Revolution
Koniec Swiata

And up and down there is no reason to fight on the street
And up and down there is no sense to bruise our feet

And turnaround we have no place on our street

And look around thye took the sun out from our street

Don't give up revolution

And up and down we need no masters to live

Let s come down cause all the world makes me sick

And look around there is no light on our street

Somewhere is freedom sign I saw it crossing down the street
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