Thank a Veteran
By Diane Wasden

The cannons roar the small arms make a rattle,
deep into the darkness they all stood fearing the worst was yet to come.
Into the jaws of death…into the mouth of hell,
the reaper is no longer tip-a-toeing, he has rather a steady stride.

Are we all now living on borrowed time?
A black raven flies over our heads signifying death.
The reaper was there to reap the souls he was assigned to take,
but we all had GOD watching over us above in heaven.

Then suddenly out of nowhere something unexpected happens,
an unknown presence surrounds the battlefield.
One could feel the hairs on the back of his neck stand up,
with adrenalin racing sporadically throughout their body.

Not a sound could be heard…not a cannon nor a gun,
In one pivotal move the battle was over…was our best good enough?
There was a tsunase like of emotions felt by everyone,
yes…the victory was ours.

When you’re going through hell…don’t be afraid…don’t show it,
war is hell, there’s no doubt about it.
Every veteran has been through their own kind of hell, P.T.S.D.
We all owe so much to our veterans, our lives, our freedom for starters
So find it in your heart to thank or even help a veteran of his family.

I salute the men and women of our armed forces,
For making the decision to ser e our nation.
You are all a very special group of people who knows your own heart and strength,
And follows it’s beat to wherever it takes you.

You don’t have to be a giant to be strong.
Everyone looks up to our military.
One of the best things you have all accomplished on life’s pathway,
Is to be a walking example of a true United States Warrior.

Our country is a much better and safer place because of you,
Selfless acts of devoting yourself to God, your Family and your country.
You are all God’s warriors put on this earth,
That being said…thank a veteran today…make them feel appreciated!!!
