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If you're lucky
the doctor enthused
these drops will save your sight

Still trying to get my mind around
this new fact

that I was going blind

I asked about side effects

Hardly worth mentioning,

he said

his back already to me

as he noted in his chart

the decline and fall of my vision

Then he mentioned them rapid-fire:

Long furry lashes

dark circles around the eyes

occasional slight hair growth on the cheeks
and—oh yes—

your eye color may change

from blue

to brown

He seemed unconcerned
so I thought I should be too.

Later, driving home

the rain pouring down like
viscous, sight-saving drops
I panicked.

Weren’t eyes the windows to the soul?
Would my soul change,

as well as my eye color?

If my new brown eyes

looked into the mirror

would they recognize the

face staring back?

The next day I called.

I’'ve always been a blue-eyed person
I said.

I think I want to keep it that way.
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Don’t be silly,

the doc briskly admonished his
silly patient.

Which do you want?

Brown eyes or blind eyes?

Put that way
it was hard to argue

That night

in went the drops

Brown-eyed, furry-lashed lady
was on her way

I might not recognize her
but at least
I would see her coming
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