
My Name is Battle 

 
 

 
My name is Battle and I’ve tasted smoke and steel 

My name is Battle to my foe I will not yield 
I know well the cost of freedom, and how it must be paid 

I know the names of all the dead, who on that altar laid 
 The Company of Honor, the Brothers of the Blood 

 
My name is Battle and I fight to hold the line 

My name is Battle to defend what I call mine 
I am your bastion and your shield, with bravery of soul 

And should it cost my mortal life, I’ll stand before God whole 
 The Company of Honor, the Brothers of the Blood 

 

My name is Battle and my youth for you I bled 
My name is Battle so you sleep at peace in bed 

My parents sons and daughters loved, and thought that they were grown 
My wife and children left behind, that I have never known 

 The Company of Honor, the Brothers of the Blood 
 

My name is Battle if the need arise for war 
My name is Battle I would sacrifice once more 

I will not falter, will not fail, within my Nation’s (Kingdom’s) sight 
A soldier’s grave you’ll carve for me, against the dark of night 

 The Company of Honor, the Brothers of the Blood 
 

My…name…is…Battle……… 
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