
 
 

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

 
  

MEMORIAL DAY 2025: 

“Peace to the heroes who died in the battle...” 

On the last Monday in May, the nation honors all those who have given their 
lives while serving in the Armed Forces of the United States.       

Memorial Day is a solemn holiday indeed; we mourn for the fallen heroes 
who have fought to preserve liberty both here and abroad. May their courage 
and dedication never be forgotten. We are forever grateful for their ultimate 
sacrifice. 

War is a deadly and hugely disruptive business that rips apart families and 
destroys cities. No one wishes to kill or to be killed. As we reflect upon the 
selfless service of our military, let us also work to create a world in which 
such destruction is no longer necessary – a world at peace. What sweeter 
way could their loss ultimately be observed? 

Paul Laurence Dunbar (1872-1906) was a Black American poet whose life 
was cut short by tuberculosis. His poem “Ode for Memorial Day” 
commemorates the price exacted by war and celebrates the soldiers who so 
willingly paid that price. 

Done are the toils and the wearisome marches, 
          Done is the summons of bugle and drum. 
Softly and sweetly the sky overarches, 
          Shelt’ring a land where Rebellion is dumb. 
Dark were the days of the country’s derangement, 
          Sad were the hours when the conflict was on, 
But through the gloom of fraternal estrangement 
          God sent his light, and we welcome the dawn. 
O’er the expanse of our mighty dominions, 
          Sweeping away to the uttermost parts, 
Peace, the wide-flying, on untiring pinions, 
          Bringeth her message of joy to our hearts. 



 
  

 

 
  

 
  

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

Ah, but this joy which our minds cannot measure, 
          What did it cost for our fathers to gain! 
Bought at the price of the heart’s dearest treasure, 
          Born out of travail and sorrow and pain; 
Born in the battle where fleet Death was flying, 
          Slaying with sabre-stroke bloody and fell; 
Born where the heroes and martyrs were dying, 
          Torn by the fury of bullet and shell. 
Ah, but the day is past: silent the rattle, 
          And the confusion that followed the fight. 
Peace to the heroes who died in the battle, 
          Martyrs to truth and the crowning of Right! 

Out of the blood of a conflict fraternal, 
          Out of the dust and the dimness of death, 
Burst into blossoms of glory eternal
         Flowers that sweeten the world with their breath. 
Flowers of charity, peace, and devotion 
          Bloom in the hearts that are empty of strife; 
Love that is boundless and broad as the ocean 
         Leaps into beauty and fullness of life. 
So, with the singing of paeans and chorals, 
         And with the flag flashing high in the sun, 
Place on the graves of our heroes the laurels 

Which their unfaltering valor has won! 

With gratitude, 
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