Night Sounds
By Richard Wangard

I am up most nights
Why?  I have a guess
Something to do that happened
58 years ago
I think back
Hoping to forget
But just can’t do it
something that changed my life forever
on my right forearm is a tat
a cross made up of a helmet, rifle, and pair of jungle boots.
The Vietnam experience, 3 times over
I could not leave
Until force to
It was too important
My brothers needed me
A train horn sounds as it goes through all intersections I town
It is 2 a.m.
I hear the tick tock of the clock
My eyes are heavy
Maybe at 6 a.m.
When it turns light out
I can lay down get some sleep
I hear the rain on the roof
Monsoon?
I am in Neenah, Wisconsin
Thank Goodness for my PTSD Group
The one thing that keeps me straight!  
That and my wife of 52 years.
I am lucky and fortunate
I made it to hear the Night sounds!!
