Fields Of Chlum (1866 A.D.)

Sebastien
I saw the rising balls ... red shining suns
Fathers and daughters and ... mathers and sons
Don't you ask me if I know the reason why
Bitin' bullets ... start to raining ... from the sky
A gun is killing me ... an' devil broke the spell
Wasting promices increasin' victimal counts
Feed me in your pool ... unleash the hell

Listen to Voice of Death and our Songs of Dying
Touchin' Memory Fields...

I'll save my heart ... an' burnin' soul
Feel another lie on me

Life save your soul ... you'll burn all fools
Never want to see my heart
My mind

Too many mournings, many instant fears

An' the grinning angels ... took all of your tears
It's been a hard time ... to stand up in the row
An' I've been left a thousand miles still to go

Touchin' Memory Fields

I'll save my heart ... an' burnin' soul

Feel another lie on me

Life save your soul ... you'll burn all fools
Never want to see my heart

My mind

Libadm té stokrat, vétrem té hladim

Septd ti : "Lasko, m&l jsem té& rad!"

Tou nasi cestou, pod nasim stromem

uplet mi vénec, at mizu jit spat.

Dychédm ti na tvar, tisSe se loucim

Dal paze jiné budou té hrat

Marné jsem Set¥il na prstynky pro dva

Chtél Jjsem byt s tebou, ted Chlumsky lan mé& objimé
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