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Their hope is our pride

The courage we feel inside

They are the rising sun

They are the battles won

We can hold our heads high

They are the clear blue sky

Together they fought our wars

For a ‘greater’ unknown cause

They made our nation great

They all died for a mate

The made us the green and gold

Their stories are still told

They put their lives on the line

They are the morning sunshine

It’s the spirit when they left to fight

Defending other with all their might!

When they fought at Gallipoli

They taught us how to be free

They fought brave and true

And their nation grew and grew

Their battle in Villers-Bretonneux

The war is but a bloody blur

They remember the terrible past

And pray the peace will last

They battled along the Kokoda track

Walking through the pitch black

Dying as they march toward peace

And the piles of dead slowly increase

The teenagers living here now

Learn about the why and how

The tales of which they never tire

The stories parents use to inspire

Even though it was long ago

Those battle scars still show

