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BOSNIAN SONGS OF WAR

Introduction:

Thefollowing one hundred songs were all written between Septentber 17th 1994 and Novenrber %th
1995. At that time | was with the Bosnian Ay as a sniper;, conmmando and nilitary advisor. Already
asateen| had started writing poerms nat only in Germman but in Englishaswell. My preferred music
was Metal, G and Punk what nostly was nat just duetothe music as such but alsobecause of the
lyricswhichare often explicit. Asfar as| amconcerned | never really liked that commercial nusic
forthereis notrue message inthese songs sinly because they are made to earm as much nmoney
aspossible. One right argue about that until hell was freezing but my point of viewisthat
espedially the lyrics should always honestly reflect the writer’s soul and state of rrind. Just asyou
can see here. Many songs have been added tooas | would best describeit “on demand” or according
toeven some weird wishes of ny brathersinarms Guessyoumight easily tell whichonesare
these. At that timethere also used tobe a Bosnian band called “Skter” (means“Fuck off I"). They
were singing parmographic songsin English. Onetimethey even madeit on state TV. That wasthe
first and the last time since someone managed totranslate their lyricsand sol guessthey got
banned for life. Soin some way these songs | wrate for my conrades according totheir wishes may
alsobe seenasatributeto“Skter”. There are afewsongs with dedications while there are about
twenty where | had toabstain fromlinking themto certain people. That was mainly inorderto
prevent some brawling anmong a group of warriors being on booze. About one third of the songs|
actually wrote while drinking with themnyself. Mostly it took me about half an hour backthento
write these songs exactly asyou can see themnow: VAhile for afew”nore sophisticated” ones|
sometimes spent even up tothree hours Inthis ebook youwill find it all nowbeing made available
tothe publicfar thefirst time after somany years Whether anyone loves themar hatesthem-well
quitefrankly | donat give a danm Regarding the circumstances under which | wrate many of them
often by candlelight | would rather intend to say that they are remarkable pieces of menmory too,
Duetosome explicit content “Bosnian Songs OF War™ will remain asan ebook only as| seriously
doubt that any publisher would ever allowsuch stuff getting printed

Sanski Most in April 2020,
ai




NOTE:

Explicit lyrics - parental advisory !l

(All similarities withany living, dead or undead charactersmay be
intended.
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92 You'nneforever
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93. The brandmarker (11/06/95)

94, Inthe namre of god (11/07/95)
95. Officer and gentleman (11/08/95)
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INTERPRETATIONS




1]
NOWTHETIMEHAS COME

At the edge of a newtomorrow
Peoplearestill buriedinsorrow

At theend of along dark night

They still can't seethe momin' light
(Bridge)

R

But nowthetime hascome
Towipe out the enemy scum
Nowthethetimehascome

NOWN! Ahetime/has/come... (Charus)
(Sdo)

Nowit time/to sweep themfromour land
Nowit stime/nwe gatta mekeastand
We're gonna kill/the evil commie scumwithin
We're back again/and thistime we will WN!!
(Bridge)

R

But nowthetime has come
Towipe out the enemy scum
Nowthetime hascome

NOWI! Ahetime/has/come... (Charus)




Red flags are buming noweverywhere (Vocal and Chorus)

Conmriesbeg for mercy but we just don't care

Seedead commies/lyin all over the street

Withtheir heads/kickedin by our feet

R

Yeah, nowthetimehascome

Towipeout the enemy scum

Nowthethetime hascome
NOWMIL Aheftime/has/cone... (Chorus)




02

HATREDINYOLREYES
As|'mwalking downthe street

Watching all that lifeless stupid meat

Foolsare cursing me wheneverthey passby

‘nlwish| couldkick 'emuntil they die...

R

Canyou seethe hatred - the hatredinmy eyes?
Canyouseethere’'snoway -that | will taketheir lies?
Canyouseethelifelight - buminginmy eyes?

Canyousee ‘emcrunbling -the same way astheir lies?

| Look upon the pagesinthe Daily News

Whatever liesall the agitators choose

I'll never get brainwashedtheir way
Thoughthey'relikely torake my day...

R

Canyou seethe hatred - the hatredinmy eyes?
Canyouseethere’'snoway -that | will taketheir lies?
Canyouseethelifelight — buminginmy eyes?

Canyou see ‘emcrunbling -the same way astheir lies?

Sometimes| think I'mall alone
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Isolated 'n conpletely onmy own

But then| begintorealize

Youfeel the sameas| lookintoyour eyes...

R

Canyouseethe hatred - the hatredinny eyes?
Canyouseethere’snoway -that | will taketheir lies?
Canyouseethelifelight — buminginmy eyes?

Canyousee ‘emcrunbling -the same way astheir lies?

03
TRGGERHAPPY

Asshalesall around me - gatta meke it stop

Sol bought a handgun ‘nacted likea cap

Withthat gunl amthelaw

‘nlalwaysgat thefaster draw..

R

Some may ask what right | have totake human lifethisway

But | got the gun —I'min control and | don't need your OK
Sore may call metrigger happy ‘cazl alwayssrvilewhenthey die

‘nif youget inmyway -youwon't even hear youowncry...
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At first | dleaned up my neighbarhood

Twenty kills-sofar, sogood...

| shot ‘emstraight intothe head

‘nmadethemeat lead..

R

Some may ask what right | have totake human lifethisway

But | gat the gun - I'min contral and | don't need your 0K
Sorme may call metrigger happy ‘cozl always amilewhenthey die
‘nif youget inmyway -youwont even hear youoancry...

Then| went ontothe Gty Hall

‘cozl liketoseetheir bodiesfall..

Nonore government - nomorerules

Nonore manipulation - nonorefoals...

R

Some may ask what right | have totake human lifethisway

But | gat the gun - I'min contral and | don't need your 0K
Sorre may call metrigger happy ‘cazl always smilewhenthey die
‘nif youget inmyway -youwont even hearyouoancry...

There'sstill alat of fags njunkies
Hppies, punksand ather monkey...
For all of themthere's anly onefinal solution:

Instant death by execution...
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R

Some may ask what right | have totake human lifethisway

But | gat the gun - I'min contral and | don't need your 0K
Sore may call metrigger happy ‘cazl always srrilewhenthey die
‘nif youget inmyway -youwon't even hear youowncry...

(Fade)

04
NORTHISNT SOUH

Reeducation nowadays...
Iseverytimeinevery place

Left wing teachersat the schodls
Turming kids/intobrainwashed fodls...
R

Hey, kid! - Don't be stupid!
Beyourself ‘ndon't take shit !

Kick their assesinyour classes -

Show ‘emall that youare strong!

They reteaching youtobe asharred
For everythingyouretobe blamed.
You're bornjust tobe guilty
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Of any crimeat any time...

R

Hey, kid! - Don't be stupid!
Beyourself ‘ndon't take shit!
Kicktheir assesinyour classes -

Showemall that youare strong!

Voice (Bvil):

Instead of wisdomyou get their paison
Astheytake contral over your mind
Instead of freedomyou get captivity
Astheytumyouintoone of theirkind...

Voice (Charus):

Say goodbyetoa life of honor, dignity 'npride
Their mental darknessthronsyouintoetermal night !
R

Hey, kid! - Don't be stupid!

Beyourself ‘ndon't take shit!

Kick their assesinyour classes -

Show ‘emall that youare strong!

Solistenclosely tothissong
‘nleamtochoase betweenright nwrong

Don't taketheir lies - make up our mouth
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Youknowthetruth - northisn't south...

05

WARZOMBES
Intro (from“Nght of the Zombies” novie — speech and sound)

It wasinthe end of World War Two:
The experinent of a scientist'screw
Deadly wounded should be kept alive
Instead of death - etemal life...

R

War Zombies - will live forever

War Zombies - will rulethe world
War Zombies - stay undead forever
War Zombies -inabrave newworld..

Inthe German nmountains - thefinal test
Special unit “C’ fightingthe SS..
Something strange was happening then
Asdead bodies stoop up again...

R

War Zorbies - will liveforever

War Zombies - will rulethe world

War Zombies - stay undead forever
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War Zombies-inabrave newworld..

Anewlifeformhad been created

Uhdead, evil and full of hatred

They don't need bread - they don't need cash
All they want ishumanflesh..

R

War Zombies - will live forever

War Zobies - will rulethe world

War Zombies - stay undead forever

War Zombies -inabrave newworld..

Sothey made uptheir master plan
‘ntheir struggle for power began
Farmsfull of humanstobetheir food -
Thetriumph of evil over all what 'sgood..
R

War Zorbies - will liveforever

War Zobies - will rule the world

War Zombies - stay undead forever

War Zombies -inabrave newworld...
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06

ARBORNEUNDEAD (WARZOMBES PARTTWO)

Youcannat kill ‘emcazthey re already dead
They'lL ripyour brain out of your head
They'll tear thefleshright of your bones
Theytumall areasintodead zones

R

Airborne undead falling fromthe sky
Youwon't escapethem-preparetodie
They're corring foryou - thisaint nodream

They'lL shred you off just while youscream

Thereain't noplace whereyoucanhide
They'll tumyour day into bloody night
Thereain't noshelter whereyou'll be save
They'lL throwyouright intoyour grave

R

Arborne undeadfalling fromthe sky
Youwon't escapethem- preparetodie
Theyre caming faryou-thisain't nodream

They'll shred you off just while youscream

Sargent “D’ - nowheisback
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Dead stormrtroopers - onthe attack
Theywon't rest il they get you down

“nyour shredded corpse will feedthe ground..
R

Airborme undeadfalling fromthe sky
Youwon't escape them- preparetodie
They're corring foryou - thisaint nodream
They'll shred you off just while you scream

07

IRONVRGIN
She'ssopretty - her hair ‘s soblond

But inside her head there's somethingwrong
Shelookslikeanangel - she'ssonice

But she'snathing else thanthe devil indisguise
R

(Chorus)

She'sthe daughter of evil

Shelikestokill...

Thereain't enough blood

For hertospill..
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Achanber for tarture - it isher pride
Lovingthe thought of ren locked inside:
She'sthe Queen of Darkness - the Devil sbride
There'sno escape once she'sgrabbed youtight
R

(Chorus)

She'sthe daughter of evil
Shelikestokill...
Thereain't enough blood
Forher tospill...

Shefinds newvictims everyday
Tosacrificethemher evil way

She'll cut your ballswitha sharp knife
Shelovesyoudeadly suckin off your life...
R

(Charus)

She'sthe daughter of evil
Shelikestokill...
Thereain't enough blood
For hertospill..
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GR_OFMYDREAMS

| will always remember - ohl can't farget

That fateful day ‘n place where nwhenwe et - hey...
You'rethe most beautiful girl I've ever seen

‘nyour lovely big eyes are shining sogreen.

R

Gl of my dreams - yourealwaysinside my head
‘nl'll doall toget youintomy bed. - hey...

‘cozyou're solovely ‘nyour lips (are) sored

‘nbetweenyour legsyouarealwayswet...

| will alwaysthink of you - whenever I'malone

Howthat fateful day when you picked upthe phone - hey...
Then| taldyoueverything—what | feel foryou

You started moaning - 'nl was moaning too..

R

Grl of my dreanms - yourealwaysinside my head

‘nl'll doall toget youintormy bed. - hey...

‘cozyou're solovely ‘nyour lips (are) sored

‘nbetweenyour legsyouare always wet...

[ will always keepin mind howl held youtight

With my tangue intoyour nmouth - began our first night - hey...
‘nl knewinmediately that there'snotimetowaste
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‘cazthere were some other parts| still wannataste...
R

Grl of my dreams - yourealwaysinside my head
‘nl'll doall toget youintory bed..- hey...
‘cozyou're solovely ‘nyour lips (are) sored

‘nbetweenyour legsyouare alwayswet...

Youwrap your armns around me - my hands are onyour hips

My fingers noving downwards - | knewyou don't wear slips - hey...
I rip off your T-shirt totake care of your breast...

With my headin your hands pressed against your chest.

(Fade)

(tobe continued - real actionstartsin Pt I1..)
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09
ARENTYOULLICKY?

They all say there’s one thing - that you should adiit
Sinceyoucaneintothisworld - youarein deep shit
Youtriedtochange your fate - youtriedit solong

But nomatter what you did - everything went wrong...
R

Sowhy don't youwonder
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Howyoucanexist
You'rejust ancther nunber
Ontheir fuckinglist...

They all say there's ane thing - that you should confess
Nothing that you've ever tried - ever had success
Soyou should lucky when you get some bone
You'rejust somekind of dog - eat it onyour own..

R

Sowhy don't youwonder

Howyou can exist

You'rejust ancther number

Ontheir fuckingligt...

They all say there’s one thing - that you should respect
Norratter what the metter is - you'll always get sacked
You'reaborn loser-you'll always stay aclown
‘cazthat'sthe life of everyone - who looks like Charlie Brown!

10

BVPTY BOTTLES
Huindred battlesfull of beer
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That'sthe reasonwhy 'mhere
‘coz|'veswornanholy cath
Allthat beet shall passry throat
R

Enpty enpty battles enyty enpty bottles

Epty enpty bottles are showing my way... (Chorus)
‘coz| don't like full bottles - full enpty battles

| amheretotumthem-intoenyty enpty battles..
Epty enpty... (Again Charus)

‘nevenwhentheend comesnear

[ just wanna drink that beer

| drank toonuch - thisistheend..

The reaper comes ntakesmyhand

Vbice (Reaper):

You knowthe reasonwhy 'mhere?

