Ballad of Manassas

AmBlue and CGray, the Dprice you will Ampay

AmWhen this Gday is Amdone

AmThe lines are Cdrawn, Dresolved and Amstrong

AmNations Gtwo, not Amone

Am GPeople Amcame Eto Amsee Gthe Amfight

CCamped Dupon the Amridge Gin Amsight

AmOf Gthe Am Econflict Amdown GbelowAm
CThe birth of a Dwar, they would Amcome Gto Amknow

Call to arms, a soldier’s harm

Near a creek Bull Run

North and South, a divided house

Send their favorite sons

People came from miles around

They hungered for the sights and sounds

Of Calvary charge and bugle call

Pain and death is what they saw

The morning dawns with whispered songs

And prayers to make amends

Cannons are poised amidst idle noise

To echo through the wind

People came and cheered their side

When cannons roared, their eyes grew wide

No one knew what lay ahead

Four long years and thousands dead

Blue and Gray, ‘tis a mournful day

Many good men shall fall

The young and brave, forever in their graves

It is judgement for us all

People came to see the fight

Perched upon the ridge in sight

Of the battle down below

A Civil War to try men’s souls

Blue and Gray, the price you will pay

When this day is done

The lines are drawn, resolved and strong

Nations two, not one
Nations two, not one
Nations two, not one
C. Richardson (El Camino Restaurant, Socorro, New Mexico, March 26, 1992)
