June Snow
By Richard Wangard

Every June in Wisconsin
It snows
The helicopters of the Maples
Have fallen
It is warm out but not Hot and super Humid
Like it was in the Nam
All those years ago
But like yesterday
Now almost 75
Things breaking
Pain both physical and mental
Mental always the worst
Even after a lost count of operations
Neck, Back, Face, Legs,
Not much virgin territory left Doc says
June snow 
As I look back
On all the blessings
No reason to be alive
Just God’s mercy
Everything a piece of cake after Nam
Retired Air Force as a 20-year-old SGT.
Seen too much, did too much
Lost it!
Did not finish my job after three times in Nam
Could not leave my brothers
Until I was forced to
June Snow
The cottonwoods give it up
Their snow gets everywhere
A wife of 51 years
Why did she stay?
PTSD both of our enemy
She in Nam more than me
Enough love making to produce three great and 
Successful kids
Eight grandkids
So blessed
But no trip to the wall for me
I would lose it all over again
No honor flight
I am no here just a guy
A proud airman
Who tried his heart out to do his job
Oh how I loved to fly
Like the June Snow
C-130A my aircraft
A jet engine mechanic that had to learn so much more
Blessed so much by my creator
17 years of playing sports and getting paid for it
Am I a pro then?
No!  I played with inmates in a prison setting
A job nobody in their right mind would take 
I loved it!
Everything after Nam
A piece of cake
But at 42 I was done as AO caught up with me
All the operations started
Retired again
This time by the State of Wisconsin
Back to school between operation for a Masters
Took four years to get
Then a great new job for a year with the VA
Counselor working with Nam vets
Only a year
One of the Best!
But my neck had to be broken so it could be fixed
Weird Huh?
A neck brace 24/7 for six months
Had to resign my Vet Center job
Not enough sick time
Now I was 49
Young
So I helped on other ways
The best I could
It took me until I was 65 to let it all out I started to write
And now I tell you all
About
June Snow
Wayne still rides in the June Snow
He is 78 now and going strong
My brother and riding partner
A true National Hero!  Why you and I have everything we
Do
Bronze star of Valor, Purple Heart, Combat Infantry 
Badge, Air Medal, he was 1st Cav.
He saw and did it all!
I don’t even know why he hangs with me
But I am so glad he does
He is my rock
In many ways closer to me than that woman of 51 years
Is that possible?
June Snow
As I watch it get into everything
It is warm out NOT HOT and SUPER HUMID
LIKE THE NAM!!!
The last chapter awaits but long after
I am gone
The June Snow will fly
And so will I!!
Wings dear God so I can fly once more
My work is not done
June Snow

