“WWI”

In farmers fields where crops now grow
And in forests thick with shade

They fought the enemy face to face
And their courage did not fade

There were many from Billerica Town
Who served in this world was

And some would not come home again
To tell of what they saw

They fought and bled on foreign soil
With courage, honor and prayer
And when the final count was known

Five of our own died there

Bless their souls in scattered graves
For they sleep the hero’s sleep
Their fight has long been over now

And in silence we still weep

“WWII”

Our peace was shattered in forty-one
And again we were called to fight
The enemy had struck without warning

But soon would feel our might

We fought this was from ships at sea
And from the open skies above

In fields and jungles and desert sands
In defense of the country we love

In time the enemy was on the run
But the cost in life was high
And the end was still so far away

That many more would die

The victory came in forty-five
And our freedom was still intact
Thanks to those who gave so much
And to those who never came back



