A Letter To God

The house — the only one in the entire valley — sat on the crest of a low hill.
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From this height one could see the river and the field of ripe corn dotted with the flowers
that always promised a good harvest.
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The only thing the earth needed was a downpour or at least a shower.
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Throughout the morning Lencho — who knew his fields intimately — had done nothing
else but see the sky towards the north-east.
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“Now we’re really going to get some water, woman.”
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The woman who was preparing supper, replied, “Yes, God willing”.
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The older boys were working in the field, while the smaller ones were playing near the
house until the woman called to them all, “Come for dinner”.
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TaTg" | It was during the meal that, just as @M & SRS, S8 crest top of a hill

T¢I UBTS! BT Y&y SURI fg/T Lencho had predicted, big drops of rain began to fall.
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In the north-east huge mountains of clouds could be seen approaching.
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The air was fresh and sweet. gaTdreT 3R Hidt i

The man went out for no other reason than to have the pleasure of feeling the rain on his
body, and when he returned he exclaimed,
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“These aren’t raindrops falling from the sky, they are new coins.
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The big drops are ten cent pieces and the little ones are fives.”
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With a satisfied expression he regarded the field of ripe corn with its flowers, draped in a
curtain of rain.
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But suddenly a strong wind began to blow and along with the rain very large hailstones
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These truly did resemble new silver coins. 3 TaHd U el & Ryaen! o1 @138 A

The boys, exposing themselves to the rain, ran out to collect the frozen pearls.
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“It’s really getting bad now,” exclaimed the man. "3/@ TIqd SRTGI @I 8, ATEGH A el

“| hope it passes quickly.” TR T8 Sfeg! did WY It did not pass quickly. " I8 Siea! g aild|

For an hour the hail rained on the house, the garden, the hillside, the cornfield, on the
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The field was white, as if covered with salt. Wd 95 T b g o8 Jthe 81 7T UT|
Not a leaf remained on the trees. U3 R U& 1 o=t e a1 |

The corn was totally destroyed. A% I3l a8 Sqic 81 15 |

The flowers were gone from the plants. Giel & Gd 7T1a4 81 U

Lencho’s soul was filled with sadness. ddl &1 fad g@ I WR 4TI

When the storm had passed, he stood in the middle of the field and said to his sons, “A
plague of locusts would
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locusts insects which fly in big swarms (groups) and destroy crops
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1. What did Lencho hope for? 1. 3 fdrdat SHHig SR IGT U2

2. Why did Lencho say the raindrops were like ‘new coins’?
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3. How did the rain change? What happened to Lencho’s fields?
3. TN Y TG T2 al & Wl o1 T g2

4. What were Lencho’s feelings when the hail stopped?
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But in the hearts of all who lived in that solitary house in the middle of the valley, there
was a single hope: help from God.
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“Don’t be so upset, even though this seems like a total loss.
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Lencho’s soul was filled with sadness. o4l &1 fdd g@ ¥ WR |

When the storm had passed, he stood in the middle of the field and said to his sons, “A
plague of locusts would have left more than this. The hail has left nothing. This year we
will have no corn.”

B & Sid ofF IR, I8 Wd & o J T ST g1 aci 3 arer, “fefgal &1 gaan oft sa-1 18! safe oxarl siaf =
TS 61 BIST| ST I AR U TS el grit 1"

That night was a sorrowful one. g Jd g@H1 &t “All our work, for nothing.” "gARI ARt
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“There’s no one who can help us.” "®'s Tal g Sl AR Aeg B TP |

“We’ll all go hungry this year.” "33 91 g9 94T 43 57|

Butin the hearts of all who lived in that solitary house in the middle of the valley, there
was a single hope: help from God.
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“Don’t be so upset, even though this seems like a total loss. Remember, no one dies of

hunger.” a1 FRIRT AT &1, YA &1 98 T daTe] | e 3@, Y& I B8 ol A"
“That’s what they say: no one dies of hunger.” "@ITT I8! Hgd g: 4T I HIs Te! A"

