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Battlegrounds

Here I died.
I fought with pride
For friends and family.

My blood is here

Upon this stone.

I fought for my home,

For all that I believed in,

And even some that I did not.

Can you feel my presence upon this hallowed ground?
Do you hear my last breath?
I died without a sound.

I did not shed a tear.
Death, I knew, might come, but
I was brave and fearless.

Do you see the memory of me?

Do you hear my song?

I am the fighting soldier.

The one who defended your home.

As you walk in freedom

Contemplating my grave,
Cry for me as I could not.
Me, the strong. The brave.
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Loss

In a sea of clouds crashing,
We were ocean air voyagers,
Traveling in the mist.
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Liquid crystal rainbows hung around her neéie>
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Her fingertips were golden.
She was an angel without wings.

All about her flowered.
She was nature in all things.

When the spell was broken,
I was sad to see her go.

Now I am without her.
Lonely err I go.




