I’m a ghost on a battlefield 
I was killed long ago
I was at Gettysburg,Fallujah and the Ho Chi Mon Trail 
Sometimes I still look down 
And I wail
I’m the soldier whose body laid unclaimed
Days and months I laid still
Other soldiers joined my plight 
Too many brothers killed

I’m the soldier whom was shot in the head
On a cold German night
I lay in freezing water
Fighting my last fight

I’m a young soldier just 23 
Myself and 4 other soldiers in our humvee
Blown to pieces 
From an IED

And I’m the one who took one to the head
Tho I tried with all my might
I just didn’t make it home
Tell my wife goodbye

Ghosts on the battlefield 
Their souls survived
Rest assured they reached the heavenly gates 
Guarding it for you and I
