Friendly Fire

You took your time, you took your shot,

You gave it everything you've got,

And that one shot meant such a lot

To me...

You played your game, but missed your aim,

But you hit something, just the same,

And it's a shame, but what you hit

Was me...

And it seems that I've been hit by friendly fire,

And in the hail of glory, I expire,

I guess that I was standing in the way,

And friendly fire has taken me today.

They say there are no accidents,

But I was hit, with no defense,

And I went down, and I won't rise again.

There's nothing much that I can do,

No place to run, or hide from view,

And even if I could, I still don't want to...

And now my heart's consumed with friendly fire,

And in the blaze of glory, I expire,

I guess there's really nothing else to say,

'cos casualties happen every day.

And all my world is filled with friendly fire,

And it's your world of glory I admire,

A sacrifice, I gladly take my turn,

And hope my light will please you as I burn

With friendly fire.
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