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	The piece of stone that we call a man, his eyes have seen more violence than needed, for woeful battles that he fought.  His uniform sharp, his gloves on his hands like mine, his hat laid on his head. The metals on his hard chest show freedom; that freedom was for us.  The reflecting gold metal he holds is more than just metal; it blows out sorrows from the mouth piece.  Sorry for him and his brother/sister Marines, sorrow from the mothers tears on their child’s stone, he sees the sorrow; even his grey hair of age, his wrinkles of smiles that linger, and the sound in his ear still know the bittersweet sorrow.  
	Sweet like honey he sees his family, but bitter knowing he is the lucky on with scares.  He plays the “Taps” and the sweet sound rolls into my ears.  The melody of the song “the ones that didn’t make it back home” plays over and over “here’s to the ones that didn’t make it back home, the ones we haven’t seen in so long”.   “There in a better place up there; but they sure left a hole down here”.  “We just go on missing the ones that didn’t make it back home”.  I never understood why he played the song, but I understand now.  His eyes are still locked on the flag, I see stripes and stars, but he sees more than what meets the eye.  He sees freedom, he sees me, he sees my opportunity due to him are our opportunities.  Sadly, I now know what he sees.  He stiffly holds the trumpet.  I have seen him do this frequently, but I feel different this time.   I felt like a bright light bulb was turned on.  I always wanted to be a teacher, until I quit lying to myself, for I love adventure, I love the small peaceful farm, the farm will be there when I get back from boot camp.  I am going to be one of the proud, the few, the Marines, for it is a running passion of mine.  
	The stone man, my great uncle, my role model, he showed me my future.  I honestly know that I may not be the one of the ones that makes it back home, but I will be in a better place up there.

