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What Is Jt AU Aleut?

The air is filled with dixt,
Fhe sounds have all changed.
The air smells different, too,

Smoke, guit, noise, it is all thee.

Saldiers are down but no one screams.
There is movement but it is so strange,
Remate, slow, then fast and wshed.

What happened, what can be the cause?

Neaise, confusion, soldiens are dewn.
Blead an his face, blood on his hands,
Reach aut te the othiens, fielp those whe are down.

The battle continues for these whe yet live,
Foxn athens it is aver, they gave all they could give.
Young men in their prime,

Same fathers, all sans, none old enough, yet done.

What line does exist between life and its neightion?
FHow quickly the vague line tutns real,
FHow quickly the trail cames to an end.

Still fathens , still sons, still husbands, now dene.

Soldiens down. Lives at an end.
Fathers and meothens in tears.
Wives , sweethearts scbbing in pain.

Unather ane dies - sa ancther will naot.
Jt was there at the stant ... it never will end.
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