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 Road Warrior (Dec 2016)  
 
Empowered, trained and all the gear  
The Warrior takes to the road  
All points of the compass he can reach  
To unleash his professional load 
 
Entrenched in a space, unfamiliar zone  
He plies his trade with relish  
But a zone of war that’s not his to fight  
He can start but will not finish 
 
Among the clique he sits alone  
Apart from the hullaballoo  
The lonesome Warrior once again  
Thoughts drift, what best to do?  
 
To fight the fight and do the work  
And suppress his empty core  
Keep to plan and work it through  
Let the lonesome feelings thaw 


