
Poem

You may not be fearless but you are brave
You may not be tearless, but you see past the haze 

Through tears and blinding flames
Dust and smoke do not faze.

You beat the heat to lulling songs 
And drumming feet

Clear and centred, like a spotlight in the night.
With steadfast hearts, sure are pure

Spearhead and shaft, like a tunnelling beam
Reclaiming from hell, your realm.

Saving lives and forging bonds of kinship
Blazing a trail of triumph and friendship

You are the pathfinders of glory and honour
We are proud of you this hour!!

By Sandra Jane Hedges 
Proud and loving wife of Working on Fire Bravo team leader, Timothy Hedges

Inspired by fire and fired to inspire

Tribute to the Pathfinders
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