Peace This Word

Home is where I want to be

far away I'd like to flee,
army's senseless work does kill

all my mind, my faith, my skill.
Peace, this word they do not know,

war's beginning, long ago.
Peace, this word they do not know,
‘cause the army's thinking slow!

Happy youth they draft and mould,
kidnapped, hopeless, growing old.
Drunken heroes puke around,

giving room their saddest ground.
Peace, this word they do not know,

pain and blood and tears there flow

Peace, this word they do not know

‘cause the army's thinking slow!

Mother nature, are you brave!
Soldier's boots, they are your grave.
Helpless flowers, crying birds,

tanks, machineguns, lord, it hurts!

Peace, this word they do not know,

only senseless clouds there grow

Peace, this word they do not know

‘cause the army's thinking slow!

Home is where I want to be

light and friends I've gotta see!

Flowers! Pour your peaceful wine!

army's world is never mine!

Peace, this word they do not know,

teaching, preaching, they say no!

Peace and love they'll never know

‘cause the army's thinking slow!
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