
HEY SOLDIER 
 

V1 

 

At the fault line is the divide 

Where North and south and wet and dry collide 

And tectonic warfare is waged 

Where guns and missiles will make the earth quake and then 

 

We send our young, strongest and brave 

Some to their glory and some to their grave and still 

Generations one after one 

Has taught their children to use a gun I say 

 

C1 

 

Hey Soldier duck down your head 

There’s two kinds of fighters the living and dead 

To do the jobs that we couldn’t do 

Your family, your friends aand I’m behind you 

 

V2 

 

At the front line one sentry’s eyes 

Blink once they live but blink twice and they might all die 

Every one is pushed to the edge 

When young women and men are used as a wedge to do 

 

Last rights of failed diplomacy 

Armed with the latest great technology and yet 

A fire cracker packed in a can 

Is still enough to kill a grown man I say 

 

C2 

 

Hey Soldier launch that grenade 

Then move with your troops through the wreckage it laid 

It’s not forgotten there’s two sides that shoot 

What’s done is done is what they’d do to you 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



V3 

 

Tired so tired stuck up to your knees 

In the blood and the mud and the dust and the grease and heat 

In some god forsaken land 

Aiming at you is child womand or man and then 

 

A shot rings out from between a crack 

No time to think you begin the attack right back 

When the smoke floats lightly away 

A dead 12 year old with an assualt rifle lay I say 

  

Repeat Chorus 1 and Chorus 2 
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