5. We are soldiers

We are soldier. We are in the army. We gotta fight
We gotta fight;we gotta hold up the blood

stained banner

We gotta hold up until we die

You know.... He was a soldier

He put his hand to gospel plow

Yes he did well, one day he got old,

he could’t fight anymore

He had to stand up and fight any how.

Whoa, Whaoa, Whoa



