
Starship Pilot Hero !



Listening to some music while at work. One of the songs was 'Juke

Box Hero' by Foreigner. The other was 'Radar Love' by Golden Earring



Those are the background songs, like you would hear floating down

the hallway, as you read this poem.



There is no attempt to scansion these words to those songs.



This poem is the result.
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The island was up ahead,

the starship stood ready for launch.



The lights and cameras lit it up,

in the dark night.



The stars above,

temporarily dimmed out,

by the spotlights and flashbulbs.



A kid made his way through the swamp,

A teenager, he had heard,

just a bit too late,

you could watch the launch,

just down the road,

from the launch pad.



The gates were closed,

the buses had stopped running,

but he had found,

a way through the fence,

the signs saying 'look out ! there be 'gators !'

deterred him not.



There was a small boat,

tied to a small pier,

one broken down paddle,

he knew the way to go,

he rowed out towards the launch pad,

until he could go no further,

the sign said 'launch flames ! Stand clear !'

so he did.



Waiting for the launch.



Taking it all in.

Then he saw movement,

out by the pad,

the Starship Pilot had arrived.



The lights got brighter,

if that was possible,

as the Pilot,

got out of the limo,

and walks towards the Starship,

the flight was going way out there,

to Vega, or Alpha Centauri,

or somewhere else,

way beyond the Oort Cloud.



Into the deep dark in interstellar space,

out into the other star systems.



To carry cargo and passengers,

to distant climes and peoples,

out beyond the horizons,

visible from Earth or Mars,

or even Neptune Station,

away out there,

where the Earth's Sun is a dim light,

where the other stars,

do shine bright.



The ship lifted off,

he hadn't really heard,

the countdown,

blaring though it was,

he had stars in his imagination.



The safety patrol picked him up,

chewed him out, made sure he knew the dangers,

he pointed where he had been,

on their map,

just outside the danger zone.



So they let him go.



He went to an old beat up store,

found some pieces,

of an old vac-suit.



He bought what he could,

took them home,

and dreamed galore.



He worked hard, learned many things,

got his university degrees,

made sure he stayed in good health,

applied to the Starship Pilots' Academy.



Graduated with Honors,

got fitted for a vac-suit,

he was on his way.



Snuck in early,

to make sure,

that old row boat,

was still there,

with its one old beat up paddle,

the signs and the fence hole were intact,

so another one could get in,

safety office didn't like it,

but they had no choice.



The Starship Pilots,

that had gotten their start this way,

made sure it was kept up,

no interference they would allow.



They knew the Stars,

imagined traveling to them for many years,

wanted others, to have the same chance.



He approached the limo,

his travel bag, slung down low,

got ready for the flashbulbs and the bright lights,

going to be another night launch,

for he was a Starship Pilot Hero.



Going out and beyond,

had some cargo to take,

to an outpost way out there,

they needed this vaccine,

he had to get there.



Reports, of an unstable star,

in the pathway to there,

but he had to get through,

they were depending on him to make it,

he was a Starship Pilot Hero !



Out in the swamp,

sat a young girl,

she was gonna be a Starship Pilot someday,

had spotted the boat,

and recognized the care in how it was placed there,

she wasn't afraid of 'gators,

had hunted them before.



But she decided, to just sit here,

and watch the launch,

the safety patrol almost stumbled over her,

expected her closer in,

but they backed off careful and quiet like.



She never heard them,

but they would hear her name later,

when she saved millions of lives,

in the great spaceship wreck of 2355.



She gave her all,

out there all alone,

no other Pilots,

for light years around,

to save others' lives,

but then,

she was a Starship Pilot Hero !



But for now, she was an almost trespasser,

a future hero,

the Starship took off,

on its way with the vaccine,

driven by a Starship Pilot Hero !



The ship's exhaust washed over the swamp,

roaring into the night,

out beyond Earth's atmosphere,

on its way.



She sighed and waved good-bye,

left the swamp,

went back to dry land.



She walked right up to the gate,

of the Starship Pilots' Academy,

nodded at the Sergeant,

asked to sign up for entry.



He handed her the clipboard,

she signed her name.



He told her what she needed to know,

to qualify to get in,

she nodded again,

smiled and said, 'No problem, I'll qualify'.



And she did, the Academy remembers her,

to this very day,

for she is and will always be,

A Starship Pilot Hero !



[exeunt]



