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THE TALE OF THE THREE TREES

Long ago, on a2 quiel
mountain, threa little trees |
stood side by side. They!
swayed in the sunshine:
and whispered thelr|
dreams to the wind,

The firsl little tree looked |
up at the stars and said, "/
want to hold beasure! ||
will be the mosi beaufifuf|
treasure chest in  the
world, filled with gold and |

jewals,"
|
The second |ite tres!

gazed at the stream flow-
ing below and said, "/
want fo be a strong saiing |
ship. | will carry Rings|
across mighty seas and|
visil faraway lands," |

The third little tree|
stretched its hmnﬂheni
high loward heaven and |
satd, "/ den'l want to feav&l
this mourntain ai all. | wanl
o grow tall and poinl eve-
ryorie who looks at me
loward God."

The years passed, and!
the trees grew taller.

One day, woodcutters
came up the mountain,

They came lo the first

tree I'

“This tree is beautiful"!
one said. With ane strong |
swing of tha axs, the first|
tree fell, |

“*Now | will be made info a!
treasure chesl” thought|
|the tres. Bl instead, l:ha':-
|wood was shaped into a.
|rough feeding trough for
animais. It was filled with |
'hay and placed in a sta-|
ble. The tree was heart-|
broken. “This isn't what 1!
|wanted at all" And deep
In the heavens, Gaod whls-:
pered, “Just wait.. I'll|
show you something.”

The second tree was cut;
down next. "Now | will saif |
the seas and carry kings," |
‘thaught the tree. But iﬂ-|
stead, it was made into a
|small, plain fishing boat
\Day after day, it hauled
nets of fish instead of
kings. The lree sighed,
|"This isn't my dm&m.“ﬁndl
God whispered, “Just|
|waiL..I'II show you saome-
thing.”

The third tree trembled
when the woodcutter
looked her way. She had
wanted to stay on the

mountain forever, but the
man chopped her down
and left her in a pile of
lumber forgotten, The tree
wept, “Wow ' never do
anything for God.” And
God  whispered, “Just
wait_|'ll show you some-
thing."

The years went by, The
trees almost forgot thelr
dreams,

Then one quiet winter's
night, a woman laid her|
newbomn baby in the first)
tree’'s manger, The siar-|
light poured in through the |
stable door, and the tree|
realized It was holding the |
greaies! treasure in the
world — God's own San, |
Jesus, God smiled and|
whispered, "Sea toid |

you.. I'd show you some- i
thing *

| One evening, the second
[tree found itseff in the
{ middle of 2 terrible starm.
A man was aslesp In the
|bhoat while his  friends
cried out in fear. The man
stood, streiched out His
hand, and sald, "Paace.
be still " The winds and

...continued on next page
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The Tale of the Three Trees

continued

waves obeyed Him,
The tree shivered with
awe — it was carrying
the King of Kings. God
whispered, “See? |
told you... I'd show
you sometning.

One Friday morning, | |
and| |
third tree's| |

soldiers came
look the
beams. They carried
her through the
streets , and on a hill,
they nalled a man teo

:herr wood. The sky
Igr&w dark, and the
‘earth trembled. Three
‘days later, the world
rejoiced, for Jesus had
irisen. The tree real-
|1zZeQ sne naa pointeg
|people to God in the
most powerful way of
all. God whispered,
i"Eee? | told you..l'd
|5huw you something.”

|And so, the dreams of
|the three trees came

|tme — but not in the
way they expected:”

*The first tree held:
the greatest (reasure

of all — Jesus Christ,
tho 2an nf Cad

*The second lree car-
rned the Kmng of
Heaven and Earth,

*The third tree pointed
people to God forever,
standing as a reminder

' of His great love.

|God's pilans are al
‘ways better than
| ours.

| Maybe you are going
[through a trial and
|maybe God is trying
[to tell you. Just wait
'l show you some-
i thing.

me.
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Things I'm Super Good At

Running...Late that is.

