THE LAST BATTLE

He was a brave man,

The Colonel.

He was dignity,

In a quarter of a century,

In the battles

He kept always standing

With his soldiers

He shared everything 

They loved him very much.

April 30,1975(1)

There was in a light forest

  Near a city

Colonel by radio

He asked his soldiers

“All are ready?”

Yes, Colonel.”

“You wait the ‘N’ (2)

Hour to attack?”

“Yes, Colonel.”

Responded all his officers.

All were quiet,

Hold their weapons.

At noon

There was a special

Strange order

From the general at Saigon

“Stop fire!

Deliver the weapons”

The Colonel told his soldiers

“I never surrender

And deliver

To the enemy’

Weapons

You are free

Bye my children.”

“Dad, we follow you”

“NO, go away.”

“Dad, don’t….”

“I have my way

My sons, I love

All of you

Let me alone.”

The Colonel 

returned his tent.

There was a gun noise

Then, the immense silence

The great silence
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(1) The end of VIET NAM war

(2) A code, N= noon+30 minutes

