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being played for the_f_,.
of the tears that reacl
after each name is read,
the ones I knew f)ei'soﬁﬁally‘
and the ones old—tngg s

talk about in awe.

After the crowd stumbles through
The Pledge of Allegiance

and listen Wlth all my heart

while the winner of this year’s
essay contest quiets the crowd
remmdmg us of why

we are paying our respects.

When the closing prayer is read
I want to look around in honor
at my fellow vets,

the men and the women

in their timeworn uniforms.

Let me see them as they were,
splendidly marching forward
with the courage that allows us
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