
Brothers In Arms

Tank

War

Sorrow take care of us
Idiot why, don't give up?
Mud face, conspiration
What you think forget it you are wrong

Giving my hand before his hand
I see his pain, crying again

War! War is my life
Remain my suffering misery
If I had been alone
You could not have listened to my lament

I just can't take it anymore
To put a man dead
My fight is not a choice

In fact your acts are false
Obey, explode your soul
Don't think you serve the world
You are the puppet of your country

Brother in arms, just cease fire
Deposit weapons, forget hate

Tired and blown, remorse for killing so much
I saw him, enemy
Face to the ground, bleeding so much
I cannot take it anymore
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