SHE SERVED, TOO

Not every hero\ rﬁarched ih line,

or carried guns through mud- and time.

Some wore aprons, some wore whité,

their courage shining just as bright.

They ménded wounds, they cared, they prayed.

They built weapons, fed sbldiers, they never swayed.
Together their strength and stories grew,

many families worked togefhef, the children too.

They worked for peaCe, ‘fo/r théir loved ones théy stood,
they gave their hearts, their hands, their blood.

Remember them so brave and true.

The sun sets low, the Last Post starts to play,
People gather for Remembrance Day.
We all wear poppies beneath a sky of blue,

We remember him, and the women who served our country, too.
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