To Henry, Who Has Gone

Lou Spaventa, 2/2/11

There was one Henry

the amiable patient smile

moving mechanically through the world.

There was another we saw with our hearts;

A pulse of human light

whose care and counsel lit the way for us.

There were, perhaps, many other Henrys,

all of whom we’ll never know,

but no less precious for our ignorance.

It is hard, hard to let even one Henry go.
