September 2nd, 2008

His brown hair gleams of unwashed oll

as a sliver of sunlight through the bars touches his head.
He thinks of that day

that changed the rest of his life.

Wall Street hadn't been doing well-
stocks crashed

sending the economy tumbling downward
until it inevitably shattered.

And what were those pieces?

The nameless work bees

that kept the hive stocked with honey.

But with a broken hive the bees no longer have work.

The Katahdin Mill closed sending residents of Maine
into & lower income bracket,

struggling to pay their rent

and dreading the lack of health insurance.

John had no one to complain to,
no shoulder to cry on.

Then along came Jack Daniel's
giving John some advice.

He drowned John's sorrows
allowing John to forget his tragedy
and for a moment

live in bliss.

But the bottle doesn't stay full forever.

The keys turned in the ignition

and the '96 black Chevy howled to life.

His hand turned the dial

and the Styx "Come Sail Away" blared out of the speakers.

Pirate-eyed to stop the double vision,
John steered the Chevy recklessly,
rushing to be reunited with Jack

and his friend Captain Morgan.

Sailing through the reflective stop sign,



he steered directly into a red Toyota Camry,
slamming on the brakes a moment too late-
The screech of tires is nothing compared to crushing metal.

Sirens reached the scene-

the red car mangled to the point
where only the Jaws of Life
could remove Nathan's body.

Broken and bloodied, John was placed on a stretcher
and rushed to the hospital,

the cars to the pound,

and Nathan to the morgue.

An In Memoriam was held the following morning-
After the first school bell

the students trudged into the auditorium

as the principal stepped up to the mike:

Nathan O'Doul was a high school senior

ready to embark on his college journey.

He was a son, brother, friend, a good student, and a role model.
But now he's floating up to heaven.

The students wept in silence

but nothing amounts to the tears shed
by the worker bee

as he reflects on the past.

He will remember the crash

for the remainder of his sentence.
It will be on his conscious

for the rest of his days on Earth.

As he reflects on that fatal night,
he carves into the cell wall
Keep People Alive, Don't Drink and Drive.
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