
The Mission                    4 Aug 24 

 

Wyn torn by locking up our Morton Bay Fig as a Bonsai,  

finally wants action. Breath mists as we enter the forest  

 

and bump a roo from the track. I record her singing  

as she beds the 25-year-old tree into the earth. 

 

 
 

We have to become reluctant managers, now so much 

has been torn up, messed up and disappeared. 

 

Planting, weeding invasives, donations, reparations, 

all help mitigate a sense of personal responsibility. 



 


