Solved

I believe the mystery has been resolved.
I called on my brain and it evolved.
With the help of friends and a little thought.
I remembered the fronds had thorns that stuck out.  

I pricked the end of my finger with a thorn.
I had completely forgotten as nothing was torn.
Just a tiny hole and hardly even sore.
I jumped to a conclusion before I knew the score.

The hole was so small and it wasn’t really sore.
It had happened thirty minutes before. 
Now that the mystery is solved,
You can rest your brains, and no longer be involved.
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