
Blood showers  

Bloodshed across the battlefield,  

Determination, sweat, tears, love.  

Bravery, sacrifice.  

 

Courageous fighting overland,  

Families lost, torn apart.  

Lives filled with darkness,  

Of the bombed black battlefields,  

 

Remember, Remember  

The 11th of November,  

Blood red poppies are here to tell  

of all the brave people that fell.  

 

A hundred years from the 11th of November  

We have to remember,  

Because there’s no forgetting   

It was not a war to end all wars.  
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