A SOLDIERS TALE 
 by Dave Morgan

 ( coach driver for Weardale Travel )
You came to see me lying here

In this, a tranquil place

Even – perhaps to shed a tear

While `round the graves you chase-

a name, to see if you can find

Amongst the headstones white

A relative that’s left behind

A victim of the fight

But it was so much different then

Boy soldiers, ill-prepared

For all the soldiers weren’t just men

And some of them were scared

The men we fought were much the same

Believing they were right

We never knew their rank or name

Or who would die that night

Then from a trench, was heard a shout
“Come-on my lads, advance”

As freedom’s what we fought about
We had to take the chance

So up and forward, making ground

As yard by yard we’d go

And listening for that dreadful sound

Of gunfire from the foe

As we crawled on through smoke and rain

And comrades lost their lives

We’d think of going home again

To family and wives

One day I hope you’ll understand

What these men had to give

And hope that all war will be banned

Just so you can live

It’s over now, it’s time for peace

I hope my sacrifice

Has helped to make the war – time cease

Don’t let it happen twice

Now you’re the future, stand with pride

You shouldn’t feel the pain

It was for you I fought and died

So you go, - I’ll remain.