I'monly herefor all that beer

‘caz| don't like full battles -full enyaty battle

| came heretotumthemintoenypty enpty battles..
R

Enpty enpty battles enyty enpty battles

Bty enpty battles are showing my way... (Chorus)
‘coz| don't like full bottles - full enpty battles

| amheretotumthem-intoenyty enyty battles..
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Erpty enty...(Again Chorus)

|

TEARNAPART
Theinvaderswon /in ‘45

Killing/our nation'slife
Reeducation 'ncallective shame
Wehadtopay ‘ntakethe blame
Theytoreapart ournation

Wth nohapefor salvation

Inthe west just yankeefods
Intheeast redconmierules

Whenever your noney was at stake
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Thewhadleworldtook their piece of cake...
Aste conmieshuilt awall of tears

The whole worldtook their part ‘cheers...
Capitalist ‘conmrunists howthey coexist
Everyone wholoveshis country'sontheir list
But nathing lastsforever - especially crime
‘nsothetide hastumed - nowis our time
(Bridge)

Our reunification
Meansfreedom’nsalvation
Wehavetheright tobe proud
Soraiseyour vaice ‘nshout !

(Chorus):

We've gat only oneland - ‘nthat is Germrany !
‘nthereisanly one way - ane way tobefree!
Solet’sthinkfirst/of ourselves

‘ntell the athersftofuck themselves

(Fade — Germran National Antherm)

12

HDOEINTHESHADOAS
He'sthe shame of the humanrace
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‘nhe’safraidtoshowhisface
He'scrippled sickand paranaid

He'sthe kind of being you should avoid
Oiseaseiseatinguphisskin

‘nbloody slime runsfromhis chin

He thinks about his children ‘nwife
‘nhowtoxic waste destroyed hislife

R

(Chorus2x)

Hdeinthe shadows - far fromall the light
Hdeinthe shadows - protected by the night

He praysfaor death - but cannat die

He curses god - but cannat cry

Helurksin dark comers nstartstohate

He thinksthat everybody should share hisfate
If the atherswould eb like him
Hsfuturewouldn't be sodim

Then he blewup some power plants
‘nnowhe’sgot alat of friends..

13
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ANALMCTORY
Raise your hand tohail the dawn

‘nsweartoliveaswhat you'rebom
Don't let themtake away your pride
Your day has carme - see the momin' light
R

Thisisour vision of power andglory
Thisisourfinal victary

Thisain't gonnabejust ancther stary
Thisisourfinal victory
Theenerriesare nowdead ‘ngone
The battle raged hard until we' ve won
Their evil aims remained unfulfilled
Their attackfailed ‘nthey got killed
R

Thisisour vision of power and glory
Thisisourfinal victory

Thisain't gonnabejust ancther stary

Thisisourfinal victory

Onthe battlefield the sun shines bright
Bverything's socalm-everything ‘ssoquiet
The whale world nowbelongstous
Wefinally took all what'sours
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R

Thisisour vision of power and glory
Thisisourfinal victory

Thisain't gonnabejust ancther stary
Thisisourfinal victary

Chorus:

Honor, Hope, Power 'n Glary - thisis our final victary!
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(Repeat several time and Fade)
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14
CRACKEDBYALDS

They are disgusting ‘cozthey re soqueer
But fortunately theirendisnear..
Wthinafewyearsall thesefags

Wil rest intonice plasticbags..

R

(Chorus)

Anally Inflicted Death Sentence

Isnothing but the nature’'svengeance

Whenever they gonna suck some dick
Thevirusmekesthemreal sick..

Instead of getting fuckedintotheir ass
They will be lying deep under greengrass...
R

(Chorus)
Anally Inflicted Death Sentence

Isnothing but the nature’svengeance

AlDS isthethinginwhat wetrust
Tomakethesefagsdecay todust
Solet’smake fun of fag-boyswhoare quite afraid
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They haven't gt any chaice -they won't escape their fate
R

(Chorus)
Anally Inflicted Death Sentence

Isnothing but the nature’'svengeance

15
JUNKYMONKEY

Asyouwerejust akid - you started smoking shit
‘nyoutddall yourfriendsthat it 'sjust alittle bit...
Youdidn't care about their well-meant warmings
Youtold that they shouldn't care about your things...
R

Junkyrmonkey - just some dealer’'sdave

Everyday you're getting closer -toyour grave...
Chorus:

The poison has destroyed your brain

The drugshave drivenyouinsane...

Youtook tablets 'n screwed up at school

Bverythingwas soeasy - youwere alwayssocod...
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Youlikedit harder ‘cozreality sucks

“npurped your body full with drugs..

R

Junkyrmonkey - just some dealer’sslave
Everyday you're getting closer -toyour grave...
Chorus:

The poison has destroyed your brain

The drugshave drivenyouinsane...

You needed nmore drugs every day
That'sthe end of your glary way...
There'snathing moretowarry about
The crackinside youhaswiped you oLt...

16
RUCKEDTODEATH

Youtriedtoruinny life - youmiserable bitch
Youtriedtodeceive me - younasty evil witch

Al that | canblame youfor - youwill havetopay
‘nsol'mheretopunishyou - ‘coznowit s judgerment day
R

Youwill get what you deserve - you'll be fucked todeath
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You will get what youreally need - you'll befucked todeath

But nowyou are ny prisoner - youstupid little whore

With your body boundin chains - you're lying onthe floor
As| start tobeat you - youbegintocry

As| goonistreating you-youthink you're gonna die

R

Youwill get what you deserve - you'll be fuckedtodeath
You will get what youreally need - youlll befucked todeath

Youstart beggin’ for mercy -but it'stoolate
I'll cut off your clitoris - witha razorblade

I'll goonrapin you-until youwill quit
Then'll throwyour body intoreally pure acid
R

Youwill get what you deserve - you'll be fucked todeath
Youwill get what youreally need - youll befucked todeath
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17

DEAD'NGONE

You've gat nathin’ moretoworry about
There 'snathin moretotell
Theresnathing” more of what you're proud
There 'snathingmoretoyell..

R

(Chorus)

There' snonmore music - there’'snonore sound
At your place six feet underground

(Bridge)

Maybe you've lost - maybe you've won

It doesn't metter ‘cazyou're dead ‘ngone
Maybe there’s something that you regret
Maybe there’s some reasonto be upset

R2

(Chorus)

Maybe you're happy or maybe youre down
It doesn't metter six feet underground

‘nyourmay think of what you could have done

What youcan't do’coz you're dead ‘ngone

‘nyouwonder if someone remenbersyour name
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But peopleforget -it'salwaysthe same
R3:

(Chorws)
‘nyouknewthat someday they will come around
Tojainyouthere six feet underground

18
BADTIMESTORIES

Intro-Voice:

Hey dreamer! Welcome tothe real world!

Welcometothe world of manipulation

Just takea look at your dying nation

The enemy took over your land

‘nrulesit withaniron hand

Don't believeinwhat youheard/orinwhat yousaw
‘cazthey control the government Ahe media nthe law
Listentothe beat of their drurms/astheyre corring for you
Nowit stoolte for escape - they're gonna get youtoo..

R

Just believeintheir bedtime stories

‘nfall asleepif youcan.
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‘cozyoubelieveintheir bedtime stories

Youwon't wake upagain.

W&l conmetothe world of frustration

Just liveyour lifeinisolation

Your apartrent lookslikea prison cell

Your workin’ place meansadaily hell

Don't believeinwhat youwere taught/by some fuckin’ slobs
‘cazthey control the schodls/the factories 'nthe shops
Listentothefallin’ rain/asthey re callin’ foryou

They still got youanyway - nonetter what youdo...
R

(Chorus2x)

Just believeintheir bedtime stories
‘nfall asleepif youcan..
‘cozyoubelieveintheir bedtime stories
Youwont wake up again..

(Fade)
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REDDEATH

Thereaint noraintowash away
Thetearsof thase whocried
Thereaint noraintowashaway
The blood of those who ‘ve died
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Thereaint nowall highenough
Tolock freedombehind
Thereaint nowall highenough
Tosplit usfromour kind

Thereain't notimetorun’nhide

We gattafacetheevil threat

Socome onbrather - choose your side

Wewon't get killed by the Red Death!!!

Chorus:

Milions of people followed the Marxist sevil way
Millions of peaple dyingthe Red Desth everyday
Milions of people held captured behind barbed wire
Millions of peaple’s badies bumnin’ intofuneral fire..
Hey commieasshales listenuptone

I won't stop killin you until the world isfree

Death. Deathtocommunism-my gunwill bemy vaice
We're better dead thanred - thereain't noother chaice...
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20
DOYOUREALLY..?

Doyoureally believe/everythin youretold?

Can't youreally see/the way you're getting’ sold?
lsn't there anything that you should have changed?
Doyoureally like your lifethe way if got arranged ?
R

Doyoureally/really mekeit stop

Orwill youreally/really messit up

(Repeat)

Doyoureally say everythin youreally think?

Orareyoureally tooblindto/see that your ship 'sgonna sink?
Have you ever disagreed withthose whoarein power?

Or will they further Look down onyoufromtheir ivory tower?
R

Doyoureally/really mekeit stop

Orwill youreally/really messit up

(Repeat twotimes)
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2]
MY FREND - THEREAPER

Nowl'mgonna tell youabout ry friend
He'sthe anewhowill bringyour end
Not solongagol've joined his crew
‘nnowwe retagether corrin foryou
R

The reaper - he'sthe mower witha razorblade scythe
The reaper - he'sthe dark death angel who will take your life
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| et himfirst onthe battlefield

When | thought that my fate was sealed

But with hisskullhead he wasjust smilin’at me:

(Reaper \bice):

“Hey son, doyouwannawork forme?”

R

The reaper - he'sthe mower with arazorblade scythe

The reaper - he'sthe dark death angel whowill take your life

| agreed 'n shook his skeleton hand

‘sothe reaper became ny best friend

‘cazkillin’iswhat | really like

I'mnowfightin for the Reaper’sReich..

R

The reaper - he'sthe mower with a razorblade scythe

The reaper - he'sthe dark death angel whowill take your life

Good ‘nevil, black 'nwhite - all will fade anay
Whenwere gonna get you - onthe Reaper’sday

With anicecald hand/he'll take away your breath
Thereain't noescape/youre gonna get killed by death
R

The reaper - he'sthe mower with arazorblade scythe
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Thereaper - he'sthe dark death angel who will take your life

2

INSANE

Behind psychoprison swallsyouretalking toyour master
Lockedinside a psycho's cell you're praying for disaster
Wearinamadiman sjacket yourealoneinthe dark room
Qursing godina loud vaice you're praying for doom..

R

Al medical treatment - all will beinvain
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‘coz Satanisyour master - youwill stayinsane
Youreanevil lunatic - ‘nthere’'snotumin’ back

‘coz Satanisyour mester - ‘nyour heart ‘ssoblack..

Youremenber howit started afewnonths ago
Whenyou fallowed the Dark One's call ‘nthey hadtoga.
Killin"'n shreddin’ them-~it usedtobe sonice

Youenjoyed totarture them-nthentosacrifice...

R

Al medical treatment —all will beinvain

‘coz Satanisyour master - youwill stayinsane
You'reanevil lunatic - ‘nthere’snotumin’ back

‘coz Satanisyour mester - ‘nyour heart “ssoblack..

Youwere spittin’ onthese peaple/ntheir chrigtian way df life
‘nyoulikedtolick up their blood/fromyour bloody knife

Many kidsfollowed you/tobecome Satan's childrentoo

Onthe graveyard they were anti-christened/njoined your evil crew
R

All medical treatrment - all will beinvain

‘coz Satanisyour master - youwill stayinsane

You'rean evil lunatic - ‘nthere'snotumin back

‘coz Satanisyour mester - ‘nyour heart ‘ssoblack..
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Seepin insome coffin -that’'showyou got caught
‘nyoutold ‘emwhat youdid - by advice of your lard..
Chorus:

Nowyou're/inthe madhouse/ coz that 's where you belong
With a satanic smile/on your face/ you knowit won't be long..
R

All medical treatrment -all will beinvain

‘coz Satanisyour magter - youwill stayinsane
Youreanevil lunatic - nthere’snotumin’ back

‘coz Satanisyour master - ‘nyour heart ‘ssoblack..
Chorus:

Msions of evil arefilling your brain
Hellstarm-everyone getsdlain

Torecreate Auschwitz - that'syour evil aim..

Pure Holocaust - your mester’sevil ganre...

(Repeat and Fade under evil criesand laughs.)

23

BINDMAN

Youbelievein peace - youbelieve in money
You close your eyes - everythin ssofunny
Theworld outside ‘sjust bleeding dry
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Youtumyour head - time passesby...
R

What you gonna do blind nan —when they re knocking on your door?

What you gonna do blind man - when you can't escape fromwar?

Youtrytohide -you'reontherun
There'snoway out -thisisnat fun
Theworld around getsripped apart
Who cares about your credit card?
R

What you gonna do blind man — when they're knocking on your door?

What you gonna do blind man - when you can't escape fromwar?

They bun your house 'nrape your wife

Theyretarturingyou ntake younlife

They goahead leavin'you behind

There'sstill sormany, many blind..

R

What you gonna do blind man —when they re knocking on your door?

What you gonna do blind man —when you can't escape fromwar?

24
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BLREDALIVE

When|'mwalking downthisdirty street

Mndless zarrhies ‘sall what | meet
Lookinside their lifeless staring eyes

Blinded by some evil commie’slies..

R

Buriedalive, buried alive! They're nathing else but bumt out jive!
Buriedalive, buried alive! They're gonna lase - they won't survive!

They wannatumnyouintotheirtools

Accoding tosome conmrierules

They'll take control over your rvind

You'll remin poor, brainwashed and blind...

