
  

UMMAGING through an old holiday sketchbook 

recently, I came across this rather hastily executed 

charcoal drawing. Over time I’ve become increas-

ingly aware of the importance of trees in our daily 

lives. We can readily identify with the particular character-

istics of trees, the spreading branches of chestnut or beech 

and the generous offerings of shelter and protection that 

they provide.  

The connection between trees and people is something 

which is evident from early childhood, as children have 

that innate sense of connection and recognition of animal 

and human features, facial expressions and parts of the 

human body on gnarled trunks and branches of old trees 

particularly.   

The interdependency that exists between people and the 

natural environment could not have been expressed with 

more passionate conviction than by David Attenborough 

himself when he read so movingly a portion of 

Wordsworth’s Tintern Abbey on BBC television recently.  

Since the outbreak of Covid-19 we have endeavoured to 

maintain a certain social distance but also to look out for 

those who may be more vulnerable. On rediscovering the 

drawing, I couldn’t help noticing a certain relevance to 

today. The trees appear to maintain a ‘respectful’ distance 

one from another, and yet the fallen one is held and cra-

dled by the surrounding ones. 

“...Therefore am I still 

A lover of the meadow and the woods, 

And mountains; and of all that we behold 

From this green earth; of all the mighty world 

Of eye, and ear, – both what they half create, 

And what perceive; well pleased to recognise 

In nature and the language of the sense 

The anchor of my purest thoughts, the nurse, 

The guide, the guardian of my heart, and soul 

Of all my moral being …”. 

The above is an extract 

from one of William 

Wordsworth’s epic pas-

toral works popularly 

known as Tintern Abbey. 

The full title is ‘Lines 

Composed a Few Miles 

above Tintern Abbey, 

On Revisiting the Banks 

of the Wye during a 

Tour, July 13, 1798’. In 

the poem Wordsworth 

(pictured right) uses 

repeated connectives as 

a means of fusing mind 

and nature in a living 

whole.                          q                                             
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