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By Whitey Lueck

I celebrated Earth 
Day a bit early this year 
when an elderly neigh-
bor decided to uproot a 
three-foot-tall Oregon 
white oak that had been 
planted a couple of years 
ago in the park strip in 
front of her house. It 
turns out that she was 
losing sleep over the 
thought of all the fallen 
leaves that she would 
someday, in her advancing years, have to rake up.

I have to admit that I rolled my eyes when I 
heard this and I was tempted to go right over and 
“have words” with the dear octogenarian. Instead, 
I rolled up my sleeves, grabbed a shovel, and 
replanted the young tree in a formerly treeless spot 
on the other side of the street. Happy Earth Day!

As a long-time and completely out-of-the-
closet dendrophile—that’s “tree-lover” for those 
readers who didn’t get to study Greek in high 
school—I have heard over the years just about 
every excuse imaginable for not liking trees in 
general, or a certain tree or species of tree in 
particular. I honestly try to “embrace,” as we say 

these days, such diver-
sity of perspective. 
But frankly, it is just 
plain difficult for me to 
understand.

Caring for the 
land—and for the trees 
that grow on it—is an 
ethic that I learned as 
a child. I can’t help it: 
my father was one of  
conservationist Aldo 

Leopold’s students at the University of Wisconsin 
during the early 1940s. People like us believe that 
the natural world that surrounds us is our collec-
tive living room, and it is our shared responsibility 
to care for it in the best way we know possible. 
And that includes planting and caring for trees, 
both on our own properties as well as on public 
property. It’s the least we can do, no?

Almost every other holiday we celebrate in our 
American culture involves giving something to 
someone: candy on Valentine’s Day, flowers on 
Mothers’ Day, neckties (!) on Fathers’ Day, and 
of course presents at Christmas. And sure, many 
of these holidays also involve appreciation and 
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More than 70 community members attended 
ETF’s Celebration of Trees on February 25th. The 
annual event is ETF’s opportunity to thank volun-
teers for their support, celebrate ETF’s accomplish-
ments over the last year, and recognize the efforts 
of local groups or businesses working in the com-
munity as stewards of Eugene’s environment.

Past-president Alby Thoumsin welcomed 
the guests and presented the Big Leaf Award for 
excellence in tree stewardship and management 
to Habitats. Habitats is a local “green” building 

company which focuses on developing symbiotic 
relationships between buildings, landscape, and 
the surrounding environment. The company 
works on projects ranging from home construction 
to ecological restoration. Following the presenta-
tion of the Big Leaf Award, Alby introduced cur-
rent ETF board president Erik Burke. Erik gave 
a brief description of Portland’s Friends of Trees 
and introduced the evening’s guest speaker, Scott 
Fogarty. 

Scott gave an inspiring talk about Portland’s 
Friends of Trees. He discussed the organization’s 
mission and projects and outlined the two main 
program areas of neighborhood planting and natu-
ral area restoration. He described Friends of Trees’ 

ETF Celebration of Trees
By Nick Martinelli

Continued on page 4
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According to the way humans 
measure land, my yard is 7,182 square 
feet. And that is usually what I think 

of when I am mapping out my garden 
and trying to find a spot for just one 
more new plant I want to try. But my 
yard exists in a third dimension, as 
well, because of a single cottonwood 
tree that rises over 100 feet into the sky 
with a canopy spread of at least 50 feet.

Most people don’t really experience 
this third dimension that trees create. 
When I was a kid, I could hide from my 
parents—even though I was in plain 
sight—just by climbing up into our big 
backyard walnut tree. I loved being up 
there, seeing the world below from a 
different perspective, and finding new 
worlds of bugs and birds, lichens and 
moss, smells and sounds. I’m sad that 
our current backyard tree is beyond  
my climbing abilities, with the first 
branch 20 feet off the ground. But 
sometimes, I get a glimpse of the life  
in those branches.

