Staring At The Sun
The Escape Club

Sitting on a wire fence
Staring at the sun

Fighting don't make no sense
Staring at the sun

We are only poor men

Staring at the sun

Walking through the dust again
Staring at the sun

Wanting to feel the rain
Staring at the sun

We are only poor men

Nowhere left to run

Warriors and tall men
Staring at the sun

Dancing for rain

Walking in the dust again
Dancing for rain again
Dancing for rain

Until the river runs again
Dancing for rain again
Looking out though iron bars
Staring at the sun

All eyes in africa

Staring at the sun

We are only poor men
Nowehere left to run
Warriors and tall men
Staring at the sun
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