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The Weeping Willow
Amena B ecton

One afternoon as they strolled 
through the park, a little girl and 
her grandm other saw a willow 
tree. The little girl stopped and 
turned to her grandm other and 
said, "Grandmother, w hat kind 
of tree is that?"
H er g ra n d m o th e r  replied, 

"That is a weeping willow tree." 
"Why is it called a w eeping 
willow tree?" the little  girl 
asked. The grandmother replied, 
"Because its branches are very 
flexible, and w hen the branches 
bend, the tree looks very sad." 
The little girl s tared  at her 
g randm other in  awe as she 
continued to tell her about the 
willow." The tree also grows 
flowers ever spring, and it only 
grows in w et soil or beside a 
creek, just like the one over 
there." "W hy?" inqu ired  the 
little girl.
At once the  g ra n d m o th e r  

realized that the way to answer 
all of her questions w ould be to 
tell her a story. The grandmother 
and the little girl clasped hands 
and w alked to a bench across 
from the tree. Once there, the 
little girl clim bed onto  her 
grandmother's lap w hile her 
grandm other to la  the story of 
the weeping willow.
There w as once a w om an  

named Lillian w ho loved to 
lant flowers in her garden, 
veryone w ould  always speak 

of the beautiful flowers and visit

by

her garden . A m an nam ed  
Simeon was passing through 
and  had  heard  of a garden, 
which was to have the most 
beautiful flowers in the world, 
and so he decided to see for 
himself just how beautiful these 
flowers were. Upon arriving at 
the garden, he noticed a women 
kneeling on the ground planting 
seeds, and he thought she was 
very beautiful. In the moment, 
the w ind  blew Lillian's scarf 
from her head, forcing Lillian's 
a t te n tio n  aw ay  from  h e r  
planting. As she looked up, she 
saw Simeon standing across the 
the garden and thought that he 
was very handsom e. The two 
fell in  love sim ultaneously . 
Simeon w alked over to Lillian,

freeted her, and  introduced 
im se lf. L illian  b a sh fu lly  

returned his greeting and gave 
Simeon her name. After that 
day, Simeon and Lillian began to 
meet in the garden everyday.

N either Sim eon nor Lillian 
realized that they were being 
w atched . M iranda, the evil 
witch, loved to come to Lillian's 
garden because she too thought 
it was beautiful and had spied 
on Lillian and Simeon every day 
since  th e ir  f irs t  m ee ting . 
M iranda watched them because 
she w as jealous. She loved 
Simeon. She loved him from the 
first time she had seen him that 
day in the garden. As she sat in

a tree on the far end of the 
garden so she w ould  not be 
noticed, she came up  w ith  a 
plan to get rid of Lillian in order 
to have Simeon all to herself. 
That night Miranda cast a spell, 

which m ade her voice sound 
like Simeon and m ade Lillian 
see Sim eon every  tim e she 
looked at the witch. Afterwards, 
she went to Lillian's cottage and 
tip toed  into her room. Once 
there the w itch said, "Lillian. 
L illian. Wake up , L illian." 
"S im e o n ,"  L il l ia n  a sk e d  
groggily. Is it you?" You look 
like yourself, bu t you do not 
seem to be yourself." " Yes, it is 
I. Come w ith me, Lillian, my 
lo v e "  M i r a n d a  replied. 
"Where?" inquired Lillian. 
M iranda responded, "Follow 

the sound of my voice." Lillian 
followed Simeon's voice deep 
into the w oods. Once there, 
M iranda reversed the spell that 
she pu t on Lillian and told her 
that she is going to spend the 
rest of her life as a tree. Lillian 
b e g g e d  M ira n d a  n o t  to 
transform her into a tree, but she 
w o u ld  n o t lis ten . In s tead  
Miranda asked Lillian where she 
w ould  like to be placed and 
Lillian replied, I would like to be 
rooted am ongst other trees, so 
th a t I w ill no t be lonely." 
M iranda cackled and granted  
Lillian her wish.
A fte r  L illian  h a d  been

transformed, M iranda went to 
see Simeon. When Miranda saw 
Simeon, she told him that he 
could no longer love Lillian 
because she was tree. Simeon 
asked M iranda how  Lillian 
became a tree and she told him 
that she had transformed Lillian 
into a tree. Simeon was furious. 
He asked M iranda, "Why?" 
M iranda replied that it was 
because she loved him. Simeon 
told Miranda that he could never 
love her because he loved Lillian 
and also that she was too evil for 
him  to love. M iranda did not 
know how too respond. She knelt 
down before Simeon and begged 
him to understand her undying 
love. In that instance, Simeon 
realized that he could use the 
love that Miranda had for him to 
his advantage. He told Miranda 
that if she transformed Lillian 
into her old self again, he would 
love her. Upon hearing this, 
Miranda was overjoyed, ^ e  and 
Simeon went back to the woods 
where Lillian had been placed 
and  M iran d a  im m ed ia te ly  
transformed Lillian. When Lillian 
saw Simeon, she began to run to 
him, but Miranda intervened. She 
told Lillian that Simeon was now 
hers, and she could not have him 
because he loved her now. The 
expression of pain on Lillian's 
face so wrenched Simeon's gut 
that he stepped from behind the 
witch and told Lillian that it was 
a lie. Simeon embraced her and 
told her that he loved her, and 
Lillian forgave him. Miranda was 
so hurt by Simeon's betrayal that 
she began to weep. M iranda 
wept and wept until she began to 
melt. After M iranda melted, 
Simeon and Lillian walked away 
unplagued by her untimely fate. 
They were m arried and lived 
happily ever after.

Now there was a tree that was 
positioned next to Lillian that 
witnessed the scene between the 
three visitors. The tree felt 
M iranda, though evil, d id  not 
deserve Simeon's betrayal and 
from that day began to m ourn 
her. The tree began to cry. It 
cried so m uch tha t the soil 
became m oist a round  it and 
created a river. During that time, 
the tree's leaves became narrow. 
Its branches were like flexible 
twigs, drooping dow n from its 
large body, earning the nam e 
"w eeping willow," and  every 
sp ring  tne tree w ou ld  grow 
flow ers  ca lled  C atk ins, in  
memory of Miranda.

Everybody is Blind to the Good Things at Home

My mother always told me the best things in life start at home. 

If you decide to travel to visit different states 

remember you’ll always be alone.

he’s always trickin’ around. 

While he’s acting hateful, 

you’re being faithful.

Home to you may be your house and things you own, 

but if you don’t appreciate home all things will be gone. 

You can’t take for granted what you have, 

and then go to a friend to take their things and make it last.

Your spouse may be blind to what he has at home, 

but always rmemeber you can leave his butt alone. 

When you became his wife, 

he promised he’d love you for life.

Now every time you look down,

You’re always saying, “ I love him,” 

but that’s what he’s telling them.

When he decides to come home, 

all he’ll find is that you’re gone.

He’ll think you did him wrong, 

and start to sing another sad love song.

So, DON’T be blind to the good things at home, 

because if you blink again it may just be

GONE

—  Deondra Simone Brown


