A TRULY MOVING WALL

A wall of cool, gray granite

with many names etched in the stone.

Each represents a soldier loved and lost

so far away from home.

More than fifty-eight thousand

bear the loss these panels represent,

of lives laid down in freedom’s fight.

When their country called, they went.

The Wall bears some thirteen hundred names

of loved ones not yet found;

some taken as prisoners of war

or lost when planes went down.

Eight women are among the lives

The Wall commemorates.

A country unified in stone

by losses from all states.

It’s become a place of healing

and of heartfelt gratitude,

the high price paid, and of the change

in a nation’s attitude.

Many hearts have longed to touch a name

its polished gray reflects,

To stand before in solemn thought

and offer their respects.

The Wall stands in our capital

but not all can journey there.

Thus, was born this replica

so that everyone can share

in honoring the sacrifice,

by remembering these gave all,

The privilege stands before us now

in the shadow of this Wall.

Pause for a moment, pray, reflect

and know this much is true:

this truly is a Moving Wall.

It will, no doubt, move you.
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