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Hushands, daughters, Bthers and soax, to distant lands they took their quas.
Mothers and wives left home slone, the Fear of taps, those losesome tones.

Yex, It's time to all the roll, tears and bope, we paid the toll.
Daguish deep in @ mothers heart, son or dawghter, Family apart.

A mothers love, eadlexs and true, whe oceans apart, the boading gluc.
The men who answered duties call, black and white, short aad rall.

Differeat Faces, different minds, Farmers, bankers, men of all kind.
It's time to call the roll, they dida't Rlter, dida’t Fall.
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To those of you with heads bowed low, you praged for those who kad 1o go.

IF's ime today to set things right, You at home had a differeat fight.
Their honor asd their bravery strong, You gave them Faith to right the wrong.

Sa call the roll far and wide, the ebb and Rood, the troubled tide.
The Finest crop is what we seat, the costly price For freedom speat.

Some remained on foreign and, Old Glory tightly in their hand.
Over there spread far and wide, no fanl'g mourning bg their side.

It's time for the roll call, For those who had 16 Fall.
| pray that with the Lord theg stand, together watching over this land.

Ds we stand here on this hill, its time to reflect, time to be still.
Qour heartx Kll with pride and pain, Freedoms blood, = lasting stain.

Crasses white in endless row, or single grave our memoriex show.
Old Glory waviag above each one, the price you've paid, the battles won.

To some perhaps they think it 0dd, to give a life for Freedoms sod.
And some will aever understand, and take for granted this precious land.

But that is what we do to‘ag, qive thanks to those wha could not stay.
Who l:nugh the qood Fight, gave it all, that's the reasan For this call.

Close your eyex and listen all, ax they step to the line for this Memarial Call.
Hear them shout “HERE™ and n\ilz, can you see the |inc, it goes on for miles.

Not just soldiers on the line, but members of Families feft behind.
Hand in hand, and endless chain, Our comrades safe and Free From pain.
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