THE ARMY

Here they come now to take me far away

She tries to hold me , she knows that I can’t stay

You know I have to go

Mother please don’t cry , father help me fight

R: It’s going to be alright

    I’m not the only one

    A purpose to be served

    The army

We have some guns and we learn to fight with them

You call it training , I call it waste of time

We ‘re losing our best years playing their game of fears

Running out of tears

R: A chance to work is gone

    She’s left there all alone

    They say it’s pride to serve

    The army

Take your time , think it over again

Stay alive , another test of life

Please be strong , it’s either you or them.
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