
Gone 
By: Christina Franco 

When you were five years old, you probably wanted to be a 
teacher or Superman, or a police officer right? But then you grew up. 
You grew up and saw how cruel the world is. How horrible people can 
treat one another. You wanted to help, didn’t you? So what did you do? 
What could you do? Oh I know! You could join the military. And that’s 
what you did.  

Not knowing if they will ever get a chance to see their families 
ever again. Knowing they have parents, children, wives, husbands at 
home who are waiting for them to come home. Knowing that every day 
they aren’t safe, that the next phone call might be the last one they ever 
talked through. 

If you went to a sleepover and missed your family, think of how 
you’d miss them if you were deployed to a place halfway around the 
world fighting for your country, fighting for your life.  Just imagine, 
you’re out in the open, one of your squad members is down and hurt 
because a bomb hit them. And here’s the thing, they can’t get up and 
you can’t stay to help them because if you do, you have more of a 
chance of being hit as well. So, what will you do? Do you stay and risk 
your life for someone you barely even know, or will you leave them and 
have to live the rest of your life knowing that you could have saved that 
human being who was yelling at you to come help them, not to leave 
them. If you walked away, you will realize eventually that that member 
of your squad, had as much to live for as you and you let them down. 

That’s hard on a person’s mind. Living with the burden of not 
knowing the person’s family. Or thinking about how horrible it must be 
for their father and mother that the child they raised is gone, that the 
little kid they watched grow up will never be home again. The baseball 



player, the straight A student, the trouble maker, the kid who made 
everyone laugh, gone.  

All the sacrifices that the men and women who serve in the 
military make are so that you won’t have to make any. So honestly, I 
don’t care if it’s your next door neighbor or your school janitor, say 
thank you to those who put their life on the line. It takes a lot of courage 
and strength to risk your life for a ton of people you don’t know.  
 


