\ My Hero

My great uncle James was a soldier.
Even though I never met him, he is my
~ hero. He was killed in the Vietham War. He

was killed when another soldier was

attacked by machine gun fire. He moved
over to the badly hurt man. The gunner
kept firing, and my Uncle James got shot.
He quickly recovered and started to fight
again. He got shot a second time which
knocked his helmet off. He called for a
machine gun and fired at the enemy so his
squad could safely get away. He gave up
his life to save his squad. His parents
received a silver star for his bravery and
love for his country. My uncle James was a
very brave man. He gave up his life for his
squad and for his country. |1 am glad we
have such brave army men like my uncle.

Student: Cate Lehner
Teacher: Ms. Connie Hessler
School: St. Jude (Indianapolis)






