Losing Our Heritage

Row upon row of monuments
standing tall, standing still.
Marble granite reminders of
ancestral pasts, another time.
Stoic faces look out over 
silent battlefields, searching.

Derelict houses lined up
along a seldom-used road.
Boarded windows hide the 
memories of long-ago families.
Left to rot and decay in a
once vibrant community.

A faded, tattered flag ripples
in the wind atop a leaning pole.
Erected years ago, by veterans to
honor those lost in the great war.
Forgotten by today’s generations
with no regard for past history.

Remnants of the past are discarded
as though they no longer have a place.
A connection to today being severed
by a generation erasing the past.
Erasing our ancestors, our history
as if they no longer matter today.


