
July 25, 2013

Tanya E. Hicks

Poestenkill, NY 12140

Prescott Fire Chief

Prescott Fire Department

2086 Willow Creek Road

Prescott, AZ 86301

To the Chief, Firefighters and Families:

My name is Tanya Hicks, and I live in upstate New York, just outside of the capital of Albany.

I wantedto personallyexpress my sympathy, thoughtsand prayers to all ofyou in the recent loss
of your fellow firefighters.

At a time such as this, I have never known the right words to say to offer comfort to those who
have lost loved ones in such a tragic manner, and so I havealwaysturned to my writing with the
hope that my wordscan somehow offer even the smallest bit of comfort, hope or compassion.

Over the years I have written many poems, and have shared them with others at times such as
this.

Attached you will find a series of three poems relating to firefighting; and two poems about
angels and going home.

Please feel free to share these with others in your department, the loved ones of the fallen and
your surrounding community.

My heart goes out to all of you. I hope that these will help in some small way.

Sincerely.

£JUk
Tanya E. Hicks



S\ fireman's Trayer

Let me respondto afire with dedication andspeed
So that nofamiCy wiCCBe homeCess, with CittCe mouths tofeed

Let mepass through danger when it is cdmhing onmy hack
'Remindme ofcourage ofwhich I must not Cack

DieCp me comfort a chiCdwho is crying out inpain
fiCCme with warmth when I'm standing in the rain

Xeep my chinup when there is no hope in sight
Comfort my own Covedones throughout the day andnight

Let me rememberwithpride, that I can onCy do so much
JAndCet the rest he handCedunder Qods aCC-knowing touch

Though I cannot save aCCthings, persons or apCace
May I, thefireman, remainforever in yourgrace

Tanya XCizaBetft J-Cicks

©1982



A fireman's Lady

Afireman's Cady is a specialBreed
Set aBove andapart

Possessing siCent understanding
A warm andCoving heart

Mo complaint she'dvoice when evenings together
Are suddenlyput on hold

She witfwait withfearfulpatience
for her man to come infrom the cold

for the lady Beside afireman knows well
Thatflames respect no Boundaries

Andalarms in the night can Be hell

There isn't timeforfondemBraces
Or words to warmly exchange

"By the timesheshouts, ""Be carefuC
Ule's already out ofrange

Sirens wailin the distance
fire controlrelays the call

She takes a deep Breath,prepares to wait
Andasks Qodto Bless them all

Somewhere there are others like her
They too know the story By heart
Ofunfinishedprecious moments...

for aBruptly he must depart

At times shefeels like secondBest
Though she rememBers withpride

3-le is risking his lifefor someone else
Andit touches her deep inside

Lying alone, silently
In the stillness of the night
Sounds ofhim returning

Dispelthefear she heldso tight

At last his arms enfoldher
In that Cong awaitedemBrace
The lady By herfireman's side

3-ler rightfulandwell-earnedplace

Tanya TlizaBeth J-Cicks
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Tfie Hesponder's Creed

yaCue Cife, in its treasuredandfragiCe state
1/Vhen the alarm sounds, heedthe caCC-

Seconds count - don't hesitate

Training andskiCCs must beperfected
SpendcountCess hours to Cearn -

In one briefmoment you must have totaCrecaCC
SpCint afracture, begin CTH, dress a burn

Though you may save a chiCd, or ease an eCder'spain
Someone greater than aCCofus decides theirfate
you are but one vitaCCink in Cife'sprecious chain

fCave a heartfuCCof compassion, gently cover it withpride
JACways bepart of a team, work together side by side

TCedge andhonor to do your best
Tven though rewards arefew, andyou've hadCittCe rest

Trayfor understandingfrom those you truly Cove
Jfofdtight to yourfaith - afatalwiCttest your emotions,

/And you might question the man above

SiCentCy coCCect yourselfandaccept your duties, though bittersweet
Thank Cjodfor watching over your own

3-Cave strength,forfate wiCCsometimes cheat

yaCue Cife, it is aprecious andfragiCe bond-
you are speciaC, you make a difference
^Whenever you are needed- respond

Tanya TlizaBeth J-licks
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The Lordsaidto his angels one day, seek the Covedones beCow
'Bring my chiCdren to me,for the time has come - they must go

y/ith swift wings, you shaCCCightCy trod
fCigh above where eagCes have fCown
^Whisper to thefamiCy Ceft grieving
That I wiCCnever Ceave them alone

Though they wiCCquestion what I have done
'Why I have brought them despair

They needto havefaith andbedeve in me
for the kingdom ofQodCies there

IfeeCthepain andsorrow; I hear theprayers to me
The cry that echoes through heaven

y/hy didQodtake thee?

My chiCdren, you ask how couCdl hurt you
Though as you waCk this earth,

There wiCCbe many questions you wiCCask
Of Cife, death andbirth

Therefore I have one answer,
The onCy one your father shaCCgive

UntiCyou waCk with me in eternity's garden
you have not begun to Cive

Tanya TlizaBeth J-licks
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fCOMT

Do not weep or grieve my Covedones
for I am stiCChere

Andthough you do not see me
I am stiCCvery near

for now my days arefiCCed
yithfreedom andwithgrace

I have been chosen to be with Jtim
Andto look upon J-fisface

Do not weep or grieve my Covedones
for IfeeCnopain

I have gone where there are only rainbows
Never any rain

for ifyou grieve you wiCCnot be abCe to see
That I amnow apart ofeverything,for aCCeternity

In thegrass that grows
In the birds that sing

I am now atpeace with every Civing thing

Now bow your headandsay aprayer
In the glory ofJtis name

JCnow thatpeace has claimedme
for I wiCCnever be the same

T>o not weep or grieve my Covedones
As throughfields offlowers I roam

I am in my rightfulpCace
3fe has brought me truCy home

Tanya TlizaBeth J-Cicks
©1985/2013


