The Farmer’s Last Harvest — An Inspiring Story

One tear dropped on the dry soil. It was from Raju, a farmer who had
worked on his land for 20 years. His son Rohan told him, “Papa, stop

farming. Come to the city. These fields are not dreams anymore, they are
a burden.”

Raju looked at his hands, shaped by the soil. For him, the land was like
a mother, full of love and memories. But his son wanted him to leave it.

With a heavy heart, Raju prayed to God and said to his son, “Let me
grow one last crop. After that, I'll come with you.”

Raju gave his soul to that final harvest. People laughed, but he worked
day and night. Then heavy rains came. Everyone thought the crop would
be destroyed, but Raju’s soil absorbed the water like magic.

When the harvest was ready, the fields were full of grain. Traders were
shocked by the huge yield. Rohan finally understood—the land was not
just soil, it was a priceless legacy of love and hard work.

He left his city job and joined his father. Together, they started an
organic farm, inspiring many others.

< Moral of the Story

True success is not in money, but in loving your work and respecting your roots.
When you give your heart to something, success will always follow.



