CSTS JODIE -- 1998

In the beginning we had nothing in our head.
If it weren’t for teamwork, we’d all be dead.

(Chorus)
C-S-T-S
S-U-R-V-1-V-O-R

In the morning we had trouble on the ropes.
By the afternoon we were able to cope.
(Chorus)

We're out in the field, training in the mud.
Now we’re covered in chicken blood.
(Chorus)

Now we’ve got the animals in our wires.
It's time to cook their carcasses in the fires.
(Chorus)

Mother Nature is our best friend.
We'll stick with her till the very end.
(Chorus)

We hiked two miles then we hiked three more.
Now everyone knows that we're hardcore.
(Chorus)

Now we’'re back, we’'ve dropped our packs.
It's time to go and get a Big Mac.
(Chorus)

People thought that we'd crash and burn.
But CSTS learned to return.

Composed by Kaze Morrissey and the cadets of CSTS Class 01, August 1998. Inspired by the
events and activities that the cadets experienced during their school week.



