Little Brother

He was a child just yesterday — today he’s off to war.

I remember defending him, fighting his battles — now he’s off to war.
I remember watching him, tending his hurts — I can’t do that anymore.
He became a man today — now it’s me he’s fighting for.

He’s defending freedom and liberty — a patriot to the core.

He’s helping the downtrodden, defenseless and poor ...

I still want to fight his war.




