Returning Home a Hero by Alexander Colafrancesco

In a calm, silent night, alone under the stars I stand The rain falls gently, pooling on top of the wild grass below
In the puddle I look down and see the reflection of a monster In a fright I tell all who will listen, but they will not believe me

Professionals silently listen to the accused crimes of the monster I listed the offenses with blazing eyes, horrors committed
The laughing jeer he gave, the cruel smile
To the dead, dying. The suffering of old and young alike Mocked in his black heart
They speak firmly, intentionally
He is a hero, he has hurt more than his victims He should be treated kindly
They will reeducate me to accept this

Family silently listen to the accused crimes of the monster They look at me with doubt and pity
Again they say, it is not a monster you have described It is a hero!
Treat him kindly and with love,
His deeds are sacrifice, he is the greatest of men They will remind me to accept this

Friends silently listen to the accused crimes of the monster They do not know what to say
They fear to cast judgment, for they know That the monster is a hero
They expect me to accept this

God listens to the accused crimes of the monster HE says nothing
For the perpetrator, for the victims HE reserves judgment
HE tasks me to forget the monster To forget the hero
To remember the victims
I pray I can obey HIS command
