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This tree to me represents my life as a child. Every time as a young, young child I would go to the tree to play hide in seek with my little and big brothers when I got tired of playing with Barbie dolls. I would go in the tree to get away from all the whoopings that I knew I was going to get from either coloring on all the white walls in the house or putting all my mom’s makeup on. Now when I got a little bit older, the tree started to represent different things than before since my daddy had turned it into a tree house. I started to go in my tree to hide from my sister when I had ruined her new Barbie dream house. And go under my tree house to have tea parties with my imaginary friends. When I got old enough to understand how dangerous the tree house was at night so I would go in there for a lot of different reasons. I would go in there during the day to hide from all the fighting that would happen on the corner. I also would go in there by myself to think about what I could do to make the world a better place. Then as I went to junior high I would go to the tree house for lots of reasons. Since I had gone through such much pain and drama, I would go in there to pray to god about all my troubles and all my joys. I also would go in there to get away from all my distractions that got in my way of accomplishing things. Right now I am fourteen; my father has said I’m too old for the tree house, so he has decided to cut it down. So for now on I can no longer sit in tree house, nor sit on the tree. All I can do is sit where it used to be and reminisce about how things can be again.
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