
	   CCSS 4RL6: I can compare and contrast a first hand and secondhand account of the same 
event or topic and describe the differences in focus and information provided. 

 
CCSS 4RL5: I can explain major differences between poems, and refer to the structural elements of poems 

(e.g. verse, rhythm, meter) when writing or speaking about a text. 

The Sent ine l ’s Creed 
 

My dedication to this sacred duty 
 is total and whole-hearted.  

In the responsibility bestowed on me never will I 
falter.  

And with dignity and perseverance  
my standard will remain perfection.  

Through the years of diligence and praise  
and the discomfort of the elements,  

I will walk my tour in humble reverence  
to the best of my ability.  

It is he who commands the respect I protect, 
 his bravery that made us so proud.  

Surrounded by well meaning crowds by day,  
alone in the thoughtful peace of night,  
this soldier will in honored glory rest  

under my eternal vigilance. 
 

- Simon 1971 
Creed all Tomb Guards learn in training.  

Inscribed on a plaque by the entrance to the quarters.  
Arlington National Cemetery, Washington, D.C. 
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Th e V i g i l  

In measured steps he makes in rounds.  
The click of heels the only sounds.  
He stands erect so straight and tall,  

With pride and dedication responds to the call.  
With deep affection his vigil keeps,  

Over those who forever sleep. 
 

He responds not to the visitors stare,  
Maintaining his vigil as if in silent prayer.  

In the morning’s twilight hours,  
His watch becomes like cathedral towers.  
Reaching from earth to heaven above,  
A lasting tribute to one man’s love. 

 
As time and seasons come and go,  
His vigil remains for all to know.  

That beneath the sacred Arlington sod,  
Lies three buddies KNOWN BUT TO GOD.   

 
(Dedicated to my cousin, SSG John Gallagher, US Army Special Forces,  

killed in action January 5, 1968, Republic of Vietnam, and to the men who guard the Tombs of the Unknowns.)   
J.R. 


