The wind blows swiftly through the broad branches
The music of the rustling leaves brings solace.

The thick mane of the tree provides comfort 

When the sun’s heat is great.

Picnics beneath its cool shadow spark new loves eternal

It stretches out its great arms and provides laughter

As the children swing from tires.

It holds the loved ones in houses built high.

You trust it with your life.

Great thinkers are cradled in its boughs 

Staring into starry skies.

In death it warms us with fire.

In death it eases our pain with fine furniture.

Ever vigilant. 

Ever silent. 

Forever providing.

And, forgetting to love.
