
A Soldier's Diary

The Stranglers

I guess it's time to go
I won't be leaving though
Not just yet...
I need some time to think!

Tryin' to read the signs
And go between the lines
With no luck...
Don't really give a fuck!

I can't feel my legs!
I can feel the blood
It's rushin' to my head!

I'll take a good deep breath,
'Cause I'll be cheatin' death
Here today...
Hope it all goes my way!

I can't feel my legs!
I can feel the blood
It's rushin' to my head!

I can't feel my legs! (can't feel my legs)
I can feel the blood (the blood, it's rushin')
It's rushin' to my head!
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