To the Victors, to Victory

Words by Music by
Mark Mordukhovich Yekaterina Merkulyeva
In March-time
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To the Vic - tors to Vic - to-ry!
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To the Victors to Victory!

We marched confidently to deadly battles,
immortal to the foes did we appear,

We heard the cry of the earth in our souls,
We selflessly our hearts did follow.

So many brave lads are at this table

Can it be they call us now grand daddy!?
Pour your glass as full as you are able,
And the first toast, of course “To Victory!”

Chorus
To the Victors to, Victory!

To the Victors, to Victory!
Countless our glorious medals it’s true;
To the Victors, to Victory!

To the Victors, to Victory!

And let this song be a salute to you!

It was the fate of soldiers to be burned,

By the fire of burning days of ruins,

And every day at us the war aimed

Fired on us from a thousand field guns.

i drink to you my long lost, fallen friend,

That together we were victorious,

Though this celebration you could not attend,
The whole planet do you hear! Sings with us!

Chorus
To the Victors to, Victory!

To the Victors, to Victory!
Countless our glorious medals it’s true;
To the Victors, to Victory!

To the Victors, to Victory!

And let this song be a salute to you!

Words by Mark Mordukhovich



