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Remembrance Day poem to commemorate those who fell during the First World War. 

 

As the soft wind blows 

And a tide of red flows in the fields 

The wind whistles 

A tune of the courageous lost 

  

Who gave themselves 

To help us all 

Yet they did not 

Fall defeated 

But 

Gave their souls to the welcoming ground 

And greeted the Earth like old friends 

Greeted the land so it'd mend 

In time 

Like the nation 

Recover 

From the devastation 

And deprivation of peace 

  

They were heroes 'til the end 

And so their friend, the Earth, decided to send 

Us a sign of life


