A TROUBLING DAY

A troubling day
Much the same as yesterday
And the day before truth be told
The story of the soldier bold
Dreary day unsung and unending
Weary the body though unbending
Training, exercises, weeks in the field
The schedule knows not how to yield
Equipment broke beyond repair
Make it work, no despair
A soldiers lot is no easy life
And harder perhaps upon the wife
And kids who just don’t see their dad
Day after day it makes them sad
And coming home from the latest FTX
Absence has its own ill effects
Now to deal with the grievances
You can’t explain the unevenness
Or why you do half the things you do
Not sure you’d understand if you knew
Duty is a heavy cross
The First Sergeant is a hard ass boss
But this is the life I’ve chosen
Though why at times I have no notion
I serve when service takes such a price
Honor holds me in its vice
And I lace up for another 
Along with every other brother
For a troubling day
Much the same as yesterday

