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When the Flags of Freedom Wave

INTRODUCTION

Words cannot tell the Story of the grief they leave behind,

When the kiss, with a sigh, has ended, and tears have the eyes made blind;
Light cannot pierce the darkness, twixt the trenches and the heart,
While the light without hope is blended, for her with the silent part.
Could she but see a future, with stars of freedom aglow;

Every tear, a rainbow appearing, would lighten her burden so;

With cause to live till morrow, then to see above the grave,

Not an emblem of her heart’s sorrow, but the flag of freedom wave.
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