Coming Home

Well, I guess I’'m comin’ home

To you and dad and kids

They say | put my time in Ma

And that | did my best

They say | was a hero Ma

Pinned a medal upon my chest
So bring little Laurie and Sandy
when you come to meet my plane
Dress them well to show the world
What proper little ladies they are
A please don’t wear any black that day
Just be glad I'm back

Well, | guess I’'m comin’ home
To you and dad and kids

They say | put my time in Ma
And that | did my best

They say | was a hero Ma
Pinned a medal upon my chest\
Yes, they say | was a hero Ma
So now I'll take my rest

Fade with sound of wind through the trees / over the cemetery



