Sons of the Valley

EmSons of the valley, Cprepare to meet the day

EmIt is time for the killing Cbetween the Blue and DGray; CBlue and EmGray
EmSons of the valley, Cdawn is about to break

EmPray for forgiveness Cfor the life you may Dtake; Clife you Emtake
EmSo Dfar from Emhome, Ccold and all Emalone
EmSo Dfar from Emhome, Ccold and all Emalone

Sons of the valley, dying embers hold no hope

Smoke from the campfire, a haze along the slope; along the slope 

Sons of the valley, marching across this land

5000 soldiers poised to make their stand; make their stand

So far from home, scared and all alone

So far from home, scared and all alone

Sons of the valley, the battle now unfolds

Comrades fall before us, God rest their weary souls; rest their souls

Sons of the valley, now we meet eye to eye

Knowing that one of us surely must die; one must die

So far from home, here but not alone

So far from home, here but not alone

EmSons of the valley, Cfaces without a name

GDied here together, Dsharing the same Emmemories

EmSo Dfar from Emhome, here but Dnot CaloneEm
Sons of the valley, our names etched in stone

Lie beneath hallowed ground, a consecrated home; a consecrated home     

Sons of the valley, arise and face the day

March again through the killing field of the Blue and Gray; Blue and Gray

So far from home, kindred sprits free to roam

So far from home, kindred sprits free to roam

EmSons of the valley, Cfaces without a name

GWe died here together, Dsharing the same Emmemories

EmSo Dfar from Emhome, here but Dnot CaloneEm
EmThis valley is our home, Ctogether we Droam

EmThis valley is our home, Ctogether we Droam

EmThis valley is our home, Ctogether we Groam
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