“Mtj Favorike Tree” Forum



Written by Shigeki Makino
Illuskrakted bj Kavok*o Maleino







I Llive in Shiga Prefecture with deeply
forested mountains and the larqgest
lake U Japan.

I wallk along Fw&k through rice
chidi;es ko nmy etemem&arv school
every ciava



bo 30' w have
Qa Mv "?Q\/O T L& %T‘Q e ¢




Yes. I have a favorite tree,

It has many big leaves and acorns,
and iks brunie is thicke,

My father made a swing on the tree on
my 7tk birthday

When I ride the swing, I feel like
swinging and swaying with the tree.
Mr. Oak is the name of the bree.



What do you like about




Mr. Cak U spring.
Mr. Cale Ll summer.
Mr. Cale ba aubumia,
Mr. Gale U winker.

Thinking about what the tree feels,
il gr&c{u&uj came bo Like him,



Did you look at Mr. Oak
i spring, summer, autumia,
and winter?




Yes. I looked at the tree all through
the year, spring through winter.

Leaves qrew and fell on the ground.






Acorins grew and acorins fell,
The bree changed through four seasomns.

I now khnow the Eree s alive.
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if you Llook at the tree from afar,
you can see tks shape and size.,

When wind blows, branches sway
and leaves Ewinlele.






1f you Llook at the tree from near,
you can see bu,mps and dents on iks
surface and shapes of leaves.

Ants go straight up, and beetles
come together to suck sap.



Do you look at the tree
from far and near?




Yes. I can see different things.

When I look at the Eree from afar,
I see one thing, and ancther from near.

And touching is surprising.

Whein 1 btouched the kree on a winkter
day, I felb it warm!






Yes, but you cannotl hear
what the tree feels with ears.

When I am thinking about what the
tree feels, I come to understand

what he feels Liktle bfj Little,

I can follow what the btree feels.






Yellowish green leaves qrow from beads
o twigs. g

So many soft yellowish leaves come out,
So many birds perch on the bree.




Mr. Cale U summer
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The btree has many green leaves.
Leaves become a Likkle bik harder.

At night beetles come to the tree
and fireflies sebtle on the Eree,

Some leaves are eaken bv WOT WS,



Calke i autumin




Strong winds blow in autumi,
and brawnches rock and roll.

It is surprising that the tree is that supple.

Winter draws near, leaves turin ko brow,
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Leaves fall one bj one
and the tree looks cold.

if you take a qood look
ab it however, you will see
a Lot of beads on bwigs.

Leaves qrow out from the
beads in spring.






I know Mr. Qak is Living with all his might,
He Lives wikth many creatures,
I Llike to Live wikth Mr. Qale,

I wank you to Live a long time, Mr. Cal!



"Thanlk you.
1 reau.:z apyrec&a&e your
feeling that way,
Let’s keep living together.”






Do you have your "my favorite bree”?

We Live wikth mmany F’@.OPL@«
We Live wikth many aninal s,
We Live wikh many Fto\m&sa

We are all Living things.
We are Living in harmony on the Earth.



Why down't you live together with a tree of
your cholce Lilkke Shiho?

When you feel you are living among
many Lives, your heart will warm,

Whein your heart warms, F'Lease thini
about trees, earth, mountains, sky, rivers,
worms, birds, and people through your
favorite tree. Please talk about them to
other people in your words,



Friends will Listen to your talk and feel
their hearts warm.

Now, let's Llook for your favorite tree in
your heighbourhood.









