
A SOLDIER'S DREAM 

Bones and flesh hit the ground, not an emotion inside me was found.  

Just a soldier nothing more, yet I have not found the answer that I search for.  

Each night I ponder why a gun when others live life and have fun.  

I wish not to kill, nor to hurt but I wish to live life with a thrill.  

To dare to try and try to dare, to make the world a place that is fair.  

To cherish moments of calm and peace, and to ignite other thoughts and beliefs. 

Pray to the Lord for all's good health, unlike others I don't wish for great wealth.  

Commotions and quarrels are earth day to day, we all hope for it to go away.  

A soldier's dream is not to kill, to give it up and become so tranquil.  

Elements of the world come alive but only at night time do the whisperers thrive.  

The bad and cruel who live amongst are the ones who a soldier wishes to be gone. 

They are the ones who breathe like a dragon and wield a knife.  

They seem to be stuck in a bottomless hole, unable to save their souls.  

But us only able to change or alter their mindsets can’t save them alone.  

 I seek to summon a demon of danger to help to rid the world of sins. 

A soldier's dream is to go away to a land far, far away, to escape the trenches for good and 
forgotten, to save and help the whispers of the night.   

To help mother nature out of her burning life,  

To call out to all the poor and to open out for them a new door.   

But this dream will never come true, the soldier's dream, but it could.  

There is one thing we need.  

WE NEED YOU!  
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