
 

             THE UNRAVELING OF   THE SILK   OF KINDNESS GATE 
 
 
 
 
    You are able to defend your Life,  your Self,  from attack without harming 
      Or taking advantage back, if the  sweet long  silk of kindness wraps your Self, 
                                                           From attack  
                                                        To your Self 
                                                  And may help some 
                                            Who may try to attack your Self, 
                                      If they’re able to learn from their        Self  
                                    And your kind defense of your               Self 
                                       To stop blindly attacking your                         Self 
                                   The way they attack their own                                  Self: 
                                     Then cruelty lack is adroit as their                                               Self  
                                    At stop attacking their own wracked                                                         Self. 
                                       If they cannot stop attacking their                                                                        Self, 
                                  

W
hat empathy can help their  Self hated                                                                                        Self? 

                                           What can help a  cruel lac- 
                                           Quered butterfly    crack out of 
                                               A mean wrapp  S  ed cocoon’s 
                                                  Barbed-wire t   wrack? 
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