THE LONE SOLDIER

The young recruit stands in line

Waiting with great anticipation;

He’s just signed up to become a soldier

To defend this great nation;

He’s told by those in authority

You’re no longer your own man;

He must drill and drill and drill again

Until he’s just one in a larger band;

He’s told what to eat, how to dress

And when he may sleep and rise;

He’s told how to think, when to speak 

How to kill and how to stay alive;

Then comes the time in this young soldiers life 

A time that will try him through and through;

Yes the time will come when this young soldier

Must decide if he’ll die for me and you;

It’s in that hour that the soldier knows

He’s not one of many at all;

He knows then that its his choice alone

If for his nation he will fall;

One soldier at a time makes this choice

Whenever they are called;

One lone soldier stands to defend

All that is precious and dear;

One lone soldier makes the choice

That to him is so clear;

“Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends” (John 15:13)
