
Tree of Life 
 
A tree of life, its blossoms fair 
Shining in the forest glade 
From deepest earth to clearest air 
A tree so bright, it casts no shade. 
 
The tree, a pillar reaching high 
Through the eons of the world 
Where we evolve from root to sky 
Our lives, like greening leaves unfurl. 
 
The axis of three arcane lands 
Revolve around this world tree. 
Bridging these mysterious spans, 
We embark on our sacred journey 
 
The Under Realm where our ancestors  
Dwell in peace with the High Faeries race. 
The Bards still record the ancient lore, and 
Giants and Dragons keep their place. 
 
The Middle Realm where nature thrives 
Home of the elemental architects 
Fairies, Spirits and Devas, and all that lives, 
In holy wells, woods, or ancient cromlechs. 
 
The Over Realm of spinning stars, 
Throwing spears of celestial light, 
Where archangels manage from afar, 
Suns, planets, and moons eternal rite. 
 
The tree whose limbs reach through the spheres, 
Touching every thread of the universal web, 
Who regulates the seasons and the years, 
And cradles the newborn spirits of the dead. 
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