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This is a photograph of the “Bahai tree” in the Botanical Gardens. It was 
planted in 1963 



Due to coronavirus restrictions I’m unable to 
worship God in a church building, but I have 
discovered God’s presence in this place.



I spotted this brightly coloured leaf whilst I was talking to someone I 
now meet quite regularly on my daily lockdown walk through Roe 
Woods. These encounters are holy moments, a sign of God’s presence 
in the ordinary events of our lives.



Mill dale and the  beauty of the nature  with meditation from the 
water, tree  stone and me - Dahlia 



The place shown in the photo of significance to me during this pandemic is my garden. It is
not a large garden, neither am I a skilled gardener. Neither am I very committed to it in a 
cold winter! Yet this spring and summer, being able to take time to pause for a short time, 
placing myself in the here and now as I saunter outside and see how plants are getting on,
this has been a Godsend. Although my faith background is Unitarian rather than pagan, a 
part of my personal spirituality is certainly an appreciation of nature. The wonder of growth 
and colour show themselves in a garden in spite of all the problems gardens can bring up. 
It leads to feelings of gratitude which can be akin to prayer and helps renew faith in difficult
times.



I 

have taken a great many photographs of local plants, trees and views while 
walking in my local streets and parks and also a bit further afield but not as far 
as the Peak District. I have settled on the Lightwood Valley, between Gleadless, 
Coal Aston and Eckington, where we visited the bluebell woods in the spring, 
and returned for several other walks throughout the year. We have found these 
walks very relaxing and uplifting.



‘a place of different language’


