The Thread

By Tom Wayman

A loose thread at my shirt cuff.
I pull
and it unwinds around my sleeve.
As I tug, I glance ahead
to guess how far it will unravel.
In the distance, I observe the thread leading
to the machine of a woman in Seoul
who assembled my garment.
...

That is why I am certain
what passes through our lives
inextricably links us with each other.
And that nothing we encounter is ours alone.

· Read the poem.

· HIGHLIGHT any words you don’t know and can’t figure out.

· Find out the meaning of the words 
you don’t know. 
· What is the first paragraph about? 

	

	


· What is the author telling us in the second paragraph?

	

	


· Write down 3 words that describe the picture in your mind as you are reading this poem.

1. ______________________ 2. _____________________ 3._____________________

· Find a picture online that represents the poem to you. Copy and paste it here. 
�Add the meaning as a comment beside the word.





