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Soldier boy

Kiss his girl

Takes his helmet and his rifle

He will guard

The bus stop

That is right outside the café

Sees a bomber getting onto the bus

Knows that this is the reason he is here 

From the street

Onto the bus

Can he catch up to the bomber

Not quite in time

Thrown by the blast

And his lifeblood slips away

A final moment to ask God what is the point

We watch another hero die

Such a waste 

Another boy

In the same town

Hugs his mother and his father

They are proud

A kiss for luck

Straps the bombs under his jacket

Goes to the café to do what must be done

And hopes the mid-day bus is crowded

Soldier turns

Runs to the bus
But our bomber has now boarded 

No time to think
Before he’s caught 
And blows a pathway into heaven

A final moment to tell God he did his job 

We watch another hero die

Such a waste 

<Instrumental break. A-part.>

A little boy

Same part of town

Spends the day with his grandmother

They take a walk

To the café

And plan a ride into the city

He asks her why there are many bombs and guns

She says it has to do with God

Aboard the bus

Young man gets on

Looking scared but quite determined

Then the blast

Fragments fly

Little boy limp as a rag doll

Grandmother prays that there really is a God

We watch another hero die

Such a waste

If God is watching 

Why do many heroes die?

Such a waste

Such a waste

Such a waste
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