R

Buriedalive, buried alive! They're nathing else but bumt out jive!
Buriedalive, buried alive! They're gonna lose - they won't survive!

But we can seewhat'sgaingon
Lhtil there’'susthey haven't won
Chorus:

WE'll smashthemwithanironhand
WE'lL kill that scum-we'll free our land
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RESTINPIBCES
Intro (Voice and nice background melody) :

Once uponatimewhenkillin' wasn't crime

Bodiesfilled up with lead 'nthose who*“lost their head”

At that timellife was quite easy - just blowaway everythin' that'sgreasy...

Thistime nowhasretumed - sowatch out aryou'll get bumed

Chorus (happy):

We'rethe bloodthirsty daughters - for usthere'snolaw

WE'lL shred off your daughters - with a bloody chainsaw

Takealookat the young girl - she’slooking sonice

With her body apened up ‘nneedlesinher eyes..

Chyeah -we rethe bad boys - nwe're proud of that

We're looking far some newtoys - 'n play soccer with your head

Voice (news):

During the last fewdaysthe amount of pegple whobecame victins of a group of
hammicidial maniacs has dramatically increased The victims bodies (or what s eft of them)
are hardtoidentify. Lntil nowthereis noinfarmation concerming the maniac's originsand
possible whereabouts sothat nobody can predict when and wherethey will strike next...
Thisisyour newson...- Hey, what... - Usaargh..

Charus (happy) :

We'rethe bloodthirsty dlaughters - for usthere’'snolaw
WE'lL shred off your daughters - with a bloody chainsaw
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Takealookat the young girl - she’slooking sonice

With her body apened up ‘nneedlesin her eyes..

Chyeah -werethe bad boys - ‘nwe're proud of that

WE're looking for some newtoys - ‘n play soccer with your head
Voice (shauting) :

Enough! There'stoormuchvidenceinthis song! Sopit or | will havetotake legal measures
inarderto...- Hey, what are youdoing with that axe... - Usaargh..
Chorus (happy):

We'rethe bloodthirsty daughters - for usthere'snolaw

WE'lL shred off your daughters - with a bloody chainsaw
Takealookat theyoung girl - she’slooking sonice

With her body apened up ‘nneedlesinher eyes..

Chyeah -werethe bad boys - ‘nwe're proud of that

We're looking far some newtoys - 'n play soccer with your head
(Fade)

26

REALITY

“Reality” onthe TV-screen
Somany things remain unseen

Propaganda ‘s gonna brainwash you

Totake youaway fromall that'strue...

49



R

‘nyougottaleamtoignore/all their evil lies
‘yougottaleamtosee/the world with your own eyes
‘nyougotta learn/togtay alive/withintheir mental graveyard
‘nyougattaleamftofacethefacts/evenwhenit'shard..

Subliminal broadcasts - tomanipulate your mind

Glamorous commercials - just tomake you blind

Somany thingsyoulike towatch onyour caor TV
It'ssoeasytoforget that it ain't reality...

R

‘nyougottaleamtoignore/all their evil lies
‘yougattaleamtosee/the world with your oan eyes
‘nyougottalearm/togtay alive/withintheir mental graveyard
‘nyougottaleam/tofacethe facts/evenwhenit'shard..

(Repeat ane moretine)

27
DESTINY KNGHT (Warlord Il -Skrewdriver)

Intro (Voice histarical) :

Once there was a land whaose peaple were about tobe annihilated
These people once were proud 'nfree but nowthey coneredinfear whilethe enenry
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ruledincruelty. Inthe darkest hourswhenit seemed that all hope waslost fomthis
desert of destruction 'ndespair appeared this nation s savior knownas...
The Destiny Knight...

Asthe wind startsblowin’ - blowin' fromthe north
He appearstosave his pegple with hissword
Inthe darkest hours of thetyrant s night

He cametoprotect hispeaple ntheir pride

R

Seehisgoldenarmor -it'sshinin’ sobright
He'sthe one 'n only - the Destiny Knight
Onhiswinged harse -intoglory ride

He'sthe ane 'nonly - the Destiny Knight

All theancient legends - he has come to make themreal
Withall magic power inhisfist of steel

All the evil creatures - nometter wherethey are
Nowhe cametoshowthemthat they won't get far

R

Seehisgdldenarmor -it'sshinin’ sobright

He'sthe one 'n only - the Destiny Knight
Onhiswinged harse -intoglory ride

He'sthe one 'n only - the Destiny Knight
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Hsnarme meansterror for thetyrant ‘nhis creed
‘nthetyrant’shead rdlls downtohisfeet

All the helpless people - he managed to set themfree
Are nowproudly cheering their hero svictory

R

Seehisgoldenarmor -it'sshinin’ sobright

He'sthe one 'n only - the Destiny Knight
Onhiswinged harse -intoglory ride

He'sthe ane 'nonly - the Destiny Knight
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ANNSOOAL

You get up fromyour bug-filled bed

‘nliceare crawlin’ onyour head

Yourflat “sfull of trash but youdon't care

Asyoure pissin againinyour dirty underwear

R

Antisodial, antisocial - you're antisocial awawawah..
Chorus2x

Antisocial, antisocial - soantisocial...

Youeat dog'sfood ‘nyour kitchen ‘sfull of ants
Thenyoudry up your hands - onyour shitty pants
You've gat noeducation ‘nyounever hadajob
‘cozyourencthin’ elsethana dirty lazy lob

R

Antisocial, antisocial - you're antisocial awawawah..

Charus2x

Antisocial, antisocial - soantisocial...

Most of your time you spend drinkin’ inthe pub
You'efillin in cheap brandy ‘nthenyouthrowit up
Your girlfriend 'san ugly slut with afat bubble butt
Maybe you'll get someillnessthat yousstill haven't got ?
R
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Antisodial, antisocial - you're antisocial awawawah..
Charus2x

Antisocial, antisocial - soantisocial...

29
“TILYOURLAST BREATH

Intro:
They saidthat they just crossed the bordertorestare in your country law norder.
Asyou sawhundreds of tanks 'nthousands of men your country’s occupation just began.

Youknewit/fromthe day/when youwere bom

Youwould dieffor your country/the way you've swom
Takealook at theinvaders nthe red starsontheir caps

With your peaple’s blood they're drawin” their maps

R

It'snat just some battle - it is your holy war I

All the explosives on your body - you knowwhat they refor...
Therewill bejust one explosion - nthey won't betherenonore...

‘til your last breath - you'll fight your holy war !

They thought it was soeasy murderin your land
But you showthemelse with your gunin your hand
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Killin" unarmed civilians - that isall what they can

But you knowthat youarefightin' tocrosstheir evil plan

R

It'snat just some battle - it is your holy war !l

All the explosives on your body - youknowwhat they refor...
Therewill bejust one explosion - ‘ntheywon't betherenonore..

til your last breath - you'll fight your holy war !

Anhdlylight isthe last thing that youwill see

Youjust died fightin toset your country free

Youjust gave theman exanple of what amancando
Youjust werethefirst -there'll be many morelike you

R

It'snat just some battle - it isyour haly war !

All the explosives on your body - you knowwhat they refor...
Therewill bejust one explosion - ‘ntheywon't betherenonore..
‘til your last breath - you'll fight your holy war I
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WASTH ANDWARRIOR

Grownupinawarzone - youleamedtosurvive
Many times wounded - but you're till alive
‘nsomany battleshave hardened your face
You're one of the last - of the humanrace..

R

Wasteland Warrior - yourewalkin' all alone
Wasteland Warriar - youre always onyour oan

Ruins give you shelter - fromtheicecold storm
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Youlight upa sell firethat hastokeepyouwarm
The nuclear winter painted your world black
Takealook at the snow-there’s only your wontrack..
R

Wasteland Warrior - youre walkin' all alone
Wasteland Warrior - you're always on your own

All former values lost their meaning - death nowrulesthe earth
When everyonefightsfar survival - lifehaslost itsworth
There'snorore love ‘peace - there'sjust bloodshed ‘nvidlence
There' snomore law n order - there'sjust deadly silence...

R

Wasteland Warriar - yourewalkin' all alone
Wasteland Warrior - youre always onyour oan

3l
FARTOOLONG

Youalwaystald me youwould be my friend
Youalways used to shake my hand
Youalwaystald me “whatever may be..”
Youalways usedtoagreewithne...

R
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Fartoolongyou've smiled sonice
Fartoolong you' ve spread your lies
‘cozyoustabbed meintorry back
I'mnowgain’ tobreak your neck

Younever really used tokeep thefaith
You neverthought of those you betrayed
Youneverreally usedtotell thetruth
You never showed your paisoned tooth
R

Fartoolongyou've gmiled sonice
Fartoolong you've spread your lies
“caz you stabbed meintormy back
I'mnowgoin’ tobreak your neck

But now! can see throughall your lies
Youfooled me once but won't fool metwice

‘nl canseeyougmilin without sharme " disgrace
But nowl cametocarve aut that sile fromyour face...
R

Fartoolong you've gmiled sonice
Fartoolong you' ve spread your lies
‘cozyoustabbed meintormy back

I'mnowgoin’ tobreak your neck
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STAYDOAN

When you were young they called you“clown’

‘nthey did what they couldjust tokeep you down

Nowyou Ve grown up toanangry young man

‘nyoudont careif theyreoneorten..

R

Nb, no, youcan't play else - you've got a gun - they d better be aware

Nb, no, youcan't play else - youwon't stay down - they d better take care
(Repeat)

When youwere young Withyour runnin nose
Youhadtoliveinaslumwhere the cold wind blows

Nowyou've grown up just totake what youdeserve

‘nyoudon't careabout the athersonthisearth..

R

Nb, no, youcan't play else - you've gat a gun -they'd better be aware

Nb, no, youcan't play else - youwon't stay down - they d better take care
(Repeat)

When youwere young with your uncut hair
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You hadtoleamthe hardway that life just isn't fair

Nowyou've grown up tobe king without a crown

‘nyoureshoatin all those whotried tokeep you down..

R

Nb, no, youcan't play else - you've got a gun - they d better be aware

Nb, no, youcan't play else - youwon't stay down - they d bettertake care
(Repeat)

(Solo, again Refrainand Fade)

33
DAMNEDTOWN

Whatever they do nwhateverthey say

You'reliving for tormorrow’'n nat for yesterday
Whateverthey planned remained without success
Theytried sohard but they'll never kick your ass

R

‘cozyoucannat be changed ‘cozyou'refar toostrong
You'rethe one who sright whileall of themare wrong
‘cozhonesty ‘snocrime ‘nprideaint nosin

Victoryisyours - you'redanmedtowin..

Donat surrender - stay true toyour ideals
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Tell ‘'emwhat areal manfeels

Forwardintobattle -you've gat a heart of steel
Onvardtovictary -youregonnamekeit real

R

‘cozyoucannat be changed ‘cozyou'refar toostrong
You'rethe one who sright while all of themare wrong
‘cozhonesty ‘snocrime ‘nprideaint nosin
Mictoryisyours -you'redanmedtowin..

(Repeat one noretine)

34
DONTBAVEME

All youneedis some scapegoat for all your mistakes

‘coz someane hastotake the blame whenever your earth quakes
Sorrany bad thingsthat have been 'nsomuch moretobe

But youjust paint at others nreject responsibility

R

Don't blarme me -for the evil yousee

Don't blare me -for your wounded knee

First takea look at yourself befare you're batherin me

Sop blamin'athersfor your oanfaults - baby, don't blame nre!
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The real worldis different fromyour childishview

Those you blamed won't back down - they will blame youtoo
Accusing athersfor your rristakes - it ain't nosolution
‘cozyoudon't want tobecome victimof their persecution

R

Don't blame me -for the evil yousee

Don't blae me - far your wounded knee

First take a look at yourself before you're batherin me

Sop blarrin othersfor your ownfaults - baby, don't blame me!

(Repeat, then Sola, again Refrain and Fade)

35
PEACEACTIMST

| canhearyoutalkin’ about peace 'nlove

| can seethe posterswithyour fuckin dove
| canhear youprayin for our enerries

| canseeyour pictureit’'sonall TVs

R

Peace activist - rest inpeace!

You'rejust spreading red disease!

Peace activist - watch out scum!

WE'lL make you comrie-loversrun!
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| canseeyoudrivin' inyour Russiancar

| canseeyoukissin' theflagwiththered star
‘youget your money fromthoseinthe east
You'rejust a useful tool of the bloodred beast
R

Peaceadtivist - rest inpeace!

You'rejust spreading red disease!

Peace activist — watch out scum!

WE'lL make you comrie-loversrun!

You'realwayslyin'- alwaystryin just tomake ushlind
But we knowexactly whoyou are and who stands behind
Youstart some actions sending Russiagrain

‘nwe knowwho UL be next when Russiainvadesagain..
R

Peace activist - rest inpeace!

You'rejust spreading red disease!

Peace adtivist —watch out scum!

WE'll meke you comie-loversrun!
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YOLRFAVORTENGHIMARE

(loseyour eyes nfall adleep

You'refallin hard - you'refallin’ deep
‘youknowthat youcan't stopthe pain

(those) evil nightrrares withinyoubrain..

R

Youwanna sleep -you'dliketodream

But evil nightmareswill make youscream

It killsyour spirit “cazit's more than you can bear

It'syour own extra-special - favorite nightrrare...

You're paralyzed - lyin" onyour bed
Razorblade knives are shreddin’ your head
Youwanna cry but you've got novaice
Silencemeansjust deadly noise...

(Sdo)

R

Peace activist - rest in peace!

