
⏱ ️Reading time: 2 min.

A man had four children. He wanted his children to learn not to judge things quickly.
Therefore, he invited each of them to take a trip to look at a tree that was planted
in a distant place. He sent them out one at a time, three months apart. The children
obeyed.
When the last one returned, he gathered them together and asked them to describe
what they had seen.
The first son said that the tree was ugly, twisted and bent.
The second son said, however, that the tree was covered with green buds and
promise of life.
The third son disagreed; he said it was covered with flowers which smelled so sweet
and were so beautiful that he said they were the most beautiful thing he had ever
seen.
The last son disagreed with all the others; he said that the tree was full of fruit, life
and bounty.
The man then explained to his sons that all the answers were correct as each had
only seen one season of the tree’s life.
He said that one cannot judge a tree, or a person, by a single season, and that their
essence, the pleasure, joy and love that come from those lives can only be
measured at the end, when all the seasons are complete.

When spring is over all the flowers die, but when it returns they smile happily. In my
eyes everything passes, on my head everything goes white.
But never believe that in spring’s dying moments all flowers die because, just last
night, a peach branch was blooming.
(anonymous from Vietnam)

Do not let the pain of one season destroy the joy of what will come later.
Do not judge your life by a difficult season. Persevere through the difficulties, and
surely better times will come when you least expect it! Live each of your seasons
with joy and the power of hope.


