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Seeds of Hope

I live in Wisconsin, in a hice house with my
family. Luis is a poor farmer, who lives ina
humble house in Los Heroes, El Salvador.

I met Luis when he came to the church in Los
Heroes. I was visiting there. On his shoulder,
Luis carried a bag of beans. The bean harvest
had just begun. Luis had picked the first beans
and brought them to the church. He gave them
as a gift ~ a gift for Jesus and a gift for me.

Luis gave a gift from his heart, a gift from
the harvest that God had given him, a gift of
first fruits. Beans are fruit. Beans are also
seeds that hold the future of more fruit.

Luis has faith that God will provide for him.
He gave me the gift of hope ~ hope for a good
future for Luis who taught me about thanking
and frusting God.
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