
DREAM of the TREE 

“There before me stood a tree in the middle of the land. Its height was enormous. 

The tree grew large and strong and its top touched the sky; it was visible to the 

ends of the earth. Its leaves were beautiful, its fruit abundant, and on it was food 

for all. Under it the wild animals found shelter, and the birds lived in its branches; 

from it every creature was fed. 

There before me was a holy one, a messenger, coming down from heaven. He 

called in a loud voice: “Cut down the tree and trim off its branches; strip off its 

leaves and scatter its fruit. Let the animals flee from under it and the birds from 

its branches.  But let the stump and its roots, bound with iron and bronze, remain 

in the ground, in the grass of the field.” 

DREAM of the STATUE 

“There before you stood a large statue – an enormous, dazzling statue, awesome 

in appearance. The head of the statue was made of pure gold, its chest and arms 

of silver, its belly and thighs of bronze, its legs of iron, its feet partly of iron and 

partly of baked clay. While you were watching, a rock was cut out, but not by hu-

man hands. It struck the statue on its feet of iron and clay and smashed 

them. Then the iron, the clay, the bronze, the silver and the gold were all broken 

to pieces and became like chaff on a threshing-floor in the summer. The wind 

swept them away without leaving a trace. But the rock that struck the statue be-

came a huge mountain and filled the whole earth. “ 
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