U.S. NAVY BASIC TRAINING PORTRAIT
By Lynn Marie Norris

look at this wonder of military engineering
smiling for the photographer
hair cut regulation length
body strong and muscular
carefully wrapped
in the splendor of U.S. Navy Female Full Dress Enlisted Blues circa 1983
adorned with my last name 
so you can tell me apart from the others in Company K-91

I’m rising to Reveille
ending my day to Taps
my stomach full of Navy chow 
my rack made the Navy way
my uniforms folded the Navy way
swabbing the decks the Navy way
there’s the right way
the wrong way
and the Navy way
by the way

but what’s inside my brain?
I’m not sure anymore
I used to know who I was
what I liked
but now
I’m just another recruit
the indoctrination complete
“Yes, Sir.” 
“Yes, Ma’am.”
my head full of acronyms and military jargon to describe my strange new world
S.N.A.F.U
hit the line 
gedunk
scuttlebutt 
I’m a bootcamp single-digit midget about to join the fleet
and now my family doesn’t understand a thing I say

I could be on my own time
sleeping in my rack 
walking around the barracks 
doing my business in the head
even sitting in the movie theater in town off-base
or home on leave drinking tea with grandma and grandpa
but if someone yells “Atten Hut”
in a flash I’m standing stiff and straight
heels together
arms by my sides
chin up
eyes facing ahead
awaiting orders


