My Brother and | at 58 and 60
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So odd walking into Mom's house
like it was any other day

in any other year but this -

towels in the dryer to be folded,

drapes to be opened.

Cooking bacon;
marveling at this changeling world

outside these chain-linked fences.

How many years fit into one house, one closet,

one memory?

How many unfinished projects

estate-stacked and labeled;

Dad'’s gloves untouched,
tossed on the work bench,

lunchtime, sixteen years ago.
If we only had one more lifetime

to get it all done,

to tell our children each story:
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naming old faces in the tintypes,
showing them the crevasse

where the rocks never hit bottom,

or discovering October 22 -
the date our parents married -
was the same date

you punched out of that F-16

and buried your parachute;

the way you thought about
this very kitchen table -
how Dad’s cigarette smoke
always made its way in

through closed windows.
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