The year was 1946 when Rag and Pelle [Hartman

moved into their new home in north Davidson

Countg, NC Theg were fortunate that Rag’s
father deeded them land that had been in the

fﬂartman Familg for many years. Thcy set about
making their small house a home 133 aclc{ing

lanclscapmg to bcautl% the cleared land. One of
the trees theg Flrst Planted was a Weepmg Cherrg tree Plcturec! here. The
tree became a source of great beautg in the sPring as it filled with blossoms. ]n
summer it became a cool sPot to rest as the ]ayers of leaves Provided much
needed shade in our Backgarc{. | can remember Daclclg Pu”ing outa couPle of
webbed lawn chairs and he and Mama sitting out there under the swaging
branches on summer evenings while the three children Plagecl. | can remember
Mama taking one of her old quilts out to sPread under it and one or all of us
running to her with whatever “finds” we had made in the 3arc{. Latcr, Daddfj
Placcd a table he made from some scrap lumber under the Weeping Cherry tree

where we would see him Potting Plants, or working on some Projcct.

The Weeping Cherrg tree is now over 60 years o]cl, and time began to take its
toll. |n 2007 when Mama Passcd away, Fo”owing Daddg, who died in 1 997 my
husband Tim and ] bought the house and land where my brothers Ronnic,
Tomm9 and ] had grown up. We noticed this year that a Portion of the tree
aPPcaer to have died, and with great hoPe that we could save it, we had a largc

section cut away.

Some months before Tim and ] had wandered over to the Greensboro
Farmers Markct and met a wood artist, Haro]d Jones of Creative
Woocltuming‘ We liked his work and felt a connection, so we saved his card.



Sccing the large Picces of the Wecping C}‘ncrry tree 1ying on the ground my
husband thought of anideafora ghct for me for our anniversarg. e contacted
Haro]d, who came to take a look at the wood and struck a deal! Haro]d would
make some Pieces out of the beloved tree and Tim could choose one for my ghct.
Nothing Tim could have done would have been more meaningﬁul and [Harold
made a number of sPccial Picccs. Of course, | had to have almost every one of
them. |t seemed aPProPriatc to share | im’s wonderful idea bg buging Picces for
each of my brothers, my nephew and two nieces. V\/e gave them to them as a
(hristmas ghct when we all gathered the weekend before Thanksgiving. Mg
heartis full of Thanksgiving for my wonderful parents who P]anted the tree and
nurtured it as theg did their children. ] am thankful for my caring, thoug}‘nhcul
husband and dclighted to share with my {:amilg. E_qua”g, | am thankful to
Haro]cl for creating suchjog with his artistry. [Tis warm spirit can be feltin each
picce he conceived and executed. | he property has been named Ragbe”e
Branchcs and a sign | had madein 1 997 bears a tree with three branches, one
for each child. ] like to think it symbolizcs the beautiful WecPing Chcrrg T ree.
[Harold was gracious enough to write on the bottom of each Picce~chPing

Cherrg T ree, Plantecl 1946, Rag and Pelle Hartman.

We thank you, Harold. You have given us something that will be treasured }33
generations of our]camilg. Fo”owing are Photos of some of the beautiful Picces

5OU madc ‘FOF us.







