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Lessons from a Peach Tree 

By: Summers McMurray 
 

This past weekend, I took my three kids to a local farm in order for us walk around the apple and peach 
orchards. Or more accurately, run crazily and scare all the nearby livestock. It was a gorgeous fall 
afternoon to get outside and enjoy the warm sunshine. While we tromped through the rows of peach 
trees, a sweet conversation between my two older children struck me with its truth and simplicity. My 
five-year-old daughter exclaimed, looking up into the green peach trees, “Oh no! There aren’t any 
peaches anymore. These trees must be dying.” To which my sometimes-wise-beyond-his-seven-years 
son replied, “No, silly, it’s just not their time to grow peaches. It’s not their season.” Hmm. Not their 
time. Not their season. It hit me like a bolt -- could it be that we, like the trees in an orchard, experience 
seasons, too? Could it be that we have periods of time in our lives when we produce fruit and times 
when we don’t? Could we have times of blooming growth and times of dropping our leaves? 
 
I realized standing in that peach grove that I have always, in some way, thought that I am to be 
constantly producing fruit. That if I’m not bearing fruit – and lots of it – then something must be wrong. 
I have found myself believing that I am expected to do it all, and do it all now. Basically, what this 
sounds like in my head is a bunch of “should.” “I should be teaching my kids constantly. I should be 
keeping the house a sparkling clean. I should be studying Scripture more. I should fit in one more run. I 
should be cooking more elegant meals for my family. I should…” And on and on it goes. And to make it 
worse, I unwisely compare myself to other women and see some mothers who appear to have it all 
together and clearly must have more hours in their day than my daily 24.  
 
But what if God wants us to do away with the “shoulds?” What if God, in his infinite wisdom and 
mercy, created us to be more like trees that grow in tune with seasons? Psalm 1, verse 3 states, “Blessed 
is the man… who is like a tree planted by streams of water that yields it fruit in its season, and its leaf 
does not wither.” We see that this tree is subject to seasons and is not always fruitful, blossoming, and 
productive. This tree experiences hard winters and dry summers. It’s not always looking lush and green.  
 
I don’t know about you, but this makes me sigh in relief and drop some of the “shoulds” from my heart. 
I know that seasons of drought come and seasons of bitter cold arise and seasons of fragrant blossoming 
occur. Like Ann Voskamp says, “A crop is made by all the seasons and the only way to have it all is not 
at the same time… but letting one season bring its yield into the next.” There will be a time when I will 
have more energy to cook sophisticated meals. For now, a simple meal made with love for my family 
can be enough. A day will come when my house is all too still and I can have long times of quiet to 
spend in the Scriptures. For now, communing with God, praying, and memorizing scripture can be done 
in quiet minutes sprinkled throughout my day. Seasons will occur when I have ample time to give in 
service to others. For now, I can choose to see my daily, diligent work in raising my young children to 
love God as my service and my ministry.  
 
God pours out grace on us, knowing that we will have seasons that produce more evident fruit than 
others. Let’s not dismiss this grace with “shoulds” and demands of constant productivity and 



blossoming. Instead, may we put our roots down into the stream of living water and draw deeply as we 
live through our various seasons.  
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