The Two Seeds
One day, two seeds were lying side by side in the same fertile soil.
The first seed said,
“I want to grow! I want to send my roots deep into the ground and push through the soil to see the sunlight. I want to become a strong tree.”
The second seed was afraid.
“What if the soil is too hard? What if there is not enough rain? What if someone steps on me? I will just stay here until it feels safer.”
Days passed. The first seed struggled, pushed through the dark soil, and finally reached the sunlight. It grew stronger each day.
The second seed stayed where it was. One morning, a chicken came by and ate it.
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