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Always Your Battle
From the start I was there for you, from learning the correct way to stand, walk and march. 
I was there to helping pull you through the sand while live rounds exploded all around us. 
I was there for every step on the trail, every reach we had to take to climb to make it over the new obstacle in the way. 
I was there for every leap of faith we had to take when we had to jump and fall. Every hard breath, sweat bead, blood and tears that we shed.
I was there locked to you for every meal we had to eat and stay alert.   
I was there when it was time to go home. 
I am still here. 
I am still here while you struggle to come back whole, and while you heel. 
I am here for every late night you scream while still fighting. 
I am here with you while you greave what you have lost. For every early morning coffee, you need to talk through it or every late night with a glass of wine and silence. 
I am here as your shield while you fight every battle against your fears, addictions, and battles. 
Not matter the finish I’ll always be there
-Battle	

