Jake a man—Make bim a RUNGER

Fut bim alone with 5 ef his own

Empty bis beart of all but the blood

Und matke him live in sweat and mud

Ghis is the life us RUNGERS must live

Und our seuls to the devil we give

Und yeu peace children back home don’t care
You den’t bnow what its like cvex frere

Yeu have a ball without veally trying

nd put your signs en the White FHouse bawn
You want te ban the deadly bomb

Und you say there’s no war in Viet Nam

Und keep an vefusing to Uft a gun
You say there's nothing in it fox you

Und at the same time we'xe suppased to die for you
Feace children T’U hate you until the day J die
Whenever J hear my buddy’s cxy

J will see his body a blocdy shred

J bear his friends say this one’s dead

Jts quite a price he had te pay

Fe paid the price, but what did ke buy

Your tife, Your Freedom, upen him you relied
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