
Dandelions are the most common broadleaf weed in 
most lawns. It is found in virtually every kind of 
habitat, from openings in deep woods to cultivated 
fields; from rocky hillsides to fertile gardens and 
lawns. And for most people they are a big nuisance! 

But there are actually some great benefits that we 
can get from the dandelion flower. Culinary chefs 
have used dandelions in their cooking for decades! 
They are loaded with vitamins A and C. The green 
leaves can be eaten raw and are often added to 
healthy salads. The flower is not only pretty but it  
is also edible. Many cooks like to fry the flowers in 
a batter and make dandelion fritters. The root can 
be used to make coffee and teas. Europe and Asia 
have used the dandelion for medicinal purposes for 
centuries. There is even a dandelion wine!  

But there is nothing more inspiring and joyful than 
a bouquet of dandelions being handed to you from  
a young child. As they look up at you and give this 
bright yellow ray of sunshine, your heart melts into 
a million pieces. Maybe the reason God made them 
after all, was so that a child would not only not get 
scolded for picking them, but would get praise for 
giving them.   

Did you know that the bright yellow tops of the 
dandelion are called it’s crown? As a former early 
childhood teacher I have had my share of these 
beautiful weeds given to me, always with the      
expectation that I would be truly pleased to receive 
them. And I tried my hardest to always please the 
giver with joy and delight! 

 

When I came upon this meadow of dandelions 
on my walk, I was reminded about how people 
immediately classify them as weeds. And then I 
found myself reflecting on how much our lives 
are like the dandelion. We start out life as a seed 
so to speak. Some of us end up wherever the 
wind takes us, while others stay rooted close to 
home. We soon begin to carve out our own little 
piece of this universe for ourselves. But like the 
annoyance of dandelion weeds popping up in our 
yard, most of us begin to find the simple things 
of life annoying and we want more and more. 
We aren’t satisfied with just spending time as a 
family. We get impatient with each other’s little 
traits and habits. We pick each other apart. We 
get bored. We need something new and exciting 
to entertain us. We need self gratification. We 
need bigger salaries, better homes, newer cars, 
and the latest technology. The more we compare 
ourselves to others the more dissatisfied we be-
come. In other words, the more we get the more 
we want.  

I don’t know about you, but I have found that 
these past few months of isolation have forced 
me into a simple way of living. And above all 
else, this challenging time has drawn me into a 
closer relationship with my Savior, Jesus Christ.  

I pray that as we transition back into society we 
don’t lose the simple things that God wants us to 
delight in. Like the child that graces us with a 
bouquet of weeds with a bright golden crown on 
top, and all of the love and joy that comes from 
it’s giver, my hope is that we embrace the same 
enthusiasm from the giver of life Himself.          
2 Timothy 4:8 says:  “Now there is in store for 
me the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, 
the righteous Judge, will award to me on that 
day…”  Jesus Christ wore the crown of thorns so 
we could wear the crown of life. Like the child 
that is delighted by their bouquet of beautiful 
golden crowned flowers, our heavenly Father 
looks upon us and delights in us, His righteous 
crowned children. What more could we need?   

“Simple and fresh and fair from winter's close 
emerging, as if no artifice of fashion, business, 
politics, had ever been, forth from its sunny 
nook of shelter'd grass-innocent, golden, calm 
as the dawn, the spring's first dandelion shows 
its trustful face.”                       
Walt Whitman  
 

In His grace, Lynda 
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