
 In previous times, amongst the bloodshed, our heroes stood bold, With
courageous spirit, they were instructed and told, 
To fight for their motherland, to fight for the land and win, 
They allied as ANZAC and marched to battle, away from where they'd been.
 
With their bayonets, they confronted the foe, 
Their spirit never failed them, for their valiancy went overflow, Throughout
the clashes of rifles and explosives, they stood and kept tall, They, amid all
the hostilities and confrontations, did not fall. 

The noble deeds are told in tales of old, 
For their bravery and sacrifice did not go untold, 
They had fought, for their motherland, to prevent the descent, Trauma, scars,
and injuries, each soldier underwent. 

Lest we forget, their efforts, cause, and sacrifices, 
Their courage and valiance, their agonises, 
We owe them all our thanks and more, 
For the protection of the motherland, for the peace we now adore.
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