Back In The ‘Nam

Right after high school it was back in ‘68

Naïve kids back then were thinkin’ things were great

While they was at the Beach and hangin’ at the Store

Their family, friends and neighbors, was in a war

They was, Back in the ‘Nam.   They was, Back in the ‘Nam.

Where were your Father’s, Brother’s, Sister’s, and Mom’s

I’m here to tell you they was, Back in the ‘Nam

I knew my time was up, I knew I’d have to go

I joined the Green Machine, became a G.I. Joe

I did my training, and they said I was a man

Then they cut my orders, and sent me to the ‘Nam

Chorus

Lead

Charlie owned the night and a we owned the day

But at the end of each there was a price to pay

You may think we got nothing done at all

You may be right just check the names out on the Wall

Chorus
You ask me why do I do this song, what do I get?

‘Cause I got a conscience, and I won’t let you forget

To these that served this Country owes a heavy Debt

The freedoms we enjoy is all owed to the Vet
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