)

“Another Army Poem’

by Anthony Albright

I read them a lot ...

these Army poems—

They're sometimes crass,
sometimes graphic, ALWAYS
hard to read.

On knees—

I don’t struggle with the language

I struggle with the struggle I see

inside—I see—can’t unsee the seeing
that’s in me. We say that freedom isn't free
as if that’s enough to convey

what we actually want to say.

It’s not.

We’re simultaneously put on a plinth

and pushed aside. Idolized, but not
interrogated; incarcerated and not educated.
For dedication’s wages are death

of the place we thought we’d protect.

Neglect—

It’s what we see and do.

It’s in finding out who

got your life while you were away-

shoulda stayed, shoulda played the game,
shoulda humbled yourself and cowered

like the prick from high school she said was gay.

It’s okay—

Cause now you get to be in plays

and collect a check from the VA.

And all the little sycophants who stayed
and played the game you shoulda played
now want to create art ...

With all your gore and guts, tears and sweat
as paints.
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