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Mama, I’m comin’ home 
Mama, I’m comin’ home 
Been away at war so long 
And I feel so all alone 
 
Shrapnel in my skin 
Blisters on my toes 
What we are fighting for 
Heaven only knows 
 
Been marchin’ on and on 
Without a bite to eat 
Mama, I’m comin’ home 
Ready that gravy and beef 
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