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You	asked	us	to	go	

Train	and	advise	you	said	

Who	knows	all	the	motives?	

Politics,	philosophy,	true	stand	

Against	the	march	of	evil?	

And	we	stepped	up	

Soon	you	asked	again	

Help	and	assist	you	said	

And	we	stepped	up,	did	it	well	

Price	rising,	a	tide	of	pain	

Where	were	you,	I	saw	you	not	

Not	enough	you	said	

Take	it	over,	break	them	

And	we	stepped	up,	did	it	

Tide	now	painted	red,	rising	

Washing	shattered	souls	and	limbs	

Soldiers,	innocents,	homes,	a	country	

Just	drive	them	to	the	table	

Get	our	“allies”	ready	

To	take	the	fight	alone	

And	we	stepped	up,	did	it	

You	brought	us	home	

Spit	on,	shunned	and	lost	

Those	who	stepped	up	

Your	oath,	to	those	who	fought		

By	our	side,	to	your	own	youth	

Quickly	forgotten,	unleashing	



A	storm	of	destruction	

We	had	to	cut	the	funds,	they	were	too	corrupt	

Corruption?	No	mirror	in	your	house?	

Our	foes,	sooner	would	I	embrace	

Than	touch	your	hand	

For	we	stepped	up,	and	did	it	

Bluster	and	speeches	

A	craven	heart,	cannot	boast	

	

	


