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All My Life I Have Eaten Fruit from Trees that I Did Not Plant

	I recently heard the Rev. Dr. Otis Moss, III recalling a story told by Howard Thurman.  Thurman, who served as the Dean of the Chapel at Boston University, as well as a spiritual advisor to Martin Luther King, Jr., recalls a memory of when he was 11 or 12 years old, watching a man plant pecan trees:
 
I watched him for a long time. He was so busily engaged in his task that he did notice my approach until he heard my voice.  Then he raised himself erect with all the slow dignity of a man who had exhausted the cup of haste to the very dregs.  He was an old man. . . . 
 
Further talk between us revealed that he was planting a small grove of pecan trees. The little treelets were not more than two and a half or three feet in height. My curiosity was unbounded.
 
“Why did you not select larger trees so as to increase the possibility of your living to see them bear at least one cup of nuts?”
 
He fixed his eyes directly on my face. . . . 
 
Finally he said, “These small trees are cheaper and I have very little money.”
 
“So you do not expect to live to see the trees reach sufficient maturity to bear fruit?”
 
“No, but is that important? All my life I have eaten fruit from trees that I did not plant, why should I not plant trees to bear fruit for those who may enjoy them long after I am gone. Besides, the man who plants because he will reap the harvest has no faith in life. . . .”
 
The fact is that much of life is made up of reaping where we have not sown and planting where we shall never reap.
 
(from Deep Is the Hunger: Meditations for Apostles of Sensitiveness by Howard Thurman)
 
The line that Dr. Moss emphasized arrested my spirit.  “All my life I have eaten from trees that I did not plant, why should I not plant trees to bear fruit for those who may enjoy them long after I am gone.”
 
I am the beneficiary of the work of my parents, grandparents, teachers, pastors, forebears in life and in ministry, and so many others helped make it possible for me to be me and for me to do what I do.  
 
Despite the myth of the self-made man, or raising ourselves up by our bootstraps, we are contingent people.  None of us created ourselves out of whole cloth.  And we each build our part of life upon the foundations laid before we arrived.
 
Shall we not make life better for those coming after us?  
 
Shall we not build good foundations for generations to come?  
 
Shall we not plant trees to bear fruit for those who may enjoy them long after we are gone?
 
Good questions.
 
Grace and Peace,
Pastor Phil


