
ANZAC Day 
 

 

I like the poppies when they bloom, as a hush falls. 

There is no cracking or booms 

From the Aussies or Kiwis as they loom 

With the feeling of doom and gloom. 

I like the poppies to remember all, 

I like that they were tall and brave 

And they gave their lives on that day. 
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