They didn't want war.  Didn't ask for a fight.

Not the pain, not the shooting, the killing, the blood.
But they knew they'd been called on,

and hoped it was #right —

&

o
- so they trained in the heat, and the dust'and th& mud

< [ t.

Then il Aamustered their courage —
-

a glft fmﬁmbd theyayer u1=§‘. could be triisted
M to’bring them back well.

. . As the“'fs-;nd the * mg_,,s,became ﬁe, 1! a sgh
H'_#;'?*' ""._-';;:”5'1»\,. T gy é:l*narched mto Ww m__ d_ heard

""""'ﬂ_ (| S ”EJ...,.

“""."‘"" 2 b ,-.m

el I i “mAlld it w
- '_‘FI -'QF w,v...

R . Am-u- AT

-‘v.awn-a man! sémé, "ﬂ(est abyss,,-f,

A uﬂl‘ﬁiﬂ Aﬂ#hw he_mus witlh hi
Iﬁ:ﬁj "i‘ .'-! ,-.".' . !___‘# l
- i

er | o

How a God that they weren't even sure they could trust,

put a love in their hearts that made all others pale.

He must want us to know why He suﬂered for us.
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