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Starry Starry Night

It was a starry, starry night

upon a hilltop near Khe Sahn

When I was overcome with fright

that my time on earth was nearly gone

In the ninth months since my deployment

Four colleagues had already met their fates

two were wounded and one in imprisionment

the fourth was KIA and thru the pearly gates

I knew as I sat upon that hill

A similar end would come to me

It was time to pay the bill

For my support of liberty

As I watched the twinkles from afar

I made a fervent plea

Simply a wish upon a star

Not a prayer to an unknown deity

I swore that if I survived this fateful duel

To see my son and waiting wife

I would follow the "golden rule"

Through the remainder of my life.

I did return home physically unharmed

To see my newborn son and loving wife

To live a life that seems quite charmed

And working on my committment to live a better life

John Henningson November 18,2013

