The Last Parade

By SSG DeCarlo Collette

The parade on earth is over for the shell of the man.

But the parade for the spirit has just begun.  

The horns are being blown

The drums are being played

And the flags are blowing in the wind.

In heaven the parade for everlasting life has just begun.

Though the shell of the man that once marched

The streets of Atlantic City

Or maybe it worked the beat as an officer of the law

Or directed Neptune’s Guards

It will march no more. 

But the spirit will march forever in heaven,

In our hearts, in our minds.

So march on, 

My husband, my father, my brother, my nephew, my cousin, my uncle, my god-father, my military brother, our director of Neptune’s Guards Drum & Bugle Corps, our fellow officer, 

My friend.

We will always love you and miss you 

Until we meet again.
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