

M.I.A. Missing In Action

A young man still. Just eighteen
when I was called to war.               
[image: ]I didn’t know I’d never return
when I walked out the door.

I’d faithfully serve my country.
As all who can should do.
Then return to the ones I love,
when my 4 years were through.

But a cluster bomb in Vietnam
took my life away.
My remains were never found.
I am listed “M.I.A.”

Shattered... every hope and dream
my young heart ever had.
College, marriage, successful career,
and kids who’d call me “dad”.

But, for me, it wouldn’t be.
My dreams all ended there.
War is such a tragedy.
For some, Life’s so unfair.
   
Please think of me, when you see
our country’s flag go by.
It’s an emblem of the land I love.    
And one for which I’d die.

My life on earth has ended
in a land that’s far away.
I gave all my tomorrows
so you could have today.

Though “Missing in Action”,
let me live in memory.
Don’t let me be forgotten. Please......

        Remember me.
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