You'rejust spreading red disease!

Peace activist - watch out scum!

WE'll meke you comie-loversrun!

(Fade)
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ALOAERS ONYOLR GRAVE (Rem 04.02.94)

(Dedicated toFriedrich Addlf)
Voice:

| remerber the way youwere

Beforeyouleft thisworld

| remermber youfought the evil there
Andsoyouleft thisworld..

R

Your lifefor athers - that waswhat yougave
‘nnowwereputtin’ flowers- flonersonyour grave
Youlost your life forthose youwanted tosave
‘nnowthere san ocean of floners - flowersonyour grave
| remerberthe thingsyousaid

Beforeyouleft thisworld

| remerber youfighting the evil threat
Andsoyouleft thisworld..

R

Your lifefor others - that waswhat you gave
‘nnowwereputtin’ flowers- flonersonyour grave

Youlost your life for those youwanted tosave

‘nnowthere’'san ocean of flowers - flowersonyour grave
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| rerrerrber youlaughin' njokin’

Beforeyouleft thisworld

| rererrber youfightin' the evil kin

Andsoyouleft thisworld...

R

Your lifefor athers - that waswhat yougave
‘nnowwereputtin’ flowers- flonersonyour grave
Youlost your life forthose youwanted tosave
‘nnowthere san ocean of floners - flowersonyour grave
Time has passed since youwent anay

But | still remember your final day

Aswe couldn't stop youfrombleeding dry
‘nyoudied sosilent without any cry...

R

Your lifefor others - that waswhat you gave
‘nnowwereputtin’ flowers- flonersonyour grave
Youlost your lifefor those youwanted tosave

‘nnowthere’'san ocean of flowers - flowersonyour grave

(Repeat and Fade)
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VALHALLACALLING

Thereisaplace -aplace called Valhalla

Aplace wherethe heroes meet their gods
Thereisaman-onhiswaytoValhalla
Amanwhowas chosen by the gods

R

Seethe Valkyriesfly —ontheir way toValhalla
Howthey carry the dead - carry themtoValhalla

Seegod Odin who swaitin - for mein Valhalla

68



‘til the end of the world - | will stay inValhalla

Don't wastetearsfor me - brather, don't ary
‘cozwe'll meet again -therein Valhalla

Share pride withme - as| say yougoodbye
‘cozyoull followmetoo - onmywaytoValhalla
R

Seethe Valkyriesfly - ontheirwaytoValhalla
Howthey carry the dead - carry themtoValhalla
See god Odinwho'swaitin - formeinValhalla
‘til the end of the world - | will stayin Valhalla

For methere’'snodeath -there’sjust Valhalla
My placeisthere-onthebigtable
‘nOdinhailsme - welcometoValhalla

Al the heroesgit there - around the big table

R

Seethe Valkyriesfly - ontheirwaytoValhalla
Howthey carry the dead - carry themtoValhalla
See god Odinwho'swaitin - for mein Valhalla
‘til the end of the world - | will stay in Valhalla
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WPEDOUT

They took away all rightsfromyou

They cleaned your brainfromall youknew

Since youwere banthey wiped you out

They had success - they canbe proud...

R

You've gt noidentity - they took away your dignity
Yougatta liveinslavery - they took anay your liberty
Chorusx2

They'vedrained all life out of you

They make youdoall what youdo

Since youwere bamyouhave been dead
Amindlesszombie withanenpty head

R

You've gt noidentity - they took anay your dignity
Yougatta liveinslavery - they took away your liberty
Chorusx2

Al againone noretime

40
TIMESOFLORE

There's4till somuchfaryoutoleamn
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Life means more than the money that youeam

Timewill showif you're strong enough - topassthefinal test
Thenyou gatta showyou'retough -or you'll diewiththerest...
R

These aretimes-timesof lore

These aretimes-timesof war

The highest valueisyour ownlife

Leamtolive ntosurvive...

You'rejust a guest onthisworld of bad hospitability
Thereaint nowaytoreject your own responsibility
Basic survival should be youonly aim

Accept thase rules nplay the gane...

R

Thesearetimes-timesof lore
Thesearetimes-timesof war

The highest valueisyour ownlife

Leamtolive ntosurvive...

(Repeat ane noretine)

4
SOUNDOF FREHOM
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| canhear it - soloud ‘nclear

‘nl gottasing -1 gatta cheer

All ry dreams - they became true
[l ringthe bells - the bellsfar you
R

Onenoreclip - one nore round
Listentormy gun -it'sfreedoms sound

Nowfreedomcametoyou'nme

‘nwe will livein dignity

Solongthe quest for freedomslight
But nowwe ve won ‘cozwe wereright
R

Onenoreclip - one nore round
Listentomy gun -it'sfreedoms sound

Nowwe refree -freetowalk
Nowwe'refree -freetotalk
Havealaugh nhaveasay
Liveyour life by your ownnway
R

Onemoreclip - one more round
Listentormy gun -it'sfreedoms sound
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WE've gat the power —-we've gt our freedom
All thesefodls-wejust don't need 'em

For our freedom- it wasthefinal strike
Nowthe world will be just what welike

R

Onenoreclip - one nore round
Listentormy gun -it'sfreedoms sound

42
NAPALMCHLD

They cameinthe moming

Wthnosignarwaming

Youjust sawtheir warplanesfly

Whenthey dropped napalmfromthe sky

R

You're sohelpless 'nyou're soinnocent
‘nwarissomethingthat youstill can't understand
But neverthelessyouarein between

‘nyaur little tearswill all rermainunseen

Asyouwerejust playin’ somenice children'sgarme

You heard sorme thunder, felt some heat ‘nthen you sawthe flame
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Thefirestormhasjust bumed your childrenskin
You'renat guilty for anything ‘nyoudon't knowwhat'ssin
R

You're sohelpless nyou're soinnocent
‘nwarissomethingthat youstill can't understand

But neverthelessyouarein between

‘nyour little tearswill all remain unseen

What aluck!? You stood alive but forever you're defaced
Nowyou see howmen canbe - youjust got sometaste...
‘ntheworldjust doesn't care about children gettin’ fried
‘cozbusinessisat stake ‘ntheytookthepilat'sside...

R

You're sohelpless 'nyou're soinnocent
‘nwarissomethingthat youstill can't understand

But neverthelessyouarein between

‘nyour little tearswill all remainunseen

43
FANTASYGFM

She'sa/ successful young business lady/but there's something nrissing
She's/very beautiful/n has a body/that every manwould be kissing
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But there'sjust one man - she loveshimin ultimate devation
She'snat just drownin’inasea of love -in her caseit'sanocean..
R

She/needsit/ina spedial way/ she'smasochigtic M(Chorus)

She'slikethe ashesinatray/ she'spleasure slave M(Chorus)

Like aflyina spider'sweb she hadtobecame hisslave
‘nasasigndf hertruelove shefirst gat areal shave

Like diamonds who are forever wasthe next thing shehadtodo
‘ninstead of the hair on her shaved pussy she gat some nicetattoo
R

She/needsit/ina special way/ she’smasochigtic M(Chorus)
She'sllikethe ashesinatray/ she'spleasure slave M(Chorus)

Like ice onfire/she was melting/when he perfarated/the nipples of her tits

She enjoyed/the pain ‘n came threetimes/ as he pierced holes/through her dlits
It was/like white wedding as he put/Ahrough these holes/four galdenrings

Like a/fflower inthe spring/she waitsfor himtotake her/hanging on some string
Rz

M- caught by dark desire/painis her pleasure (Chorus)

M- hanging on some wire/painis her treasure (Chorus)

R
She/needsit/ina special way/ she'smasochistic M(Charus)

She's/likethe ashesinatray/she’spleasure slave M(Chorus)
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Rz

M- caught by dark desire/painis her pleasure (Chorus)
M- hanging on some wire/painisher treasure (Charus)
(Fade)

L4
MCTORY OF THEDICTATOR

Takealook at mankind - backintohistory

It isfull of dictatorship 'nbloody tyranny

Al these evil massimurderers - howcould they succeed?
Arethey men'sworst enemies - or arethey what menneed?

R

It'sthe victary of the dictator - | can see his bookit's on your shelf !
‘cazthe most dangerous dictatar - isthe oneinside yourself!

Longin’ for power thereain't noethics nyouain't my brother

lsn't it thetrue nature of mankind tryin towipe out each other?

‘caz you see that only the strong survive - that sthe curse of evalution
You gatta be strong enough tostay alive - that is your only solution

R

It'sthevictary of the dictator - | cansee hisbookiit's on your shelf !
‘cozthe most dangerous dictator - isthe oneinside yourself!
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Dictator’s bodiesmay be dead - but their spirit retums again
“coz palitics may change - but nat the nature of man!
Instead of cursing the dictator - asa monsterindisguise
You'd better lookintothe rrirror - there you'll see hisface...
R

It'sthe victory of the dictator - | can see his bookit s on your shelf !

‘cozthe most dangerous dictator - isthe oneinside yourself!

45
JAK

(Dedicatedto Jack Unterweger)
Hewas Austria'smogt gifted writer there can be nodoubt

77



Hstruefeelings ninner self that'swhat he wrote about

They threwhimina dungeon nforced himintosuicide

But they couldn't kill hisspirit as he never stoppedtowrite

R

Jack Jack, ohplease comeback! Youain't nomaniac!

Just grab anather whare 'n break her neck ! Chyeah, Jack come back!

til the bitter end he stood - a rebel witha cause
Avictimaf show-justice - that'swhat hereally was
The poorly staged publictrial - it wasn't fair at all
"cozlong before they d taken himup against the wall
R

Jack Jack ohplease comeback! Youain't nomaniac!
Just grabanather whare nbreak her neck! Chyeah, Jack carme back!

Hewas spittin’ onthe journalists but apened themhissoul :

Only after diarrhoea they shouldlick uphisasshdle!

‘nall those peapleinthe court were looking himfull of rage

They finally managed tobreak hisheart - ananimel inacage...

R

Jack Jack, oh please care back! Youain't norraniac!

Just grabanather whare 'n break her neck! Chyeah, Jack came back!
Chorus:

Jack Jack please comeback! Jack, Jack, break her neck!
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(Repeat several times and Fade)

46

“INTELLECTUAL”

| can seethe eyeglassesright inyour stupid face

| can hear you quatinganather stupid phrase

You appear so postgraduate after all the lessonsthat youtook
‘nyau’retellin’ everyone that you evenintend towrite sorme book
R

Hey, little charlatan! You'll never deceiveme!

Unhder yourintellectual cover there’'snathing but stupicity !

You're acting really good - people think that you're sowise
Afewstandard rhetorics - to cover your stupidlies
Yourrenagetoinpresstheilliterate — they're gonna worshipyou
But you're afalse prophet and deceiver ineverythin youdo

R

Hey, little charlatan! You'll never deceive re!

Unhder yourintellectual cover there’snathing but stupidity !

(Repeat all one moretine)
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YOLRBE.OOD

R

Isit your blood - isit nine? Watchit running -seethe sign!

Isit the blood of brothersthat you spill ? Doyoufeel the thrill tokill ?

Sonuch bloodisrunnin’- runnin” runnin' red

You're swinTringina sea of blood - blood sohat and wet

Somany many throats|'ve cut - 'mdrownin’ ina sea of blood

Like a varrpire I'mdrinking your blood - blood sored 'n blood so hat
R

Isit your blood - isit ine? Watchit running -seethe sign!
Isit the blood of brothersthat you spill ? Doyoufeel the thrill tokill ?

Since many yearsit sjust rainin’ blood - rainin blood sored

All the books are writteninblood - blood chokesin your head

Eat the fruitsfromthe tree of blood - atreefeedin” onblood
WeTreall livinginthetime of blood - blood sored 'n blood sohat

R

Isit your blood - isit mine? Watchit running -see the sign!

Isit the blood of brothersthat you spill ? Doyoufeel the thrill tokill ?

(Repeat all again until blood runs out of your ears..)
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B OANAARY

Martin Luther King and Mahatmma Gandhi - their ideas possessing you
Just followtheir way of passive resistance - ‘nyougonna get killedtoo...
Youre sonice celebrating - what you call “Werld Peace Day’

I'll betheretoo, with my guntoblowyouall away...

R

Theanswer iy friend ain't blowin blowin’ blowin'inthe wind
But your ashes, iy friend are blowin blowin’ blowin’ inthewind

I'll kill your dove and useit for some nice barbecue

My boats will crush your flowers n'll dance moonstony onyou
Yourecryin'that theworld 'ssocdd ‘you're alwaystalking shit
Herel amwith my flamethrower toheatenyouup a bit

R

Isit your blood - isit ine? Watchit running -seethe sign!

Isit the blood of brathersthat you spill ? Doyoufeel thethrill tokill ?

