
SEED 
 
 
Heather Greenway peered out of her little mud hut, overlooking her once colourful 
and joyous village. Heather's village was now filled with ash and smoke. When her 
parents were alive, they told her of a village that had plants, trees, flowers and all 
sorts of beauties. 
 
As she sat on her rundown doorstep, Heather felt a strong breeze. She thought in 
her mind 'Great! Another wind just to bring more calamity', Heather held her head in 
her hands. This was the kind of wind that swept fire across her peaceful village, on 
that fateful day when both Mr and Mrs Greenway lost their lives, protecting their 
precious child. 
 
Sweeping its way through the wind Heather spot a glimpse of colour amid the 
aphotic ruin. She swiftly ran towards what she made out to be an image.  Taking the 
image back with her, Heather studied it carefully. She remembered what her parents 
had taught her... It was a seed! That night Heather slept tight, with the image of the 
seed close beside her.    
 
Opening her eyes to the first streaks of dawn, Heather turned her head to look for 
her much-loved image of the seed. Lo and behold! The image was gone and in its 
place there lay a seed!  
 
Heather's face was a mirror to the excitement and wonder in her heart. After getting 
dressed she put the seed inside a lovely silk handkerchief and tucked it inside her 
purse. 
 
After the horrendous bushfire in her village, she had long forgotten the method by 
which to plant seeds. Heather's parents were both the village gardeners before their 
demise, so Heather decided to look in the box that she had kept which was full of her 
parents' precious belongings.  
 
In the box was  'The guide to planting a seed'. Using this guide she dug, planted and 
covered up the seed. Heather also came to water it every day. A long time had 
passed by but still, Heather lovingly cared for her seed.   
 
Then one morning, Heather woke up to the most wonderful sight at her window... A 
beautiful garden had grown! The garden had all kinds of different fruits, vegetables 
and flowers. Months passed and the garden grew to fill the whole village. Laughter 
and dancing were heard once more.  
 
The seeds reproduced and they were sent out into the world to communities affected 
by bushfires... Bringing relief and hope again. 
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