AGAIN

Again a nation sheds its tears

Again we feel the pain

And families learn their greatest fears

Have now come true again

Three young men filled with vigour

Attending a parade

Cut down by one they trusted

But this trust had been betrayed

Again a nation questions why

What good have we achieved

Why is it that our boys must die

And families be bereaved

Our history is ANZAC

We know the cost of peace

But when from all this sadness

can we finally be released

Again a nation aches with pain

As losses are repeated

But lest these lives be lost in vain

The task must be completed

To quit when times are troubled

Won’t win a country’s wars

These soldiers sacrificed their lives

Believing in this cause

Again a nation asks of you

Though hurting and bereaved

Don’t let the actions of a few

Negate all we’ve achieved

Australians are not quitters

The job is nearly done

We’ll stand on these men’s shoulders

Till the Mission’s race is run
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