
First comes the violent screams of the shells flying through the air, then following these screams, 

the concussive cries of the fallen soldiers only leading to the selfish thought of if that will be you 

next time, those thoughts echo through the mile long trenches, the land in between, no man's land 

where no man belongs if they do then they have begun to Rot and decay, the disease almost as 

deadly as the bullets.

 

 


