
Faith Reflections 

 

Jeremi’s Tree 

Christmas lights are starting to shine, a symbol of the 
love of God shining in a world darkened by war, by 
death, by loneliness and alienation.  

They speak of hope and beauty. Let me share a story 
of love and hope and beauty.  

A young man from the Carlisle community moved to 
Whistler, B.C., for work. Actually, there are several 
people who grew up in Carlisle now living and working 
in Whistler and their friendships have grown deep over 
the years. This young man tried to ignore, for a time, 
signs that he wasn’t well. Finally, he went to Vancouver to see a doctor, dreading 
that he might be told that cancer had returned. He was right; cancer was back. 
Driving home to Whistler along the Sea to Sky Highway, the young man spotted 
a particular tree growing high above the highway, visible from a great distance. 
“Imagine if we could cover that tree with lights for Christmas!” he said to his 
friend. It was a dream he could not realize; his illness was terminal. His friends 
were devastated. Young people are not supposed to die, young people are 
supposed to ski and party and fall in love.  

Far from home, far from a church, far from the hard-won life experience of older 
people, these friends were plunged into loss and grief. Joy was shaken. The 
future, once taken for granted, full of hope and possibility, suddenly seemed at 
risk.  

Still, the tree stood high over the road and whenever the friends drove from 
Vancouver back to Whistler, they would look up and wonder about the young 
man’s dream of a tree all dressed in light for Christmas. Gradually that dream 
took root in their imaginations. One day the friends gathered under the mighty 
tree with climbing equipment and solar panels and hundreds of feet of Christmas 
lights and went to work. Darkness had fallen by the time they were finished; their 
muscles ached, they were tired and they were cold. But they all stood quietly as 
the cord was finally plugged in and suddenly the tree was covered with light.  

I do not know what brought the change in those young people. What moved them 
from pain into purpose, from grief into hope. There must have been an 
explanation, yet the change in these young people, their energy for this project, 
appears to me, a miracle.  

“Jeremi’s Tree” has become a popular landmark on the highway and is not only 
lit at Christmas, but every night. 



Jeremi’s Tree on YouTube  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3YXHWK9IcyM 
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