HOW DO | MAKE A TREE ?

With soft, silky leaves

And a trunk that’s strong
Enough to withstand storms
Hard enough to crunch a car
With bark that flakes

To expose soft wet

New wood still green

With sticky sap

That traps the passing fly

With hiding places for shy nests
And squirrel’s dreys

Amongst the trunk

And twisting branches

With intricate twigs
Networking exquisitely

A perch for flocks

Of twittering birds

That’'s a source of food of shade
Of new earth from old leaves
That change colour with the year
Each season differently
Dressing this dancing form
That starts off so slim & slender
Whipped by the wind

Tossing to and fro

Yet steadily thickens

Spreads and shapes itself

With arching branches

Leaning far out over

The green meadow

Now littered with daisies

And resplendent cows

With odd gnarled stumps

With broken branches

Where beetles run

And insects burrow

With roots that stretch

Their searching fingers

Deep deep into the soil

To feed and balance

This stretching beauty

How do | make something like this ?