Today I came home and noticed that 
the raccoons are back—two of them 
sleeping in their usual spots on one of 
the lower limbs—so I climbed the back 
stairs to take a picture for Selena to 
share at kindergarten during “R” week.

 I remember how excited I was a year 
ago when I first noticed a furry lump 
on one of the branches. Then I saw the 
striped tail and guessed raccoon even 
before I saw it wake up and stretch. 
They sleep up there all day, then come 
tail-first down the trunk in the evening, 
claws scratching on the bark, always 
pausing to poop in the same spot at the 
base of the tree before they go foraging 
for slugs and snails in the garden.

Another day, Jim was getting his 
bike out to go to work when he saw 
feathers floating down out of the tree. 
He looked up and saw that the per-
egrine falcon was back, eating another 
pigeon in the upper branches. This was 
the second time we were treated to this 
amazing sight. The first time we noticed 
it because a flock of crows were mob-
bing the falcon and their raucous calls 
woke us up. Selena and I ran around 
the yard picking up feathers and even 
a pigeon foot for her to take to share at 
kindergarten during “P” week.

As the tallest tree in our neighbor-
hood, our tree attracts many birds. 

Hello, everyone! 

As this lovely 
dry spring passes 
toward summer, I 
keep waking from 
a busy-ness stupor 
and remember-
ing how lucky I 
am to live on this 

earth. The birds returning and passing 
northward remind me, swans and vul-
tures, swallows and swifts. Trilliums are 
blooming by the river and tall delphin-
ium and fritillaria buds are opening in 
Alton Baker Park. Bigleaf maple flowers 
blanket the ground. It’s almost Earth 
Day. Time to remember the gifts the 
earth gives and remember to give back.

 On Arbor Day we had a great gath-
ering at the old library of kids, scouts, 
neighbors, volunteers, ETF folks, and 

City of Eugene staff. Mayor Kitty 
Piercy gave a nice talk. After ribbon 
cuttings and the ceremonial plant-
ing, the crowd scattered into small 
groups around the block between 13th 
and 14th and Olive and Charnelton, 
planting and mulching trees. It was a 
pleasure to watch kids learning to plant 
trees, and parents teaching. Neighbor-
hood leaders had their own area of the 
planting near 14th and Charnelton 
where new trees joined others they 
planted recently. It was impressive to 
see the care they gave each tree. The 
City of Eugene removed 50 tons of 
concrete for the new trees. 

This planting was especially  
poignant for me as a son of Eugene. 
As I turned onto 13th at Lawrence, 
and rode my bike east to the Arbor 
Day planting, memories tied to this 
place came of growing up using the old 

library, watching Olympic gymnasts 
practice across the street in the acade-
my, and planting dawn redwoods along 
West 12th Avenue as a young man. 
Passing Lincoln along 13th, I admired 
the trees we planted in 1992 at one 
of the first NeighborWoods plantings, 
mourned the ones that didn’t make 
it, and remembered vividly the cool 
showery spring day 17 years ago when 
we planted those trees. And I enjoyed 
a warm memory of my planting buddy 
that day—since passed—drenched in 
his cheap windbreaker, planting enthu-
siastically in the rain. And the work 
goes on: another Arbor Day, another 
Earth Day, and more good work to do 
than ever. 

Happy Spring,

2

President’s 
Column

The biggest tree in Amazon Neigh-
borhood was cut down in early April. 
My family had lived under that tree for 
seven years. We knew when we sold the 
house 18 months ago that this might 
happen. Let me be clear: I am not 
criticizing the new owners’ decision. 
Sometimes trees need to be removed, 
and we have already removed two trees 
that were shading our solar panel here 
at our new house. But such a big tree 
as this one was a Presence—a Being.  
I am glad that I happened to go by as 
they were taking it down so that I could 
say goodbye, shed some tears for it, and 
speak the words we say on our farm 
when we are taking a life:

“Your life ends now, your death begins.
Oh beautiful one, give us our need,
We give you our words.” 
                         —Ursula K. LeGuin
In memory of this tree, here is a 

piece I wrote about it on the first day 
of spring in 2002.

