
To Carmen 
By Glenn Currier 
 
Author’s Note: 
I wanted to try to express my own appreciation, as a cousin, for Carmen, Gary's beloved wife, for her dedication to  
and love for him on his long journey through cancer to death.  As I started to write something down, it came out in  
Gary's voice.  I hope Carmen doesn't mind my attempt to get into Gary's head about what he might try to say to her.   
The content of this poem comes from my own admittedly limited observations and knowledge of their relationship,  
and of course, it is essentially what I would like to say to Carmen. I wrote it out of love and great respect for Gary  
and Carmen.] 
 
You worried about me  
without betraying  
in your face   
or words  
or inflection 
a moment without hope. 
 
You held my hand   
in the horrible minutes  
after the doctors left, 
no trace of horror on your face, 
just a quiet waiting --- 
while I paced back and forth  
in the halls of my mind  
just trying to find 
a piece of the map 
some chart or scrap  
of where to go next. 
 
You watched me fade 
from my joking fun-poking self 
into foreign states 
where I'd never been  
and from whence  
I would not return,  
but you never faded  
in your gentle kindness  
courageous heart 
and silver shining soul. 
 
Even now 
in the company of angels 
I cannot find the words 
to give you even a feather 
to  gleam  
my gratitude 
and the joy that abides 
from the priceless diamond  
of our special alliance. 
 
But... making my own prayer 



from a glorious church hymn 
I say to you 
my dear love: 
 
“I will raise you up on eagle's wings, 
bear you on the breath of dawn,  
make you to shine like the sun,  
and hold you in the palm of my hand.” 
 
When I got to the end of writing this poem I recalled standing in the church at the wake/rosary for my mother, many of 
her friends gathered there to grieve with my family.  We were singing "On Eagle's Wings."  I was weeping, hardly able to 
carry on.  But then almost as if in a vision it seemed that Mom was trying to say to me that she was free now soaring 
with the eagles and she wanted me too to be free from worry and concern about her.   
 
["On Eagle's Wings" is a hymn written by Catholic priest, Michael Joncas, and is loosely based on Psalm 91 and Isaiah 
40:31] 
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