Welcome Home, Brothers
By Charles Smith

You’re a Vietnam Veteran, So Misunderstood,
You were trying to help others like you knew you should.

Fighting for Freedom, and fighting with the past,
Welcome Home, Soldier, it’s your time, at last.

Sent to stop a Conflict, but what you found was War,
People killing People in a far-off distant shore.

Your Country ordered you to join, you did what you could do,
You’re a Vietnam Veteran, and your Country questions you.

Damaged and broken, and filled with despair,
The Country that you love so much said, “We don’t want you here.”

You can’t forget the Horror, it’s still with us today
They call it PTSD, and it will never go away.

You’re a Vietnam Veteran, haunted by The Wall,
You can’t forget your Brothers, the Ones Who Gave it All.

You were an American Soldier, sent a long way from home,
And now you are a Veteran we need to Welcome Home.

Welcome Home, Welcome Home, Vietnam Brothers, Welcome Home.
