November Eleventh
Remembrance Day I’ve had only a few.

At twelve years old I’m still fairly new

to ceremonies for veterans and those who have fought.

The basics I know like respect them I ought.

My thoughts this year are both old and new.

In light of recent events, it would be hard not to

think of the attacks on soldiers here at home

in places where we’ve been free to roam.

On guard one moment, gone the next,

leaving all our country perplexed.

I saw Canada mourn as one

and stop to honour two of its sons.

Respect, pride and gratitude I’d like to show

to all of our military so that they know

how much I appreciate everything they do

so we can live in peace, me and you.
The Day We Remember
There’s no other day like the day of heroes
Not much people don’t show respect; In fact the number’s zero.
Not one man didn’t present sacrifice
For a human like that, there is no price.
27,000 up, 500 down
Every man had a massive frown. 
The more you think about it the harder it is to let go
You’ll see “soldiers” under brave, you know.
Some of them served twice
That is the epitome of nice.
It sucks that they didn’t get congratulated in their town,
If it happened now, they’d get a large crown.
As they returned to Veterans Row,
They got the respect from long ago.
Although they are back, they still had that bad spice
From the war so long, they know some paid the price.
Now that everything is a familiar sound,
There is nothing that can bring them down.
Always Remember
Always remember them
Lest we forget
We will always have gratitude for those who fought in the war
Attention is given to the people that have been in battle
Years have gone by since the World Wars have happened
Stand with pride while listening to the national anthem.
Red poppies are worn to remind people
Earth would be a better place for everyone if there was no conflict
Men and women lost their lives while fighting in war
Explore a new war monument
Many soldiers never came home from war
Battles have come and gone and there is still battles going on today
Everyone should never forget those who have given their lives for peace.
Remember them.
Thank You For Freedom
For the men and women who fought in the war

To study this past is no bore

They worked so hard for our freedom

A person so heroic I want to become
They risked their lives for people they didn’t know

They ran through heat, rain and snow

I hope they know that we really are grateful

I wish they did not have to go through an event so fateful
People fought and died just for us

Wars and fighting, oh what a fuss

So we could have liberty and tranquility

And even now some think they’re in a position of humility

So now, coming to an end

I just want to say, thanks again.
A drop of blood
a
drop
of blood
is the worst
kind of healing
hurting on the inside
hoping that you will return
wanting to see you mom’s face
missing your family and missing you
guns shooting all the time, your friends dead 
bombs being dropped people getting killed 24/7
hurting on the inside and wanting release all day
by the trenches, hold my breath, waiting for death.
With all the light, I can not see because of smoke.
know I lie in the grass waiting for war to pass 
I will march with my head held high, proud
with the nauseating scent of blood,
images and memories flash
I feel a sharp pain 
drop of blood 
