
The Wall 
 

 

It speaks those who are willing to hear… 

It speaks in tones only heard by the few…. 

To those who listen , It’s message becomes part of them… 

It does not speak loud or blaring, it is quiet and still… 

 

It speaks of gratitude.. 

It echoes sounds so still … 

In stillness it resounds of voices… 

In the quiet it speaks of life… 

It’s truth is of a cause with life, rather than death… 

Do not weep, but remember me… 

Do not long for my purpose was found in another path… 

The living see the Wall as death…. 

The Wall sees the living as life…. 

The names are seen as those who have fallen… 

Those who visit are seen as the gift found in their death.. 

For so often the life of the one who has fallen is given , so 

another might live…. 

Then when The Wall is visited, the cycle is complete… 

 

The Wall is more than simply names on stone or metal, just as 

our flag is more than cloth and colors…. 

 

THEY BOTH LIVE… 

THEY BOTH BREATHE…. 

THEY BOTH SURVIVE…. 

 

Found @ the Wall, in memory of LCPL David Wayne Yarber. 
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