
                Lest We Forget 
 

Row on row the glorious dead rest, 
Their skills were put to the test, 

Soldiers drowning in a sea of blood, 
Trenches filled with oozing mud, 

Lest we forget. 
 

Medals shining with prosperity, 
Graves standing in solidarity, 

Spitfires dive bombing into action, 
Killing was their only intention, 

Lest we forget. 
 

The incessant barbaric shelling, 
In the trenches lice and rats were dwelling, 
The oriental poppies are new life emerging, 

The soldiers were constantly scourging, 
Lest we forget. 

 
Animals were dying everywhere, 

And the bugle would blare, 
No-man's land was littered with corpses, 

The forever loyal horses, 
Lest we forget. 

 
Tanks rampaging relentlessly, 

Bullets fired tremendously, 
The tanks only had one job: to be enraged, 
The terrifying rattle of steel was engaged, 

Lest we forget. 
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