
On the field of battle, where silence weeps, soldiers march on, while the darkness creeps.
Their movements quiet, amidst the chaos and strife, leaving behind a legacy of a courageous life.
In the heart of the nation, beats a rhythmic drum, for its soldiers who stand, united as one.
Let us pause and remember their sacrifices, never to forget their noble vices.
Each step they take tells a story so grand, of valor and honor across the land.
In the darkest night or the morning light, they stand tall, always ready to fight.
Bound by duty, their loyalty is unwavering and true, to the colors of the flag, red, white, and blue.
In every trial, in every battle they face, here's to the brave, in their rightful place.
Their commitment we honor every day, for in their bravery, our hopes find a way.
Grateful for this Army and Day, they uphold our honor, come what may.
Though they may fade from sight, their footprints endure, steadfast and right.
In the lives they've touched and the challenges they've braved, the lands they've roamed, and the wars they've saved.
Their steps may be silent, but they lead us through, from the darkness to the light anew.
