What the vow remembers

t-Q“‘the unStefady clasp of"a Fiusb‘énd s hands
o-the room that walts
for what cannot be charted.

N N And in that remembering
Even now, the systems swell, we rise again:
glossy with ambition, not unbroken,
algorithms reaching but still called forward, '
for what we once knew by touch. carrying light in our palms ._Ja
Progress thins the air. as if it were ordinary
to make something holy
Still, we stay. of this work.
Sleepless, yes, —David A. Lee, MD, MS, MBA
but not unlit.
Not unmoved. Dr. Lee (AQA, Bpstqn Univer;ity School of Medicine, 1991) is
Professor Emeritus in the Ruiz Department of Ophthalmology and
Visual Science at McGovern Medical School at The University of
In the breakroom, Texas Health Science Center at Houston in Houston, TX. His email
someone laughs with their whole body. address is: LeeDav1956@yahoo.com.

Someone writes a name on a paper towel
so it won't be lost.

Someone prays

with their back to the microwave.




