








I sincerely hope that, through this story, I will be able to fouch even one soul to get to know
God and give glory to Him. The sole message I wanted to convey through this story comes
from Romans 8:39. "Nothing will ever be able to separate those of us who are in Christ from
the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”
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Do you want to hear my story?
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Hey grape vine, | am really strong and good-looking.
So people will use me to make the prettiest decorations.




All of my friends were used to become fancy
wood, good charcoal and pretty decorations.
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However... | am not tall, fragrant nor good-looking.
And here | am... left all alone.




So many fruits started to grow on mel
At first, they were just heavy and plain green,
but as time went on, they became big and plumpy.
And soon they became a vibrant purple color.



What do you think of fruits? Aren’t they
beautiful?
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However, as one week went by, people were no
longer looking for me

because | didn't have any fruits left.

They told me that | wos useless and then left me.




| became alone again.
| went back to being just a shabby vine.




But then, Mr. Jack came to me and said.
"Hey vine, why are you so sad?”

"l am sad because | am not growing fruits anymore.
Because | don't have fruits, I'll become alone again.”

"Are you really alone?”



"Of course. All my friends went to other good places,
| am left in this empty orchard all alone. Except when |
had the grapes, then | wasn't alone.”

Do you even know how the grapés
you, my dear vine?
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' | cared for you whenever you were sick.
Whenever you had a cold, | made sure to keep you warm
and gave you medicine.

That’s why you are still so healthy.




Every day | prune your Rranches s yu
could grow big and eal’rhy grapes. 3 ometimes ¥ would ge’r

splinters, and | have also fallen off the fcee. But this is why
you could grow such pretty and deliciousigraopes.
S




| gave you water every day so you could live.
Because | remembered to give you a’reraf?/eryday, | thought of you everyday.
This is why you are still able fo breathe and survive.













Even when you can’t grow gropes anymore,
even when your leaves shrivel and fall,
it does not matter to me.

Do you know why?

The reason why | love you is not just because of the
way you look or just because of your fruits.




They might make you a little bit prettier,
but that doesnt determine who you completely are.

Even when you feel ashamed of being jealous of your other friends,
even when you don't feel pretty,

these parts of you are all still YOU.













Your existence itself is precious and priceless.
Even when you feel like you are not enough, you are still loved

because they are all about yourself.

No matter what, I'll love you unconditionally.
| will be with you forever.







“neither height nor dePth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to sefarate
us from the love of God that ic in Christ Jesus our Lord”

(Rowman¢ 8:39)




