The Things They and We Carry

They carried weapons of mass destruction

But we carry our tongues for greater destruction

They carried ghosts of what was seen

But we carry ghosts of what we saw 

and what is soon to be seen

They carried the land itself

But we carry the past, the present, and the future

They carried a compass for direction

But we carry knowledge on which direction to take

They carried good luck charms

But we carry no good luck charms, 

for in this world there’s no such thing as good luck

They carried tranquilizers to zone out their fears

But we carry nothing 

because nothing can zone out our fears

They carried no understanding

But we carry understanding 

that we choose not to use

They carried diaries to express their feelings

But we carry expressions of our feelings

They carried M&M’s to fool others

But we carry fakeness that fools ourselves

They carried earplugs in order not to hear what was going on

But we carry ears that hear 

and we still choose to do nothing

They carried helmets to protect their minds

But we carry no helmets because our minds are empty

They carried bandage to protect their wounds

But we carry bandage to cover up our wounds

They carried bodies of lost soldiers

But we carry skeletons in our closets

They carried deaths of others to protect themselves

But we carry deaths of others as we ourselves die daily

They carried a silent awe for the power of the things they carried

But we carry a emotional hate for the things that we shouldn’t carry.

