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A Man was looking for a Fern Flower . . . He had been looking for a long time. 

How often he had asked after them, but nobody had ever seen one. “When I find 

my Fern Flower, I will at once be happy!” thought the Man. “As soon as I find it, I 

will plant it in my garden, and I will always take care of my wonderful Fern 

Flower as if it were myself. Of course, because it’s my Happiness!” he mused 

joyfully. The Man had countless riches in his house, but maybe something was still 

missing: so, he went out to search. 

      “What will this miracle Fern Flower look like? Big or small?” thought the 
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Man, wandering through a forest. He imagined it as big and bright red, like fire, 

then small and blue, with gentle, sparkled petals. "I'll find it! Just a little longer, 

and I am sure to find it…" he said to himself, hopefully. 
He wandered for a long time. The further he went, the greater his desire to find 

one. He stopped. "I'll rest a little before going on," he thought. 

He sat down, looked around, inhaled the fresh air, and was surprised: How he 

felt at ease in the heart. "Maybe I don't need to go any further?" he smiled. “How 

long I searched for my Fern Flower, but there is not even a sign of it. To know at 

least where to look! People said in the thick of the deepest forest. Especially once a 

year, when the night is darkest, without any stars. I have looked for it many times 

during this time. I have passed through the darkness and followed further into the 

light, but there was still no Fern Flower.” 

The Man sat, and, smiling, continued to talk to himself. He had no resentment, 

anger, or fear. He just wanted to find something that, probably sooner or later, 

everyone looks for in their life.  

   The Man wanted to find his Fern Flower. He walked, fell, and got up again. 

He did not count the days. Can it be more important than what you are looking for?  

He really wanted to find what he needed . . .   

    If you go, you will find it. Sometimes unexpectedly, and not when or where 

you expect, but if you really want it, you will find it . . . 

The Man sat, feeling the Earth and the Sky with all his being. You don’t need 

to know any language to understand this feeling. Just listen...  

 Even the darkness did not tire him, as he knew the Day would come. Darkness is 

only heavy for those who fear it.  

Easily and what had long been known, came to him - an understanding that 

the Fern Flower, his Mysterious Flower of happiness, is very close. He doesn’t need 

to look for it anymore. The Fern Flower is bright, beautiful, and lives within. Always 

. . . from the beginning . . . his Fern Flower had always glowed and cared for him, 

with its strong, warm, bright light. What color is this Flower? Whatever you wish it 

to be! “I have always carried this treasure within,” the Man laughed happily in 

delight. 

He will tell all who also search: Happiness is within! The greatest value is 

within ourselves. Everyone carries their own Fern Flower. It is always there for 

you to find!” he smiled. “It is so simple . . .”  

         How simple now that he understood . . .  
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