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It’s been a long night, now she’s up with the sun

Her morning is hectic, there’s a lot to be done
Got to gather her things, Got to say her goodbyes,
She fights to hold back the tears from her eyes…..

God knows she don’t want to but she knows she must go,

Her friends and her family will be missing her so.
They’ll pray every night, before they go to sleep

Asking the good lord, that her soul he’ll keep.
She’s an American Soldier, being all she can be

Fighting for freedom, for our liberty

She’s somebody’s daughter, maybe somebody’s mom

An American soldier, she’s an “Army of One”

Another long day now it’s late in the night,

Double checking her gear, so she ready to fight.
As she laces her boots she’s reminded that she,
Is paying a price so that we can live free.
She’s an American Soldier, being all she can be

Fighting for freedom, for our liberty

She’s somebody’s daughter, maybe somebody’s mom

An American soldier, she’s an “Army of One”

On the alter of freedom, many lives have been laid,

She stops to remember the price that they’ve paid

While pausing to give them, respect they deserve

She stands and salutes the all the ones who still serve.

As American Soldiers, being all they can be

Fighting for freedom, for our liberty

They’re somebody’s daughter, They’re somebody’s son

They’re American soldiers, an “Army of One”

Now lets give her honor, and we’ll all sing along,

To an American Soldier coz she’s “ARMY STRONG”
She’s an American Soldier, being all she can be

Fighting for freedom, for our liberty

She’s somebody’s daughter, maybe somebody’s mom

An American soldier, she’s an “Army of One”
