Ye Brave Young Soldiers
 
Crying babies, clinging wives
Kiss our soldiers fond goodbyes.
Tears are flowing; nerves are wracked
Wondering if you'll make it back.
 
You are young and naive
Not quite sure you want to leave.
Signed on in peacetime no war going
Attacked we were without us knowing.
 
You thought the service would be nice
To gain experience in life.
You saw college money promised
And the skills you'd learn a bonus.
 
Long sea voyages you saw
So the Navy was your draw.
They had big ships and fighters too
They had so many jobs to do.
Such a fine history have they
So you signed up this very day.
 
Be an Army of one
And this call took your son.
Your daughter too signed on
Because she knew that she was strong.
Those tanks and guns looked enormous
Joined up with pride you did inform us.
 
The Marines you saw with admiration
They have fierce pride and dedication.
Semper Fi! is their mantra
You knew that they would want ya.
Shaved your head in brotherhood
No loners here, together we stood.
 
The US Air Force wants the finest
Those sleek jets do define us.
You joined up to fly high
Perhaps you did reach the sky.
But there are other jobs to do
Even for the boys in blue.
 
Now to war all must go
No time now to have sorrow.
You will be tested and you will pass
For you are brave and have the brass.


Your country honors all who go
To get bin Ladin our foe.
His network too must be done in
So have patients my friend.


Let your training take you over
No flag-draped coffin back to Dover.
We pray for you both day and night
You will have fear, but we are right!
God almighty is on your side
Ye brave young soldiers will survive.
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