Shmuel Eshel—Forgiveness

Forgiveness.

Shade by shade,

Everything in possession,

A tree gives to salve its stump.
Shaking off fruit, shedding leaves,
Left nude in its bark.

Hedged in winged friends,

Now disregard and avoid.

Abandoned with autumn fallen leaves,
Now left alone.

Springtime comes to stay,
Former acquaintances return,

Singing amongst the boughs.

Wooden heart thriving, the tree

adds a band of forgiveness to its stump.
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