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PHILIPS. BRYANT 

The Funeral Train 

She is dressed 
in her Sunday 
best-even 
though it's 
Wednesday. 
Traffic stops 
as a long line 
of cars snake 
slowly through 
the quiet streets 
at exactly twelve o'clock 
noon. 
Black pearls 
strung around 
her neck 
barely move. 
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PHILIPS. BRYANT 

At the Crime Scene 

Suddenly there was a 
red and blue light 
flashing 
right outside our window 
hard gritty snow began to accumulate on 
the front windshields 
already two suspects 
sat quietly in the back seat­
of a squad car 
a muffled crackling 
sound of 
a two-way radio 
a woman in just a housecoat 
and slippers standing 
on the front lawn 
head bent, down as if in prayer 
face buried 
in her hands? 
A crowd gathers 
on the corner 
even though it's 
late at night, 
bitter cold and snowy. 
Finally, a policeman 
walks out of the 
front door triumphant, holding 
something high in 
the air with just two 
fingers-it's too dark to see what it is­
waving it slowly back and forth 
like a smoking incense holder 
at six o'clock mass. 

59 



-------------------Minnesota 

60 

PHILIP S. BRYANT 

Ghost Story for Carolyn 

My friend 
tells a story 

of going to visit 

her uncle 
who had "crossed over" 
and was passing for 

white in the dead 

of night. They came 

so his neighbors 
wouldn't know 

the family secret. 
I imagine them 

creeping out 

of his back door 

late as the clock struck 
like real ghosts, 

visible for just an instant 
under the yellow porch light 

before passing 

into that cold 
white-mist night. 

Philip S. Bryant is a distinguished poet who teaches 
American Literature at Gustavus Adolphus College 
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ELMER SUDERMAN 

RETIREMENT: GETTING THERE AND BEING THERE 

I would like to begin with different questions than the ones we usu­
ally ask about retirement: Will I have enough money? How long before I 
retire? Should I work as long as possible or take early retirement? Where will 
I live? All of these questions are important, but I want to focus on the two 
other questions: How do we prepare for retirement and who will we be and 
what will we do when we retire? 

I. GETTING THERE 
That's easy enough: Just wait. In due time you'll get there. You wait 

until you are sixty five or whatever age has been determined by some external 
agency as the time for you to retire. You'll get there soon enough, sooner than 
you expect. The trick is to get there as creatively as possible. The question in 
getting there is what to do in the meantime. And what you do in the meantime 
will have much to do with what you do during retirement. 

It isn't as simple as just waiting. One of my teachers when I was an 
undergraduate once said to us that it was not too early to begin planning now 
to learn to grow old gracefully. Those of us who have gotten old - or older -
know that advice is difficult to follow. Still his comment may have been worth 
the price of my undergraduate education. To grow old requires planning. So 
does preparation for retirement. 

In the meantime, there are things to be done. Not the least of these is 
somehow to maintain an interest in and a concern for the life of which we are 
now a part, particularly for our profession where we spend much of our time. 
It won't do just to wait, tempting as it is, to let retirement come, hope for it, 
dream about it, letting the days slip by .. 

What we do before we retire affects what we do after we retire. Most 
of us have no difficulty answering the question of what to do before retire­
ment. While I was teaching, I could never fully understand Sinclair Lewis's 
comment in Main Street that "The greatest mystery about a human being is 
not his reaction to sex or praise, but the manner in which he contrives to put in 
twenty-four hours a day," There was no mystery about how to put in twenty 
four hours a day. The mystery was how to find some of those twenty-four 
hours a day for oneself, for reading, for loafing and inviting one's soul. 

I suspect that most of us find that our work keeps us busy enough not 
to worry about how to put in twenty-four hours of our day. Most teachers 
work hard, work long hours. There aren't very many who work only forty 
hour weeks. . While some people, some would say most people, find their 
work so numbing that they look forward to retirement, others enjoy their work, 
enjoy being busy, even finding time for reading and contemplating. We honor 
work in America. Hard work is high on our list of values. Our language re­
flects our attitude toward the active life, toward work. 
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