(Repeat all again onetirre)

49

AFTHHORSEMAN
Intro (bells thunder, charus of nonks, starm chorusand sound) :
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Doomsday | Baming rainfallsfromthe dark sky
It'sthe end of the world nall life'sgonna die
Seeall these people howthey cower infear
Thefour horsermenare conring - your endis near'!
R

Toinvokefinal chaos - that'smy divine gift
Four apocalyptic riders - I'll jointhemasthefifth

Hunger - heisthefirst, he'll make you suffer alsofromthirst
Al water will tumintostinkin’ blood, you'll feel the paininside your guts
Hewill tumall intouneatable stones

‘npeoplewill starve til they re just skin 'nbones

Disease - heisthe second he'll seal your fatein just one second
Medicarmentswon't helpyouanymore - he'll meke yourat right to the core
Fever and buming skin-tocan't stoptoache

Festerin soresall over your body - youknowit isthe plague

War - heisthethird you'refrightened just tohear hisword

Atirre of bloodshed fire 'nsteel - pain ‘nterrorisall what youfeel

All the men will kill one anather - your worst enerry is your farmer brother
There'sonly grey desert where he passed by - historchis gonna meke youfry

Death - heisthe lagt, he'scametoend your life quitefast
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Dark wind 'nnomore sun - the battle of Amrageddon hasbegun
Yougell the stench 'nseethe bodies of all thase whogat slain
With anicecold hand he squeezes your heart - nolife will remain
R

Toinvokefinal chaos - that'smy divine gift

Four apocalyptic riders - I'll jointhemasthefifth

Chorus:

We'rethefive horsemen - you've gat nowheretohide
Todestroy all life onthisearth -wereridin'side by side

(Repeat several times and Fade)

50
WHDDARESWINS

Youain't nolaser ‘nyoudont wannataketheir fuckin' lies
Youcanfeel it deepinyourheart that you gatta roll the winning dice
Theyre puttin’ somany obstaclesinyour way but youwon't givein
There'sjust all ar nathing - play your hand ‘nwin

Timeisthetest foryour valor ‘n courage - mester every stage
‘ninyour book of life youre writin your own page

Youdon't needtormeke up staries - ‘cazyour life'snoliar’slair
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While athersrefusetodinrbthe mountain - yourethe onewho ll dare

The atherswatchyou enviously - they re soeager tosee youfail

But youjust showthema winner'saile - ‘cazyou'll be their coffin nail
Bven hardest blows cannat take you down - you knowto play the game
Youll advance further goin’ straight ahead - til youreachyour final aim
R

Whodareswins -you'lL bethe one, witha pencil andagun

Who dareswins - youwill gain, just followyour heart ‘nuse your brain
(Repeat several times and Fade)

ol

GErBAN

Youwere suchafoal tobeliever youwould be their brother

But they were just explaitin you nkicked youintothe gutter
Asyouneeded themnost all former friendstumed their backsonyou
Nowyou're a rightless beggar on the end of a long long queue

R

Instead of writin your own cbituary - go/get/even! (Chorus)

You'd better act like Dirty Harry - go, go, go/get even! (Charus)
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You're backin black with a gunto punp ‘emfull of lead
Rapin’ their women will be great fun asthey re moaning the dead
Shownonrercy, bumtheir homes - crush ‘emwith your feet
Byefor eye ‘ntocthfortooth til your revengeis carrplete

R

Instead of writin” your own dbituary - go/get/even! (Charus)
You'dbetter act like Dirty Harry - go, go, go/get even! (Charus)
(Repeat several times and Fade)

52
SAHETLITTLEGRL

Shewas sweet sixteen/ nit waslove at thefirst look

Ashe seermed tobe her prince/fromthe fairy tale book

He alwayshad a dirty grin/on hisface/but she didn't knowthe reason why
Lhtil shefallowed himfto his place/but she was still soyoung ‘nshy

R

Nceyoung girl -you're sopretty 'n sosweet

Lovely little girl - lick my srrellin feet!

He gave her drugs 'n made her drunk til she stood far the night
Hetook herinabrutal way - shewasstill sotight
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Then hefucked her ass sovidently that she couldn't sit for days
After that she hadtosuck hisdick 'n he pissed intoher face

R

Nceyounggirl - you're sopretty ‘'nsosweet

Lovely little girl - lickmy sellin' feet !

He forced her intoa hardcore movie which became areal hit

Sincethen he hdlds herinto his private prison fromwhere she cannat quit
There she'skept tosatisfy all kind of pervert scum

Andeveryday at least fifty times she'sgatta meke ‘emecum

R

Nceyoung girl -you're sopretty ‘nsosweet

Lovely little girl - lick my smellin feet !

33
NOPLACEINHH L

(Dedicated toGearge Rorrero)

Voice:

If there'snomore placeinhell - the dead will retuntothisworld..

Bpty coffins 'n open graves/on deserted graveyards
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Rotten carpses 'nworm-eaten bodies/losinbody parts

Eveil undead whoare sohungry/for fresh humanflesh

They were sent back straight fromhellwhichisfull of humantrash.
R

It'sthe night - the night of the living dead

Momin' light - it meansjust the dawn of the dead

Yeah it'sthe day - the day of the dead.

As countless undead invade the cities/people get eatenalive
Somemenshelterinamall/but they won't survive
‘nafewsurvivars desperately tryin’Aoescapetheir fate
Scientiststry tofinda solutiony/but it smuchtoolate...

R

It sthe night —the night of the living dead

Momin' light - it meansjust the dawn of the dead

Yeah it'sthe day - the day of the dead..

Yeah, there'snoplaceinhell ‘ndead nowrulethe earth..

(Solo, then certain short dialogues newsetc. fromthe three Romero

Quit moviesfallowed by funeral melodies)
R

It sthe night - the night of the living dead
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Momin' light - it meansjust the dawn of the dead
Yeah it'sthe day - the day of the dead..
(Again Vbices1, 263 - Fade)

54
MCKEY MOUSELAWS

You'retellin’ methat | should be lucky livin' inthisstate

But | wonder-if youwould be lucky behind some prison sgate
You'retellin’ methat you're proudtofulfil your citizen sduty
Accordingtothe constitution 'nlawsall tosecure your boaty...
R

Bverybody mekes mistakes -weall got our flaws

You've gat noright toplay the judge - I'll fuck your stupid laws!
| knowthat justiceisa joke - but a joke withironclaws

Sowhoare youtobather me - with your mickey mouse laws?

Qvil rights may be onthing but reality's something else
Carruption, surveillance ‘ncensorshipare hittin’ me like shells
Youact asalawyer defendin’ thissystem- but | cannat agree

Mckey mouse lawsfar a sick society - that'showit sgottabe?
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R

Bverybody mekes mistakes - weall got our flaws

You've gat noright toplay the judge - I'll fuck your stupid laws!
| knowthat justiceisa joke - but ajoke withironclaws

Sowhoareyoutobather me - with your mickey mouse laws?

Lockin* up people forjust afewwords - you call thisdemocracy
“denocracy” only for “denocrats’ like you - what a“free”’ country...
Using justice asyour tod you can makea criminal of everyone

Just send your pdlice toarrest me - ['lL hail themwithmy gun!

R2

Everybody'slikely tobreak the law

‘nyou have beenthefirst | saw

Your law'sa nonster but 'l breakiit'spaws

Sodon't bather me with your rrickey nouse laws

95

THREANTNOFEAR
You're walking through the rrinefield - but you're nat afraid

Gthersmay become unfaithful - but you'll keep upthefaith
Shells explading all around you - but you're nat inpressed
Gthersimy get a nervous breakdown - but you're different fromthe rest
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R
‘cozyouknowthat they retooweak/to destroy your reliance
Eveninya hail of steel Ayoulll stand proud in defiance

Even under heavy machine gunfire you'll reach your destination
The surviving enermiesflee fromyou nyoutake their fortification
Captured enemiesbeg for their lives - you shoat straight inthe head
Youarthem-thereain't nofear ‘coz you'rea master of conbat

R

‘cozyouknowthat they retooweak/to destroy your reliance
Eveninya hail of steel Ayoull stand proud in defiance

(Repeat all one moretine)
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96

BATTLESCARED

They've gat somany tanks nguns but nochancetowinthe war

They've gat rocket launchers nwar planes but they don't knowwhat they'refor
‘cazthey refighting against sDomething that cannat be killed

Despiteall those years 'nthe blood that has been spilled

Theywill lose..

According totheir sinple calculations victory should have beentheirs
Concluding their canpaign withina fewdays whileinthe world noone cares
Conittin war crimes 'n massacres spitting on humenrights

But there was strong resigtance nthey last somany fights

Theywill crunble..

‘ntheir enormrous casualties are day by day increasing
Whiletheir soldiers morale nefficiency are steadily decreasing
Enery camandos hit ‘emhard causing havoc 'n destruction
‘ntheir supply level getsaritical duetosome moreinterruption

They will perigh...

Mass desertions 'n drug abuse - their soldiers deny any arders
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Every day theyrelosing ground - retreatin towardsthe barders
Leavin' their dead just wherethey fell - their rinds arefull of fear
They'velost thewar nrealizedthat the bitter endisnear
Theyarebattle scared...

Chorus:

They are sobattle scared...

57

BUTCHR SBANESS
The Texas ChainsawMassacre - he'sgonna mekeit real

He'sworkin’ at a slaughterhouse - ‘nlikes sharp stainless steel
With aknife, anaxe or his chainsaw- he'sgotta cut ‘'nwhack
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‘nsormany people have disappeared - without a single track..
R

He'sdoin’ butcher’sbusiness — grabbin” meat with bloody hands
Sausages meatballs nharrburgerswith secret ingredients

He'sa good boy who helps hismother runnin’ some restaurant
He'sdeliverin’ all kinds of meat - of courseasagrant

‘nmeanwhilethey gat fanous for - spedialities made of meat
Witha boy’s srile he sayswelcome tothose whocanetoeat...

“Hey man —seethat ! Inmy pizza there hasbeen some ring the kind of which the missing students
have beenwearing..” - “Youre always lucky. Inmy pizza there'sjust been somefingemnails..”

R

He'sdoin’ butcher’sbusiness — grabbin” meat with bloody hands
Sausages meatballs n harmburgers with secret ingredients
(Sola again Refrain &Fade)

58

LITTLELINDAINLEATHERLAND

Let metell you bout Little Linda nher gamesin leather

Normal sex was baring her — shehad toget it better

Handcuffs nwhipsreally tumed her on - she dressed herself in black
Then shetied her boyfriend on the bed - with her nails she scraped hisback
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He had tolick her pussy for some hours 'nshe climaxedintohisface
Like a dog on a leash she'sdirectinghimon a leather necklace

R

‘nLittle Linda got theidea to habby into business
Soshe'snolaonger Little Linda but Lady Linda the nristress.

She'scursin her slaves with the worst swearwords hangin’ weights on their balls
She enjoys kicking 'nwhipping themasthey re hangin on dungeon walls
She'susing themas some kind of tailet tohumiliate ‘emconpletely
‘nshemanagedtoearnallat of bucksfor punishing themsoneatly

Sothe whole land heard of Lady Linda ‘n her garmesin leather

Bein’ amistress was boring her - she knewshe could do better

Rz

‘nLady Linda got the idea toapply for presidency

Shegat elected nrulesnowLeatherland fromher residency...

Chorus:

Chohoho - I-|-I-little Lindain [-l-Leatherland...

99
MONEYMEN

Drivin big cars wearin’ preciouswatches ‘nwith anoble outfit
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But they're only warshippin’ a gold painted mountain of shit

Wélletsfull of bucks nall kinds of credit cards but with enpty souls
Sonuch money - nmore than they can ever spend but what about life goals
R

Moneyrmen, noneyen - just try tobuy the world if youcan

But yougatta leamnthat friends cannat be bought - fuck you moneyen

You'vegot notrueideals - materialism’sjust aswanp

But youstill can't stopplayin the master of the lanp

‘nyou're sufferin’ fromyour so-called life ‘nthe enptinessinside
You'rejust existin’ but nat livin - you've got money but nopride...
R

Moneymen, moneyren - just try tobuy the worldif you can
But you gatta leamthat friends cannat be bought - fuck you moneymen
(Repeat all onemoretine)

60

RSB0

| can see youwith your newgirlfriend - she makes afod of you
You'relike a puppet 'nshe playswithyou“I'll tell youwhat todg’”...
You say you love her as she fucks around with a dozen ather guys

Shetreatsyoulike shit ‘ntakesyour money but you believe her lies

96



R
Youaint nomenyau'rejust afool - she'stumed youintoher toy
She'susin you namilessocool -youare just her pisshoy

| can see howshe humiliates youinfront of all your friends
Seermstomethat you're wearing wormen's dathesinstead of your pants
Youaren't yourself you'rejust the clown of the bitch that you adare
Youare her dlave ‘nshell ruinyour life but youlove this stupid whore

R

Youaint nomanyou'rejust afool - she'stumedyouintoher toy
She'susin’ you nailes socool —youarejust her pissboy

Chorus:

Yeahjust keep up attitude towards women

Orthey'll push out their cigarettes on somebody else

R

Youaint normanyourejust afool - she'stumedyouintohertoy
She'susin’ you nailes socool —youarejust her pissboy
(Solo&Fade)

61
DARKQLEEN

Lifeisdrainin frommny body ‘nrealityisfadin’
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Somewomandressedall in black she'sthe one who'swaitin®
| want toreach her but cannat move - I'mjust lyin' there

| want tocall her without a vaice resigning in despair

R

'll followyouintoyour world - you're my cold dark queen
Take me withyouintothe night - you're my cold dark queen

She'sgettin closer -soclosetorme

Dark satin handgloves - she'stouchin me
All pain’n sorrow-sofar fromme

Spirit ‘nbody - she’ssplittin“me

R

I'll followyouintoyour world - you're iy cold dark queen
Take mewithyouintothe night - you're my cold dark queen

She'sleadin’ meintodarkness - there out inthe cold

| canhear some wordsinthe distance of a dead cold

Turnin’ my head for the lagt time | amlookin’ back

| see some worman standin’ on my grave — some worren drressed in black
R

'll followyouinto your world - you're rmy cold dark queen

Take mewithyouintothe night —you're my cold dark queen

(Fade)
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BLLET'SVELOCTY

The enermy feels soinvincible wearin a bulletproof vest

But withmy lovely supersonicrifle 'll waste himlikethe rest
Covered conpletely with body armor protecting himfromlead
But with my brand newsniper optics 'L blowoff his ugly head
R

