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THE MARS TASK FORCE

It was in the early morn whel they Btakted on theilr task
Each thought within their h%artSj how long the day would last
They passed before the cemstery where comrades lay at res%
Those that died at Myitkyine, those who gsave thier best

And on every face was bitterness toward the ones that brought them
rief

But they hoped that on the morrow this coward they would %eet

So ever onward they did go0 with sore and aching feet

On shoulders rode a heavy Pack with straps that cut so deep

But the day was nearing end for the sun was sgtiting fast

For their tired and weary bodies it was time to rest at last.

That night was ever long for they fcsséd in restless sleep

With hopes that the morrow forever would keep

But daylight found them on their way with a spirit high and strong
Over mountaln traiis and Jjungles swamps -they moved o right . the

wrong

On December 2nd st Tonkwa they found the foe they sought
And made them eat the very lead; it was only death they got.
But Mars felt a little bad for the battle had a cost

For on the following morn a comrade they had loste

But suffer as they may they knew they must not fail

So started on their way and braved the mountain traill

And before them lay a village where some of them did die

The battle field of Tonkwa and there thelr comrades lie

It was in the early dawn when they Stabbed us in the back

For an artillery berrage began the first attack

The sky was filled with shells of death, and how they whistled by
The ones that carrying not a name, were those that whistled high
The Japs withdrew from battle, but there were some left
Those--8hall never fight again, for they lie in silent death.

Though disgraced and defeated the dawn found them back

Assemblad in two companies they fought their last attack

The machine guns fired a hail of death, they were given every belt
The men of Mars gave all they had; another blow was dealt

The four point twos, eighty ones, and sixties gave them hell

The sky was filled with mortar more than I can tell

WHen the smoke of battle cleared the day was almost done

And the Japs withdrew from Tonkwa, another victory won.

The men of Mars were granted rest for they had earned a break

For 200 miles they fought and died all hardships they did také

On Jan 1lst they moved and Mt8 they could see

Ones that reasched into the clouds o'er a mile above the sea

They slipped and slid and swore like hell,; and nursed their aching
. feet

And mountain sides were dug in steps sSo men and mules could climb

They defied the very devil; moved on in rain or shine.
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