Soldiers

He was someone’s little boy,
She was someone’s little girl.
Parents couldn’t wait,
Till they grew and moved out.
They were really loved ,.
This they didn’t doubt,
They joined the service.
They traveled around the world.
They were on foreign soil,
Where our flag was unfurled.
They traveled to a place,
With so much turmoil.
They give their life so willingly,
They do this for you and me.
Just because they love this land of liberty.
Because of their ability,
THEY HAD TO DIE ,TO KEEP US FREE.!
Now in their family,
There is an empty space.
NOW THERE ARE ONLY PICTURES IN THEIR
PLACE.!
Memories only time can erase.
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