After the Storm Life was Rocky
By Kimberly Green

After all the toxicity entered your body

Rash’s of unknown source
G. I distress like a G-force

Tumors, heart, lung and liver disease made you stocky
After the storm life was rocky

You endured 23 years of service
Combat deployments always made me nervous

I never knew your life would end young
Surviving your loss, I had to be strong

Gulf War Syndrome ate up your body
After the storm life was rocky

14 years later I still feel your loss
Sacrifice and service bare the cost

You took an oath I understand
You were once a healthy young man

Service before self you embodied
After the storm life was rocky




