
 

                                                                                                                                                              

 

                                                                                                                                               

The Tree Song 

Trees will live for thousands of years                                                                                                                       

And whisper a song that few people hear… 

When spring rains comes, open your arms                                                                                                                

Let it soak deep into your roots                                                                                                                                 

For water is life                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                      

From it you yeild your first-fruits. 

Summer brings heat                                                                                                                                                   

That causes your fruit to increase                                                                                                                         

When you make it through these fiery trials                                                                                                         

You will experience a spirit of peace. 

The cool breeze of autumn                                                                                                                                      

Comes with such beauty to behold                                                                                                                          

Leaves that are orange                                                                                                                                              

Red, brown and gold. 

When winter snow is heavy upon your branches                                                                                                  

To the point that they snap                                                                                                                                    

Don’t worry, that’s nature’s way of pruning                                                                                                               

So you can produce more sap. 

The Tree song tells the story                                                                                                                                           

That whatever season you are in                                                                                                                              

Stand strong and stand tall                                                                                                                                       

This season will end. 

By: Diane Anderson 

We hope you have benefited from this review of 

the fruits of the Spirit. We all need to be refreshed 

in things that will help us be more productive.   

“Blessed is the man who trusts in Yahuah, and 

whose trust is Yahuah. For he shall be like a tree 

planted by the waters, which spreads out its roots 

by the river, and does not see when heat comes. 

And his leaf shall be green, and in the year of 

drought he is not anxious, nor does he cease from 

yielding fruit.” Yaramayahu (Jeremiah) 17:7-8   

Let us continue to trust in Yahuah knowing that 

whether in stormy season or in drought we will 

continue to bring forth fruit.  

 

 

 

 

 

 


