Commemorating the past

Remembering all the fallen

This cold November day

For all they sacrificed for us

So we can live work and play

Never will they be forgotten

We keep them in our hearts

We thank them for our freedom

And hope that peace can start

Allow all war soon be over

Let us learn from the past

Let’s treat each other with kindness

So no flag fly half-mast.

Remembering
The Life of a Soldier

My closest friends dying right before my eyes.

I look above only to find stormy and smoke-filled skies.

Beneath my boots may lay a mine to quickly end my life.

If I should die, how distraught would they be, my children and my wife.

Everyday we’re taking lives, but we must proceed.

I killed a soldier yesterday and cried as I watched him bleed.

I sat awake late last night and could not drift away.

I wrote a letter to my family, and then closed my eyes to pray.

Jolted awake the next morning to the sound of Waffen firing,

I jumped up to run away but tripped over barbed wiring.

A Soldat from the other side approached and grabbed his gun,

I tried to escape but my feet were caught- couldn’t get up to run.
My future will be lying under a cross next to many others, row by row.

My life as a soldier is over. I died serving my country; I died a hero.
We fought for peace

The bombs went off before my eyes

All I could hear were the distant cries

I could hear the loud echoing gun

Now those soldiers lay under the sun.

Although some of my friends died that war 

I made it out safe but sore 

Merci they say for being brave

So many lost now in a grave.

We are heroes we made the land free 

We love Canada we fought for thee

We will always remember

On that day in November.

Peace is what we did for you 

We ask you to stand tall and true

We will remember forever 

The soldiers who lie together.
The Day the Earth Stood Still

We marched up the hill as quiet as mice

The enemy hurdling quickly

Soldiers around me prepared their guns

For open fire.

The guns went off and soldiers went down

But all with a reason

Just to leave the world with pride

And the ones they love to remember them.

I felt a hurting in my heart

Making me fall down with them

Staying still forever

Along with the world.

I knew I wasn't coming home

Not today

But I will know

That today was

The day the Earth stood still.
Honouring the Soldiers                                                                     
We will always remember the soldiers,

and what they have faced during that time

When they are standing still watching the fire,

Their eyes are in fear from the shootings all over the field.

When the blasting sounds of the tanks,

We all get ready to face the bombs

While they lay trying to hide,

They stay silent to say goodbye.

They miss their wives husbands and children,

Praying with all their heart,

To stay alive.

They still have a chance.

They send letters to their family,

To say they are all right

While lasting through this,

They try to think about them.

When their asleep,

Hoping nothing will happen,

But the time has come,

To start the war.

In the sign of the poppy,

 Honour to wear the poppy,

To symbolize the soldiers,

And what sacrifices they went through.

The citizens will meet at the Ottawa Memorial,

On Nov, 11th, the 11th hour, and the 11th month

Remember.
