[ ] | @ 2journal of narrative medicine

POETRY | FALL 2021

Leave My Soul Alone!

By Jack Coulehan

For Dr. Dannie Abse

In your poem, a surgeon

placed a probe into his patient’s brain
to determine the tumor’s margin

but touched instead a forbidden zone
that caused a frigid voice to cry,
Leave my soul alone!

A nucleus, a metal probe,

a cause of unexpected anguish.

How could he have known that probing
might pierce the invisible? Or make

the impossible speak? I’'ve sent

less rigid probes —

words, stories, skin — to touch

that source, sometimes achieved success
and sometimes pain. My loneliness,
whether it lives within the brain

or not, demands response. I cannot
leave the soul alone.
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