[bookmark: _GoBack]Captain Jack Briggs was declared KIA a week ago. They won’t give us the details other than he died in active combat, they won’t tell us the operation he was on nor what exactly killed him. Buts that’s not what I focused on right now. Watching his casket being lowered into the shallow grave all I can find myself focusing on is his wife and daughter. No matter the time nor the place he would constantly show us pictures of them and would drone on and on about how proud he was of them and how he couldn’t wait to see them again. “Mommy, why are they putting all that dirt on daddy?” The little asks in confusion, she doesn’t understand. “They’re burying him sweetie” is the reply she gets. I cant imagine how hard it must be for her, no child should lose a parent at such a young age. “But if daddy gets buried then he won’t be able to do all his work”. Oh god, his wife breaks down and just holds her close. I can only cover my face so no one can see my tears. After the funeral is over I see our superior officer Colonel James Woods still standing by the grave. I slowly approach him. From what I’m aware the two were particularly close, I believe they went to the academy today. “Are you alright sir?” “Yes, it’s just…”. He sighs. “It’s just a bad day for rain.” “But sir, it isn’t raining.” He turns to me and I can only look in shock at seeing tears coursing down the normally stoic officers face. “Yes, it is.” “Ah, so it is sir.”
