War Is Hell

I’m 19 off to war.
Will I come home?
Joined and trained for this.
Am I ready?

I’m waving goodbye.
Tears filling my eyes.
Unsure of whats to come.
I know it won’t be fun.

I’m gong to war
It’s gonna be hard
I’m going to war
It’s gonna be hard

The stars shine in the dark sky
Mission by mission we drive on
Explosions and Gunfire fly through the sky
I’m not afraid to die

Driving through the night
We haul fuel and ammo for the fight
Driving through the night
We haul fuel and ammo for the fight

It seems just like yesterday I said goodbye
I’m still alive boarding a flight
As I walk through the crowd I’m met with such delight
Home at last happy to see everyone
Hugs and tears all around
Feels like i’m floating off the ground

I’m home
Never thought this day would come
I’m home
Never thought this day would come
I’m home, ohhh I’m home

My mind is still at war
Will it ever come home?
BANG! I jump, I’m back at war
I’m home but don’t always know
Parts of me slowly die
Why am I still alive

War is HELL
I lost myself when I went to war
War is hell, why am I alive
There’s not much I’ll tell
War is hell, war is hell.

I was lost I couldn’t cope
My heart was gone I’d lost all hope
I can’t survive, I don’t want to be alive
It’s time to be unalive
I open my mouth, I’m ready to die
No goodbyes, just gonna die

War is hell, let me die
EMS is here keeping me alive
War is hell, just let me die
But EMS is here keeping me alive

Why am I alive? I wanted to die
Hours go by, I’m in scrubs as I cry
I wanted to die, why didn’t they let me die?
Upstairs psych treatment helps, I go home too soon.
I still want to die
I’m full of dread, I can’t get out of bed

War is Hell
How’d I survive?
War is Hell
I don’t want to survive

Stuck in my head I pull myself out of bed
Still full of dread I go to Big Book Babes
Say goodbye to my friends, man war is hell
VA inpatient psych is where I head
I need to get out of my head that’s full of dread
16 years of trauma bust out
My head is not as full
Maybe I don’t want to be dead

War is hell
But I am strong
War is hell
I’m getting stronger

I’d rather miss a few milestones
Than be gone forever
I’m learning to cope
Night terrors make me wonder, is there still hope?
I often wonder how I’m still alive
Just why did I survive?

War is hell
What is my purpose
War is hell
What is my purpose

I grow stronger and stronger
I’m so happy I want to share
So others can be stronger too
This is my purpose to show them, they’re worthy to survive
To go through hell and remain alive

War is hell that makes you stronger
Don’t give up there's still hope
War is hell
Stay alive to show others they can grow stronger too.
WAR IS HELL

