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Mm mmm... Mm mmm... Mm mmm... Mm mmm...

We teenare age sold

feel

mmm...

like cow ards,

iers, rea nowdy for war.

we feel like shit. We

We don't know the rea son but

must brave the bul lets won'twe

we fight it or

Mm

we

take a hit. nyTo
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Blair has ken,spo ly thruing his teeth. At

wreath.

least it's engiv us a job and chancea of fua ne ral

Mm

So on ward teen age iers,sold we're

mmm...

not

Mm

on thedole.

mmm...

We signed up to

Mm mmm...

serve theQueen

Mm mmm...

and glo ry is goal.our To ny

To ny

Blair has spo ken,

Blair hasspo ken,
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ly thruing histeeth.

ly thruing his teeth.

At least givit's en us joba and chancea

At least givit's en us joba and chancea

We teenare soldage iers, rea dy fornow war.

fuaof ralne wreath.

Mm mmm... Mm mmm...

We don't know the rea son but we fight it or we

Ooh...

feel like cow ards,

Ooh...

Ooh...

we feel like shit, we

Ooh... Ooh...

Ooh...

must brave the bul lets we won't

Ooh... Ooh...

take a hit. To ny

Mmm...
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Blair spohas ken, ingly thru teeth.his At least it's giv

We must brave the bul lets

usen a andjob a chance of nefua ral wreath.

Mm mmm... Mm

we won't take a hit.

mmm... Mm mmm...
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