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Limping across the barren and beaten battleground, the lone soldier lagged behind his fellow troops as the assault against the French continued.  Shells unrelentingly bombarded the terrain around them, savagely upturning dirt and dumping huge contents of it all around.  Those who were caught in the razor sharp and unforgiving barbwire were either trampled by their own men or bled a slow painful death.  Gripping his wounded knee as blood gushed out, the German soldier could only wince at the terror and destruction that raged across the battlefield.  To his left, his best friend gunned down in an inconceivable instant by the hellish barrage of machine gun fire.  To his right, the broken and beaten bodies of his companions lay due to continued assault and shellings.  As several shots forcefully slammed into his stomach, legs, and torso, the slow moving and crippled soldier crumbled to the ground in agony.  Laying on the cold and battered soil only drove him the thoughts of his impending death, as the continuously draining blood left his body.  As the brave and beaten soldier died alone and mangled on the warfront, his mind began to wander, as is common with those near death, and the soldier wondered why he was even out here in he first place, fighting war he didn’t want to fight… 

