
U.D.O., Cry soldier cry
Cold wind in the morningA telegram arrivesArriving with no warningAnother mother criesHusbands, sons and brothersHailed the call to warBlinded by the othersThe promise: one for allWhat's it all in aid of?Obeying the commandCold and tired and hungryDying for some landWHY DON'T YOU CRY, SOLDIER CRY?ANOTHER LETTER, YOU SHOULD KNOW BETTERCRY, SOLDIER CRYTHERE WILL BE SORROW UNTIL TOMORROWSO CRY, SOLDIER CRYThe fear and all the sadnessOf what it has becomeIn this world of madnessAnother soldier goneSalute the highest honourThe folding of the flagFinally the end isAnother bodybagAnd all the time your comradesTheir backs against the wallA band of brothers fightingOne by one they fallWHY DON'T YOU CRY, SOLDIER CRY?ANOTHER LETTER, YOU SHOULD KNOW BETTERCRY, SOLDIER CRYTHERE WILL BE SORROW UNTIL TOMORROWSO CRY, SOLDIER CRYWhat's it all in aid of?Obeying the commandCold and tired and hungryDying for some landWHY DON'T YOU CRY, SOLDIER CRY?ANOTHER LETTER, YOU SHOULD KNOW BETTERCRY, SOLDIER CRYTHERE WILL BE SORROW UNTIL TOMORROWSO CRY, SOLDIER CRY
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