
Garden of Souls 

 At the beginning of St. Therese’s Story of a Soul, she reflects on 

why all souls don’t receive an equal amount of graces.  She says, “I 

was surprised when I saw Him shower an extraordinary amount of 

favors on saints who had offended Him, for instance, St. Paul and     

St. Augustine, whom forced, so to speak, to accept His graces.”    

 She wonders why the Lord seems to caress some souls from 

cradle to grave, allowing no obstacle in serving Him, while other souls 

in great numbers have never even heard His name.  

  St. Therese says that Jesus deigned to use the book of nature to 

teach her a mystery.  She thinks of a garden that has many flowers.  

All the flowers are beautiful.  There is the splendor of the rose and the 

whiteness of the Lily.  They do not take away from the perfume of the 

violet or the delightful simplicity of the daisy.   

 If all flowers wanted to be roses, she says, the fields would no 

longer be decked out with little wild flowers.  She concludes, “And so it 

is in the world of souls, Jesus’ garden.  He willed to create great souls 

comparable to Lilies and roses, but He has created smaller ones and 

these must be content to be daisies or violets destined to give joy to 

God’s glances when He looks down at His feet.  Perfection consists in 

doing His will, in being what He calls us to be.”  

 For St. Therese, the diversity of flowers (roses, Lilies, violets, 

and daisies) does not take away from God’s glory, but rather manifests 

it.  God humbles Himself and wills to communicate Himself to little 

daisies (to perfect them) just as He does for the splendor of the rose.  

Perfection, then, is not willing to be a different flower (person or 

personality) than you are, but rather receiving God’s grace and 

becoming the blooming flower He wills you to be (or the full flowering 

of your personality).         

 How does one fully bloom?  Or how does one become the flower 

Jesus wills him or her to be?  By becoming little!  Just as the sun 

shines on the tall cedar, so it shines on the little flower as though it 

alone were on the earth.  In other words, God tailors His grace for 

each flower (or each soul) so that it blooms accordingly.  By remaining 

little, or humble, each flower will bloom according to its nature. 


