
goal of life
the

is to

live
in agreement with

Nature



The trees are God’s

ALPHABET

His thoughts

writes 
in shining green

sereneac
ross the world

With them he



is the experience of looking at a tree and saying,

“AH!”



Alone with myself

The trees bend to caress me

the shade hugs my heart



t h e r e  i s  a l w a y s

m u s i c
a m o n g s t  t h e  t r e e s
i n  t h e  g a r d e n

b u t  o u r  h e a r t s  m u s t  v e r y  q u i e t
t o  h e a r  i t



Life without love
is like a tree

without blossom and fruit



We can learn a lot from trees:
they’re always grounded but

NEVER

H E AV E N WA R D
stop reaching



of the infinite variety of fruits
which spring from the bosom of the earth,

the

of the

TREES
WOOD

are the greatest in dignity



T H O U S A N D
the creation of a

forests is

oneacorn



He who plants a tree,
plants ahope
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the true meaning of

is  to plant trees,
under whose

Shade
you do not expect to sit .



T r e e s  a r e  t h e  m o n u m e n t s  t h a t  a  m a n  c a n  e r e c t  t o  h i s  ow n  m e m o r y.

They SPEAK h i s  p r a i s e s  w i t h o u t  f l a t t e r y,
a n d  t h e y  a r e  t h e  b l e s s i n g s  t o  c h i l d r e n  ye t  u n b o r n .



If I knew I should

I would plant a tree today.

DIE
tomorrow,



To a great tree-loving fraternity do we belong
We love trees with universal and unfeigned love,

and all things that do grow under them or around them -

the whole

Leaf

&Root

tribe



We say we loveflowers,
yet we pluck them.

We say we lovetrees,
yet we cut them down.

And people still wonder
why some are afraid when told

they areloved


