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HowHow has your life been ., Grandma '?
How do you feel about death ,

now that your leaves are fallingfaUmg ''?

Once before green .,

theIhe coldcDldcDldandcoldandand dark was not fellfelt .,

You have grown talltaU into the skysky-

How

sky-

HowHow do you feel about death ., Grandma '?
So fullfuUfuUoffullofof wisdom and gold .,

You sit in your chair..

You have created seedlingsseedlmgs .

Your life staysslays here to10 growgrow-
You

grow-
YouYou stand talltaU and watch over your children-

What

childrenchildren-

WhatWhat are you doingdomg , now that your leavesleaves-
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areare yellow ., Grandma7GrandmaGrandma7-

The
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The timelime has passed so slowlyslowly-

You

slowly-

YouYou are respected .,

Your children are sad .,

Grandmother Redwood ,. youyou'reyoure'''rere dyingdymg


