The chastity belt
I signed up to be our country’s best
where I would whind up is any bodies guess
But I had my heart set on Ha way e

I came out of boot camp, I was full of pride
waiting for Uncle Sam to decide
Just what the hell he wanted to do with me

There I was, one of America’s best
Where I’d wind up was anyone’s guess
As luck would have it it turned out to be Afghanistan

, you know that wasn’t the thrill of my life
I’d have to go off and leave my wife
So to protect my interest I devised myself a plan

A plan that made me proud of myself
I’d buy my wife a new chastye belt
That would keep her safe till I come home again

For I’d be off in a foreign land
And her being here without a man
I didn’t know if she WOULD be true or not

I know it don’t happen all the time
AnI didn’t wanna lose this wife of mine
So I talked her into trying on the chastity belt

Well I knew that she didn’t like it none
She wouldn’t be able to have any fun
But I was bound to keep her safe and sound

Now she said honey don’t you trust me?
I said sure while I have the key
So I locked it up and took the key with me.

At that time she began to cry
She said honey what happens if you should die
I’ll have to ware this thing all my life

So I thought about it for a time
Then a thought came to my mind
I’d leave the key with my best and most trusted friend

So I gave him the key and I said good bye
And he promised me if I should die
That he’d go over and give my wife the key.

So I got my gear and I walked away

Cause my ship would sail today
And now I felt pretty good about it all

Now I knew it would be all right
That chastity belt it fit real tight
So now I could do my duty with peace of mind
Just as my ship pulled out to see
I could hear my friend as he yelled at me

HAY MAN YOU GAVE ME THE WRONG DAMMED KEY.

