TO OUR WIDOWS OF THEIR FALLEN SOLDIER
From a gentle breeze to the rolling thunder
Memories of the fallen veteran’s widow
Wane from the pinnacle of love in her heart
To the empty caverns of finality
Tumultuous thunder reverberates in her soul
While through the clouds in her mind 
Appear like a comforting gentle breeze
A strong sense of unshakeable pride.
A pride imprinted in her heart and soul
From the price of loss, she paid as a
Mighty roar of God’s thunderous voice
Informing the world of his heroic sacrifice
May the widows of our fallen warriors
Be showered with our blessings 
And may God give comfort to their souls.
Come now as a dedication and comfort
To our very special widows are the words
To a song by Ferlin Husky called:
“On the wings of a snow-white dove”
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