Sixteen Years is Not Very Long
By Forrest Evarts

When I was four my father went to Korea
It seemed like forever but was only a year
He was a World War 2 veteran, then infantry again
Second Division, second to none…
Wounded in action before it was done.

I was five when Dad came home
Almost a stranger
but out of danger.

Sixteen years on
Innocence is gone
The Kennedys are dead
turmoil ahead
Over the Pacific between Guam and Saigon
The pilot announce Eisenhower was gone.

The president we grew up with died that day
It’s doubtful that Ike would have got us involved,
With when ended had 58 thousand names on a wall.

The last general elected president
Knew better than most what it meant.
The cost of war both now and back then
The question remains, “When will it end?”


