	As a parent, I was criticized for making “gentleness” a family value.

Even people who thought it was OK for girls to be gentle thought it was not OK for boys to be gentle. As part of my Gentle Campaign, our children were not allowed to own or play with toy (or real) guns. This didn't faze our daughter, but the three boys saved pork chop bones that they carried in their pockets and "fired" in the neighborhood shoot-outs. (My mother eventually got fed up with this, and made the guys cowboy outfits that came with holsters, which were filled with guns.) 
One family motto was "People are not for hitting." Just before the kindergarten bus was due to drop off the twins, the teacher called to tell me that one of the boys had been in a big fight and his shirt was ripped. She put aside her professional persona to tell me that the other kid was an annoying bully who was just asking for a beating. And our child had risen to the occasion.
So much for the family motto. Or Jesus.
	Or Gandhi. Or Martin Luther King Jr. (who hadn't come along yet).

My personal credo is, "The softest of things overcomes the hardest of things." (Think of water dripping on a rock.) Living by this credo requires an incredible determination that I don't always (or even often) achieve.
I was recently watching toddlers at play. The two boys were making pretend pancakes, fully absorbed at the toy stove with their backs to the world in general. Along came the sweet girl toddler with an oversized soft foam baseball bat. 

While their attention was diverted, she came from behind and whacked both boys on their heads. Nobody was hurt. The boys returned to their cooking. And I was asking myself, "What is that about?" 

Gentle. The world needs gentle. But who is powerful enough to remain gentle? One needs to be powerful to be gentle?  Sad and probably true.
Of all the hundreds of books I read to our children, the one that grabbed my heart was
	"Across the Sea" by M.B. Goffstein. This book is so gentle it practically dissolves in your hands. I've never encountered anything like it before or since. All of the Goffstein books I researched are out of print, but some are available from secondhand book dealers. 

I read one of the stories from "Across the Sea" to the Junior Critics, most of whom are in upper elementary school grades. When I asked for their reactions, they said that kids needed gentle books like this so they'd know that "gentle" was an option. My point exactly! 

I'm not advocating gentle books to the exclusion of all others. I am asking they be included in the mix of books that children hear. 

Some suggestions: 

--"I Promise I'll Find You" by Heather Patricia Ward. 

--"The Kissing Hand" by Audrey Penn. 

--"Jake and the Migration of the Monarch" by Crystal Ball O'Connor.
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