To Hell and Back

The battle of Iwa Jima
Starting in February of 45.
Nearly 20 thousand enemy were killed,
And 6,821 Americans would not survive.
On day 1 and 2 they struggled,
They knew they could not stop.
Till the flag of victory was placed On that craggy mountain top.
By day 3 already
So much blood was shed. Bodies lying everywhere, The dying and the dead.
What could be worse?
Breathing that hot sulfuric air. Or the smell of burning flesh, The stench was everywhere.
On day 4 they knew
They would overcome it.
When on day 5 there were footsteps Atop that bloody summit.
Harlon Block placed the pole down.
He had a flag to raise
With Michael Strank, Franklin Sousley,
Harold Keller, John Bradley, and Ira Hayes.
Now the flag flies high,
Where so many brave men fell.
Atop of Mt. Suribachi
The highest point of hell.
Texan Harlan Block would not live, He would die two days later.
Gave his life for the country he loved On that volcanic crater.
Pennsylvanian Michael Strank Would die that day as well.
Ripped apart like Harlan By an enemy motor shell.
Franklin Sousley also
Would not turn out so lucky.
Never to see his family again Back at Hill Top in Kentucky.
Harold Keller from Iowa
Somehow cheated death.
Years later back in Brooklyn
Where he took his final breath.
Jack Bradley, although wounded, He failed to meet his maker.
Returning back to Wisconsin And he became an undertaker.
Ira Hayes was always haunted
By something he could not forget.
A screaming face of a dying enemy At the end of his bayonet.
Back him in Arizona
He lived 10 tormented years.
A tragic death in a muddy ditch Now free from atl his fears.
27 Medals of Honor were issued, More than any battle in any war.
But only 14 would live
To receive the military's highest award.
For 36 days and nights, 6,821 men died Same each and every day.
They gave their lives so you could live, That's all there is to say.
