Solicitude
By William Gruendler

There is a thrill in jungle-battle fears
That he back in The World knew nothing of.
But yet, as kin, a sibling’s soul endears
Itself to him and fits him like a glove.
And so he mails-twelve thousand miles far off-
A package to big brother in the Nam!
Wherein green solitude he dare not cough
Or laugh or cry nor any feeling yield.
O!  that near kinship’s love could be his shield!
(after John Clare, 1821)
