


The tale of three trees is a traditional folk tale that beautifully depicts the mes-
sage of Christ’s birth, ministry on earth and death on the cross. It is a story that 
has been told for many years and speaks to all generations. It is much more than 
a Christmas story, but is especially meaningful during the Christmas season. 
Read it together as a family, reflect on the meaning through your advent season 
or share it at the dinner table on Christmas day. Merry Christmas! 

THIS FILE INCLUDES: A foldable mini story book, coloring page, 
foldable treasure chest, cut and fold cone trees for decorating, colored and out-
lined tree banner, large and small printable images 
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O
ne w

oodcutter looked at the first tree and thought, “This 
tree is beautiful, it w

ill w
ork perfectly for m

e.” H
e sw

ung his 
axe and the first tree fell to the ground. “N

ow
 I w

ill be m
ade 

into a beautiful treasure chest to hold gold and diam
onds!” 

The first tree thought. 
 The next w

oodcutter looked at the second tree and said, “This 
tree looks very strong. This is definitely the tree for m

e.” H
e 

sw
ung his axe and the second tree fell to the ground. “N

ow
 I 

w
ill becom

e the strongest ship in all the w
orld!” thought the 

second tree.  
 The third tree grew

 sad, and her heart sank as the last w
ood-

cutter w
alked tow

ard her. She had grow
n very straight and 

tall, reaching up to the sky. She stood proudly as the w
ood-

cutter looked up at her. H
e did not seem

 im
pressed. H

e 
sw

ung is axe and m
uttered, “I don’t need anything special, 

any tree w
ill w

ork for m
e.” The third tree fell w

ith a thud. 
 The first tree w

as carried into a carpenter’s shop, w
here she 

w
as cut and nailed together to form

 a feeding box for ani-
m

als. The sad tree realized she w
as not ever going to be cov-

ered in gold or filled w
ith fine treasure. Instead, she w

as dirty 
and filled w

ith food for hungry anim
als.  

 The second tree  grew
 excited as the w

oodcutter brought her 
into a shipping yard. “M
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s are com
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orld! I w
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as cut and ham
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ered into a sm

all fishing boat. She w
as not 

strong enough to sail the m
ighty ocean or big enough for the 

fast river. Instead she w
as taken to a quiet lake to catch 
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elly fish. 

 The third tree w
as sad. A

ll she ever w
anted to do w

as grow
 

tall and proud and point people to heaven. Instead, she w
as 

cut dow
n into long pieces of w

ood and left in a pile at the 
lum

ber yard. “I w
anted to point people to G

od, now
 I’ve been 

left here and they’ve forgotten all about m
e” she thought. 

 The days passed by and three trees forgot all about their 
dream

s.  
 Then, one night, a precious baby w

as w
rapped in cloth and 

placed in the w
ooden feed box to sleep. People cam

e and 
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n to the baby, anim

als gazed in w
onder and a 

gleam
ing star show
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n on him

. A
ll of creation seem

ed to 
sing for joy. The w

ind w
hispered and the trees rustled. In that 

m
om

ent, the first tree knew
 that she w

as holding the m
ost 

valuable treasure in all the w
orld!
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and we have seen his glory, glory as of the only 

Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 
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