
In Thailand, there is a Buddhist temple called the Temple of the Golden Buddha.  

While the temple itself is very small, inside is a stunning ten-foot tall solid-gold 

Buddha, weighing 2½ tons. 

 

Several hundred years ago, the Burmese army invaded Thailand.  The monks, 

realizing that the attack was imminent, covered the golden Buddha with over 8 

inches of clay.  Sadly, the monastery was attacked, and all the monks were killed. 

No one knew what lay underneath the 8 inches of clay. 

 

A few hundred years later, in 1957, a group of monks from a nearby monastery 

came to move the “clay” Buddha statue because a highway was being built through 

the old monastery.  It began to rain heavily and when the crane began to lift the 

statue, the weight was too much for the crane and they had to stop work and 

reassess the situation.  The monks put a tarp on the statue to protect it. 

 

Later that night, the head monk went to check on the statue.  As the monk 

inspected the statue with a flashlight, he noticed a little gleam.  He took a closer 

look and saw something shining through a crack in the clay.  He wondered what 

was shining underneath the clay.  He went back to the monastery and got a 

hammer and chisel.  He began to chip away at the clay.  As he removed the clay, 

the shining gleam became larger and larger.  Many hours later, the monk came face 

to face with the solid-gold Buddha! 

 

The story of the Golden Buddha says something about us.  For Catholics, the Book 

of Genesis reminds us that we are made in the image and likeness of God.  We are 

invaluable because of that.   

 

Sometimes people cover us with mud; sometimes we cover ourselves with mud or 

clay.  But let us never forget that, at our core, we have the same value (indeed, 

even more valuable) than the Golden Buddha hidden underneath all that clay. 


