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Who are you?
Excuse me, person? But! Who are you? 
Dear person, I am both. 
I am the keeper of boogers and the destroyer of bombs. 
I am the nurse laying in the bathroom floor at 2AM holding my 3-year old’s hair and the medic on the battle field packing wounds. 
I am the collector of Lego’s spread across the kitchen floor and the battle collecting the dog tags from the fallen. 
I am the referee for the small people fighting over a toy and the leader of 80 walking into battle.
I am the chauffer of a van full of 11-year old soccer players and one small portion of a convoy taking supplies to a base.
I wipe tears and hold the shaking hands of the 6 year old getting shots and I wipe the tears and hold the hand of the battle dying in my arms.
I am the daughter that tells her mother, I’ll be right back when I run to the store and I am the battle telling a mother her daughter is gone and won’t be back.
I am the cousin smiling at his graduation in support and I am the cousin who missed Thanksgiving, three birthdays, a birth and Christmas.
I am the one who scares the bad things away from under the bed and I am the one screaming in the middle of the night when I am trying to sleep.
Dear person, I am the soldier that gives so that you can take. I am the son fighting for my nation. I am the daughter keeping warriors alive to fight another day. I am the uncle, missing family. I am an American Soldier. 
   
