
 

There is a story told about two brothers, one single, one married with children, who 

owned a farm together. They shared equally in the produce that came from the 

farm. 

 

One day, the single brother said to himself, “It is not right that I share equally in 

the produce with my brother; after all, I am by myself and my needs are simple. 

But my brother has to take care of his wife and children.” So the single brother 

would sneak out in the middle of the night and take a sack of his grain and secretly 

put the grain in his married brother’s bin. 

 

Meanwhile, unknown to the single brother, the married brother said to himself, “It 

is not right that I share the produce of the farm equally with my single brother. 

After all, I am married and have my wife and children to look after me in the years 

to come. But my brother has no one to take care of him in the future.” So the 

married brother, too, would sneak out in the middle of the night and take a sack of 

his grain and put it in the bin of his single brother. 

 

For years the brothers were puzzled as to why their supply of grain did not 

dwindle. One night it happened that they both went to each other’s bin at the same 

time. In the dark, they both stumbled and fell into each other, each carrying the 

sack of grain. 

 

Each was startled but then they both realized what was happening. They dropped 

their sacks and embraced each other. Suddenly a bright light from heaven shone 

and a voice said, “Here is where I will build my dwelling. For where brothers live 

in love, there my Presence will be.” 

 

As we all well know, we live in difficult, anxious times.  During such times, each 

day we have opportunities to be self-less or self-centered.  Let’s choose to be self-

less.  As Mother Teresa of Calcutta often challenged us:  “Let us do little things but 

with great love!” 


