
Field of poppies 
Poppies as red as blood 

What a massive flood. 

 

My surprise, war I despise  

Think of all the dead guys. 

 

Bravely they fought their best 

On the battlefield, but still met death 

 

All the souls that were lost, 

It came at a great cost. 

 

A century ago, the battle came to an end 

This war isn’t pretend. 

 

A war so oppressive 

Against the enemy, so aggressive. 

 

Dyfed Childs & Finlay Thapa 

 



 