A Third Dimension
By Sharon Blick

Continued on page 3
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As we (re)discovered last time in 
the ETF News, trees still “do” a lot 
after their demise. A very important 
part of the afterlife of trees is wood, 
though it is sometimes taken for 
granted because we’re surrounded by 
it! People often forget the connection 
between living trees and, say, the chairs 
they are sitting on. Having just typed 
this, I can’t help looking at the table 
on which this laptop sits, the window 
frames of my room, the hardwood 
floor....

Generously, since the dawn of 
humanity, our friends the trees have 
helped us to stay alive. Spears, bows, 
and arrows were crafted, fires were 
lit, and shelters were built out of tree 
branches and trunks. 

Humans quickly discovered the 
superiority of certain kinds of wood 
over others, whether they were looking 
for strength, flexibility, resistance to 
decay, beauty, or color.

Wood also became an object of 
important trade. The Babylonians 
traded their precious cedar-of-Lebanon 
wood with Egyptians for gold. And so 

did the Nubians from central Africa—
their wood was ebony.

Some trees have shaped the destiny 
of entire countries. Without wood, 
Columbus would have stayed in Spain 
and not made his “discovery”—besides, 
the Vikings beat him to it in the 11th 
century, also using boats made from 
wood. Yew wood was very popular in 
the early Middle Ages and English 
archers were by far superior to the 
French because of it. Important battles 
were won and subsequently, the Eng-
lish had a serious advantage in the 
spread of their Empire.

Back in forestry school, one of the 
classes I took focused on the use of 
certain trees for specific purposes, some 
of them still in use today. For example 
nothing beats a fence post of black 
locust—it just won’t rot. Butchers in 
Europe used hornbeam wood for their 
chopping blocks because it neither 
splintered nor left a smell or taste on 
the meat. Scots pine was used in coal 
mines as pillars because it warned the 
miners of an upcoming gallery collapse 
by making a cracking sound long before 

actually breaking.

Alder was used for wooden clogs; 
ash for skis, tennis rackets, baseball 
bats; spruce for violins and ship masts; 
elms for coffins; oak for wine barrels; 
beech for toys and tool handles; willow 
for aspirin(!) and basketry; and cedar 
for roofs and siding, and to protect your 
favorite sweaters from moths.

What triggered me to write about 
this is that I am interested in wood 
carving. (See? Yet another example!) 
I saved some yew wood at work from 
being thrown into the chipper or cut 
into firewood, and a friend who is a 
good flute maker is going to make me 
a flute from the numerous branches I 
gave him.

So you see, despite our fast-paced 
and so-called modern lives, we still 
depend on wood everyday… just look 
around!

My tip this time? Tooth-picks made 
from wood are better for your teeth 
than plastic ones.

Until next time!

The Afterlife of Trees, Part 2
By Alby Thoumsin

Alby Thoumsin is a certified arborist.

When I work in the garden, I constant-
ly hear a chorus of bird song. Jim has 
counted 52 species of birds so far in or 
over our yard. Then, of course, we have 
the squirrels, running like lightning as 
they chase each other around the trunk 
and through the branches. As for the 
bugs this tree harbors, I can only guess. 
When dead branches fall, I find beetle 
tunnels in them, some filled with leaf-
cutter bee nests. In the crevices of the 
trunk bark, I see moth pupae and spider 
eggcases. In the exposed roots, I see car-
penter ants tunneling.

We can name the seasons of our 
backyard by what is happening in our 
tree. Soon the buds will burst open 
and we will have the season of sticky 
bud scales—full of their sweet balsam 
fragrance—and the difficult chore of 
cleaning them off shoes, deck, and 
floors. Since our tree is a female, the 
season of cotton snow is next. Then we 

have the rain of seeds, turning any bare 
soil into a garden of sprouts and remind-
ing us of the value of mulch. Later, the 
leaves turn yellow and fall, giving us a 
good supply of mulching material. 

