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Tyghe Lindbergh Nielsen 
 

to some, he was a 
doctor, pilot, swimmer, friend, 

brother, husband, dad 
 

yes, he was all this,  
special to many people, 

 but he was my son 
 

I felt his slick warmth 
slip out of my warm body, 

but knew him before 
 

I fed him my milk, 
I washed his body and clothes, 

so I knew him best 
  

I heard him ask me: 
“Mom, if I don’t beat this, where 

would I be buried?” 
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