Christina 

Why kind of Tree am I and why?


If I where a tree, I would be a Willow tree. Now some may ask why be a tree and why would I chose a willow tree. When looking for these answers I found an out a bit about the physical make up of the willow tress to try and find what would my self and a willow tree would have in common. In that small research I found that willows, besides their long over flowing branches, like the cooler climates and needs a lot of water and spring time for growth. My self enjoy cooler weather than the lovely sweltering heat of summer in Texas.  There are still other reasons; as well I would compare my self to a willow.

The other reason is the way that willows are built. Willows are able to bend in the face of hardship, they seem to always weather the heavy winds then manage to perk right back up after words. Most of my friends had agreed this was the same for me. No matter how hard it was on my life I seem to come out all right. Sometimes I felt as it where not sure that I just ‘perked’ back up in times of hard ship. Yet some how I still seem to manage in life. One example of ‘perking’ back up in the face of hard ship in my life is when I lost both my grandfather and father with in three months of each other. 

This had been a very hard blow to all of the family. My mother, sister, daughter and I have suffered a lot from it. We lost my grandfather at the being of October to lung cancer, and then shortly before my 24th birthday my father was diagnosed with kidney cancer and died shortly after the New Year due from neglect of care in the hospital he was being treated in. Yet I seem to come out of it on top if not with more determination to make things happen. Much like a Willow tree would strive through hard weather it faces. 

I have noticed as well from the willows around my home that their roots seem to travel deeply into the earth, which houses it. In the same way my roots in my family are deeply set. Not all of the family is closely tied and socializes with the others but the majority of the family is. This is because I come from a very large and southern family, I think that has a little to do with it. Yet the most of it has to due with the fact my family is so large in numbers on my mother’s side. In way it counts to deep roots, also I know what I want to do in life. Where I want to burry my own roots and keep them strong in life. It’s important for me to be able to ‘root’ my self where I enjoy. And even if I dislike Texas late summers I would never leave Texas for long. I am firmly rooted to Texas even if I was not born in the state of Texas. 

I am not too sure of what else I can say about comparing my self to a willow Tree, but I don’t think anyone is just like one tree over others. We all have traits that would cause us to look by one tree over another, yet all of us can be like a willow tree. They look fragile and easily broken but in truth there not, their roots are strong and they are bendable. Even if things don’t seem like it for me I know I will bend back into place if not find a new better place to be in, and my strength to continue on and making my life better is high as well. I am like other trees as well but lately I have been more like a willow tree.
