The Mission
William Virgil Davis
I gave my word and was accepted.
I knew what I had to do. It would be
easy enough everyone said. I didn’t
need to think any more about it. I
should only think about the afterlife,
what was prepared for me, and what
I would leave behind—the glory
for my whole family. I would be
remembered forever, even written
about, and told of on television
around the world.
I stood still
as they strapped the bombs around
my waist. They weren’t heavy. No
one would see them. I practiced
carefully what I was to do. I knew
it step by step. They’d showed me
the building in a picture, the exact
place where I was to wait.
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The men would enter the room
by noon. I would stand at the back,
near the back wall. I would wait
until the elders had all taken their
places. When everyone was settled,
the ceremony would begin. Then I
would step forth and pull the string.
Then I would not see anything but
the vision. It would be wonderful.
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