
Even Tares need Water to Grow, but their Poison Produces Death 

 

 

 

Even as wheat needs the Spirit to grow: the tares need the flesh to grow!!  Even as the wheat 

produces fruit unto righteousness: the tares produce fruit unto unrighteousness!!  Nevertheless let 

both grow up together until the time of harvest!!  Unless while you gather up the tares you root 

up the wheat with them!! 

 

Where is the place of the tare?  Their eyes are in the ends of the earth but they feast in the 

congregation of the dead with you!!  Their words and their actions are in the realm of hypocrisy, 

lies, and deceit.  Their ways are poison producing death within themselves while they sup with 

you and try to seduce you into their pernicious ways!!  Their place is the place of Hell and of 

death!!  All who eat of their meat will likewise partake of the bottomless pit where their soul dies 

not reserved for the Lake of Fire burning with brimstone!! 

 

Where is the place of the wheat?  Their eyes are steadfast looking for a city whose builder and 

maker is God!!  Their words and their actions are in the realm of peace, love, and joy.  Their 

ways are holiness producing life within themselves while they sup with you and try to provoke 

you unto good works!!  Their place is the place of Heaven and the Millennial Reign of Christ!!  

All who eat of their meat will likewise partake of the tree of life where their soul lives on 

reserved for the New Earth where the leaves of the tree are for the healing of the nations!! 

 

Even Tares need Water to Grow, but their Poison Produces Death!!  Even Wheat needs Water to 

Grow, but their Antidote produces Life!!  Even Tares need soil to grow but venom is in their 

hearts and upon their lips.  Even Wheat need soil to grow but praise is in their hearts and upon 

their lips.  Even Tares need sun to grow and there is no light within them!!  Even Wheat need 

Son to grow and there is pure Light within them!! 

 

Even Tares need Water to Grow, but their Poison Produces Death!!  They love a proud look and 

their tongues speak guile, deceit, and lies.  They love to gossip and are talebearers.  Their hands 

love to shed innocent blood, while their heart devises wicked imaginations, and their feet are 

swift in running to mischief!!  A false witness that speaks lies and they love to sow discord 

among brethren. 

 

Even so let the Tares grow up among the Wheat for their end is nigh unto burning!!  Offences 

will come: but woe unto him, through whom they come!!  Even so let the Tares grow up among 

the Wheat!!  Unless while you root up the Tares the Wheat come up with them and they all be 

lost!!  A brother offended is harder to be won than a strong city: and their contentions are like the 

bars of a castle!! 

 

Tares are bitter and their poison produces death!!  Their ears are dull of hearing and their hearts 

are waxed gross whose end is nigh unto burning!! They carry millstones in their pockets looking 

for the precious grain!!  They are on the prowl to find others like them though hand join in hand, 

the wicked shall not be unpunished: but the seed of the righteous shall be delivered. 



Even Tares need Water to Grow, but their Poison Produces Death!!  Their father is the devil and 

the lusts of their father will they do. He was a murderer from the beginning, and abode not in the 

truth, because there is no truth in him. When he speaks a lie, he speaks of his own: for he is a 

liar, and the father of it.  They are murderers who hate the truth and you know that no murderer 

has eternal life abiding in them!! 

 

Wheat pray for the Tares to be converted.  That God would perhaps give them repentance to the 

acknowledging of the truth; And that they may recover themselves out of the snare of the devil, 

who are taken captive by him at his will.  Feel compassion and sorrow for them!! If a man be 

overtaken in a fault, you which are spiritual, restore such an one in the spirit of meekness; 

considering yourself, for fear that you also be tempted. 

 

Even Tares need Water to Grow likewise Wheat needs Water to Grow.  The water is different for 

the Tares than the Wheat.  The water of the Tares is that of the flesh and the Water of the Wheat 

is that of the Spirit.  The desire of the Tares is the world and the desires of the Wheat is Jesus.  

The Tares desire the lust of the flesh, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life!!  The Wheat 

desires to abstain from the lust of the flesh, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life!! 

 

Tares thrive on hatred, bitterness, jealousies, envyings, and strifes while Wheat thrive on love, 

faith, hope, righteousness, and peace.  Tares find bad in the good while Wheat find good in the 

bad.  Tares follow the folly of their heart while the Wheat follow the wisdom of the Word.   

 

Even so let the Tares grow up among the Wheat for their end is nigh unto burning!!  The Son of 

man shall send forth his angels, and they shall gather out of his kingdom all things that offend, 

and them which do iniquity; And shall cast them into a furnace of fire: there shall be wailing and 

gnashing of teeth. Then shall the righteous shine forth as the sun in the kingdom of their Father. 

Who hath ears to hear, let him hear.  Even Tares need Water to Grow, but their Poison Produces 

Death!! 


