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“Memento Mori” 

 

by Connie Kinsey 
 

 

Daddy is whole 
as in my memory 
eight years and nine months before the battle— 
 
Ngok Tavak 
May 10, 1968. 
 
Mama birthed me in the desert—the shining night 
given over to morning. 
 
From her I get the motion that blurs the image. 
 
In his eyes adoration. 
Her eyes open to the sun. 
 
Daddy is dead, 
 
And I am not at ease 
with the falling grains of sand 
that are my mother. 
 
Remember you must die. 
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