
My Soldier

Maggie Thorn

Down at the local post office
Where everyone knows your name

Sending out another box of love and tears
People ask me how Iâ€™m doing, but I never let them see me cry

Itâ€™s been a month of Sundays and a cold, cold bed since I told my soldier goodbye
And I canâ€™t stand to watch tv

Lord I hate the news cause every soldier that I see
Darlin Iâ€™m lookin at you

I donâ€™t go out with my friends and act like Iâ€™m alright
Itâ€™s been a month of Sundays and a cold, cold bed since I told my soldier goodbye

I swore that Iâ€™d be strong, and I donâ€™t wanna let you down
But it makes me crazy, to see flags flying all over this town

Reminding me that you ainâ€™t here, layin in these arms of mine
Itâ€™s been a month of Sundays and a cold, cold bed since I told my soldier goodbye

And I canâ€™t stand to watch tv
Lord I hate the news cause every soldier that I see

Darlin Iâ€™m lookin at you
I donâ€™t go out with my friends and act like Iâ€™m alright

Itâ€™s been a month of Sundays and a cold, cold bed since I told my soldier goodbye
Seasons come and go but youâ€™re not here

And I donâ€™t honestly know how Iâ€™ll make it through this year
I swore that Iâ€™d be strong, and I donâ€™t wanna let you down

But it makes me crazy, to see flags flying all over this town
Reminding me that you ainâ€™t here, layin in these arms of mine 

Itâ€™s been a month of Sundayâ€™s and a cold, cold bed since I told my soldier goodbye
Yeah, itâ€™s been a month of Sundayâ€™s and a cold, cold bed since I told my soldier goodbye
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