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In just a few moments, 
I shall have convinced you that my cause is just. 
Just pay attention. 
Let me just speak 
The words just pour from my lips. 
I will speak for just long enough 
to just suggest  
that there is just no alternative. 
 
It’s a just war 
It’s just a war 
 
Just as you thought humankind 
had had just about enough of violence 
another tyrant just has to be stopped. 
He is just evil. 
Our cause is just. 
A regime will change just like that. 
Those who get in the way will just have to accept that there is just no alternative. 
 
It’s a just war 
It’s just a war 
 
Those who die are just little people. 
Soldiers are just doing a job. 
Oil is just irrelevant. 
The mission is just to prevent attacks on civilians. 
Invasion just won’t happen. 
We just won’t allow our troops to get carried away. 
Their training is just sufficient. 
 
It’s a just war 
It’s just a war 
 
So just 233 planes take off 
and just bomb the baddies, 
just targeting precisely those they want to take out. 
Forgetting that our bombs are just the same 
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as the ones which fell just now; 
just ignoring the lives 
which young soldiers have just left behind, 
our planes just take off  
and just drop anonymous bombs. 
 
It’s a just war 
It’s just a war 
 
Just as, just two thousand years ago, 
a man – just one man 
was just so threatening to powers and principalities 
that they just couldn’t cope with his challenge 
and just nailed him to a tree 
just to silence him. 
Just one man. 
Just not important. 
 
This is just bread 
broken bread remembering the un-just 
 
[Break and share bread] 
 
But they just didn’t understand 
that he wasn’t just a man. 
He was just love 
And love just cannot die 
So just as dead trees 
just spring back to life, 
just three days later 
he just sprang back to life 
 
This is just a cup of wine 
poured to celebrate just-ice 
 
[Pour and drink wine] 
 
He is just life. 
His life is just. 
And so we just want to live 
the life of justice. 
Just like that. 


