Out of the window stands an old tree.

Out of the window stands an old tree.
He braves dangers, heat and cold for many years.

He is deep-rooted in the earth and take breaths with green leaves.

Spread out, his boughs look like he wants to hug the whole world.

See the twigs, they dance with the wind.

This tree gives a hoome and safety for many creatures.

In the middle of his life, I'll be old.
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