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The White House sits next to the Treasury —

John H Anderson Jr u Earl E Barnhart Jr u

The bank down the street —

James E Bates u Gerrit L Blacksma u

Guarding our nation's money supply —

Ted O Brazzeal u Abe sits idly by. 

Christ, no wonder he wept.

I walk through the streets,

a tourist in a city I've always known but never seen,

Watching limousines drive up Connecticut Avenue,

Stepping around bedrolls wrapped in garbage sacks

huddled against steam vents to keep warm. 

Forgotten faces, nameless crowds —

Robert A Banks u Charles K Truesdale u

Enshrined forever, binding up the nations wounds —

John A Swords u Amel D Royalty u

Sleeping on the capitol mall, begging for coins outside the Willard

Minks and broken heaps of men

Sharing the street corner with Commerce.

An old vet sells T-shirts —

still wearing combat greens —

His bronzed likeness a few feet a way, 

looking as he did when he was a younger man, 

before he was reduced to selling trinkets out of the back of an Econoline van. 

Abe sits silently by —

Daniel F Lynch Jr u Carlos Rivera Jr u

Appearing not like his image on the back of a coin, but more like father on judgment day —

Ralph M Santinello u Danny Ray Bishop u

Seemingly impassive to it all.

To fiercer, weightier battles give expression.

- Walt Whitman
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