THE POPPY

. Upon the fields of Flanders

" The poppy brightly stands,
.' Avivid splash of scarlet - .
- fOn a qmet pter:e of land.

"Sﬂ mcmy red poppies . -: S
. - Now swr.xy tn their ﬁ@lds uf corn,

.l

,'.:"'f"Let them riot forget the faﬂen
- -History should be well read,
~ For without its knowledae

dead

- So fﬂr the fadfng Kkakz‘ |
And also for the grey, - |
- Stand for twe minutes’ silence
- And fnr peace Ie‘t Uus pray. |

On the elevemh hour - |
Of the eleventh day, =
- In the cold chill of November
- Anecho gun does bray. .

- Ignorance agam will count the

The armistice was szgned
On that bitter winter day.

- For the first time guns loy silent

Bayorets bmken in the c!ay
The: sounding of The Last Pﬂst | )

- I hear the bugle blow,
~: For those mothers’ sons now Eze
Where tke pﬂpj‘:}zﬂs ﬁ-eefy gmw

e Onefmﬂ ald soldier:.

Recalls his comrades’ Idélt'stland
And contemplates s0 many white

Crosses. -

That satu.mre ﬂze land

Once in that farﬂung corner .
The flower of ynuth did bnghtiy

stand

- Their spiask | of biﬂad

remembered

Upon that qidet pzece of Eand
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