
          "A Tribute"

I come to pay a tribute and play my pipes for you.
We haven't formally met or even said Adieu, 
But I come to pay a tribute and play my pipes for you.
We were in the service of our country, our country proud and true,
So I come to pay a tribute and play my pipes for you.
We fought in different battles in the war in which we grew.
Now I come to pay a tribute and play my pipes for you.
You brave and honored heroes lie here beneath the Blue,
Gave it all at your time, so we live to keep it new.
That's why I come to pay a tribute and play my pipes for you.
Freedom has its price and the cost was up to you.
You paid it -then others later-These markers tell it's true.
So I come to pay a Tribute and play my pipes for you.
As you are, I'll some day be in a field beneath the Blue
But now I come to pay a tribute and play my pipes for you
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