To whom it may concern;

Wow I pour my whole-heart into this letter. I search to find ways to reach you. I wonder who you are on the other side now reading this? Are you the one who holds the decision in your hand- the decision to erase such intense beauty from the face of this earth? I search to find your language. Are you a successful businessman with a pressed suite and an image to maintain or are you struggling to make ends meet and you feel that cutting down trees is the only way?  

My five-year old son sits next to me drawing all that he knows of the forests.  Such a rich experience for he and I and for all who seek solace, peace and rejuvenation with-in nature.

I pray, 

I scream, 

I beg and plead, 

I cry and try to change your mind. 

Please protect the last forests. All that’s left…I believe it took thousands of years to grow the forests that you may help to vanish in a few days. Please think about it.

Please stop the WOPR !

“I mean this question in the best tone of voice…Have you actually walked through and old growth forest before?”  

~Signed:

Jennifer Manson 04/30/75

Banyan Manson 06/07/02

Matthew Manson 02/26/77

Nellie O’Rourke

Mary Leitz   

