THE SILENT SALUTE


by Terry Applebee








THE VETS ARE QUIET, AND  NEVER SAY





WHAT HAPPENED, WHEN THEY WENT AWAY





THEY WERE  THERE A  MOMENT BEFORE





NOW THEY’RE LOST,  FOREVER MORE











THEIR FUTURE TAKEN, IN A GLANCE





NO APPEALS,  OR  SECOND CHANCE





ANOTHER BRAVE HEART TAKEN BY WAR





ANOTHER  NUMBER,  ADDED TO THE SCORE











FIRE THE SALUTE AND WIPE THE TEARS





 REFLECT UPON  THEIR  MISSING YEARS





WHAT WOULD HE BE, WHERE WOULD HE GO





AFTER THAT DAY, WE’LL NEVER KNOW











A FLAG AND A MEDAL  TAKEN  HOME





DEEP SORROW  THAT CUTS TO THE BONE





WAR   CAUSES SUCH  MASSIVE PAIN





EVEN SURVIVORS  APPEAR TO BE LAME











HOW CAN IT BE, WHEN WILL WE KNOW





THE DEFINITION OF THE ULTIMATE GOAL





THE YEAR THAT SEEMED SO VERY LONG





 HAUNTING MEMORIES, TILL YOU’RE GONE











WHEN VETS ARE  ASKED FOR A  DETAILED REPLY





THEY FEEL THE MOISTURE  IN THEIR  EYE





LOOKING TO THE SKY,  WITH A DEEP STARE





THEY NOD, TURN, AND LEAVE YOU THERE








DECADES PASS, THE SILENCE PREVAILS





IN THE BLACK WALL ARE BURIED THEIR TALES 





WHAT WE WOULD  GIVE TO ERASE THE NAMES 





TO SHRINK THE WALL, THAT HAS SUCH FAME








THE VETS ARE QUIET, AND NEVER SAY





WHAT HAPPENED, WHEN THEY WENT AWAY





THEY WERE THERE A  MOMENT  BEFORE





NOW THEY’RE LOST, FOREVER MORE











SEMPER FI BROTHERS,


TERRY APPLEBEE


1ST BAT 1ST MARINES







































































































































































