“At the age of l9-- an infinity of things

better to do”

Lie under a tree

with your love.

Fish in the river

with your dad.

Watch football

with your buddies.

Drink a cold beer.

Travel with a 

friend for the summer.

Dance all night long.

Play with your son.

Wash clothes

or fold laundry.

Twiddle your thumbs

or do nothing but stare

out into space and

watch clouds drift by.

And that is only the tip

of it all--the infinity of

things better to do;

better and more preferable

than being a l9 year old

soldier, reeking of fear

and sweat in a desert 

country, staring down the

barrel of a gun and 

wondering

if today is the day you’re

going to die.

