WAR FOR PEACE, PEACE FOR WAR
DY KATLAR SPANGLE



It is our courrtrys d&%grememf
that furthers our enironment
of homes Wehowt fathers sisters sons
that are awby, fighting for some
peace betwken the nations
bt e was our leaders’ owh dectsions
that have brought us o the place
where there is not a trace
of love betwken the courtries,
not a shred of peace



The screams for orders
and the shouts of demands

can be heard across the elain
’rhrouﬁh the hurt and JrhrouSh the eain
soldiers will respond with

devotion and £ul g,

even ’rhouﬁh their comrades are

far, £ar, £ar, Away

from the |'\3h’r ot the o\a\j
that P'atjs ’rhrouﬁh the toil and the Qrag.



SWWWWWILLW
frravghl wilh Terrsry and filled with fright,
of war and bleod and screams
belonging To Their fellow army men
They Thoughl To Themselves,
“(,Uhatwwldl/wdwzgwf”
JM&M@WWW



The End



