A Solder’s Lament

G Sitting around the campfire, eating salt pork and beans

G Thinking about the girl I left and the F child C I have never G seen

G Wondering if I will ever see them, are they doing fine

G Suddenly a Rebel yell F caught me C by G surprise

F Here C they G come boys, F on C the G run (Chorus)

F Battle C flag is G flying, C better D grab your G gun
F Here C they G come boys, F with fire C in their G eyes

F Prepare to C meet the G maker, C it’s time for D some to G die
No time for dreaming, leave my thoughts behind

I hope that the powder is dry and that they don’t break the line

Musket balls are flying, solders start to fall

I am stuck in the middle of a war to end it all

Here they come boys, on the run

Battle flag is flying, better grab your gun

Here they come boys, with fire in their eyes

Prepare to meet the maker,  it’s time for some to die
Looking down my barrel, my aim straight and true

When I see my brother and he is not wearing blue

Do I pull the trigger for the party grand?

Do I forsake my oath on which I take this stand?

Here they come boys, on the run

Battle flag is flying, better grab your gun

Here they come boys, with fire in their eyes

Prepare to meet the maker,  it’s time for some to die
Moments stand like hours against the southern sky

As memories of our childhood flash before my eyes

Brother, my brother, it makes no sense at all

But for love of God and country, I had to heed the call

Here they come boys, on the run

Battle flag is flying, better grab your gun

Here they come boys, with fire in their eyes

Prepare to meet the maker,  it’s time for some to die
Guns now are silent, the wounded and the dead

Lie in a battlefield stained a crimson red

As I gaze upon them, my heart fills with pain

For there lies my brother, I will never be the same

Here they come boys, on the run

Battle flag is flying, better grab your gun

Here they come boys, with fire in their eyes

Prepare to meet the maker,  it’s time for some to die
C It’s time for D some to G die
C It’s time for D some to G die
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