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Noble are the deeds, heroic is the grace— 
Together we sing of the Mulan Corps. 

From pampered daughters to valiant warriors, 
Braving moonlit rural lands with unwavering resolve. 

Shouldering decades of burdens, 
They cast fear and doubt beyond the border. 

In awe we watch these graceful ones march forth, 
Fighting noble battles for a land of virtue. 

 
On bended knees, they receive the call— 
Smashing the high walls of pride and self. 

The world’s most beautiful team, 
Cling to the Lord, be gentle and humble.

To children, they bring love, faith, and hope. 
Though the road is long, they never walk alone. 

Where the wind blows, there they follow, 
Unafraid and undeterred, faithful to the mission. 

They sow seeds of peace across the fields, 
For a child’s heart is a crystal mirror— 

And in that mirror, Mulan blooms as the fairest flower. 

Dr. Alfred Chan
Medical Care Department of Love Foundation
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