Commander of the Relief
By Paul Gonzales

I am off the commander of the relief…my duty runs from 24:00 till dawn…at the changing of the guard

I stand in the gap between the Officer of the Day and the Sergeant of the Guard, making sure the enemy never enters the yard.

I go from tower to tower as the night slips by…hour by hour.  Even though we’re wet, never show a silhouette.

My boots hit every rung of that ladder, as fast as I can…ascend that ladder.  I push open the door on the floor and enter the nest once more.

I replace each guard one by one to keep the perimeter clear.
Our hearts beat fast with mounting fear.

I drive to each tower in my willy’s Jeep without the lights
So the enemy doesn’t know we’re there.

Guard by Guard they mount the towers we’ll change again in the next few hours.  
We keep it going through the night till dawn breaks with morning light.