I never realized how tall our tree 
really was until the day we hired some-
one to cut out the dead wood. It was 
amazing to see the man getting smaller 
and smaller as he climbed far up in our 
tree. How I envied his experience!

Living with a tree this big is not 

without risk, inconvenience, and 
expense. We stay away from her when 
the wind is blowing hard, for we have 
seen huge limbs come crashing down 
without warning. The roots of the tree 
cover our whole lot, causing cracks in the 
garage floor and driveway, and requiring 
continual removal from the vegetable 
garden. The largest roots send up sprouts 
which become bushes in a matter of 
months, or trees in just a couple years 
(the backyard of the house next door is 
becoming a cottonwood forest!) It will 
cost $500 every two years to have the 
dead wood removed. But this tree adds 
a dimension to our yard and to our lives 
that is both rich and priceless. How we 
wish that more people would value this 
dimension of their yards.

Sharon, Jim, and Selena Blick now own 
and operate The Living Earth Farm on 15 
acres just west of Eugene  
(www.thelivingearthfarm.com).

A Third DimensionContinued on page 3
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gratefulness. But Earth Day is about 
giving something back to the planet 
from which we humans take so much. 
As ETF’s education chair illustrates in 
his column on page three, there is truly 
no end to what trees do for us—both in 
the utilitarian as well as the aesthetic 
and spiritual sense.

Most everyone recognizes this. But 
some people prefer their trees at a dis-
tance, preferably on the opposite side 
of the street rather than in their own 
yards—as long as the leaves don’t blow 

back across the street to their yard! 
One can only presume that these same 
people appreciate children, but only if 
someone else changes their diapers and 
rears them. (Children, like trees, can 
sometimes be so “messy,” you know.)

Passersby sometimes shake their 
heads in disbelief when they see me 
outside raking leaves or planting trees 
or pruning. (A typical remark is, “Boy, 
you sure have your work cut out for 
you!”) They can’t believe that I am 
actually enjoying what I’m doing. But 
like everything else in life, it’s all about 
attitude. The work I do with trees is 
healthy—I’m outside and exercising 
my body and often my mind as well—
and extremely satisfying. It is work, 
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ETF Celebration of Trees
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Scott Fogarty of Portland’s Friends of Trees inspires his audi-
ence at the ETF annual meeting—Celebration of Trees.

yes. But it is joy-filled work, and that 
is something that too few people these 
days get to do.

The next time you’re outside “car-
ing for creation”—even if it’s your own 
garden-esque creation—make sure 
to smile so that passersby know that 
you’re doing it because you want to, 
not because you have to.

I’m glad that I didn’t “have words” 
with my neighbor. By focusing my 
energy instead on replanting the oak 
tree—especially in a spot where she 
can still see it—I am hopeful that my 
actions will serve to get the Earth Day 
message across in a more subtle and 
enduring way.

Continued from page 1 

Caring for Trees and 
Serving the Planet

rapid growth and how the organization 
has accomplished that expansion in 
both resources and projects. The crowd 
was energized and inspired by the 
talk, and encouraged by the success of 
Friends of Trees. ETF is continuing to 
talk with Friends of Trees to learn and 
incorporate successful strategies from 
the Portland group.

Door prizes donated by local mer-
chants were raffled off to the crowd, 
including a grand prize for the winner 
of the hazelnut guessing contest. A 
wonderful array of snacks was brought 
out after the program and guests 

munched and mingled. There 
were also posters of the newly des-
ignated Legacy Trees and a display 
of Habitat’s projects and informa-
tion about the company. Each 
year the Celebration of Trees 
offers an opportunity to continue 
our important conversation about 
the health and preservation of 
Eugene’s urban forest. 

Letters to the Editor We invite you to write to ETF about the contents of this 
newsletter or any other tree-related matter at www.eugenetreefoundation.org,  
or at P. O. Box 12265, Eugene, Oregon 97440.

Nick Martinelli is a cartographer and an 
ETF Board member.
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