Over the top
M for the whistle that calls our doom,
Surrounded by men who are pale and sick.

A shower of bullets will hit us soon,
Walting for the moment as we load our guns. ‘CLICK

Anather shell goes off, only metres away
Sending familiar faces through the air.
Wothing new there”, | heard them say,

As if they expected a death like theirs.

“Over we go!™/ heard them shourt,

As we started to climb.

Along the line, whistles blared out,
Announcing te the troops that now was the time.
Should | not return from this pointless charge,
Remember me with this:

ljolned the army for dignified battle.

I/ didn’t sign up for this.

Alex liptrot

ICNOW THESE MEN DIEI 11 11
HONOUR, FRIENI

KNOW THESE MEN DIED WITH HONOT 12
FRIIENID,

AND NOT JUST FOI2 A W AR CAMPAIGN.
KNOW TILE PAIN TIGY SUFFERED, FIRIIKKND,

SO TIHAT IN A FREE COUNTRY YOU ('Ol 1.1
SIEMAIN,

TIHEY DIKD IO12 (GO1). KING ANDCOUNTIR Y
IMIRTIGNTD.

NOT FOI T'HE SAKE O WINNING A 1ICLGEETL,

THISY 'LL REMAIN FOREVICR YOUNG MY
'RIKNI,

AR THEY WERE RAISED 10O HEAVIEEN 133
OIS NG

RENEMBER 'PHESE MEN ORI 1012 IR IINND)
SENTTOPIHCER DOON, WIE MUCH 1RISCH2 10
BUTWESALITE PHEIR SACRITCY

AND WE SHALL NOI 1PORGE

What was it that made bim 7
= ARE um oyl

What was it that made the ol wan eny?
Was it the sight of bia {riends who dicd?
Was it the bugles that called for adlence?

Or was U the guns that caused remlnidcence?

Maybe that was what made the old o ery.
What with the oight of the flags that fly
Tt bhonoan of te dead, men youny and old,

Wha duffened deatt sa oun otanées eould Ge told.

a .
7 know what made the ald man 27
/T was the sdlence a4 nespect that said goadlye
—_— - ‘ ¢ . ’
7o the faor souls we last i the trenches back thew

hud "t the end of dags. we will remember thes.




