
Bon Jovi, Unbroken
i was born to be of service
camp Lejeune just felt like home
I had honor I found purpose
sir yes sir, that’s what I know
they sent uus to  place
I never heard of weeks before
when your 19 it ain’t hard to sleep
min the desert on gods floor
close your eyes stop counting sheep
you ain’t in boot camp any more

we were taught to shoot our rifles
man and woman side by side
thought we’d be met as liberations
in a thousand your old fight
I got this paintful ringing in my ear
from and ied las night
but no lead lined Humvee war machine
could save my sergents life
3 more soldiers 6 civilians
need thoese words to come out rhight

god mercy 
god oflight
save your children from this life
hear these words
this humble plea
for I have seen the suffering
and whit tjos prayer I am hoping
that we can be unbroken

where’s my brothers
where’s my country
where’s my how thing used to be

god mercy 
god oflight
save your children from this life
hear these words
this humble plea
for I have seen the suffering
and whit tjos prayer I am hoping
that we can be unbroken
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