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La palmaLa palma



SerbalSerbal



Polygala myrtifoliaPolygala myrtifolia



Albero di limoniAlbero di limoni



Ficus macrophyliaFicus macrophylia
Dear Ficus macrophylla, 
      I would like to express my gratitude and admiration for
being one of the most awe-inspiring trees I have ever seen. 
     It all started when I have got my job at Las Arenas’ hotel 5
years ago. It had been raining all morning when suddenly I
saw an striking tree with its outstanding roots all around
the garden. It was love at first sight! 
      I must admit that working near you make me feel
inspired and impressed owing to the picturesque view of
the surrounding area. For this reason, when I am in front of
you looking at your historic treetop full of green leaves in
that panoramic and dramatic flower garden it make me
jaw drop. 
      Last but not least, it seems to me that we had an
attraction of love to each other as well as being fascinated
by the beauty of your breathtaking branches around you. It
is by far the best   eye-opening and rewarding experience I
have ever had. 
      I wish I had more time to be with you. It is believed that
hug a tree is the best medicine, so that is exactly I feel near
you. 
     Take care, 



Monstera DeliciosaMonstera Deliciosa
My dear Monstera Deliciosa, , 
    Every morning, when I walk to my balcony with my
cup of coffee, I see you. My beautiful Monstera
Deliciosa. You stand by my window, your big green
leaves reaching for the sunlight, starting the day with
me. 
   I love how you enjoy the morning sun, stretching
your leaves as if you are waking up. Birds sing around
you, as if they also admire your beauty. You make my
home feel alive, bringing peace and nature into my
daily life.  
   n the summer, I love watching you grow, your new
leaves opening like little surprises. You are more than
just a plant- you are my quiet companion.  
When I sit near you, I feel calm. When I am tired, you
remind me to slow down and breathe.  
   Together, we enjoy the morning- the warm sun, the
fresh air, the sound of birds. Thank you for being here,
for growing, for making my home more beautiful. I will
always take care of you, just as you bring joy to my life.  
   With gratitude,  
   A Thankful Heart.  



Quince treeQuince tree



Bay FicusBay Ficus
    Ficus,  I write you this letter with all my heart, far from
artificial intelligence.  
   Yesterday, walking beneath your roots, I felt happiness and
gratitude as I remembered all the moments we have shared
together.  
    One holiday afternoon, I met you in Xilxes and I fell in love. I
was a city woman searching for a peaceful place, far from the
crowd, and I found a shelter among your roots. How many gifts
you have given me! 
    There you stand, facing the sea. Your imposing roots rise, and
you are so gorgeous and exotic, inside and out.  
    Ficus, do you remember when I gazed at you? You did too. Do
you remember? That day, when I was walking with my partner,
Lluís - the same day we posed among your roots for our
wedding photos. And what about the day I was so full of life! 
 Today, I walk with my son and I tell him: "This tree has seen us
grow."  
    Ficus, thank you for existing. With your presence, we become
more human. 

An admirer 



 Lemon tree Lemon treeDear lemon tree in my garden,
        Today I want to dedicate these words to you to tell you that your
presence has been a gift to me. You always offer me your shade,
your perfume, your flowers, your life… and you stand firm against the
sun, the rain, and the wind. 
        I admire your strength and generosity. Twice a year you give
away your fruits, tiny suns full of freshness, vitamins, and acidity.
With them I can make a delicious, refreshing, healthy, and sweet
lemonade, which brightens my days and quenches my thirst in the
summer heat. 
        But you don't just bear fruit, you also bring moments of
encounter. Your presence enchants and fascinates friends and
neighbors who come to ask for your little jewels, and from there,
warm and cordial conversations start. 
        Your scent permeates the air, filling the garden with freshness
and color. In addition, birds also flutter through your branches
where they find shelter, and on the bench next to your trunk, I rest
under your shade in the quiet afternoons for most of the year. You
are more than a tree; you are a silent witness to my life, to smiles,
conversations, confidences, sorrows, and moments of peace. Your
roots firmly planted in the earth and your branches extended to the
sky remind me of your strength, kindness, and silent resilience. 
 Stay by my side, dear lemon tree; keep bearing your fruits, your
shade, and your protection. Continue to be that noble being that
unites those of us around you. 
        With admiration and gratitude,



Almond treeAlmond tree

Almond tree in Jérica, Castellón. February 2025.







CypressCypress



Fir treeFir tree





Palm treePalm tree





Olive treeOlive tree     One must take a winding road to reach you, but it does not
matter because ‘thou'lt aye be dear to me’. I need you because we
are living in dark times, and you are my enlightenment, my
beacon, my stomping ground. Never have I seen such a
magnificent figure. You are my Mediterranean Rowan Tree.  
    Quand je serai encore plus vieux, au soir, à la chandelle, je me
souviendrai de toi. Je sais que tu attends le jour où mes
dépouilles nourriront tes racines : mon cimetière ne sera pas
marin. Au-dessus de ton corps noueux, le vent se lèvera une
autre fois parce que, toujours, il faut tenter de vivre.  
    Prop de la muntanya però sempre prop de mi perquè mai no
hi hagut a Rossell dos amants com nosaltres. Tu has estat la meua
ombra en estiu i el meu refugi en hivern. He begut la teva saba i
he menjat els teus fruits. La meva sang sempre ha estat verda.  
    Símbolo de mi cultura milenaria, cronopio inmemorial, árbol
de la vida, enhiesto mucho antes que nacieran Nairne, Ronsard,
Valéry, Kang, Estellés o Cortázar. Lo estarás cuando yo no esté.
Por eso, conmigo siempre va un fragmento de tu corteza.  
    And finally, do not be scared, after Christmas your string of
light will disappear, and you will be free again. As long as I live, I
will fulfil the behest:  honour thy father 



Thank you!l
¡Gracias!

Grazie!

Gràcies!

Danke schön!

Merci!


