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Our friend Greg was two weeks shy

of hislingering end when he called to say

he was so sorry we had lost our golden retriever.
Y ou see, he had lost aretriever himself

and knew the private pain of it.

Then there was John, my former colleague,
who, when given his own death sentence,
found away to console the young oncologist,
telling her what a good job she had done,

and how he was sure it must have been hard
to share the news. How to account

for such men, such moments? Deflection?
Denia? That, of course, but something
deeper and truer aswell. Sir Philip Sidney,
mortally wounded in the thigh at Zutphen,
handed his canteen of water to the soldier
sprawled beside him in the field

and said, for pity of hisgroans,

Thy necessity is yet greater than mine.


https://www.christiancentury.org/contributor/paul-willis
https://www.christiancentury.org/issue/jun-2-2021

