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Silas  the  Sower  stands  at  the  edge of  his

vast,  rolling field  as  the golden sun begins  to

rise over the horizon. He carries a heavy linen

bag filled with precious, shimmering seeds, his

face reflecting a sense of peace and purpose.
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With  a  steady  hand  and  a  hopeful  heart,

Silas walks across the land, tossing handfuls of

seeds  into  the  air  with  a  rhythmic  grace.  The

seeds  dance  in  the  morning  breeze  like  tiny

specks  of  gold  before  landing  on  the  diverse

ground below.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Jenisha

3

Some of the seeds land on the hard-packed

walking  path  where  the  ground is  as  solid  as

stone and worn smooth by  many feet.  Before

the seeds can even settle into the dust, a flock of

hungry  birds  swoops  down  from  the  sky  to

gobble them up.
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Other seeds fall  onto rocky patches where

the soil  is very shallow and rests upon hidden

layers  of  grey  stone.  The  seeds  sprout

remarkably  fast  into  bright  green  shoots,

appearing eager to reach for the warmth of the

sunlight.
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When the midday sun grows hot and fierce,

the tiny plants begin to wilt because their roots

cannot penetrate the rocky earth to find water.

Without moisture or depth to sustain them, they

soon  wither  away  and  turn  brown  under  the

intense heat.
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Further along the field, some seeds tumble

into a patch of ground filled with sharp, tangled

thorns and wild, aggressive weeds. These seeds

try  their  best  to  grow,  stretching  their  small

green leaves upward toward the light.
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As the thorns grow taller and thicker,  they

wrap their prickly vines around the young plants

and  steal  all  the  sunlight  and  nutrients.  The

tender stalks are eventually choked out by the

shadows,  unable  to  survive  the  crowded  and

hostile surroundings.
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Finally, a great many seeds fall onto the soft,

dark,  and  fertile  soil  that  Silas  has  carefully

tended and prepared. This ground is deep and

rich,  welcoming  each  tiny  seed  into  a  cool,

nourishing, and protective embrace.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Jenisha

9

In the good soil, the plants grow tall, strong,

and  vibrant,  with  deep  roots  that  drink  freely

from  the  earth's  hidden  springs.  They  wave

gracefully  in  the  wind,  their  stalks  heavy  with

grain and their leaves a brilliant, healthy green.
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The field transforms into a magnificent sea

of  gold  as  the  harvest  arrives  in  staggering

abundance.  Silas  rejoices as  he looks over  the

landscape,  seeing  that  the  good  soil  has

produced  a  crop  thirty,  sixty,  and  even  a

hundred times more than he first planted.
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