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My one good thing
Benji Perin, University of Washington

In this complicated world 
of drones 
and melting ice caps,
copper mines 
and waste heaps,
pipelines, sawmills, and sweatshops

it’s hard to know if you can do any good at all.
I mean, real good. Good that outshines 
all the bad we do on accident, at least for a 
moment.

I think it happened to me once.
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I was at the nursing home singing country tunes 
to a mean old son-of-a-bitch (by his own admission).
We sat upstairs by the window;
outside the leaves lit green in the spring light, and 

Mr. J was still for once, nary a cus.
As he listened, he looked out at the light and the trees, 
his eyes still pools, wet, open.

It was only a moment I tipped the balance, 
But I’ve been warming my soul on that day 
like a secret ember, ever since. 
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