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O Calmly Sleep

America’s Response to “We Shall Not Sleep.”

O noble dead, in “Flanders Fields,”

Your plea was not in vain;

We grasped the torch your falling hands

Threw o’er the trackless main.

Higher and higher flamed that torch,

While millions heard your cry;

Avengers of their brother’s blood

Who ‘neath the poppies lie –


In Flanders Fields.

Thru deadly mines, past submarines,

Our loaded troop ships came,

While ever brighter gleamed the torch

Ye threw us o’er the main.

We came in solid phalanx all

To swell the allied ranks.

Those brutal Huns will ne’er forget

The coming of the Yanks.

The demon hordes you grappled with

Ne’er loosed their fiendish hold

Till brave men weltering in their blood

In death grew stark and cold.

By thousands were mowed down and left

Carrion for vulture’s prey,

While line on line in double time

They beat their Rhine-ward way.

The Prussian monster, and the dolt

Skulked off to neutral land,

Waiting the day in fear and dread

When they in judgment stand.

Their brilliant kultur is all gone,

Their world-rule sun has sunk,

Their robes are in the garbage pile,

Their jeweled crowns are junk.

With you we’ve kept unerring faith

Thruout that earthly hell;

The crosses on each bloody field

All testify how well.

Our blood is mingled with your blood,

Our dead beside you lie,

And hands are stilled that bravely held

That flaming torch on high.

O calmly sleep, ye noble dead,

Beneath the poppies’ bloom,

The boastful foe no more will tread

Above your sacred tomb.

High o’er your heads the lark will sing

As sweetly as of yore,

The cannon’s boom, and shell’s fierce scream

Disturb you never more.

