The Soldier’'s prayer

Dear Lord, I'm just a soldier,
A protector of our land,
A servant called to battle.
When my country starts to fall, [ will protect.
[ will ask for strength and courage
And a heart that will forget
The peace and freedom
For a land for all to live.
[ know my family’s prayers are with me
No matter where I roam.
Please listen when I'm lonely
Return me home safely to my loving, caring family...
But if [ die in a war zone
Box me up send me home.
Give my medals to my wife,
Tell my family I did my best.
Tell my father not to bow,
He won’t get tension from me now.

Tell my brother to study hard, and that my keys are his now.
Tell my mother and wife not to be full of woe
Cause I'm always with them in heart,
soul and spirit.

Lest We Forget.
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