“Broken Tree,” by Six Feet Deep, from The Road Less Traveled
Maybe the limbs of a broken tree will heal themselves in time

Or maybe the limbs from that broken tree will petrify…

Hard as stone.

As I peel back the layers, I find things I never knew were there

And as I listen to my prayers, I hear myself confused and scared.

This broken tree feels like part of me, somehow controlling

My destiny.

Has the seed of a broken promise decided what I will be?

And I, left to myself, can only hope to survive.

And I, left to myself, can only slowly die.

How long will I drift? Would I not know the difference?

Have I weathered so long that I’ve been shaped by this ocean?

Will the legacy live on in me? Like father, like son?

I don’t believe that what I am is determined by what precedes me.

Ecclesiastes:
Chs. 1 and 2 (King)




Ch. 3 (Wise Man)

	1:2 – Summary
	3:1 – Summary

	Poem, followed by commentary
	Poem, followed by commentary

	1:3 – yitron
	3:9 – yitron

	1:13b-14 – task
	3:10 – task

	2:14 – fate will befall
	3:17 – God will judge

	Fool and wise person both die
	Man and beast both die

	2:24-26 – conclusion
	3:12-13, 22 – conclusion

	Our work doesn’t remain
	God’s work does remain

	“Hated life,” “completely despaired”
	Who knows? Who can see? (openness)

	“Tell himself his labor is good”
	Be happy in activity; that is our portion (heleq)


Chapters 5 and 6 (structure, from Thomas Krueger)

5:10-12 and 6:7-9 are sets of proverbs book-ending their elaborations/illustrations in 5:13-6:6


The inner section maps as follows:


5:13-15 (wealth without enjoyment)


5:16-17 (poverty without enjoyment)


5:18 (poverty with enjoyment)


5:19-20 (wealth with enjoyment)


6:1-5 (wealth without enjoyment)


6:6 (poverty without enjoyment)
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