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John Kotula was a Peace Corps volunteer
in Honduras from 2005-2007. His claims
to fame as a volunteer were:

He was the oldest volunteer serving in
Honduras at the time.

He drew pornography as part of his
official duties, the amorous adven-
tures of two loving, but strangely mis-
match characters named Platano and
Tomate.

He served with his wife, Deborah
Drew. Anyone who knows Deb will
understand why this reflected well on
him.

John goes back to Honduras for a visit
every year.
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Cielo

In Spanish cielo means
Both heaven and sky.

It’s a smoke ring word.

Say it with a Cubano
Between your teeth.

A ring of cloud

Floats toward the sky,
Toward the heavens above.

Guillermo died in Honduras.

I helped carry his coffin.

His brother unscrewed the face plate.
We said good bye through

A plastic window.

Reflections of clouds and sky

Floated over his face.

Cielo y cielo. Cielo y cielo.

In the dirt school yard,
Boys climb the flagpole.
Thirty feet up,

They become

Skinny silhouettes
Against el cielo.

As close to el cielo

As a hungry ten year old
Can get.



