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Perhaps the turmoil, discomfort, and upheaval I’ve felt throughout my life are the same turmoil, discomfort and upheaval the tree feels as its roots grow.  Not all roots grow deep into the ground.  Some roots scatter in different directions causing the tree to wonder where it belongs.  Other roots grow out of the earth in an attempt to escape confinement, only to be exposed to the elements.

Not knowing which way my roots will grow has caused uncertainty.  As time, experience, and exposure form part of the tree’s life, uncertainty forms part of my rooting process.  Therefore, I am as the tree, experiencing turmoil, discomfort, and upheaval as part of my growth.  

On September 11, 2001, I was uprooted.

My roots were brutally ripped from stable ground

And exposed to the elements.

It turns out the Gardener had plans

To re-ground me in a different Garden.
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