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Welcome, FAQs, History

Season’s Greetings from the Magic Tree.  Hours are from dusk to midnight every night through January 
6th.  This year there are 35,200 lights that took 64 hours to install on this red maple.  This is the eleventh 
year the Magic Tree has been at Cherry Hill and the 26th year since its inception in 1995 on a crabapple 
in our yard.    In recent years the idea of a Magic Tree has caught on and become something of a 
phenomenon so that now there are many iterations bearing the name, some of them installed by me and 
some by others.  The hope is that they all engender a spirit of community crossing all boundaries.  
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Musings

If you will take a moment to view the Magic Tree as if for the first time and drink in its color and shape, 
its vibrancy and light you may find that it has something to say from somewhere deep within.

Trees have a secret language with which they speak to each other.  They don’t use words, of course, like 
we do.  How they communicate with each other is just beginning to be understood scientifically - 
something to do with mycorrhizal fungi and chemical signatures and the like.  Trees don’t have brains 
the way we do, but they do have connectivity.  We know that brains use electro-chemical connections in 
order to function and out of that pours all that we know that is human including our speech and 
language.  

How words and language emerge out of electricity and chemicals interacting between synapses is 
perhaps a little less of a mystery now that we have computers, cell phones and the like that we can talk 
to and be understood at least in a technical sort of way.  But there is something else to being human that 
makes us creative enough to have built and evolved the structures of research and understanding that we 
have today.  There is a longing to know and understand, to evolve and learn and explore in search of 
something more than mere sustenance and pleasure.  Call it what you will, but “soul” is a convenient 
term, “spirit” is another.  There is some ineffable quality about human life that seems to extend beyond 
purely physical attributes.  Trees, too, with all their connectivity to each other, especially in an 
undisturbed forest, have a lot of interaction going on underground with their roots and micro-organisms.  
Perhaps it is a bit like an internet and perhaps there is something there, like a soul, as well.

What about when trees speak to humans?  Now that’s another thing.  How is it done?  How can it be?  Is 
it merely a heart felt response by a person or is it something more than that?  Is it the tree that speaks or 
is it being used by another, more evolved, who speaks through it at a particularly poignant moment in 
time to offer solace or to beckon at a way forward, toward greater understanding?  We don’t know, or 
some would no doubt say of course we do know - this is all nonsense - trees do not speak, period.  But 
this reveals a too literal interpretation.  



There is something about the beauty of a tree that has something to say to us.  You see trees in company 
logos quite a bit.  It is because we simply have a lot of affinity for trees.  They tower over us reaching for 
light and sky.  We too reach out with heart and soul for a higher quality than heretofore known - a more 
perfect union, a grace and goodness exemplified by the inspirers our religious traditions, a striving for a 
perfect philosophy of life that is true, logical and accurate.

The reason for the Magic Tree is to attempt something beautiful enough to reach out and catch someone 
so off guard that something extraordinary can come through from our higher consciousness down into 
the brain.  The Magic Tree cannot match the beauty of nature, but by using its form in the shape of a tree 
and a lot of color and light, perhaps, just maybe, because the sight is unexpected, we for a moment catch 
a much needed glimpse of the kind of clarity and calm that allows an inkling of that ineffable something 
that is at our core to come through to our surface consciousness.

“Love’s in everything” I’m fond of saying, because contemplating how this can be possible helps to put 
me in touch with the clarity and calm I received one day with a great white pine shrouded in mist and 
fog billowing through its windswept form.  The sight was so extraordinarily beautiful that I was caught 
up short temporarily stalling out the incessant mental machinations of anguish I was experiencing at the 
time.  Love is there in the beauty!  And the beauty is everywhere!  

It can be tough to see beauty and so see how love can be in things so prevalent today like a corona virus 
or lies and deceit, or actions taken just to watch another squirm, repulsed and hurt.  How can love be in 
those things?  What beauty is there when grieving the loss of a loved one, or in the test of deciphering 
what is real from what is fiction, or the enduring of pain caused by others?  Or worse, what of the pain 
we ourselves have inflicted on others?  How do we reconcile ourselves with our own mistakes?

Finding the love hidden in these experiences is an exercise in Self-realization.  Beauty is the signature of 
love.  You can test this out by asking yourself how you feel when you appreciate something beautiful.  
So if we can find something beautiful to appreciate in whatever is happening or in what we’re 
experiencing then we have found love.  And we’ve all heard it said that beauty is in the eye of the 
beholder, but what if it is actually in the I of the beholder?  Have you searched out your I?  What is it?  
Surely not simply your body, not simply your feelings or thoughts either.  So what is I?  What is the I 
that wears the body, feels the emotions and thinks the thoughts?  What is the I that is capable of 
appreciating beauty, re-cognizing love and thereby being enabled to truly love?  Those devoted to 
answering these questions will be richly rewarded!

May a ripple of peace be yours
And may a flicker of joy find you 

Every time you turn your mind 
Toward the One who shines.

May that ripple swell to great oceans 
And that flicker flare into great suns 

In the depths of your devotion 
Shining out to everyone.     

Love’s in everything, 
beauty’s its signature and beauty is in the I of the beholder.

Will Treelighter


