
© Providence College 
 

The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following 
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be 
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4) 
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this 
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these 
conditions. 
 

The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by 
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress) 

for the Providence College Digital Commons. 
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/ 

THE PROSE POEM: 
AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL 

 
Volume 3 | 1994 

  
I discovered a journal... 

Gary Young 



Gary Young 

I discovered a journal in the children's ward, and read, I'm a mother, 
my little boy has cancer. Further on, a girl has written, this is my 
nineteenth operation. She says, sometimes it's easier to write than to 
talk, and I'm so afraid. She's offered me a page in the book. My son is 
sleeping in the room next door. This afternoon, I held my whole weight 
to his body while a doctor drove needles deep into his leg. My son 
screamed, Daddy, they're hurting me, don't let them hurt me, make 
them stop. I want to write, how brave you are, but I need a little cour-
age of my own, so I write, forgive me, I know I let them hurt you, 
please don't worry. If I have to, I can do it again. 
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