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Twenty days ‘till DEROS, 
then I'm coming home, 
but Charlie tossed a metal bone 
and ruined my day, 
my soul to roam. 

 
Fiancée that will never be, 
Babies never conceived, 
No grand kids, 
No future? 
My world took an altered course. 

 
I wonder how it might have been, 
Laughter, joy, trials, and life, 
and if I had home’s homecoming… 
and lived to see the victory day. 
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