War - it will bring youmoments of atrocity ‘nferocity

‘nthere’safunny curicsity -yeah that's bullet'svelocity

Theenerryissuchafool tobelieve'd be workin witheastemtrash
But anicelittle bullet five fifty six will be shreddin’ off hisflesh
Hefelt sosecure ninvulnerable - that stupid piece of shit
Theinpact throws himtwormetersback - yeah, that 'sa direct hit
R

War - it will bring you moments of atrocity nferocity

‘nthere’safunny curiosity - yeah that'sbullet’svelocity

I'mnoat a physician but knowthe rules - velocity ‘nirrpact
Acceleration of a high speed bullet -that'sa crudial fact

Sorrany fools getting” ony nerves praising their eastern guns
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Their assault rifles are soridiculous - I'll show emall at once
R

War - it will bring you moments of atrocity nferocity

‘nthere’'safunny curiasity - yeah, that ‘s bullet'svelocity

63

OLDENDUCHTOKMILL
Seetheten-year oldboy withanold man'sface

Marchin’through bumt out ruinsina soldier’'space
Seethat nathin” has remained of the childthat he hasbeen
Full of hatred he'seager for revenge - carryin’ anM-16

R

He'sdld enoughtouse a gun -he'sdd enoughtolkill
Heisdtill aten-year ddboy but hisgunaint notoy
Heisstill aten-year dd boy who'splayin’ search ndestroy
He's old enoughtouse a gun - he's dld enoughtonkill

They dlaughtered hispeacelovin parents-they didn't want tofight
Thenthey grabbed hislittle sister 'nraped her until she died

They were loating, raping killing nburming whatever they found
Hewasrunning hiding crying 'n cursing those who came around

R
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He's old enoughtouse a gun - he's dld enoughtolkill
Heisdtill aten-year ddboy but hisgunaint notoy
Heisstill aten-year dd boy who splayin’ search ndestroy
He'sold enoughtouse a gun - he'sdd enough tokkill

He returned home towatch death 'n destruction with eyesfull of rage
‘nhe became afighter the same way as sormany boys of hisage
Helearmed toshoat 'nleamedtokill just asall the othersdid
Seethisten-year dd boy who'sstill soyoung -but heain't nokid
R

He's old enoughtouse a gun - he's dld enoughtonkill

Heisstill aten-year dd boy but hisgunain't notoy

Heisdtill aten-year ddboy who's playin’ search 'ndestroy
He'sdld enoughtouse a gun -he'sdd enoughtolkill

Chorus:

Oldenough, ddenough, dldenoughtolill..

He'san dld young boy with a deadly toy - dld enoughttokkill...

RSNGSN
Chorus:

Bury me bury me, bury metowardsthe risingsun
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R

Bury metowardsthe rising sunin my boats nwith my gun

Bury metowardsthe rising sun on judgerment day whenall isdone
Chorus:

Bury me, bury me, bury me towardstherisingsun

Fifty years of dirty peace - scumwas spreadin’ like disease
Onthe cementary hill —youre waitin' for the overkill
Whenyau'll seetheflashin' light —there will be nowheretohide
Chorus:

Bury me bury me, bury metowardstherisingsun

R

Bury metowardsthe rising suninmy boats nwith my gun
Bury metowardsthe rising sun on judgerment day whenall isdone

Everythin'scrumblin’ sofast - dacayin todust inthefinal blast
Ashestoashes 'ndust todust - if it'sgod inwhomyoutrust

Uhlike youl've died full of pride - with my gunright by my side
Chorus:

Bury me, bury me, bury metowardstherisingsun

R

Bury metowardsthe rising sunin my boats nwith my gun

Bury metowardsthe rising sun on judgerment day whenall isdone
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Bury metowardsthe rising sun on judgenrent day whenall isdone

‘cozjudgent day that iswhen the dead will rise again..
(Charus &Refrain — Solo & Fade)

65
THELASTARTIQLE

(Dedicated toHarry Turtledove)

Intro-Sound (Sitar playing gunfire, crying peagple. conmranding vaices single pistals/
Sall amsfire, loud German marchingmusic) :

Nneteenfourtyeight —the world's nat the same ‘cazthe Nazis won WA
Russia'n Ehgland exist nomore -in Bropethereaint nonmore Jew
The Nazis occupied India toface Gandhi and passive resistance
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Howwill they solve the problems caused by Gandhi‘'s existence?

Voices (Field Marshal Model & his deputy talking inilitary voices without enations
About Mahatna Gandhi):

“This old man doesn't Llook dangerousat all. | could easily break himlike at hin piece of
oldwood...” - “l wonder howsuch a man could have caused so many problensfor the English?” -
“The English are degenerated and that sthe reason why he defeated them If thisweak dd manis
ningling us up withthe English he will soon realize that WEare NOT degenerates..”

(Bridge. melody, tumstoslowly & peaceful)

(M Gandhi talking with his deputy in a soft, warmand ennotional vaice about their further plans):

“We were successful with passive resistance until now | can see noreason why we should change
our attitude...” - “These occupatars are different fromthe previous ones. Just remenberthis Jewish
mantaldus.” -“l don't believe thesethings because | CANT! Such things cannat happen without
destroyingthe state, society or palitical systemthat are conmitting such crimes...”

Feld Marshal Model /frepresents a systeny where huran lives donat count
‘nalot of dead bodies/was what left herever he came around

Mahatrma Gandhi/ with his philosophy/of friendship, peaceandlove
Wantstoheal a/sick vidlent world/ which has suffered long enough
Voices (again Model, but thistime upset):

“Where'simy lunch? What 'sgoing on? Where are these danmed Indians ?” -

“None of themis working. They re on strike. This Gandhi...” - “Again Gandhi. Thisman
isposing a seriousthreat... -, They reall following him What shall we do?” -

“Get everytenth of Gandhi’sfollowers and SHOOTTHEM Repeat this procedure every day until
They goback towork And set a reward for Gandhi’'shead!”

(Gandhi and his deputy intheir hideout)
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“They are killing our people and they re showing normercy.” - “My heart isfull of sorrowbecause of
all thase whogat killed But thiswasthe overreaction of a small group. Their government will have
tocondermthisbrutal act of inhumanity!” -“| listened totheir radionews They said that their
army wasactingina very careful way andthat the mercy they have shownthistimeisnat likely to
be repeated!” - “But that'sinpossible. The world will nat tdlerate this.” - “The Nazisare already
ruling more than half of theworld.”

Model's soldiers/arean army/of emotionless carrbat machines

With their black boots/they re stonpin’ out grass/nomatter whereit greens
Gandhi’sfollowers denied vidlence and all kinds of fighting 'n battle
‘nsoinstead of fallin'in carrbat they were slaughtered like caddle

Voices (Model, talkingtohisdeputy):

“Youknow.. - ' mfeeling the sarme way asthe Rormen procuratar watching Jesus Chrigt.
And becausethat Rorman couldn't deal with the situation we belong tothe Christians:

But unlike himl've gat twothingshe didn't have. Asa National Socialist I'monly responsible
Tothe Fuhrer and 'macting according to our ideclagical program..” -

“But what'sthe other inportant thingyourelyon?” -

(Icecdd \oice):

“Themachinegun!ll’

The faithful confrontation/between the Nazis and Gandhi/it cametoanend

All resistance was broken/Ganchi was captured/n his people have last their land
‘coztatalitarismy/means a systermfwithout any sense for hurmanity

Humenistic rebels/alwaysget crushed/that'sthe wayit'sgdttabe...

Voice (Model, very pleased):
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“Ah, Mster Gandhi ! | hopethat at least youunderstand.. - your ridiculous way of resistance led you
straight intohell. Bythe way | knowthat you gave some advice tothe Jewsin ny country beforeten
years where youtold themto showpassive resistance. Well, infact they did, sothat we could
eliminatethemsoeasily... - Thank youforyour cooperation! But anyway you daredtointerfere with
inner affairs of the Third Reich... - However, inthisworld there'sno place for fools like you.. -
Guards, get M. Gandhi out and EECUIEHM..I”

(Echoof execution salvo - Fade)

66
WASTE'EM
(Dedicated toHlil Hubijar)

Watchthesefools-I'msick of all their shit —-waste ‘em waste ‘em

Facesike asses - kick these freakin’ butts —waste ‘em waste ‘'em
Right intheir eyes - that'swherel ll spit - waste ‘em waste'em
‘cozthey re sostupid - ‘cozthey re sonuts - waste ‘em waste ‘'em
R

They cankissny asshut I'll kick theirs - I'll waste ‘'em waste ‘em waste 'em

Theyrecryin’ but I'mnat the onewho cares - I'll just waste ‘'em waste ‘em waste ‘'em

Watch these conards -they ain't gat no pride - waste ‘em waste 'em
I'mgonna beat upthat dicksuckin scum-waste ‘'em waste ‘'em

‘nl put my guninthe suckersmouth deepinside - waste ‘em, waste ‘em
Hefeelsthe steel - goaheadfag mekeit come...- waste ‘'em waste ‘em
R
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They cankissimy assbut I'll ick theirs - I'll waste ‘em waste ‘em waste ‘'em
They'recryin’ but I'mnat the onewho cares - I'll just waste ‘em waste ‘'em waste ‘em

(Repeat everything one moretine)

Chorus:
Waste ‘em baby... -WASTE BMII

67
AU MOONAGAIN

He'samansoardinary - he’'ssucha common man

He 'ssocolorless nsoboring - til it sfull moonagain
Bythelight of the hunter’'s moon - hishair startstogrow
With histeeththirsty for blood he'sready for the show
R

He'sawerewalf —anevil creature of the night

You can hear himhowlin'- he's gonna be your fright

Heripsoff hisvictimstoget drunk of their blood

Pleces of skinonhisclawshe’schewin onsome gut
Normel armrs can't hurt himthere’s only one defense
Toshoat himwitha silver bullet will be your only chance
R
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He'sawerewdlf - anevil creature of the night

Youcan hear himhowlin - he's gonna be your fright
Chorus:

Yeah, he'sawerewdlf - he wantsyour gutsfor dinner
H'lL play with youfar your life 'n always be the winner
Sotake a better look at the boring colarlessman

‘coz he'sthe one who L hunt whenit'sfull moon again

68
LOOKIN FORTHEBKE

There'sa certainkind of woman behavin' likesomenun
OF course she acts some virgin who never had somefun
‘nsexissomething dirty. Something she doesn't like
Just askthe manwho still inside - lookin for hisbike...
R

Tell metell me - can't yousee that she'safucked-up whare
Just fill her pussy with what youwant - she won't feel it anymore

She seenmstobe sorighteous - tellin'younicelies

‘nof course she'squitereligious - there were noather guys
Nb sex before marriage - these are her rulesforyou
She'sgat some big dildoin her pussy - ninher assholetoo..
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R
Tell metell me - can't yousee that she'safucked-up whare
Just fill her pussy with what youwant - shewon't feel it anymore

“nyoudan't knowthat she gat fucked by hundred cther boys
‘nyoudidn't see her large collection of electric plastic toys
Nbt toention the crazy horse 'nthe poor fucking dog

But the man with the bike will be your final shock...

R

Tell metell me - can't yousee that she'sa fucked-up whare
Just fill her pussy with what youwant - shewon't feel it anymore

(Repeat first part &Fade)

69
GRLOFMYDREAMSPARTTWO

I'malways so happy -tosee your pretty face
You'rethe personification of all beauty ‘ngrace
Toloveyouasthe man| am-yougave methis chance
You nnrefarever -it'smorethanjust romance

R

Gl of my dreams - yourealwaysinside my head
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‘nI'msoluckytoinside mybed...- hey...
‘cozyouresolovely ‘nyou'relipssored

‘nbetweenyour legsyouare alwayswet...

Whenever wearemekin’ love -youtakeall strengthfromme
But your love gives me power tocrosstheraging sea

All my secrets ninnerself - I'msharin’ all withyou
Weretwosides of the sarme medal -ineverythin' wedo

R

Gl of my dreams - yourealwaysinside my head
‘nI'msoluckytoinside mybed...- hey...

‘cozyouresolovely ‘nyou'relipssored

‘nbetweenyour legsyou are alwayswet...

Inrry car orinthe bathtube - for meit doesn't rretter

Hot games with anicecube - noone canlove you better
‘nyouresatisfyin meinathousand marvelousways
You'relightenin’ up rmy nights as|'menchanting your days
R

Grl of my dreanms - you'realwaysinside my head
‘nI'msoluckytoinside mybed...- hey...
‘cozyouresolovely ‘nyou'relipssored

‘nbetweenyour legsyouare alwayswet...
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| don't care about the colar of your hair or if you're wearin leather
Your pictureinmy mind will the same whenever we re together

| foryou nyoufar e til death will dous part

‘cozthereain't nofarcetotearyouout of myiron heart

R

Gl of my dreams - yourealwaysinside my head
‘nI'msoluckytoinside my bed...- hey..

‘cozyouresolovely ‘nyou'relipssored

‘nbetweenyour legsyouare always wet...

(Fade)
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70

THEEEUNONR
He'slyin’inhishideout overlookin the whole area

He'smaintainin’ hisweaponry puttin’ onsome gear
‘nnoane knowsthat he'swaitin’ toexecute ‘emall

All of themjust targetstobe put against thewall...

