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I was unsure.  I was scared.

I felt brave.  I said, “ Next pole  I’m happy.
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Coen 
Before the dark days I was free. Before the dark days I was
happy.
Me, mum and dad would celebrate Christmas sitting by the fire,
drinking hot chocolate together. 
But then when I turned 19, all that changed. A man came to my
house. My parents tried to keep me there, but they took me and
my brother.
They put us in uniform and gear, and put us on the front line. We
fought and fought and fought, and I thought, ‘What is this? What
are we fighting for?’
Then the dreaded day came. I lost my brother. Again I
wondered, ‘What is this? What are we fighting for?’
I reached into my pocket and got my brother’s teddy bear. I held
it tight and tears dropped into my hands. And again, ‘What are
we fighting for?’
Then three weeks later I lost my closest friend. I took the photo
of me and him, and I wondered again, ‘What are we fighting for?’
When we returned home, my mum ran towards me and clutched
me tight. I whispered, “I love you.”
Though I’m old and tired, I still visit my brother and friend.
Always.




