
The Spirit Of Old 

By B.R. 



I am the flowers. 
I am the sun. 
I am the undying hunt. 
I am the wind in your 
hair. 
I am the water in the 
stream. 
I am the spirit of old.  
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I am the hunter of 
hunters. 
I am the warriors of 
warriors.  
I am the wisest of the 
wisest. 
I am the teacher of old.  
I am the spirit of old 
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I soar high above the morning sky. 
As the sun rises on the land I soar 
higher and higher. The wind on my 
face makes me happy that I am free.

I soar high above the morning sky. 
Higher and higher I go, with the sun 
in my face. I feel free and alive in the 

land of the old people 
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I soar high above the land in all my 
grace and glory. I fly to be free to 

live. Never to be lost always free. Till 
the end of days I will be free. 

I fly high above the sky I soar with 
wings wide open and free I soar with 
pride till my last days I will fly never 

to be caged never to die.
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I soar high my spirit free like the 
wind on the land and in the trees I 

soar high never fall never to die to fly 
is my life I will never fall. For my 
spirit is free and I soar higher and 
higher to heaven I go, and beyond 
the stars I go my spirit will never 

die. 
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The path of war is never 
clear; nor is the path of 
freedom. Freedom is 
never free. The lives lost 
will never be forgotten, 
for they live in the 
thoughts of their children. 
The blood of heroes past 
and present shall remain. 
In the freedom of life they 
shall live for all time 
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To the fighting soldiers 
of old and new we give 
thanks and praise you, 
for the blood spilled is 
given for freedom. On 
this day, the fighting 
soldiers of the old wars 
unite with the fighting 
soldiers of new wars, in 
the honor of freedom they 
unite.   

Today, we say thank you 
to our soldiers.
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The love of the land is 
my love. The love of 
my people is eternal 

like the flame of life it 
will never go out. The 
love of my people will 
remain in dark or in 
light our love will 
stay. the love for 

Mother Earth will 
remain.
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Love is lost love is 
gained but love 

remains. Mother 
Earth will love. Her 
love is eternal like the 
flame of life. The love 

of Mother Earth is 
bright darkness and 
will never dim. Her 
light for her love is 

strong.  
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Love is eternal like the 
breath of life it 

remains and will 
never go. Native love 
is eternal like the wind 
on the land of the old. 

The spirit of love  
knows no bounds no 

limits love will remain 
for all time.  
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