b < Captain Neckale Godderd”

5 D didn’t know her, but now she’s oﬁen on my mind

‘ ' She was a soldier, a captain on the front [ine

We were dbing our show in a ﬁefd’ in ?lﬁgﬁanismn
While the war mge(f on, just over the mountain

Y(;u can’t ex_}o[ain it without boots on the grouncf : :
- From the stage you watch the warriors go to battle and ray tﬁey come back around
- We sang our hearts out for the thousands of soldiers that were there
- ‘But then tﬁey called a meeting in the tent, and 1 could fee[ it in the air 5

= {J;a'rs in his eyes, the soldier said Nichola Goddard was killed in combat tonight
Erriia- Ng one moves, there is on[y silence and a cﬁ’m[y [it figﬁt : &
As Canadians we all gatﬁe{re(f togetﬁer, soldiers and their countrymen
‘f he sadness and the rea(ity, this is not a movie, it’s not ]oretencf ;

>

S ﬁe was a c[augﬁter, a sister cmc[ a wf
Tﬁeﬁrst Canacfim‘?fema[e sofcﬁ'er to give er ﬁfe
1 wil’[nevej’fforget er amftﬁe sacmﬁce sﬁe mac&e

‘Because o ﬁer Emvery 1 -W’i[[?’l@V@T 66 tﬁe same

So 7 will sing my songs and bask in the g[ory
And a(ways be tﬁanéfu?for my ﬁfe and my story
But the true hero will never be too far fmm my heart P g ol
She’s a Canadian soldier, Captain Nichola Goddard e Sl &
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