R

Bun, bun, bumn anather clip - blowdff their fuckin heads
Just, just, just anather hit - watchall these bloody shreds

He'sairmin’ soprecisely with a deadly steady hand
Withintwothousand meterstheir livesain't worth one cent
‘nnoone knowsthat he's shoatin’ toequalize ‘emall

The bullet mekes nodifferences- it just makes ‘emfall

R

Bun, bum, bum anather clip - blowoff their fuckin’ heads
Juet, just, just ancther hit ~watchall these bloody shreds
Chorus:

He'sthe executioner - withhisriflehe’'samaster

Runasfast asyoucan - hisbullet will befaster
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FORHGNCORRESPONCENT

You're calling yourself “professional journalist”

But you're nothing else than some fucking tourist

Fromone warzonetoanather you'retravelling round the globe
Making up nice staries about death, crime, sex and dope

R

Foreign correspondent - “infornd’ the world il the bitter end

You're sofarmousfor your reports - fromsome fareign land
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You'rethe star reporter/of your newsinstitute

But infact you're nathing but/ anintellectual prostitute

Younever know/hat s really going ary/but at home don't either
You've gat nostory/but just carry on/acting anreal insider

Millions of fools/proclaimyoua hero/ cazyou're always “risking your life”
Inthe hatel bars/you'reindeed a hero/entertaining with your jive

R

Foreign carrespondent - “inforn’ the world il the bitterend

You're sofamousfor your reports - fromsome foreign land
You'rethe star reporter/of your newsinstitute

But infactyou're nathing but/ anintellectual progtitute

You knowthat youjust gotta bethereinthe danger zone

You're working onyaur liars lair with nathing toatone

Afine position/and alat of bucksthe Pulitzer Priceisyours

They don't know/your story sucks - your words arethe real force
R

Foreign carrespondent - “infornd’ the world til the bitter end
You're sofamousfor your reports - fromsome fareign land
You'rethe star reporter/of your newsinstitute

But infactyou're nathing but/ anintellectual prostitute
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“I'mreally inbetween...- Thisishell... - Shells are exploding everywhere around rre... - 'munder
fire..-Chgod isthistheend?..” -“OK That sit. Mx that withthe combat noiseswhichare
recorded on these tapesthereand play a bit with the satellite receiver sothat we get some nice
interruptions. Ch, and bring me anather drink...”

R

Foreign carmespondent —“inform the world il the bitter end
You're sofarmousfor your reports - fromsome foreign land
You'rethe star reporter/of your newsinstitute

But infact you're nathing but/ anintellectual prostitute

“Youknowthat truth doesn't exist. Truth will bejust whatever youwant it tobe... - That'sthetruth
youhavetotell thembecause they demand thisartificial truthinstead of the real truth which

nobody likes..”

12

FACETHEFACTS
Chorus:

Wbuldn't it be great totumbackthe clock?
Wbuldn't it be goodto calmdownthe shock ?
Wouldn't it be wiseto believe their lies?
Wbuldn't it be cool tosleep with open eyes?

115



Theworld outside ‘s socruel ‘ndull - you gotta escape fromit all
Every day is sobloody ‘ngrey - youwill witnessthe world's downfall
R

Run, run, run - trytoescape fromthe danmedtruth

Run, run, run -trytoflee backintoyour childhood

Danm, danm, danm -there'snoonetheretotell youbedtime staries

Danm, danm, danm -there’'sno one there tosing you bedtime songs

Thefireyoustarted solong ago - nowit hasretumed

Downinhell hatred will grow-nowyou're getting buned

R

Run run, run - trytoescape fromthe danmedtruth

Run run, run - trytoflee backintoyour childhood

Danm darm, danm -there'snoone theretotell you bectime staries

Danm darm, danm -there’s noone theretosing youbedtime songs

You're runnin’ on errpty intoa one-way street - your life ‘swithout sense
You've gat what youwant but nothing what you need - there’'sno chance
R

Run run, run - trytoescape fromthe danmedtruth

Run run, run - trytoflee backintoyour childhood

Danm danm, danm -there'snoonetheretotell youbedtime staries

Danm, danm, danm -there’'sno one there tosing you bedtime songs
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Wear the shirt, wear the shirt —without pocketsit istoolarge

Hear the drurrs, hear the drums - they re playin’ your deathmarch
Qpenthe coffin, openthe coffin - lay downandfall adeep
Facethefacts facethefacts-your lieswerefartoocheap

R

Run, run, run - trytoescape fromthe danmedtruth

Run, run, run - trytoflee backintoyour childhood

Danm darmm, danm -there'snoonetheretotell you bectime staries
Danm darm, danm -there’s noone theretosing youbedtime songs
Chorus:

Wbuldn't it be greaterto break down the clock ?

Wbuldn't it be better torepel the shock?

Wouldn't it be wiser toback off any liar?

Wbuldn't it be cooler tocut the barbed wire?

(Sdo)

Chorus:

Youcan't escape -facethefacts..

(Fade)

3
STEH_DREAM
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Rermermber the way warswere fought — somany yearsago
Withartillery ‘ninfantry - all went onsoslow
Nowsophisticated high tech weaponry has replaced troops
‘nthereain’t nochancetoresist against robo-battlegroups
R

Robowarplanes stealthcopters cybertanks 'nroboart’
Machines replacing soldiers changing off the guard

Eneny ‘scrunblin’in despair -watchin the black steam

W&l cometofuture warfare - thisisthe Seel Dream!

Roboscauts with life-scannersare dain’ all reconnaissance
Neuronal systerms guided by artificial intelligence

Thinkin" a thousand timesfaster than any huran brain
Defender’s strongholds nresistance - all will beinvain

R

Robowarplanes stealthcopters cybertanks 'nroboart’
Machines replacing soldiers changing off the guard
Eneny ‘scrunblin’in despair -watchin the black steam

W&l come tofuture warfare - thisisthe Steel Dream!

Everyone gets spatted quickly by satellites ndrones
The sound of fighter-bormbers roars upon the warzones
Self-propelled howitzers nrocket launchersfirin' fromthe distance

QOreatin’ astormof shells nirissilesbreakin’ every resistance
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R

Robowarplanes stealthcopters cybertanks nroboart”
Machines replacing soldiers changing off the guard
Enermy ‘scrurrblin’in despair —watchin' the black steam

W&l cometofuture warfare - thisisthe Seel Dream!

Inthe hail o fire 'n steel whole cities are getting wiped out
Qusterbarrbsfallin’ on refugees shreddin’ off the whole crowd
‘neverythin'that remainsare some black bumt stones
Ascybertanksmove thru’ the ruins crushin’ skulls 'nbones
“Cyberfarces will attack wherever they re deployed

Their primary objectiveistokill until destroyed

Thereain't noway tostap themonce they re underway

They'lL be your worst nightrrare, twenty four hoursaday..”
Chorus:

Seel'srallin on —a conuter guided ocean of steel

Thisain't nosciencefiction - soonit will bereal...

(Fade)

14
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TWENTY AVEBUCKS
For a pack of bucks she sells her body everyday ‘nnight

With a paintedface 'n plagtic srile she standsinthered light
She does her job mechanically without any trace of enotion

She cannat get wet anyrmore 'nsoshe susing someintime lotion
R

Twenty five bucks, twenty five bucks, twenty five bucks a fuck
For that money she will please ‘em she'sgotta suffer nsuck

Inside herself she carriesthe dirt of athousand pervert guys
She'sgat some various sex diseases n her pussy ‘sfull of lice
Her main custamersare ugly dld menwith smellin feet

Rotten perverts nsweatin’ crippleswill all get what they need
R

Twenty five bucks, twenty five bucks twenty five bucksa fuck
For that money she will please ‘em she'sgotta suffer ‘nsuck

Without teeth 'n sufferin’ fromhermorrhaids she'stoowasted up
‘nsothere’'sonly one place where she can still do her job
Inthefamous“slaughterhouse” with hundred customersa day
She'sgonna be used until the end aslong asthey will pay...

R

Twenty five bucks, twenty five bucks, twenty five bucksa fuck
For that money she will please ‘em she'sgoatta suffer nsuck
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75
COMMANDOCHARLIEBRAVO

Thevillage lies till there inthe danp moming st

But withinafewnomentsit will forever ceasetoexist

As commandas are approaching tocdleanthewholearea
The sound of their riflesisthe last thing the enermy ‘Il hear
R

Conmando Charlie Bravowill paint theirworld red

They are alwayshitting straight intothe enemy’'shead

Enermy mean, worren ‘n childrenare lyingintheir blood
And many of themgoat fried hiding in some buming hut
Moving totheir checkpaint the commandos goonfast
‘cozthe enermy’'sontheirtrail ‘nthere’snotimetorest
R

Conmando Charlie Bravowill paint theirworld red
They arealways hitting straight intothe eneny'shead
Chorus:

Commandos aretrainedtokill kind of defender
Onceintroublethey drather die than surrender
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Evenwhenthey re wounded their lipsremain sealed
They send captured eneniestodeanthe minefield

They are proud, merciless 'n hundred percent tough

They shit onall conventions nlikeit bloody rough

R

Conmando Charlie Bravowill paint theirworld red

They are alwayshitting straight intothe enemy’shead

The commandos reach the checkpaint but noone’s carring for them
Someare captured by the eneny, getting sliced like ham
Gthersmanage tobreakthrough but they won't mekeit back
Encirdled by the enermy they just choose toattack..

R

Conmando Charlie Bravowill paint theirworld red

They arealways hitting straight intothe eneny’shead
(Repeat Refrain several times & Fade)

76
LIFEGOESON..

Youre standing onthe open grave ‘tearsroll down your cheeks
The oneinside used tobe sobrave nyoutill hear ashe speaks
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You'refull of pain you're full of sorrowwiththe pictureinyour heart
You'rewet fromrain, you're wet fromtearswith yourworld ripped apart
R

But life goeson ‘ntime will dry yourtears

You're nat alone - just apen up your eyes

What you'velogt ain't lost forever

There'sstill hopesodon't give up - never!

Thereat the funeral a piece of yourself hasbeen buried too
‘nit’shardfaryoutolive your life ‘coz you don't knowwhat todo

Youfeel soenpty, youfeel sosad asthe menmoriesarefilling your head
Younmanthefate, younanthe dead asthetimesare nowsoterribly bad
R

Bt life goes on ntime will dry your tears

You're nat alone - just apen up your eyes

What you'velost ain't lost forever

There'sstill hope sodon't give up - never!

(Repeat whale song then Refrain several times & Fade)

DAANOCEMND
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(Arst sentence vocal/instr., second Charus & drune):

| candtill remernber the spirit ineightynine - ISITGONENOW?

When| sawthe red flags burming — backin eightynine - ISITOVERNOW?
| can remember myself cheering - backin eightynine - ISITGONENOW?
When | sawthe wall tam down - backin eightynine - ISITOVERNOA?
(First sentence Lloud vocal/instr., second sad & bitter Voice):

Those weretimesfull of hope ‘nglary - but nowit seemsall history?

Whenthe conrieswerefallin with their flag - but nowthey're corrin’ back?
Nonorered stars, nonmoreterror ‘nnomore evil treat - but nowl still seered?

Norrore prisons nonroretorture nnomore cammierules - but the worldisfull of fools?
R

| used tobelieve/inthe dawn of mind/ina world of the blind...

| used tobelieve/inthe dawn of mind/ but we're different kind..

Noane cantumn shit intogold - they Il remmain like before...

Theonly way ‘stocrushthem-let'sstart the final war !l

‘nit ain't solong agowhenwe thought that conmrunisms gone - yeah!
But farty years of indoctrination cannat be undone - ch, no!
Talkin'tosuch people - it's souseless nfrustrating - fuck theml!!
When victims becarre redscum-that 'swhen | start hating - kill themt!!

Don't look at me with your blind eyes - like some stupid kid
They've carvedthe brain out of your head - ‘nfilled it up with shit

Your state wasjust some shithouse ‘nyouwereatailet slave
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Some word against the systemmeant a placeinsomemassgrave...
R

| used tobelieve/inthe dawn of mind/inaworld of the blind..

| used tobelieve/inthe dawn of mind/but we're different kind..

Nb one cantum shit intogold - they'lL remeinlike before...

Theonly way ‘stocrushthem-let'sstart thefinal war !

Youstill can't stop glarifying these so-called good ddtimes
‘nwithyour stupid phrasesyou're rectifying the conries evil crirmes
Sandinginthe queue far somefood 'nbrandy your life wasjust a fuck
‘naftertenyearswaitin yougot somestinkin’ car —yeah that'strueluck..
Chorus:

Forget about the peaceful revalution ‘coz thereis anly one salution
Kick ‘em beat “em bury ‘emalive - wipe out the conmmies ntheir jive...
R

| usedtobelieve/inthe dawn of rind/inaworld of the blind...

| usedtobelieve/inthe dawn of mind/but we're different kind..

Noane cantumn shit intogold - they Il remmain like before...

Theonly way ‘stocrushthem-let'sstart the final war !l

(Repeat Refrain several times & Fade)

18
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FROZENMEAT

Asthe plane crushed onthe nountains withinthe eternal ice
Asthe only survivor gat caught under cold dark skies

He cowered freezing inthe darknessinside the wrecked plane
Astheicestormcarves hisskinthe hunger driveshiminsane
R

There'sjust one way tostay alive - he needs something toeat

Their bodies had to serve asfood - somuch frazen meat

He atetheir brains, he ate their flesh - fresh bodiesonice...

He chewedtheir guts, he chewed their bones —what anice hamsdlice...
‘nsohe became atrue spedialist concerming meatly questions

If he would get out of here he ‘d have sorme newsuggestions...

