
                          A Poppy.  

 

A poppy for one, a poppy for all, 

A poppy for those who fought in the war. 

 

We won’t forget one, we won’t forget two, 

We won’t forget anyone as brave as you. 

 

We praise who were brave, we praise who were scared, 

To step into battle where life turns to death. 

 

We wished you good luck, we told you goodbye, 

We will miss you, we may cry. 

 

You must have been scared to death, 

Hearing those booming noises from the gloom. 

 

You must have been thinking, “I’m too young to die.”, 

Well we know you were right. 

 

A poppy for one, a poppy for all, 

A poppy for those who fought in the war. 

 



 


