissed into Henry’s ear.  

“They just want to make you miserable and lonely.  

They don’t care about you like I do!”   

!
“You are my one true friend, little dragon,”  

Henry hugged the dragon.  

“I will come and play with you every day. I promise!”  

!
The dragon’s eyes glittered.  
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Day by day, as Henry secretly played with his forbidden friend, his heart 

became harder and more calloused. He cared less and less about what 

his parents had taught him. The only thing he could think of was the 

dragon waiting to play with him in the forest.  

!
Each day, Henry sneaked away into the forest and met his friend. He 

noticed that the dragon was growing, but he didn’t care; the dragon was 

his friend and wouldn’t hurt him no matter how big it grew.  

!
“Dragons always grow when they are happy,” laughed the dragon, when 

Henry asked.   
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Henry also noticed that the dragon’s breath was  

getting hotter, and its claws were getting longer,  

but it did not matter to Henry; 

 the dragon was his friend. The dragon  

was the only one that understood Henry.  
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Everyday, Henry would lie to his parents when they  

asked him where he was going. He would tell them that  

he was going to the town square to play with the  

other village children.  

Or he would say that he was going to a quiet spot  

near the brook to read his book or work on his sums.  

He never told the truth, and more and more,  

it did not bother him.  
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One afternoon, Henry darted into the  

forest to play with 

 the dragon, but it was not waiting in the usual spot.  

Henry could smell a strange odor, and the forest was  

hotter than usual. 



As he stood in the small meadow  

where he and the dragon usually played,  

Henry felt the ground shaking. 





Suddenly, the air was filled with a rumbling noise  

more terrible than anything Henry had ever heard before.  

Quickly darting behind a tree, Henry stared in horror  

as a monstrous creature crashed through the trees toward  

the small meadow. Henry gasped. The dragon! What once  

had been an adorable, playful creature had become a monster  

from a  nightmare! 



Henry turned and raced back  

toward his village.  

He could hear the dragon breathing crackling hot  

breath behind him, but he  

did not look back.



As he stumbled across the fields and toward  

the village wall, he screamed for the guard to open  

the door and let him in!  

!
The dragon followed him to the wall and with a  

tremendous and blood-curdling roar,  

turned and  

thundered back to the black forest. 



!!!!! !!
Henry dashed straight to the throne room, where  

the king and queen were greeting villagers and listening to their 

grievances. He did not even stop at the door and ask permission to 

approach the royal pair, but instead, he threw himself into his father’s 

arms with such great weeping and tears, the queen instantly gestured for 

everyone else to leave the room.  

!
Through great sobs that shook his entire body, poor 

 Prince Henry related the entire story to his parents.  

The king and queen looked at each other over  

their son’s head, their eyes communicating  

without words what they  

both knew must have happened.  
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“You must face this dragon, dear Henry,” his father quietly but firmly 

spoke to his distraught and shaking son. “You must be the one that slays 
this fearsome beast, for it has been your choices that have allowed it to 

become so monstrous.” 
!

Henry looked in amazement at his father. In disbelief he shook his head. 
How could his father expect him to slay such a creature?  

!
“Tell me, Henry,” his father quietly continued, “have you heard the voice 

of our King lately?”  
!

Ashamed, Henry looked at the floor and shook his head. All he could 
hear was the hiss of the dragon’s voice, sometimes sweet and wheedling, 
and at other times, hoarse and threatening. Had he truly not noticed how 

the friendly whispers of the little dragon had turned increasingly 
threatening over the last weeks of forbidden play? Henry knew in his 

heart that he had ignored all signs that his dragon was consuming him, 
heart, soul and mind. He shuddered as he remembered the lies he had 

listened to and invited into himself. Would he ever be free of the 
dragon’s voice - of the lies that had saturated his thoughts and actions? 

Would he ever be able to hear the voice of the King of kings again?  
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“Henry, you must stop and listen to the voice of our King.  

He alone will tell you the truth about your situation.  

You are not a small child anymore, and in a few short years,  

you will be king on this throne instead of me.  

You MUST do everything to take control of your thoughts.  

You MUST train your ear well to hear the voice  

of our King,” Henry’s father said quietly but firmly.  

“You must take this and read it to know what  

our King would have you do.” Henry’s father  

placed in his hands the book that he often  

read in his quiet hours on the throne.  

This Book was always within easy reach of his father’s throne,  

and Henry knew that it was consulted on a regular basis.  
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Henry took it now and nodded. He would find out what  

the King wanted him to do about the dragon. With quivering hands  

and knees, Henry sat on the stool at his father’s feet.  

Suddenly he was so ashamed of his disrespectful and  

disobedient thoughts toward his parents. With a heart  

nearly breaking from the weight of his actions,  

Henry opened the Book with shaking hands and found there a folded 

piece of paper, tucked between two pages.  

At the top of the page, Henry read his father’s handwriting,  

“LORD, I pray these verses over my son, Henry. Please  

help him to become the mighty warrior you have  

made him to be. Help him to take every thought captive and to put on 

the whole armor of God, so he can stand when the ancient dragon, the 

enemy of his soul, attacks.”  

Henry’s eyes welled with tears, but he continued reading  

the verses his father had underlined and prayed over  

him, even when he had been so disrespectful and disobedient.  
!!





!
!

He read these verses… 

Ephesians 6: 1- 3  
Children, obey your parents in the Lord, for this is right. “Honor your 

father and mother”- which is the first commandment with a promise - “so 
that it may go well with you and that you may enjoy long life on the 

earth.” 
!
!

Henry knew that he must slay the dragon of disobedience. As he studied 
the Words of the King of kings, Henry learned how to put on the 

Heavenly armor to fight against the enemy of his soul. 
!
!

And when he grew to be a man, he was known as one of the wisest and 
strongest kings that had ever ruled in the valley.  

Henry knew that his strength did not come from himself, though, and 
throughout his entire life, he kept the sacred book his father had given 

him close at hand to guide him in his ruling.  
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