#Poem - VIETNAM TIL NOW

There is something inside I’ve always wanted to say
Here Is the story so let it be told

That you and I were meant to rock’n’roll
Through all the dancing, drugs and denial, there’s a war going on that was never in style

Many died and those left able watch their brothers trapped in the VA fable

Somehow, I thought it was all a joke and made sure it wasn't by giving myself a poke
We have seen our behavior of the past to welcome our pats with the finger and a kick in the ass

Now we are all cool and know our place
Ready to wave the flag so we can all save face

Don't be fooled talk is cheap one war after another
With body counts higher, the next one home will be your son for you to bury and admire

With the flag and $240 seems a bit shoddy

Hardly ever seems we can make it right but could if we tried with all our might
Mothers are sad, dads are mad because our policies have proven bad

Our last bit of hope lies with those in power who lie to us to fulfill their own desire
What are we to do? Sounds like it's time for a political coup
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