Could You Die

Intro:

Welcome to our humble island paradise

We did not expect guests so we didn’t tidy up

Come in to our fox hole, please don’t mind the lice
We’d… offer you a cocktail but we just ran out of ice
-----

We’re the odd boys the army’s big fear
We’re on guard, so don’t breathe a word

You know, we’re not all alone here

So many loins--- to--- gird---
COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE

Het-ros write home to their sweethearts

They get lots of mail in return

When we write to our Bruce and Barts

Our mail’s censored or burned

COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE

Bridge:

We end up peeling the same potatoes

We’re facing all the same unsightly foes

We go and fight out on the same terrain

We come back dead, messy and or in pain

COULD YOU DIE
We defend the same Uncle Sam

and wear this to die for outfit

My allegiance is not a sham
and sex is with mitt
COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE

The sergeant makes paper roses

The heat’s causing genital sweats
The cook strikes sweet dainty poses

How packed this closet gets!
COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE

Repeat Bridge:

Tap Rap:

The army said it would make a man of me

Or for me, I forget

I’m willing to die for Uncle Sammy

But I haven’t touched one Sam yet

To be spoke: This is you’re my rifle, this is my gun, one is for shooting, one is for fun
We’re suppose to be all for one

They can’t really keep us apart

Brothers in arms we’re told to shun
It sort ta breaks your heart?
COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE, COULD YOU DIE

I COULD!!!
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