Angel Rooted in Earth
by: Isabella Velez

Standing proudly
Birds dance on your wings
Sunrays illuminate your boughs  
Angelically shining through my window
Casting magical shadows, I arise
Your comfort, a peace I never lose
Whispering living symphonies beneath my scalp and curlicues
Wavering formations perfectly planted
To many, just another
But to me, the rooted angel I was granted

Once named Oaky, I knew it well
Oak-textured silhouette made to quell
Fears relieved by breezes of your woody smell
Time changed you however, your beauty fleeting forever 
Branches had to fall, your legacy remained
In a pup named Oakley, whose sable patterned coat
Echoes memories of my beloved old tree
A silent guardian angel rooted in Earth
From bark to bark, your protection in his reflection

