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Introduction

Have you ever wished for a way to end your little one’s day with a story that inspires faith, kindness, and wonder? The Little Seed That Grew is more than just a bedtime story—it’s a heartwarming journey rooted in one of Jesus’ most beloved parables: the mustard seed.

This story shows children that even the tiniest beginnings can lead to something magnificent. Through the tale of a small seed planted in faith, your child or grandchild will learn that their smallest acts of kindness, hope, or belief can grow into incredible blessings for themselves and the world around them.

With its witty, engaging prose and gentle reminders of God’s love, this book invites children to see the beauty in their small moments and sparks curiosity about the bigger plans God has for them. Whether you’re a parent nurturing young hearts or a grandparent sharing cherished moments, this story is the perfect way to plant seeds of faith in your little one’s life.

So, let’s begin a journey that starts with the tiniest seed and grows into something truly unforgettable. Together, let’s show them how faith can transform the world.

Happy reading!
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Chapter 1:

The Tiny Seed

Once upon a time, in a sunny little village surrounded by green hills, a kind farmer stood in his garden holding something very, very small in his hand. It wasn’t a shiny coin, a piece of candy, or even a tiny bug. No, it was even smaller than all those things—a mustard seed.
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