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This poem is a tribute true

To those seven brave astronauts - their families, too.
In a blazing fireball, they fell from the sky

While I sat on my couch, a tear in my eye.

The incident, I feel, was a tragedy

I don’t feel this alone, believe you me.

I’m sure you know that I felt great grief

As I stood there watching, in disbelief.

This feeling I feel is not only my own

But also for their loved ones, who are now all alone.
And as I stood there watching, I wondered why
Things like this must happen, and great people must die.
But they died for science, their cause was true

And I hope has meant something to all of you.

Scott Ogle, February 1, 2003



