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New Heroes

YOU WILL RETURN, AND EAT MY FOOD AND WINE,

ADMIRE MY PICTURES, WEAR MY FAVORITE COATS,

DARN MY SOCKS, CHECK THE SAILINGS OF HARBOR BOATS,

AS IF YOU’D NEVER BEEN AWAY. SO WILL YOUR LAUGHTER SHINE
AND YOUR NONSENSE BABBLE WHEN I'M CALLED TO DINE.

NO MENTION OF YOUR WILD DEPARTURE OR YOUR SCATTERED
OATS,

OF THE TEARING PAINS FROM THE HOOFING GOATS . . .
THESE THINGS, TOO QUICKLY, YOU CONCEDE ARE MINE.

YET WERE I NOT TO SMILE AND TAKE YOU IN,

WERE YOU TO FIND A NEW ONE IN YOUR FRANCHISED PLACE,
COULD YOU BE HURT ENOUGH TO WINCE, OR CARE,

AS HE USED YOUR BRUSH ON HIS YELLOW HAIR,

PICKED UP YOUR TOWEL TO DRY HIS SEA-EYED FACE,

AND GLANCED AT ME TO LEARN YOUR PLACE, AND KIN . . .

OR, BENEATH YOUR STEP, WILL THIS FINE PLAN CRACK?
AND T'LL WHISPER ONLY, «THANK GOD, YOU'RE BACK!»

James Barr
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