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You died today.
It was the perfect ambush.
We had all walked down that trail before, spotted the area,
and knew it was the perfect place to set up an ambush.
The cover was so good that it could harbour all the power of a platoon’s worth of hate,
And no one would see it coming.
And that’s exactly what happened.
You walked right into it.
What the fuck is wrong with you?
We went over this a thousand times, how not to get greased.
When you’re on point, or alone, you need to know, to feel, and then react without
hesitation, to survive.
But more importantly, you’re not supposed to be alone.
Everyone knows this now.
But there it is.
Your lifeless body lying there.
Cold, stark and unfeeling.
Oh, you’ll get all kinds of RIPs, “Rest Easy Soldier,” and “Until Valhalla Brother,”
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comments.
. . . But you’re still dead as fuck. . . .
My heart is broken.
Shattered actually, by how you were half-steppin’ and wound up dead.
It’s your own fault, isn’t it?
You knew better.
All of us know how to defeat the enemy, don’t we?
But the fact you had all the knowledge, doesn’t change the burn on the rest of us,
does it.
You had all the tools, the firepower at your disposal.
With all of the incoming fire it’s not difficult to see how you got pinned down so hard.
You had comms with all of us, but you never called for backup. WTF?!
Your secondary in your hand, and a single empty casing on the ground near you.
Even with all of that, there it is, your blood in the sand of this forsaken country.
An ambush so perfect you died on your home soil, in your hometown,
In your own backyard.
You died today.
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