
Nowhere in the world is the dogwood as abun

dant and as beautiful as it is in North Carolina. 

Nothing in Nature’s garden is a more decorative 

ornament than this flowering tree— a tree whose 

spreading branches and loose clusters of flowers 

whiten the woodlands in May and June, and in 

Autumn paints the landscape with glorious crim

son, scarlet, and gold, dulled only by the cluster 

of red berries among the foliage.
The dogwood is truly a symbol of immortality.

Is it then not fitting that it be the State Flower 

of a State which had the first English Colony in 

America— a State which is one of the original 

thirteen— a State from which rises the oldest 

mountains on the continent— a State which boasts 

of the first State University in the United States 

— a State with a history and a tradition of which 

we are justly proud?

Yes the dogwood is our symbol of immortality, 

of peace, and of faith. It is the living symbol of 
"The Old North State.”
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