
UNIVERSAL  SOLDIER juniwärs
e
l  souldsch

er
 

 

He’s five foot two, and he’s six feet four.  hies faif fut tuu änd hies six fiet foor 

He fights with missiles and with spears.  hie faits with missails änd with ‘spiers 

He’s all of thirtyone, and he’s only seventeen,  hies óll of thörti-wan änd hies ounli sewentien 

Been a soldier for thousand years,  bien a souldsch
er
 for thaosänd jiers 

He’s a Catholic, a Hindu,  an Atheist, a Jain,  hies a käthélik a hindu an iethe-ist a dschejn 

A Buddhist and a Baptist, and a Jew.  a buddist änd a bäptist änd a dschuu
w
 

And he knows he shouldn’t kill,  änd hie nous  hie schudnt kill 

And he knows, he always will  änd hie nous hie ólwejs will 

Kill you for me, my friend, and me for you.  kill juu for mie mai fränd änd mie for juu 

 

And he’s fighting for Canada, he’s fighting for France,  änd hies faitin for känéda, hies faitin for fraans 

He’s fighting for the USA,  hies faitin for the ju äs ej 

And he’s fighting for the Russians, and he’s fighting for Japan.  änd hies faitin for the rasch
a
ns, änd hies faitin for dschapähn 

And he thinks we put an end to war this way.  änd hie thinks wie
r
l put an end tu wór this wej 

And he’s fighting for democracy, he’s fighting for the Reds,  änd hies faitin for demokräsie, hies faitin for the räds 

He says it’s for the peace of all.  hie säs its for the pies of óll 

He’s the one who must decide  hies the wann hu mast disaid 

Who’s ti live, and who’s to die,  hus tu lif änd hus tu dai 

And he never sees the writing on the wall.  änd hie näw
er
 sies the rajtin on the wóll 

 

But without him, how would Hitler have condemned him at Dachau?  bat withaot him hau wud Hitler häf kondemmt him ät Dachao 

Without him Caesar would have stood alone  withaot him sies
er
 wud häf ‘stud aloun 

He’s the one, who gives his body as a weapon of the war.  hies the wann hu gifs his bódi äs a wäpp
e
n of the wór 

And without him all this killing can’t go on!  änd withaot him óll this killin kännt gou on 

He’s the universal soldier, and he really is to blame.  hies the juniwärs
e
l souldsch

er
 änd hie rij

e
lli is tu blejm 

His orders come from far away no more.  his orders kamm from fahr awej nou mór 

They come from here and there, and you and me.  thej kamm from hier änd thär änd juu änd mie 

And brothers, can’t you see,  änd brathers kännt juu sie 

This is not the way we put the end to war!  this is nott the wej wie put the end tu wór 

 

                                                                                Buffy Sainte-Marie                                                                    baffie sejnt-mährie     


