Always Army, Always Strong
 By Jason Macklin

I came home unsure of what awaited, 
With a marriage nearing the end,
Looking for guidance,
A hand, a place to mend.

My family had their own roads to travel,
Their own worries to work through.
I knew that love could be present
When no one knew quite what to do.

The war was far behind me,
But some nights it still felt near;
In dreams I found myself back there,
Then woke to find that I was here.

I learned to keep a quite face, 
to tuck the soldier out of view.
It took me time to understand 
he needed rest and kindness, too.

The world moved at a different pace,
than the life that I had known. 
I missed the trust of standing together,
the strength of never standing alone.

Some could not know what rank had meant, 
the trust it asked me to earn,
Or how the things we carry home 
can take a lifetime to learn.

But they had stories I had not heard,
And burdens I could not see.
I hoped to offer them patience. 
I wished they’d offer me.

I did not need the world to understand
Each memory I held inside.
I only hoped to find my place
With a gentle and quite pride.

Life slowly brought me people 
With whom I could simply be- 
No need to explain every silence,
No need to hide every part of me.

“Hurry up and Wait”, we used to say;
The words still make me smile.
Some things arrive in their own time,
And healing can take a while.

From the bottom of Jersey to 
The many years of being Army Strong,
Through retirement and new beginnings.
I kept learning as I went along.

Then I watched my child graduate,
with so much life ahead,
and felt the joy of being there
beyond what could be said.
To my fellow soldiers, women and men,
Wherever your lives may lead;
I hope someone listens with care,
And you receive the support you need.

May you have a home that welcomes you,
good company, work, and rest;
may there be room for ordinary joys 
and the dreams you hold closest.

I love you, my fellow soldiers.
I cheer for the lives you’re building still.
There is pride in all we gave,
And hope in all we will.

We carry our service differently 
As the years keep moving on.
With kindness for ourselves and others-
Always Army, 
Always Strong.




