NUNEZ

Too Much for Me To Handle
By SN Nunez,

USS Porter (DDG-78)
We temporarily had moved from our quarters aboard ship to a berthing barge, and I still was getting used to the new surroundings. One noticeable difference for me was the weight of the lid on my new rack/locker combo—it was considerably heavier than the one aboard ship. As a result, I had gotten into the habit of asking a nearby shipmate to help me anytime I had to raise the lid all the way up.

One afternoon, though, no one was handy when I needed to get some personal gear out of my locker. I struggled for a while but thought I finally had managed to raise the lid all the way up. While rummaging around for what I needed, though, the support holding the lid open suddenly slipped out of place, and the lid slammed shut on my hand.
My hollering brought shipmates scrambling to help. When they had lifted the rack off my hand, I went to medical, where doctors took an X-ray of my hand. The results showed only some bruising.

Had I taken time to get help in the first place, I could have avoided this incident. However, I acted impulsively and paid the price for it.
No task aboard ship or a berthing barge is so simple we can afford to take it for granted. When we do, we place ourselves directly in harm's way.
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