All through the night, T8 IIdLencho thought only of his one hope: ddl = Rt & I0flg & IR
T the help of God, YA &1 Agg,whose eyes, ST®! 3@, he had been instructed, ST
I R T AT, see everything, T $3 4w &,

even what is deep in one’s conscience. TgT dd fob 7 & e I i

Lencho was an ox of a man, working like an animalin the fields, but still he knew how to
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The following Sunday, at daybreak, he began to write a letter which he himself would
carry to town and place in the mail.
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It was nothing less than a letter to God.
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“God,” he wrote, “if you don’t help me, my family and | will go hungry this year.
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I need a hundred pesos in order to sow my field again and to live until the crop comes,
because the hailstorm....”

"3 3T W B! SIART I R B 3T T S & g I Ot =i, Fiifes oiielt &1 ...

He wrote ‘To God’ on the envelope, put the letter inside and, still troubled, went to town.
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At the post office, he placed a stamp on the letter and dropped it into the mailbox.
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One of the employees, TH FHAR,

who was a postman and also helped at the post office, went to his boss laughing
heartily and showed him the letter to God.
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aran = fe@m@TINever in his career as a postman had he known that address.
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The postmaster — a fat, amiable fellow — also broke out laughing,
TReHReR — Tas Hiel, QT sedt — i ga e,

but almost immediately he turned serious and, tapping the letter on his desk,

commented, AT T THR 81 7T 3R U= 1 S TR YUYUTd §U ST,
“What faith! "1 fayr g 3!

I wish | had the faith of the man who wrote this letter. ST gZH 4 39 05 & a@d a1 fay™
gldTIStarting up a correspondence with God!” HTaH ¥ TR Y& &R feargr

So, in order not to shake the writer’s faith in God, 3TfelT, WG® & HITGH | Iy &1 ST A
T & faTL, the postmaster came up with an idea: TREHRER A U ASHT ST

answer the letter. 93 &1 5a1d &1 But when he opened it, e S8 39 U7 @iaT,

it was evident that to answer it he needed something more than goodwill, ink and paper.
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But he stuck to his resolution: fopR 4t a8 310 Thad TR 3rSTET:

he asked for money from his employees, 3T HHATRTT I TF AT,
he himself gave part of his salary, g& 30! %418 &1 $ o faa

and several friends of his were obliged to give something ‘for an act of charity’. , Sﬁ?@
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It was impossible for him to gather together the hundred pesos, 3 forT T Ul ST &
3fHHd UT,so he was able to send the farmer only a little more than half.



zfe a8 foram &1 Ryt 38 § UYsTSareT IS Urm| He put the money in an envelope addressed
to Lencho and with it a letter containing only a single word as a signature: God.
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Ya| The following Sunday Lencho came a bit earlier than usual to ask if there was
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It was the postman himself who handed the letter to him
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experiencing the contentment of a man who has performed a good deed,
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Lencho showed not the slightest surprise on seeing the money;
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but he became angry when he counted the money. a1 02 fa & 98 TR & 3 4|
God could not have made a mistake, HTdH I TTcd! Ta g1 Taban o,

nor could he have denied Lencho what he had requested. 78l dg ddl &1 AN Y STHR B
Idd U1 Immediately, Lencho went up to the window to ask for paper and ink.
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On the public writing-table, JrduHd g 8 TR

he started to write, with much wrinkling of his brow, caused by the effort he had to
make to express his ideas.
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When he finished, s a8 fora ge,

he went to the window to buy a stamp which he licked and then affixed to the envelope
with a blow of his fist.
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The moment the letter fell into the mailbox the postmaster went to open it.
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It said: “God: Of the money that | asked for, only seventy pesos reached me.
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Send me the rest, &I 974, | need it very much. T3 37&! 9gd Tevd o |

But don’t send it to me through the mail because the post office employees are a bunch

of crooks. Lencho.” 3fd1 33 S & TRT AT W1, Rifes URe b & HHaR! 371 &1 TR 21
e



