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OFFICER A WALK
Returned from trenches of his living One day my body went out for a walk =
uniform stands against the dying sun and left me alone with my head.
with a last cigarette | found | could wink and could think and could talk
monolithic, totally vuinerable. . but no one could hear what | said.
Peeping villagers who'd go just to come back So | watched my poor body go blundering around
feel their womenfolk drawn to his as if it had something to prove -
silhouette impossibly tall, s it was too blind to see that it still neaded me
his mastery of feelings and of action. and |, with the brains, couldn’t move.
Come closer, wonder at the dead brown of his eyes
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