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Lyrics

Verse 1:

Though I am gone I have not left you alone

You’ll see my thoughts but you’ll not see me at home

‘Till I have fought in skies to beat back the foe

I have bombed and it’s me that is alone

I have bombed and it’s me that is alone

I have bombed and it’s me that is alone

Verse 2:

I hear no cries as children fall in the street

Their horrid eyes of final destiny’s meet

I still fly high until their fathers are beat

I have cried for it’s me who’ll face defeat

I have cried for it’s me who’ll face defeat

I have cried for it’s me who’ll face defeat

Bridge:

I have no reason for fighting

I don’t like to kill and maim

But I’ve lost my means to be righting

What is just an ugly game

Verse 3:

The war is lost and wounds can take time to mend

We count the cost of lives that came to an end

No reasons justify so senseless a trend

Peace to war and then war to peace again

Peace to war and then war to peace again

Peace to war and then war to peace again
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