
LIFE WITH TREES  
 

Throughout my life I have been involved 
with trees. I have tried all the different jobs 
and while doing them I have had lots of 
adventures. 
 
My first adventure happened just after I 
learned to walk. We were going down to 
plant some seedlings we had prepared earlier 
that year. I was running off the path into the 
long grass when I suddenly tripped and fell 
into a rabbit hole head first. It was a cold 
day and I was wearing a woolly hat. It had 
fallen in the hole. I cried out and Mum and 
Dad came and got me out. Then Dad had to 
reach in and get the hat. By then some 
rabbits had come over and were looking at 
the hat. They quickly fled when Dad reached 
down and grabbed the hat. Luckily no one 
was hurt so we finished planting and went 
home. 
 



When I was 4 I had my second adventure. 
Mum and I had gone to get the wheelbarrow 
from the shed while Dad got the seedlings. 
When we opened the shed door we saw a 
koala sitting on the motor bike. It looked 
like it was riding it. Mum went to get the 
camera while I went to tell Dad and my 
sister Amelia. After a while we went and 
planted the trees and when we got back the 
koala had gone. 

 
These days I see koalas more often. Three 
weeks ago we saw a koala sleeping in one of 
the gum trees we had planted, not far from 



the house. We also saw one when we were 
out last summer on the quad, watering the 
new seedlings. Two weeks ago Dad and I 
went for a walk, and saw the trees we had 
planted ten years ago when I was one. They 
were about 4 metres tall, big enough to 
climb, and were already having baby trees of 
their own. I can’ t wait until they’ re big 
enough to build tree houses in. 
I like to imagine how big they’ ll be in ten 
years time! 
 

GOODBYE! From Daniel 

 


