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By p� ricia wils� 

To the Fly boys of WWII
The protectors of our skies

I heard your chants of victories.
And mourned your mothers’ cries.

The chants of victories
Against Hitler and Japan

Leaving your homes and families
In far o�  distant lands.

The Greatest Generation
Laid down in the pages of time.

For all to witness
As written line by line.

The glory of victory
The sadness of death
For those left behind

Who took their last breath.

In the skies over Europe
And the Pacifi c theatre too

Risking it all
For a job you were entrusted to do.

To the Gold Star mothers
Who shed many tears?

For their sons and daughters lost
Over many, many years.

Thank you for your service
And your sacrifi ces too
In defense of a nation

That is very proud of you.
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