Poem by Leon Ross Smith

Trafalgar

Music by Ross Anderson Smith
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Hor - a - ti - o Nel - son, I've heard them say,
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might have lived to a - not - ther day,
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had he co - vered his me - dals and bowed his head,
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a sni - per would not have shot him dead.
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But I say ye this, who care to read,
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in each  man's life there  stands a need to wave a flag,
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al - be - it his own; and if in con - se-quence he bleed and groan,
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then Ho - nor reaps  what Pride has  sown.
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