LEGENDS

Standing in the dead, open silence.

In the middle of argument and violence,
But in the end you bring protection,

In your work,

You show your affection.

You've heard many thank yous in letters and cards,
Saying how thankful we are to have you as our gaurd.
Your comrades and self are much more than soldiers,
Your country's strenght,

It's foundation,

It's holders.

You guys are the people that give us peace of mind,
Knowing that none of you will be left behind.

We've seen your bravery,

Your hope and protection,

We know that we're safe with your outstanding perfection.

So again, when you are standing in the open dead silence,
Trying to see past the argument and violence,

Remember the letters that your people constantly sketch in,
Remember that you are what we call a legend.






