EASTER AND DOGWOODS

I suppose I am not alone when I say that dogwood trees always remind me of Easter.  The dogwood is an early spring blooming tree.  It has beautiful blossoms that are usually white but may also be pink or red.  There are several legends concerning the dogwood tree and I will share one with you.  


Over two thousand years ago it is said that near Jerusalem there was a forest of dogwood trees where the Romans would send the men who built the crosses for crucifixion.  These trees were tall and straight.  They were perfect for constructing crosses.  With his instructions to build three crosses with one being taller than the others, the master cross builder went to the forest and chose the trees needed for the crosses.  With great pride he built the crosses as he was told.  After the crucifixion in which Christ died he went back to the forest to use more dogwood trees for the next crucifixion.  He was taken back to see that all the dogwood trees had died.  The forest was dead.  Sometime later the trees would sprout back but not to be the tall strong trees they once were but rather a small twisted tree never large enough to be used in another crucifixion.

While serving 25th Avenue Baptist Church in Center Point, I would hold a sunrise service at Sunrise Memory Gardens each Easter morning.  The cemetery was surrounded by dogwood trees.  It would be inspiring to see the sun rise on those trees in full bloom.  I must say that it could be rather depressing also to see dogwoods when they had been bitten by frost or a freeze.


I still love to look at the dogwood blossom and see that it is slightly longer than it is wide.  The blossom is made up of four pedals.  One pedal is reaching for the sky while across from it the other is reaching for the earth.  The other two pedals are spreading their wings from side to side.  It gives us the shape of a cross.  The tips of each of the pedals appear as if they were touched with a drop of blood.  So what’s not to remind us of the cross? 

Well I know that the crucifixion is not the resurrection so you may wonder what the point is.  The point is this: my faith leads me to believe that just as sure as he died, he rose again the third day.  I get excited about Good Friday because I know the following Sunday is Easter!  I find joy in the fact that Jesus died on the cross because I know that was not his final end!  There is a flood of peace and contentment that fill my soul when I see a dogwood tree because I know it is the Easter Season.  May God bless you this day and may His peace fill your soul.
Yours in Christ,

Brother Randy Burtram
