“Dog Tag”
By
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I wear the dog tag like it describes who I am,
It’s my life,
It has meaning behind it,
It represents me when I can’t,
It has my preference of religion,
My social and my blood type,
A way back out to the world of the living,
Or a gateway that leads me to heaven,
It’s a symbol of hard sweat and lots of tears,
Tears that fell on it when I couldn’t bare anymore,
I prayed with it each and every night I fell asleep,
I kissed it hoping God hears and sees it,
I’d freak out if I ever lost it,
This is the life I chose,
This is all I know,
The only thing that reminds me and makes me miss that craziness beyond our world,
I am attached to my dog tag…

