Ste Siternt Farles

J wear no unifoms, ne blues ex anmy greens.
But I am in the military in the ranks warely seen.
J have no rank upen my shoulders, salutes J do not give.
But the military wald is the place where J live.

J’m net in the chain of command, axders J do nat get.
But my spowse is the ene whe dees, this J can net forget.
J’m net the cne whe fires the weapon, whe puts my life on the line.
But my jobe is just as taugh, I°m the ane that’s left behind.

My speuse is a patiiot, a brave and prideful saldier, and the call to
sewe cur countuy not all can undewstand.
Behind the lines J see the things needed to Reep this ceuntry free.
My speuse makies the saciifice, but so de cur Rids and me.

J love the persan J maiied, soldieting is their Cife.
But J stand ameng the silent ranks known as the Military Spouse.
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