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Quietly she stands, 

Ancient sentinel of strength and beauty 

Arms all reaching outward and upward  

Toward the Sun that grows her berries 

And fills her with sweet sap. 

 

As she stands firmly planted in the Earth 

She sends her taproot  

And all the other roots of her being  

Deeper and deeper into the solid warmth of sweet soil. 

She gains nourishment from the Earth Mother, 

From the stars that beam their Light upon her, 

And the moon that glistens on her branches. 

 

She appears strong and grounded, self-confident,  

Yet she reaches out with her branches and limbs 

With the many roots into the Earth 

Seeking for connection with the One,  

The Maker, the Partner, the Beloved. 

 

Without knowing why 

She may cry when the heavens cry. 

She is one with the energies that are in all. 

When the rains come she knows they come  

To wash her clean and refresh her, 

To water her little babies  

Growing so sweetly and tenderly at her feet. 

 

She shows what she is made of ~ Grandmother Juniper, 

For when the storms come ~ snow, hail, rain and high winds ~ 

She bends and rarely breaks, and continues on with her life. 

And so it is with the Children of Earth. 


