
Who do you think you are?

Townsend Breyers was on his way up in the corporate world.  He came from an extremely 
wealthy and prominent family, and that alone carried a lot of weight, especially in his own 
mind.  He used his highly placed connections to open doors and close deals, always with a 
profitable advantage to his well-placed connections.  He operated just within the bounds of 
propriety. That’s how things worked in his family - keep it all in the family and their tight knit 
circle of friends.  No need to actually work, just meet with friends and plan situations that 
could work to all their advantages.  He lived first class in every area of his life and saw no 
reason for it to be any different.
 
Townsend’s circle of cronies elevated the social status of key officers in the company and 
increased the profitability and profile of the company as well.  It never crossed Townsend’s 
mind that his social standing was his only asset.  He certainly had no interaction with 
employees below the board room level, which is exactly what he wanted to be - a board 
member, no real effort required, but a big paycheque gained.  He lived in his own little 
circle of deal making, and breezed in and out of the office as he pleased, leaving others to 
do the extensive work required to complete his deals.  
 
An announcement was made that the Global Chief of Operations and the Global CEO 
would be visiting from their headquarters in the Middle East to discuss with top 
management a new business strategy.  The meeting would take place in the ballroom of 
an Embassy, and then would be followed by a cocktail party.
 
Townsend had a closet full of Tuxedos, but he called his tailor for a new Tux that would set 
him above and beyond the others at the cocktail party.  
 
All of the officers arrived together by limo at the embassy.  Their names were announced 
as they entered the ballroom.  Townsend had managed to jostle himself to the front of 
those to be announced.  He felt like a star on the red carpet.  Most everyone arrived on 
time and were shown to the meeting area.  Ceremonial guards stood against the walls of 
the room.  The CEO entered the room and was announced to the group as His Royal 
Highness, the Eleventh Prince, then he chatted briefly with a few people. 
 
Townsend’s mind was working in high gear.  This was his introduction to royalty, and 
royalty could propel him into a new realm of contacts and social standing.
 
He weaselled himself toward the head of the table and took a chair two seats away from 
the Prince.  A chime indicated the meeting was about to begin.  People stood around the 
walls waiting for the Prince and the CEO to be seated.  All eyes were on the Prince.  As 
the Prince was being seated at the head of the massive table, a ceremonial guard came 
forward and motioned for Townsend to arise and give way to another person.  Townsend 
took a seat three seats further down and again, a ceremonial guard took his elbow, 
removing him from his seat.  Did they not understand just who he is and his family’s 
standing in the state?  He spotted an open chair, and just as he neared the open seat, his 
boss was seated in the very chair he was after.
 
Humiliated, he was shown to the seat furthest away from the Prince.  He barely heard a 
word that was said during the meeting for thinking about how others of a lesser social 
standing could be seated nearer to the Prince.
 



During the cocktail party, people looked at him and smiled over his repeated humiliation.  It 
was more than he could bear.  He called for his limo and left.  I think I’ll head for the 
French Riviera.  My butler can call in my resignation tomorrow.  I should have been seated 
near the Prince.

This story is a retelling of the one in the Bible of a guest invited to a wedding feast who 
thought too highly of himself and ended up being humiliated.  The lesson is: “For everyone 
who exalts himself will be humbled, and the one who humbles himself will be exalted.”  
Here is the original story:
 
Luke 14:7-11
Now He began telling a parable to the invited guests when He noticed how 
they had been picking out the places of honor at the table, saying to them, 
“Whenever you are invited by someone to a wedding feast, do not take the 
place of honor, for someone more distinguished than you may have been 
invited by him, and the one who invited you both will come and say to you, 
‘Give your place to this person,’ and then in disgrace you will proceed to 
occupy the last place. But whenever you are invited, go and take the last 
place, so that when the one who has invited you comes, he will say to you, 
‘Friend, move up higher’; then you will have honor in the sight of all who are 
dining at the table with you. For everyone who exalts himself will be humbled, 
and the one who humbles himself will be exalted.”


