The Reason We All Should Still Care





"Where is everyone?" A country cries, 


and the lone mother "where's my son?"


I cant find them here, and no one knows where,


 the searching  yet should be begun





The fireman is lost, his life was the cost,


 for the brave way he cared for forfeited souls


and many a table in many a town, 


has been set with too many bowls.





The puppy asks why, the young boy does cry,


 and by the way where is his mum?


Will yet it stop here? Must we live on in fear?


 Or has this atrocity been done?





Life was so easy, when the morning began


why must it now be hard to stand?


We cant bear to see her, this country so great


hiding her head in the sand





America for me, this country will be


as always, the best kind of land


there's never been a more causeworthy reason


to show love for the fellow of man





Think not on the few that have caused this askew


but the millions who stood, and held hands


Its a sword cast in glory,  and sharpened with truth


that defends the honor, of Americas youth
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