PLEASE DON’T STEP ON MY FLOWER GARDEN
I have a flower garden

And it’s full of sensitive, vulnerable flowers.

When they’re stepped on it hurts and I lose some.
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I know the neighbors and the rest of the folks

Think it’s “normal” to step on each other’s flower garden,

By getting mad at each other and taking it out on the flowers.

But I don’t want to live that way.

I know that people say I’ve got to have stronger flowers

Or that I should have fewer flowers so that they will be less vulnerable,

But I do have those flowers and they mean something to me.

And I love their softness and their very vulnerability.

I want us to let our flowers bloom and flourish

So we can enjoy them and love them.

They’re not things to play those silly child’s games with.

They’re important.  

They should be honored and respected

With total consideration and compassion.

Yes, I know I could get rid of the flowers 

So you wouldn’t have to trod on them, 

Or, rather, have to be careful not to.

But it may be a while before that happens.

I don’t want to limit you but I do need you to do this thing for me,

To be really careful with my garden.

I know that sometimes it’s hard to see the boundary to my flower garden,

For sometimes the seeds have not yet sprouted and don’t show,

So I’ll let you know where they are

So that we can have a relationship where our flowers flourish

And bring us much beauty in life.

When you look at me harshly or speak harshly to me, 

Something in my flower garden wilts.  

I ask that you not do that,

That you control yourself,

Such that the flower garden’s boundary is honored.

Will you do that,

For the flowers, 

For me?

When you treat me unkindly,

My flowers feel hurt.
You know when that is,

So I ask that you stop it completely,

Not just a little bit, 

But completely.

And when you do step on my flowers,

I will let you know gently and kindly

That you have,

And I’ll remind you of the promise we’ve made,

The one I am asking for in this request.  

I know you’ll accidentally do some things, 

Especially when you don’t really know where the boundary is,

But I ask that you never, ever knowingly disrespect my boundaries,

Because my garden dies a little every time that happens.

And I want to respect and honor your flower garden, 

So please let me know where its boundaries are.  

I will be careful with them and honor them

And so honor you by doing so. 

All I want to do with you 

Is love you by giving you some of my seeds

And sharing the beauty of my flowers with you.

So, let’s agree

To stop spending our time defending our gardens

Or trodding on each other’s flowers,

And let’s fill that space that’s left,
With more flowers to share 

And plans to create even more wonderful things for ourselves to share with each other.

Let’s have the most magnificent flower gardens in the neighborhood.

Let’s enjoy the beauty while the sun shines,

While we are alive to behold it

And cherish it fully.  

____________

Will you promise me to fully honor my flower garden and its boundaries,
As I promise to fully honor yours?

I accept this, this day of ________________, 200_

Signed: ___________________________
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