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Where the White Lilies Grow

1. Oh I'm thinking tonight of my soldier boy
Who is fighting far over the sea.
I'll remember his love that we once had so true
Until he returns home to me.

Chorus: How he lies oh so cold
Where the white lillies grow
And I think of him everyday
Where the white lillies bloom
Please bring back my soldier to me.

2. In far off France in the trenches so deep
Where the souldiers all think of their homes
As the shells explode in the sky overhead
I know that he's thinking of me.

Chorus:

3. Oh, he left my arms to fight in the war
To protect those he loves so much
It was over the top on a cold winter day
And I'll never feel his arms any more.

Chorus:

4. On the wall is a picture of my soldier boy
Who dies in France long ago
Now I'm old and I'm grey but I still love him so
But they'll ne'r bring his love back to me.

Chorus:

Alternate Verse for 2

Oh, my soldier boy is in France today
Where he fights for his country so brave
Oh I miss him so much and I long for his love
Please bring back my soldier to me.


