Lay The Warriors To Rest

Danny Worsnop

When we lay our warriors to rest

Here's to the good times, here's to the bad times
And the memories we'll always have, 'cause

When we lay our warriors to rest

Raise your glasses, cheers to the fallen

And the ones who we'll never forget

Oh, you fought your last fight
We'll take the torch from here
Tonight we'll celebrate your life
As we hold up our beers

We'll tell tales of the past

And the hell that we raised

Your memory will last

Until we meet again

To the fist fights, to the late nights, to the waking up drunk
To the war scars and stupid tattoos

For all the laughs and photographs that'll never see the day
My friend, this one's for you

When we lay our warriors to rest

Here's to the good times, here's to the bad times
And the memories we'll always have, 'cause

When we lay our warriors to rest

Raise your glasses, cheers to the fallen

And the ones who we'll never forget

Never forget

We'll never forget
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