
It Was Just a Small Bloom 

Some time ago as I was taking a walk, I noticed a small blossom tucked away 

in a crack in the concrete walk. It was a tiny thing, and it looked so fragile. Years 

ago, some Christian lady wrote a book (booklet) entitled, Bloom Where You Are. As 

I saw the little flower, I thought of that title, and how this little plant was doing just 

that. How we need personally to learn this lesson. Sometimes, we will not do 

anything unless it is in the “Yard of the Month” bracket. Yet, Jesus said, “For 

whoever gives you a cup of water to drink in My name, because you belong to Christ, 

assuredly, I say to you, he will by no means lose his reward.” Here, He points out 

the fact that even the small acts of kindness and service, which go unnoticed by the 

masses, do not escape His attention. A visit to a sick friend, a card of sympathy or 

encouragement, a phone call to bring cheer to one who is in need of such, none of 

these go unnoticed by Him whom we serve. We are not told that “God so loved the 

rich, the well-liked of society, a certain race or ethnic group of people,” but that “He 

so loved the world” – the world of humanity, that He was willing to give His Son 

for each individual who composes that humanity. Are you ‘blooming where you 

are’?  
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