Unfinished Business
By Carl Palmer


Flexing his hand 
after clutching his cane
crossing the airport concourse,
he adjusts the prosthesis 
beneath crisp trousers.

The young Marine officer 
compares his boarding pass
to the flight information  
above the vacant station desk. 

Both of us way too early,
no one at the gate but us, 
I point to the seat beside me.

Captain Schrier tells me  
he’s on his way back.

My unasked question is answered
by the well-spoken military man,

“My tour, it’s not complete, Sir.
My job, it’s not yet done.”

