Lost Heroes
By John Tidwell

There was once a hero, actually there were many,
How did they disappear, some of us understand?
They died at the cross-road of life, the veteran lost his empathy,
Sent to wards and prisons, politicians want them banished.

Trying to resurrect their lives appears hopeless,
They dream nightly of a change in society.
Some of them do not want to stay faceless.
They are the weak and politicians the mighty.

Their hearing is closed to the words heroes speak,
Listening not that the banished were veterans first.
Before the mental change and PTSD hit its peak,
The many were not heroes then; they were just cursed.

Now civilians say, “than You for your service.”
They presume to think that makes life better.
