“Not on My Watch”

by Jerry Staub

Carted into triage on a blood-soaked stretcher,
ayoung infantryman lies at Death’s door.

An orderly briefly looked him over,

and said, “for him, we can do no more!”

The surgeon standing there sadly concurred,
“he’s lost too much blood, vitals are weak,

he’s hanging by a thread, he hasn't stirred.

We need the bed for others; his outlook’s bleak.”

A young army nurse had him moved

to an open cot just off to the side.

There his bandages she gently removed,
tending to wounds, while loving care she plied.

After several days within the reach of death,

he awoke to an angel peering down, above his head.
Whispering, he said, “I thought I'd taken my last breath!”
She smiled; “Not on my watch,” was all she said.
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