“Broken Seas”
By Nathan R. Petrie
The time has come to whisper
The two words I hate most
Farewell, goodbye, forever
It's time to split the host

The tears flowed as I wondered
Of things that might have been
You waved goodbye so gently
I had to cry again

My heart that day was broken
All that I loved was torn
No memory could revive
So I'm left here forlorn

I cried allowed for friendship
But they'd been left ashore
I cried allowed for drowning
Yet hope was in my core

I looked afar to glory
And dreamed of what it held
But then the storm returned me
And then my heart was felled

I stand now broken, weeping
All that I clung to lost
A flaming quill I do grasp
I do not care of cost

Yet love it still remembers
What once was locked in chests
The friend, the love, the mentor
The feelings that were blessed

What shall I do in waiting?
The seas are storming still!
It's been so long since daylight
And steep has been the hill

God, let them come and join me
And this time please endure
We're marching off hand-in-hand
The seas we will conquer
