Untitled Poem by Tommy Fisher
Sleep well young soldier your job is done

Your war is over and your battle won

No armour now to weigh you down

Cast it off into the sandy ground

Lay down your weapon for you need it not

No more bullets need to be shot

Take off your helmet and look to the sky

For my friend it is you turn to die

Have courage now and rest in peace

For the fighting here will never be ceased

You fought bravely and with honour died

You’ve left your family so full of pride

Sleep well young soldier your job is done

Your war is over and your battle done
