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Solicitude 
 

The Abbots’ Letters of Reflection 

s Karen and I begin the long process of settling into the new home here in Boerne, we have 

been occupied with the necessary unpacking of items we have moved.  Also much time 

working with contractors and maintenance help to repair and refresh many of the items 

that had need.  We understood the necessity because we purchased an older home with some 

general neglect.  The time these efforts require only increased the awareness of how much Way of 

the Wolf meant to us through the interaction with our spiritual communities.  Often, I turn to the 

many images I carry of that special place:  The Chapel, gatherings of friends, the abundance of 

animals, and the Presence flowing from individuals and nature.  I appreciate the power of these 

images and the many metaphors of years of life shared with so many people. 

 

It has become clearer in my mind how very important images are in our individual spiritual 

consciousness.  The work within the OOOW to bring this power into the mainstream through the 

new midrash of visio divina is a major step.  It guides us to move into a deeper understanding of 

our oral and written traditions of the Abrahamic faiths.  I also now have greater confidence in the 

images arriving directly from our physical and natural world, a gift of the universe. 

 

Years after purchasing WOTW, its previous owner asked me if the “God Tree” was still alive. She 

said it was there her first direct encounter with God took place. After some discussion, I 

understood the Tree was the Spanish Oak directly outside the kitchen window.  I never looked at 

that tree the same way again.  I began to pay more attention to its life and the lives it supported.  I 

saw the myriad of birds, squirrels, Insects and even observed two bull snakes meet and mate for 

A 



15-20 minutes unconcerned about our presence.  Then one dropped to the ground while the other 

went toward the top of the tree.  Perhaps for a post copulation cigarette, life at its most basic! 

One evening as I stood beneath the tree on a dark starry night I was so moved by Presence I 

stripped down and stood naked with hands in the air in prayer. OK, I know that is an image you do 

not want to retain but it was for me a moment of deep recognition that Presence, when we are 

attuned, is both as close as the tree and as broad as the widest imagined universe. 

 

So now here in Boerne amidst the many needed tasks, I have been acutely aware of my new 

surroundings with great space and an abundance of trees and wildlife.  Just this morning we saw 

our third fox crossing the yard.  During the first weeks I walked or pushed my way through the 

over-abundance of cedar trees trying to see the oaks I could spot above the cedars. I found many 

beauties but finally one jumped out as so special I had to get Karen to see it. Today, with cedar 

trees cleared around this tree I feel it weave magic in my heart.  Growing from almost solid rock, it 

stands about 40 feet tall with a trunk so large I can reach only halfway around it. It has a low limb 

almost the size of the trunk but is nearly broken in two and yet stretches 30 feet and is broken 

again…then new life reaches up like precious new shoots. 

This tree is very old but so surrounded by cedar it lived 

unobserved while doing what trees do.  It continued to 

support life in its hollows, on its limbs, and in its foliage.   

 

 

I have set with this Tree, a “God Tree”, 

and the many metaphors and images 

flowing into my heart.  No easy path, 

rocky soil, too little water, wind and 

time breaking its limbs, all of these 

could have brought it to an end.  Now 

it stands tall as a beacon to simply live 

the life given.  It too offers to me a new 

way to engage life without concern for 

outcome whenever I strive to do the 

next right thing. 

 

This place will never be Way of the 

Wolf.  However, it offers peace and a 



place of possible spiritual awareness for me already.  Have I mentioned, we also have a two-

bedroom guesthouse ready for guests to visit for a day or more?  I invite you to consider some time 

with us to share this land and I promise a personal introduction to another “God Tree”. 

 

May you find your journey through difficult times guided by great friends and the Presence of the 

Holy.  On a clear warm day, may you also feel the Light.  

 

Ron Poidevin (Abbot) 


