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"CHOSl}.)" 

Where It al! begDfI, CfK.sin. 

Evcn though more tban tift: years hrse pas~ec, 


)"lJ\l would thir.k 

The visions oiiliose frozen she:! torn hills 


would be gone lit la~t. 


\VhCll thetr bugle5 bht-N, the "'a~t, 'Va$t, advancing endless lines. 

Their leader c:ie, echoing througho>Jt the mClaaraia p:'Itses. 


acrO$$ ct:e vailey fleur. 

"Matin~~ t.1dghl yru d:e." 


Why me'! 

\\1t:: was 1ene oflhe Chosen F~' 


co come (,ut alive? 

To remember forever more? 


Some nighls when it is dear and s:l:l, 

I t~t and remembl:f, 


The chill oithe fig.l-tt and the endle5$. kill 

On that wind blown, colci, ~old hill. 


The screams Df puin. 

and :he agony of the dying. 


Sumeone blledfl~, Gung Ho, "Hold that Line!" 


Bu.;;",ts whizzing and ....11ining through the night, 

All around streaks ofred fin the $ky, 


and hurn till (1nt of sight. 


,:V,d even row thete'~ no end to:) the night's end;CH f:ghl, 

(hat s.:ie fiils my heart a1d mir.d \\1\1: fright 


A.nd in the grt')' dllWfI" 


,.."hen their bugles hlew. 

ami ,heir fo:ces withdrew: 


1",s the smoke vf t~le battle fc~e itom the jtlSlC, 

there Wa.~ nothing tc dv, 

but sit or stnnd in awe, 


white looking a: the obscure shapes of frozen bodieS" cf tr"en, 

!ayjng wilrtess fa thl: hOmJr ot'the baltie :-'OU and YOJf comladesju~i weill through. 


Of fceir:g comrades fdlir:g. ekmg the way, 

hdping you le Eve 1nother ciay. 

Bm heroes ,':»me ar.d go so tRs! 

that deeds of bravery never last, 


Except wi1hin the hearts and mind of fh:- mell that v.alkw 

the hell ,)f that hostile strru;tgc fi-czen ldTl-d, 


who::re tt eJl began. 

So far r,Qrth C/lst Df'the sur., 


knO'i\11 as the Chosin, 

The chvo.en few. 
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