Called to Put Their “Boots to the Floor”
Lillian Robertson

The call goes out and they rise
To the call of duty,
The defense of this great nation
Our America - land of freedome.

The men in blue with cocky white
Hats — with wide pant legs
They sail our seas and
Some go to their rest in the deep.

The men in khakis so young and
Innocent — what is war?
They've never seen it before
But still they raise their hand and
Pledge allegiance to this U.S.A.
And they are so proud.

The men with the aviator caps and

Wings on their chests
Look to the blue above.

They will meet fierce battles up there
Where the crack of a bullet

Could end it all.

The men in blue as dark as night

With red stripe down their legs
Are supposed to be the hardest of all—

A saber at their sides and a glint in their eyes
Solemn faces covering their fear with

Defiance.
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Off they go with dreams of home -
Each carrying a picture of a girl — family.
No thoughts of the terrible fate
That could be theirs.
Never to return to home, except in a box,
But no, they must not think of this.
They come from a nation that believes they can do it all.

I will be with my buddies - die with them,

Carry their bodies - this is the hell of war.
I'm too young to die in war.

I've so much to do.
So why? We do because we believe

In duty, honor, bravery and,
Especially home -

AMERICA!

-Lilian Robertson, 2008
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