                           Becoming a Veteran

Awaken long before the rise of the encroaching early morning sun,
I stand tall and undisturbed in solitude contemplating the years that have come.
It is nothing new for me to ponder the years over and over,
For it is simply a time for my mind to be at peace and to be sober. 
    A time long ago, I traveled a road of honor and glory,
And I as a soldier, I harden myself not to worry.
With arms in hand and body trained to defend,
My duty was to guard this nation against foes or friends.
While in the company of others who became my sisters and brothers,
My life was there to bequeath like the others.
Always ready to defend this nation of aggression,
The whole of my body bore no concessions.
    Like a lone leaf in the fall that thirsts again for the springtime morning dew, 
    Nothing harmful to my country would ever ensue.
    Now that my time as a soldier has come to an end,
    I still protect my country like a soldier, but now as a Veteran.


