       THE INFANTRYMAN
IT’S BEEN A LONG AND FREEZING WINTER               EVERY HUMAN TREASURES LIFE

WITH THE ELEMENTS HARD TO BEAR,                       AND I’VE OFTEN WONDERED WHY,

WITHOUT SHELTER WE WITHSTOOD IT                     WE’D RUSH HEADLONG TOWARD THE ENEMY

WITH WHAT CLOTHES WE HAD TO WEAR.                 WITH EVERY CHANCE THAT WE MIGHT DIE.
WE SLEEP IN HOLES WHILE A BUDDY GUARDED       I’VE SEEN LOOKS ON MANY FACES

AGAINST AN ENEMY THAT MIGHT ATTACK,              OF MY COMRADES AND I KNOW,

   AND IF HE CAUGHT BOTH OF US NAPPING               WHEN THE ORDER “MOVE OUT” WAS GIVEN
WE’D LIKELY GO HOME IN A SACK.                             TWAS ONLY PRIDE THAT MADE THEM GO.
AT LAST MORN CAME, BEANS FOR BREAKFAST        YOU CAN TALK ABOUT OLD GLORY
CHIPPED FROM A CAN FROZEN HARD AS ICE,            AND MOM’S SWEET APPLE PIE,
AND IF A FIRE YOU WERE PERMITTED                        BUT I THINK IT’S PRIDE THAT DROVE US
TO BREW INSTANT COFFEE, HOW NICE!                     WHEN CHANCES WERE THAT WE WOULD DIE.
TO REMAIN HERE WE’D BE LUCKY                               I DON’T SAY WE’RE NOT PATRIOTS
BUT SOON AFTER IT BROKE DAYLIGHT,                      FOR THAT’S THE BASIS FOR OUR PRIDE,
OFF WE MARCHED, TO JOIN WITH OTHERS                 PRIDE OFSELF AND HOME AND COUNTRY 
OFF TO JOIN IN ANOTHER FIGHT.                                AND WITH THIS PRIDE, MANY OF US DIED.
NOW MY MIND BEGINS TO WANDER                            SO WITH MINDS TURNED NUMB IN ANXIOUS FEAR
WITH MORBID THOUGHTS I HOLD MY BREATH.         WE FOLLOW THE ORDERS WE ARE HANDED,
FOR I REALIZE EACH STEP I’M TAKING                       BETTER DIE AN HONORED SOLDIER;S DEATH
MAY BRING ME CLOSER TO MY DEATH.                      THAN GO HOME A COWARD BRANDED.
I’D NEVER FELT THIS SCARED BEFORE                       FOR ANY THAT MAY WONDER FREEDOM’S COST
THIS GUT WRENCHING FEAR I GET,                            LET THEM IN COMBAT SPEND ONE DAY WITH ME,
THE FIRST TIME I FACED THE ENEMY                         AMID EXPLODING SHELLS AND WHISTLING BULLETS
   AND THAT FEAR STAYS WITH ME YET                        AND THEY WILL LEARN FREEDOM IS NOT FREE.
************************************************************************************************************
                         JUST RAMBLING ON
As I sit here thinking, wondering, day dreaming and reflecting about the past I have to say that time is passing by quickly. It seems like it was only yesterday we were kids in Korea. What happened to the years since then? They flew by so fast. Our children had children who had children. Think about it, we are great grandparents already. Our ranks are thinning gentlemen. Since the reunion in 2004 until the reunion in 2006 the 224th Association lost over 47 members from their roster. This information was in Rev. John Thomas Memorial Book. So I say, live and enjoy life to it’s fullest and stay healthy. As for me I don’t think I will ever die. I feel that the Lord put me on earth to accomplish a certain amount of things and I am so far behind I will never catch up.                          
                                                                        BOB WEST
