Tour of Duty
By LoLeta Totton

She joined the Army in nineteen eighty-two
Serving her country is what she wanted to do

Basic training at Fort Jackson was eight weeks long
On her own now, she knew she had to be strong

She was issued her gear to be all she could be
She was given her dress greens for all to see

Her dress uniform fit her able-bodies frame
Her battledress uniform fit just the same

The Army embossed her name on stainless steel
Then all of a sudden it became quite real

Trainees were awakened at four-thirty am
It didn’t matter if they were women or men

She trained hard on how to b e a soldier
Every week she got stronger and bolder

Who would have known she’ have so much fun
And some of the fun was on a three-mile run

Fort Jackson is where she went for her education
To be used at Fort Carson where she’d be stationed

Standing in formation ready to seize the day
Waiting to hear what the First Sergeant had to say

With a powerful voice, he would call out her name
“Here, First Sergeant” was her response just the same

In nineteen eighty-eight her time in service concluded
She left with a rank of Sergeant and awards that included

Army Achievement and Commendation, driver wheel
To receive these awards was a very big thrill

Although her uniform hasn’t been worn since then
It is her wish, one last time, she’d wear it again

For when they go to lay her down to rest
Her Army uniform will look its very best

Around her neck will be two dog tags on a chain
Until the end of time, this is where they will remain

When they call the final roll call upon her death
From Heaven above she will say she was blessed

Her family is waiting for their Warrioress
But here on Earth we will celebrate this vet

She will have a new Commander-in-Chief, known as God
She won’t be alone because she will be with her squad

The squad is her family who resides in Heaven above
Who will watch over her with kindness and love





