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by Juleigh Howard-Hobson

-For the Master Termite: John J. Parsons, my great uncle, KIA Christmas Day 1943

And they throw around numbers like they are
What matters. How many men deployed. What
Divisions. Which Squads. When. Coordinates where
The battles took place. Numbering each spot.
But enumerations articulate

Nothing of the war that you knew. Nothing

Of the freezing cold, the hunger, the state

Of numbing destiny you fought knowing

Most of you would die, if not in battle

Then-oh Jesus-in agony after it

When men would crumple up like metal
Buckled in on itself: insects who stir

Bloody dust and die small deaths in shattered
Places. Merry Christmas. Numbers mattered.
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