God Bless the Fallen Soldier
By Charles Smith

God bless the fallen soldier who lies beneath the ground.
We mourn this fallen soldier, from any country, any town.

I watched a young soldier as he ran towards the front line,
Was he your brother, son or father?  Oh God, he just hit a mine!
God bless this fallen soldier, whose body lay everywhere.
Yes, bless this fallen soldier, and show that we still care.

God bless the fallen soldiers floating in the sea, bodies once full of life.
Just like you and me.  As we cast their remains to the ocean’s depth,
We hear a soldier’s family cry, “oh, please, oh please not yet!”

God bless the fallen soldier flying in the sky with
Missiles firing from everywhere.  Look out!  Oh no, we watch him die.

God bless the fallen soldier, the one we sent to war
Please bless the mother’s child she will hug no more.



