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The Kingdom of Heaven is likened unto a Great Fruit Tree, which gave five small seeds unto his 

Gardner and said unto him, "Gardner, take these, my precious seeds, and plant them in the earth. 

Provide them water, fertile soil, and access to the light. Watch over them, and teach them all they 

must do in order to become great fruit trees, that they might have joy with me in bearing sweet 

golden fruit and seeds of their own, year after year, season after season, forever." 

 

The Gardner went forth and planted the first seed, but immediately the seed spoke unto the Gardner 

saying, "I have no need of thee, Gardner. I will not be a fruit tree. I am content. I will remain as a 

seed." The Gardner, saddened, said unto the seed, "Then there thou shalt remain, to be eaten up by 

the fowls of the air", and he walked away. 

 

The Gardner went forth and planted the second seed, and provided water, soil, and sunlight. He 

spoke unto the seed and said, "Little seed, take these in, and sprout forth from the earth." The seed 

did so, becoming a small green seedling. Then the seedling looked and beheld the grass of the field 

and spoke unto the Gardner, saying, "I have no more need of thee, Gardner. I will not be a fruit 

tree. I am content. I will remain as the grass of the field." The Gardner, saddened, said unto the 

seedling, "Then there thou shalt remain, to be driven hither and thither by the wind and to be 

trodden under feet", and he walked away. 

 

The Gardner went forth and planted the third seed, and provided water, soil, and sunlight. He spoke 

unto the seed and said, "Little seed, take these in, and sprout forth from the earth." The seed did 

so, becoming a small green seedling. The Gardner spoke again unto the seedling, saying, "Little 

seedling, strengthen your roots, put forth branches and leaves." The seedling did so, becoming a 

beautiful shrub. Then the shrub looked and beheld the herbs of the earth and spoke unto the 

Gardner, saying, "I have no more need of thee, Gardner. I will not be a fruit tree. I am content. I 

will remain as the herbs of the earth." The Gardner, saddened, said unto the shrub, "Then there 

thou shalt remain, to cumber the ground upon which thou growest," and he walked away. 

 

The Gardner went forth and planted the fourth seed, and provided water, soil, and sunlight. He 

spoke unto the seed and said, "Little seed, take these in, and sprout forth from the earth." The seed 

did so, becoming a small green seedling. The Gardner spoke again unto the seedling, saying, "Little 

seedling, strengthen your roots, put forth branches and leaves." The seedling did so, becoming a 

beautiful shrub. The Gardner spoke again unto the shrub, saying, "Little shrub, grow strong, tall, 

and firm as mountains. Provide shelter during the storm to those underneath you." The shrub did 

so, becoming a tall, strong tree. Then the tree looked and beheld the Gardner, pruning hooks in 

hand, and spoke unto the Gardner, saying, "I have no more need of thee, Gardner. I will not be a 

fruit tree. I am content. I will remain as I am." The Gardner, saddened, said unto the tree, "Then 

there thou shalt remain," and he walked away. 

 

The Gardner went forth and planted the fifth seed, and provided water, soil, and sunlight. He spoke 

unto the seed and said, "Little seed, take these in, and sprout forth from the earth." The seed did 

so, becoming a small green seedling. The Gardner spoke again unto the seedling, saying, "Little 



seedling, strengthen your roots, put forth branches and leaves." The seedling did so, becoming a 

beautiful shrub. The Gardner spoke again unto the shrub, saying, "Little shrub, grow strong, tall, 

and firm as mountains. Provide shelter during the storm to those underneath you." The shrub did 

so, becoming a tall, strong tree. Then the tree looked and beheld the Gardner, pruning hooks in 

hand, and spoke unto the Gardner, saying, "I still have of thee, Gardner. I will be a fruit tree. Prune 

me, but don't leave me, that I may bear fruit." The Gardner said unto the tree, "Trust in me, my 

tree, and be strong. Thou shalt be a fruit tree, and have joy therein, year and year, season after 

season, forever," and he remained with that tree, pruning and nourishing until it brought forth 

sweet, golden fruit. 

 

The Gardner came unto the Great Fruit Tree, showing him what had happened to the five seeds. 

The Gardner said unto the Tree, “Each of thy seeds, O Tree, I have planted. One was content to 

remain as a seed. Another was content to be as the grass of the field. Another was content to be as 

the herbs of the earth. Another was content to be a large tree. But only this, the final seed, was 

willing to submit to all that thou hast instructed me to do. Then the Great Tree said unto the tree, 

“Well done, my seed. These other seeds shall live content where they were willing to grow, but 

thou shalt have joy with me in bearing thy sweet golden fruit and seeds of your own, year after 

year, season after season, forever.” 


