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Leaves, leaves, and more leaves. . .That is what we find at present in nature round about 

us. Every Fall, about this time of the year, regardless where we go, on sidewalk and lawn, in the 

city and on the farm, it seems we find nothing but Leaves. 

There is something sad about that, I always find. The same leaves which once were the 

life and beauty of the trees, now appear dead and withered and ready to be burned. And the trees 

which they once adorned stand naked and bare, deprived of their foliage and beauty. 

However, there is something serious about it too, for God’s Word tells us that the things 

of God’s kingdom are done in parables, which means that the earthly is a picture of the heavenly 

and that the natural is a symbol of the spiritual. 

The autumn season with its falling leaves, therefore always reminds me of that sad 

expression which is contained in the Scriptures “nothing but leaves”, and of the cursing of the 

barren fig tree. 

We all know the history, no doubt. On a certain day when Jesus was on His way from 

Bethany to Jerusalem, he became hungry and sought fruit on a certain fig tree. For even though 

the time for figs had not come, yet this particular tree had an abundance of leaves, and it is well 

known that the fig tree puts forth its fruit before it produces its leaves. Hence, the wealth of 

leaves this tree possessed warranted the expectation of fruit. 

But when Jesus came to the tree he found nothing but leaves. Though the tree through its 

leaves gave a promise of fruit, yet in reality it was barren. Though it held out a nice hope, it 

rendered only bitter disappointment. It professed much, but performed nothing. Hence, the tree 

was a huge practical lie, it is not surprising that Jesus cursed this tree and that the following day 

it had already withered away. 

However, we must remember in this connection, that this tree which Jesus cursed, is but 

the symbol and picture of another tree, namely, of the nation of Israel. For often when the Bible 

speaks of the children of Israel, it compares them exactly to such a tree, and the reason why it 

should do so is plain. As this fig tree had been carefully planted by its owner’s hand, so also the 

Jewish nation had been planted by God Himself. And even as Jesus came to this fig tree seeking 

fruit, so also throughout the entire Old Dispensation God came to the children of Israel, 

demanding of them that they worship Him in spirit and in truth, and that they bear fruit to His 

honor and glory. 

And even as the fig tree made a nice promise, put on a big outward show, so it was also 

with the nation of Israel. They sacrificed daily, made loud profession and long prayers, and were 

so strict in keeping the outward letter of the law, that in some respects they even did more than 

God demanded of them. But when God came to them seeking fruit, He found nothing but leaves. 

Though they drew nigh unto Him with their lips, yet their heart was far from Him. Though they 

appeared to love God and His people, yet in actual life they devoured the houses of orphans and 

widows. Though they had a form of godliness, yet they lacked the powers thereof. 

And, no doubt, it was because of this deplorable condition in Israel, that Jesus cursed the 

barren fig tree. In the cursing of this fig tree, Jesus warned them and gave them a picture of what 

they could expect, if they failed to bear fruit and yielded nothing but leaves. But in spite of the 

warning, the nation went on as before, and we all know the result. Shortly after the fig tree was 

cursed, God’s curse also came upon the Jewish nation. Their temple was razed, their city 



destroyed, their land given to others, and even until this present day they are scattered over the 

whole earth. 

And yet, if we should see no more in the cursing of the barren fig tree than this, then I’m 

afraid we would miss the main part of the lesson, for Jesus cursed this fig tree not only as a 

warning for Israel, but also as a warning for us. For we too have been brought into being by God 

Himself, and the very purpose of our existence is that we might bear fruit. Hence, even as God 

came to His fig tree seeking fruit in the old dispensation, so He comes also to you and me today. 

And woe to us if we too have nothing but leaves. Then our end will be even worse than that of 

Israel, for we have both the fig tree and them to learn from. The one lesson we must learn 

therefore is that we are here not for ourselves but for God’s sake, and that God is interested in 

fruit, not merely in leaves. 

And O how we need that lesson today! For we are living in an age in which many are 

very pious and religious outwardly, but their lives plainly reveal that inwardly they have no love 

for God and His cause whatsoever. They have their names on the church roles and bear the sign 

and seal of baptism, but their religion is nothing but an outward show, for a life of sanctification 

and self-denial they despise. And many others, though they are very zealous in God’s cause and 

kingdom and have a leading role in God’s church, nevertheless resemble the Pharisees, of old, 

for they are haughty and proud at heart and base their hope of salvation not on what God does for 

them, but on what they do for God. And such “fruit” is obnoxious even in the sight of men, and it 

certainly is in the eyes of a holy and righteous God. 

The fruit He desires consists first of all in a broken and contrite spirit and the confession 

that our only hope of salvation is the cross of Jesus. For by nature we are all bad trees. Hence we 

must learn to see and confess that there is no good in us and that Jesus’ cross is our only hope of 

deliverance. And that confession must reveal itself in our work and play and in everything we do 

and say, so that our lives truly become God and Christ-centered, and we find our all in Him. 

And that fruit is possible only when, even as Christ Himself tells us, we abide in Him, for 

without Him we can do nothing. To really bear fruit therefore, by a living faith, which is the gift 

of God, we must be engrafted into Christ and live out of Him. Only in the measure that we live 

close to Him, is His strength made perfect in our weakness, and can we truly be fruitful trees in 

the garden of God. 

Hence, in the final analysis the fruit which we bear is not our gift to God, but God’s gift 

to us, for we love Him only because He first loved us, and He it is that works in us both to will 

and to do. Therefore it is not strange that God is so concerned about fruit, for by means of it the 

stream returns to its fountain, and God is glorified in and through His own work. And for the 

same reason it is not strange that it is so terrible to have nothing but leaves, for God seeks His 

own glory, and anything and everything that comes short of that, as leaves, must needs be 

burned. 

May this fall season with its many leaves therefore spur us on to be faithful, in order that 

in the day of Eternal Harvest, it may not be true of us: nothing but leaves! 
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