
My Thoughts

These are my thoughts.
They are mine alone.
You cannot change or alter them
with your childish whims.

I have lived twice in
your lifetime in a single year.
Have endured pain you cannot
imagine in your sheltered world.

Experience has taught me
when to laugh and when to cry.
Your immature mind cannot
fathom the realities of the world.

You stand there with your
know-it-all attitude and selfish ego.
Telling me I have to change,
yet you have no justification to impart.

I have lived and been a piece of history.
Am a part of what has brought you
to where you are today, your freedom,
though you spit and curse at me.

You cannot think for yourself,
for you have been brainwashed 
by the very souls, you believe
to be infallible and truthful.

You do not see that one day
it will all come down around you.
That you have been duped and lied to
all along by those whom you worship.

When the battle starts and you have to 
choose sides, will you choose wisely?
Probably not, for you will not be able
to admit how misguided you were.

For these are my thoughts and I make
no excuses for what I think or feel.
I have earned the right to be me and
challenge you to live as I have lived.

This is my home and family, my world.
I have fought for my country and freedom.
I will die to protect them from your ignorance.
My thoughts, you will run in fear and panic.
