Vietnam Memorial

Washington, DC

a memory

Descend into America's hell 

black wall rising like death itself

sinking lower, feeling depression push down

names, faceless names, stare back 

through dotted i's and crossed t's 

through curved c's and rounded o’s 

the names stare back 

letters rearrange and ask,

'Why am I here?  Why not you?'

There are no answers 

never were 

just names and tears 

from those who stare 

at the names

