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We're undermanned…no time for fun,  
Yellow alert's expecting attack 

Every day and night watching your back. 
Rockets and sappers again tonight. 

There's not enough men for the fight. 
We ask a nearby base for extra troops with their dogs. 

Somehow they arrive in the fog. 
Steve, go to the armory and get some stuff, 
go pick up new troops, it might get rough. 

Shotgun, M-16, .38, with radio I find. 
Got plenty of stuff in case I get in a bind. 

They're sweeping the road, 
we are in Red Option One. 

Is it possible to drive and shoot a gun. 
I get to the terminal… 

No problem yet. 
We're taking rockets as the new teams I get. 

Then we're back to the kennels…Mission is done. 
New K-9 teams are posted and Charlie's on the run. 

 
 


