As \ grew

| was planted as a sapling. | was sad and lonely in & new place, but then \ met You.
You were just learning fo tie your shoe when \ met You. Your blonde hair was ue in plgtais,
and You loved the color blue. And soon we became £riends.

Az grew so did You.

\n the summer Yyou would color under rmy shade and in the winter My growing branches would
protect You from snow and rain,

My branches became thicker and |\ was getting wider and stronger, but | remember when rny
branches were so thin that You climbed and Swung and all that hullabaloo.

As gew =0 did You.

\n the SEring You So’r Jour braces and You cried under me for o\aﬁs at a tfime
because of all the teasing, You told me middie school was hard and You could barelx:) chew.

| grew taller, and soon You climb up me and info ry big branches to do homework.

As gew =0 did You.

You were a s’rra‘uﬂh‘r A student and yet you were upset. The kids at school teased
You and made You so sad that You just blew. You got upset and gotina Qﬁh‘r and then Jou
were with me on a o\aﬁj when You should have been in school. You said you got suspended
and You ’rhouﬁh’r Your rmom would hate You.

\ 30+ b‘\ﬁger and as You 301‘ older You chanﬁeo\ and soon You couldnt climb up as far.

Az grew so did You.

'Dur\nﬁ h\\c}h school Your o\axjs were 3@+’r’tr\3 better, You came home with a smile that
was bigger than ever, and \ +hou3h+ \ knew ‘*’hﬂ' A certain someboo\ﬂ aways stopped by, You
took him and ’r03e+her Jou sat under me, taking about school and homework, Sometimes You
would sneak a peck, but | knew You would alwaye be my gich | loved You.

Az got wider, You would weave Your ‘?\r\ﬁers ’rhrou3h ry roots and tak to him.

As gew =0 did You.

"H'\ﬁh school is over.' You said with grio, "Time to think about colle\c}e.‘| and then ry
tunamy Lell in. | realized that Yy babﬁ gl would be gone.

My branches dropped as You packed Your bage, and taked to me one last time,
without You, | knew, no’rh\nﬁ would be the same,

Then, the moment came, when You came to say 3ooo\bﬁe. And as You huﬂﬁed
mMe, | began to cry, You held onto me for awhile, until Your mother called You over, And as \
looked at You one more time, | saw your tears begn to o\rﬁ, and | knew that rny littie. gicl
would be ha(apﬁ and that is what mattered.

Years passed and | was alone, no more huﬁs or sitfing in my branches, You
were 3rown.

Az gew so did You.



one dark and rainy day, the door opened and | heard a voice say, ! Hea." and
there You were and as You ran, the daﬁ seemed a whole lot more 3rano\. You ran and
\‘)umpeo\ into a ‘nuse hug, and cried for & while out of pure happiness. And when You came
down all the clouds went away and the rain dried up and there was rny ‘Débtj- You sit with
me and tell me stories and it takes days at a time. Stories of A's and drama and fun. of
your friends and eventualy the one. You told me how you got enﬁaﬁeo\, and You showed me
a r'\ng as beautikul as a rose.

My branches began fo loose leaves quicker, and the breeze was h\ﬁ\nﬂ e
harder., But nonetheless | felt much better because You were home.

Az gew so did You.

You got married on the second of september, and the weather could not have
been better, You went away with him, and came back after a few o\aﬁs. You told me You
would stay at home until You found a house. A few months passed and one o\aa while You
were taking to me, you got sick and | was worried. A few o\a\js later you came to me with a
look of 3’\0\0\3 gee. You said You were hav\r\3 3 baby, And then You sat with me.,

Months later You were 0ver\‘30\:jeo\. You welcomed Jour new o\auﬁhw‘er into the
world, | was filed with oy as ) saw her tiny nose and beautitul eyes Lor the first time.

Az gew so did You.

You are older now, Your hair is graying and You have 4 chidren. Ql’rhouﬁh You
don't climb My branches, ’rhe:j do. And as +he3 do You give me & huﬁ and tell me stories
again. Stories of me and You Babtj, | love you.



