
When I was a little kid, all the way up to about 13 years of age, we lived across the street from my grandpar-
ents’ house. In their back yard was a large Mulberry tree.
 
I loved that tree. We spent all summer every year climbing that tree. We would eat mulberries until we were 
sick. My grandmother would place a large sheet under the tree and we would shake the branches so mulber-
ries would fall and she could use them to bake us a pie.

 

We thank Michael for sharing his tree memory with us and invite you to share yours.  Any submission can 
be sent to lesley@thearborsmiths.com.  We suggest it be 350 words or less, and please give us permission 
to share it in our newsletter.  We reserve the right to edit as needed and will notify you if it is to appear in our 
newsletter. Thanks for the memories!
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The tree was always second base 
when we played baseball, and if you 
could hit the ball over the tree, it was 
an automatic home run.
 
That Mulberry tree was such an 
important part of our lives because it 
provided us shade in the hot summer 
sun and it gave us a healthy snack 
every time we walked by. But most 
importantly, it gave us memories that 
have lasted decades.
 
Thinking back, I can barely remember 
what the inside of my house looked 
like at that age...but I will never forget 
that tree!Mulberry Tree Branch in Spring


