The Second Florida
From the flowery fields of Florida did they come,

The men of the Second Florida, men of valor,

Who when duty’s trumpet called,

Gave their all, and not just some.

This world has known so few, so very few,

Who with courage and devotion,

Could long endure, and yet overcome

The kinds of tribulations these men knew.

They gave their all for a cause which was lost.
But, until the bitter end, hope they did not abandon.
Glory and heroic immortality did they earn,
But, oh, at such a terrible cost.

Gone now are they, resting beneath the sod.
But, let us always hold high that crown,

Wreathed in battle, made of iron and lead,

And always do our duty, for country, family, and God.
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