The Last Bugle Call
By SSG Decarlo Collette

The last bugle call on earth has come,
But it is the first bugle call in heaven.

As the bugles play a soft melody, song of joy,

The drums come in with a loud roar. 

The flags are flying at half-mast in the bright day sky. 

The parade for everlasting life has begun in your honor

For the many things that you have done to touch the lives 

Of those who know you and love you. 

Though the last bugle call on earth is over 

And the shell of the man will never march again, 

The spirit will march forever at the right hand of God.

So march on my husband, my father, my brother, my nephew,

Our director for Neptune’s Guards Drum & Bugle Corps, 

Our fellow officer, our military brother, my best friend, 

And my big brother. 
We will always love you and miss you

Until we meet again.
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