Wee Tree
 

Poor wee tree
My heart wrenches to see it so
Now a small insignificant twig
Such greatness it would have grown to be 
 
We assume it is replaceable
Some assume we are replaceable
Are you, this was once life
Unique unto itself
No other its twin
 
All life should be nurtured
Significant no matter the species
 
Though death is the natural end 
Is it in infancy more tragic that at the peak 
After it’s served its useful purpose as a living form
Is it then more valuable to us dead
