Firefighter - Standing Tall

I remember you when you were strong,
You made me laugh the whole daylong.
You brought up points for consideration
And I always held you in high adoration.

Your smile was engaging, your eyes bright,
I believed in you both day and night.
You worked as hard as anyone I know
With your hectic schedule, always on the go.

A friend to all, an enemy to none,
Your presence was reassuring, sometimes fun.
Animals, who know, always loved you;
Children and little tikes smiled at you too.

Was there ever a person better on earth
With heart so big, you put others first.
As a child you were always ruff and tumble
Popular at school but hardly humble.

You were a joiner, outgoing by any standard
Whenever questioned always candid.
Everyone put their trust in you
To anyone you loved, you were true blue.

There's no question in my mind
You'll be missed by all for all of time.
But we who are left behind in sorrow
Will carry on by your strength tomorrow.

When the bright fire trucks and sirens sound
We'll instantly move out of way and look around
For your spirit, we know, will be there
Fighting that next fire, smoke billowing in air.

A tear will likely come to my eye
For I never got the chance to say, "Goodbye".
But let there be no doubt by all
To America you will always stand tall.
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