



Taking Aim


Once upon a time
I thought I’d live
	forever
Immortal, indestructible,
	impenetrable
I relished risk, looked at
	danger
with a gimlet eye,
	raised
a glass when I passed
	the latest test

The bullets and bombs
	came closer
someone out there adjusting
	for distance
when the lucky shot found an
	 unlucky soul
time came to keep my head
	down
and relegate chance to the
	poker table

Now I read sports pages
	first,
death notices second
	or third
familiar faces, prominent
	names
athletes, actors, wise men
	wise women
ages not distant from
	mine
I wonder am I in anyone’s
	sights	