1. Forgetting someone's name 30 seconds after they tell

Making plans...then regretting making plans.
Thinking of a great comeback—an hour later,

Digging through the trash for the food box | just tossed,
because | already forgot the directions.

Adding items to online carts. Then deleting.
Googling my ailments. Then panicking.
Leaving laundry to wrinkle in the dryer.
Forgetting why | walked into the room.

10.Calculating how much sleep I'll get if | can just “fall
asleep right now."
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HE KNOWS ALL THINGS

The most effective and pow-|
grful antidote for anxisty is
thanksgiving and praise.
When we feel it coming on or
even begin to think about the
possibllity of it coming on we
want to nip it in the bud. We
want to immediately stop and
“BOW." Here are three things
to help us find the calm when
we are encountering the over-
whalming waves of anxiety.

Bow before Him. Bring all of
your cares to Him! Lay them
at His fest. Humble yourself
before Him Honor Him as
God. He knows all. He can
handle # all. Bring Him your
heartache, your children, your
spouse, your finances., your
day, your future, your life —
all of your concemns. He
knows what is best, and He
works all things according to
His wise and loving will. Cast,
all of you cares upon Him h&i
lieving that He is able. YOU,
ARE NOT. He is God. You|

are not!

Offload your angst. Humbly
hold each thought up to the
Word of God. Take your
worry, your anxiaty, your fear,
your unbelisf, your anger—all
of tha sin that is weighing
down your little water craft—
and confess them to the Lord.
Throw each and every one
| overboard, and let them fall to
the bottom of the sea of His
|grace.

| Worship the Lord. Fix your
'eyes upon Him., Take your
:'eyers off of yourself and off of
{your circumstances and set
\them securely upon your
Lord. Enter His gates with
}thanksgiving and come into
His® courts. with praise.
1'Th'ank Him from the bottom of
your heart fallowing the ex-
ample of the psalmist. Hum-
bly acknowledge that you
can't see all things, but He
can. Worship Him in the spirit
of holiness, praising and

thanking God because He
knows what |s best, He is all
powerful. He is in control. He
knows what He is doing. No
one can stay His hand

You can't see all things, but
He can, Worship Him in the
spirit of holiness, praising and
thanking God because He
knows what is best. He is all
powerful, He is in control. He
knows what He is doing. No
one can stay His hand. And
He has you in the palm of that
mighty hand.

Take a moment to practice
taking these truths to heart
Tum to Psalm 96 in your Bi-
ble and bow before God. K
you are neot able to bow liter-
ally, humbly bow before Him
in your heart. He is God. He
loves you with a love that
knows no bounds, He is
good, and He is working on
your behalf even as you pray.
BOW before Him now,

« God still loves you.

« God still wants you.

« God can still use you.

Even after you mess up:

Time doesn't heal
everything —
it just teaches us to walk
with pieces of our heart

missing, yet still beating.
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THE BEST WAY TO
BE HAPPY IS TO
TURN THE
NEGATIVES INTO
POSITIVES.
DON'T LET ANYONE
STEAL YOUR JOY.
AND BE THANKFUL
FOR WHAT YOU
HAVE.

One Sunday a pastor told the congregation that the

church needed some extra money and asked the peo-
ple to prayerfully consider giving a little extra in the of-
fering plate.

He said that whoever gave the most would be able to
pick out three hymns. After offering plates were
— 4 e mmmlas mleemmeed eleipers el me e dl s
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someone had placed a $1000 bill in the offering plate.
He was so excited that he immediately shared his joy
with his congregation and said he'd like to personally

thank the person who placed the money in the plate.

A very qulet, elderly and saintly lady all the way in the
back shyly raised her hand. The pastor asked her to
come to the front. Slowly, she made her way to the
pastor. He told her how wonderful it was that she gave
so much and in thanks asked her to pick out three
hymns,

Her eyes brightened as she looked over the congrega-
tion, pointed to the three handsomest men in the build-
ing and said, "I'll take him and him and him.”

Having n_mney in
your pocket is nice
but having the Lord

in your heart is a

million times better.

pPmen!
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