Legion

Why Wear a Poppy

"Please wear a poppy," the lady said,

And held one forth, but I shook my head.

Then I stopped and watched as she offered them there,
And her face was old and lined with care;
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He was fine and strong, with a boyish smile,
But he'd seemed with us such a little while
When war broke out and he went away.

I still remember his face that day.

When he smiled at me and said, ‘Goodbye,
I'll be back soon, Mum, please don't cry.'
But the war went on and he had to stay,
And all I could do was wait and pray.
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