R

There'sjust one way tostay alive - he needs something toeat

Their bodies had to serve asfood - sonuch frozen meat

The rescue teamfound himsome months Later - he still Llooked quite good
‘nthey wondered howhe madeit that Long without any food 12!
Backintothe civilized world he decided toget into business

‘nhe becamea fanous “iceman butcher” asyou could already guess...

R

There'sjust oneway tostay alive - he needs sarething toeat

Their bodies had to serve asfood — sonuch frozen meat
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(Repeat Refrain several times & Fade)

19

CQUMAGAN

She'spure nynphomaniac 'n she can never get enough

She'swearing black leather ‘nshe likesit really tough

Somany guyswere fucking her but nometter howtheytried

She wantsalways nuch more sex 'nshe cannat be satisfied

R

Three guysjust fucked her/asmuch asthey can/makin’ her cumaggain.
But she'salready/with some athers/wholll make her cumaggain...
Qumagain, cumagain...- Whowill bethe last onegftormake her cumagain..
Qumagain, cumagain...- Whowill bethe next onetonake her cumagain.

There'snotime sheain't fucking - she'sthe world'sgreatest whore
Thereain't nothing shewon't be doing just far some long dick more

But when she sawme sheinmrediately got down on her feet

‘caz|'ve gat awhip ‘nsome handeuffs - yeah, | knowwhat bitchesneed.
R

Three guysjust fucked her/asmuch asthey can/mekin’ her cumaggain.
But she'salready/with some athersfwhollL make her cumagain..
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Cumagain, cumagain.. - Whowill bethe last ane/tomake her cumaggain..
Qumagain, cumagain...- Whowill bethe next onetonmake her cumagain.
(Repeat whale song ance again & Fade)

80
UNDERSEGE

(Dedicatedtothe Peaple of Sarajevo)
The city'sunder heavyfire nall supply lineshave been cut

Enermy snipersinthe city - whoever moves gets shat - YEAH- SHOT!!!

Caught nexhaustedthe peoplethere are - just likeanimelsina cage
There'snoway nnoway out/not evenforthe dead - UNDERTHESIEGE..
R

Unhder siege the city'sdyin’- under siegethe city'scryin’

Unhder siegethe city'slyin’- under siege the city sfryin’

Lhder siege, under siege, nder, under, under siege - UN-DERSIEGE!

Fromthe hillsall around the eneny attacks everyday
‘nbaththe sky ‘nthe city are paintedin dirty grey

Asnortar shellsare exploding ripping people to shreds - YEAH- SHREDS!
Abloody mess of nameless carpses - without legs 'n heads - YEAH- HEADS!
R
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Unhder siege the city'sdyin’- under siegethe city'scryin’
Uhder siegethe dity 'slyin - under siege the city sfryin’
Uhder siege, under siege, under;, under;, under siege - UN-DERSHEGE!

People look like their own shadows - there ain't no more food supplies
People suffer fromdisease but noone listenstotheir cries

For the undead citizens of this city life has lost itsworth

For themdeath meansjust salvation ‘cozthey ve gat their hell onearth
R

Uhder siegethe dity'sdyin - under siegethe city'scryin’

Uhder siegethe dity'slyin - under siege the city'sfryin’

Lhder siege, under siege, nder, under, under siege - IN-DERSIEGE!

During the summerthereain't nowater 'npeopleare sweatin ‘nthirsty
During the winter there ain't nofirewood 'n people arefreezin ‘nhungry
In mankind's history of bloodshed "'nviolence there'sa newdark page
But without any illusions defendersarefightin' with eyesfull of rage

R

Unhder siegethe city'sdyin - under siege the city'scryin’

Unhder siegethe city'slyin’- under siege the city sfryin’

Uhder siege, Under siege, Lnder, under, under siege - UN-DERSIEGE!
Sodon't look away thistirme or your ity will bethe next... - under siege...
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8l
ROTTENTOTHECORE

COh, yeah...- youreagood actor - but you can't fool me that way

Just a piece of shit in somefine dress - goahead, make my day...

You borrowed money/to buy a knife - youwanna put it intormy back

But whenyouattack me frombehind/l'lL catchyou 'n break your fuckin neck
R

You'reanasshole, yourean asshole - you're asfaithful asawhore

I'mgonna kill you, I'mgonna kill you - ‘cazyou'rerattentothe core.

You're spreadin’ some/newdisease/towatch people getting' sick
Youdowhat you canftoruin lives/but youwon't become big
Chyeah, you're adeceiver - but youcan't fool methat way...

Just anather scubaginafine dress — goahead mekemy day...

R

Youreanasshole, you'reanasshole - you're asfaithful asawhare

I'mgonna kill you, I'mgonna kill you - ‘cozyoure rattentothe core...
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MYAAGISMYMOICE
Hey, teacher! Youalwaystald me/that fightin' for my landiswrong

Youtriedtowipe out/all my feelings/hut | usedtobetoostrong
You'reteaching childrentohatetheir nation - you'rea crazyfod...
BLt one day yaui L be barbecuedinside your buming schoal - SCHOOL
R

Chorus:

My flagismy voice nthereaint noather chaice!ll

Ourflagisour vaice nweain't nobody'stoys!!!

Back, white nred -we'll fight for our freedomuntil death!

Back, red 'ngold - our prideis something that can't be sald!

Hey, preacher! Youalwaystold metopray for world peace 'nlove
‘nyoull pray for the red bastards il their borrbs rain down fromabove
Youpray far the enemy/moaning their deads - ch god, what aloss...

But one day/we'll finish you off/n we'll nail you on your cross - CROSS
R

Chorus:

My flagismy voice nthereaint noather chaice!ll

Ourflagisour vaice nweain't nobody stoys!!!

Back, white nred -we'll fight for our freedomuntil death!

Back, red 'ngold - our prideis something that can't be sald!

Hey, agitator! Youalwayskeep on spreadin’ your lieson rmy calar TV
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Youtriedtohblitzme/with your propaganda/bt it didn't work asyou cansee
You studiedin Moscow n believe your ownlies - looks asif youcan't lose
But one day we L use your blood asink towrite the latest news - NBAS

R

Chorus:

My flagismy voice nthereain't noather chaice!ll

Qurflagis our voice nweain't nobody stoys!!!

Back, white nred -we'll fight for our freedomuntil death!

Back, red 'ngold - our prideis something that can't be sald!

Hey, palitician! Yourealwayslyin about dermocracy inthisstate

At your party meetings you're a clown but youwon't escape your fate...

You expect ustofeed on garbage/while you always/overfeed yourself on cream

But one day we'll use your ashes asfertilizer which makesthe fields sogreen - GREEN
R

Chorus:

My flagismy voice nthereain't noather chaice!ll

Qurflagis our voice nweain't nobody'stoys!!!

Back, white nred -we'll fight for our freedomuntil death!

Back, red 'ngold - our prideis something that can't be sald!

(Repeat Refrain several times & Fade)
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8

DROANN

| don't knowwho's cursed metolive anmong the dead
Msions of doom'n harror arefillin’ up my head

Rain keepsfallin fromdark skies - rainsocold ‘nwet
‘nit'ssohardtomove ahead with legs made of lead.

My favoritefood haslost all of itstaste

My whole work look like a senseless waste

My fewfriendsare dead ngone
‘nI'mfartooweaktojunp nrun..

Sadness nenptinessaredestroyin’ mefarmwithin

The raindropsfeel like bulletsonny frozen skin

| wonder what has kept me up throughout all these years
‘nif | could | would be cryin’- but | ‘mout of tears.

Nowthe cold wind hasbecome a storm
My shoddy clatheswon't keepmewarm
Therainisgrowingintoaflood

Iswater orisit our blood 71?

Chorus:

Onceverevalkin' inthe sunshine - but nowthe lights gat dim

One day theflood comes over us‘nthenwe ll havetoswim
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Voice:
Thenwe'll see howit istobe drownin’ without hope for rescue

‘nevenif youcan answer every question noane sgonna ask youl..

84

DEEPTHROAT

She'sgot abigmouth ‘nyoucanguesswhy
She'stakin’ her victims 'nsucksuntil they die
She'ssome kind of vanrpire but she doesn't want your blood

Shewants something else | think you canguess what...

R

ShelLfill her throat onthe road - deepthroat, deepthroat, deep THROAT
Or get her Load on some boat - deepthroat, deepthroat, deep THROAT

She doesit onthe openfield ar withinfour grey wells

Like a vacuumcleaner she's suckin - suckin off your balls

Her longtongue 'n sharp teeth will make youscreamsoloud

‘nshejust won't be satisfied until she has sucked you at...

R

She'lLfill her throat onthe road - deepthroat, deepthroat, deep THROAT
Or get her Load on some boat — deepthroat, deepthroat, deep THROAT
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(Repeat whole song & Refrain several times & Fade)

85
EARTHIUAKEINMY PANTS

Watching her siiling ‘ntalking - | begantosweat
Her body in some nice pasitions - want herinmy bed
My heart ispounding likea drum

I'll take her down ‘nmake her cum..

R

| try tokeep nmy self-controlbut here'satime/whenit all ends

‘cazeverytime| see her there'san earthquakeinny pants

| turm my head not toregard her

But rmy dick getsharder nharder

My blood is chokin - I'munder pressure
She'sgotta serve me - for great pleasure
R

| try tokeep rmy self-control/but here’'satime/mhenit all ends
‘cozeverytime| see her there'san earthquakein my pants
Chorus:

Yeah, | can't help myself ‘cozmy love for her 'ssostrong
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She will get tofeel it soon - something ‘shard 'nlong
(Repeat whale song & Refrain several times & Fade)

86

MCTOR'SLETICE
Intro-Sound (SpeechesfromNuremburg showtrials “Howdoyou plead 7 -

“Nbt guilty!” repeatedly mixed with marching drums getting louder..)

Nneteenfortyfive - the world's cheerin’ /cazthe Nazis lost WAII
Fromnowonthe Nazis/will be huntec)by a certain surviving Jew.
Most Nazi officials geo sentenced to death('n showed upnonore
‘nNational Sodialismceased toexits/but the world would havetosuffer like befare..
R

The Nazis may/have been defeated - but freedomhasn't won

By raping loating and killing people/the victorshad much fun..

Setting newstandards/for crime 'nhomicide/they were Satan'scurse

All those who had/convicted the Nazis/soon tumed out tobe much worse...

False promises/about world peace/ 'n some kind of newarder

Very soonytheiron curtain/became the newgreat border-..

The Lhited States/used the whole world/as some punching ball
‘ninthegiant prison/called “Soviet Uhion’ Ahere’snever been freedomat all
R
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The Nazis may/have been defeated - but freedomhasn't won

By raping Loating and killing people/the victorshad much fun..

Setting newstandards/for crime 'nhomicide/they were Satan'scurse

All those who had/convicted the Nazis/soon tumed out tobe much worse...

Their “brave newworld'/is dominated/by messmurderers 'nscum
Ncetoseethese“peaceful” pictures - fromAfghanistan or Vietham..
Hundredsixty wars/n countless dead/are the results of theim“peace”

Not tormentiony/all those “happy ones’/who re dying fromhunger ‘ndisease...
R

The Nazis may/have been defeated - but freedomhasn't won

By raping locting and killing peaplethe victarshad nuch fun..

Setting newstandards/for crime ‘n horicide/they were Satan'scurse

All thase who had/convicted the Nazis/soon tumed out tobe much worse...

Concentration canyps ‘ntorture prisonsare till all over the globe
Warsarefought for theindustry, for the bounty ‘nfor dope

Colonialism” n Conmunisimyare nowstronger/than ever befare

And even without the Nazis/we re gonna have some newworld war

(Bridge)

Nneteenninetyfive the world would be cheerin’ /if the Naziswon WA

‘n Palestinian kids/are getting shot/by sorme heavily armed peacelike Jew..

In relation/to peace-professionals nowadays/the Nazis were just beginners

But there’'s nothing/toworry about/ coz history s always written by the winners..
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(Repeat Introas Outrobut with marching drurs getting silent & Fade)

87
THEMSSLE-ANRY-PARTY

They rethe funniest unit inthe armmy - thefamous“Rocketeers’
‘ntoday there'sthe big event they vetrain for somany years
Hereitis-the nice cruise missile with a nuclear warhead

‘nthe crewisdain’ all their best sothat it won't missitstarget...
Chorus:

Today we are celebrating - launch the missile - shoat it up!ll

W& re gonna haveareal nice party - launchit now-shoct it up!l!

Somefireworks with nuke explosives — shoat it up - yeah shoat it up!!!

They retoofar anay/towatch the mushroomdloud

But neverthelessthey reall sohappy/nsoproud

Achorus counts/the seconds renrining/til theinpact

They'll celebrate/with whiskey 'n music/as you could expect...
Chorus:

Today we are celebrating - launchthe missile - shoat it up!ll

We re gonna haveareal nice party - launchit now-shoat it up!!!
Sorefireworkswith nuke explosives - shodt it Up - yeah shodt it up!l!
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Sore hundred riles away/a whale city gets scrapped/fromtheface of the earth

Bt don't worry about /those thousands of civilians —they just got what they deserved
It's such a nicefeeling/opush the buttory ‘ntosend the missile away

Sowe gatta have/a nice party onthe beach/on thisfine sunny day

Chorus:

Today we are celebrating - launchthe missile - shoat it up!ll

W& re gonna have areal nice party - launchit now-shoat it up!!!

Somefireworks with nuke explosives — shoat it up - yeah shoat it up!!!

88
LASTHONORS

Intro-Voice:

“0i Il Brothers! We've come together/Aohail /our fallen/ brother hereffor the last time. Hsllife/was
built/around honar ‘nloyalty. And so/he lived n died/to keep his peaple free. He defended mankind's
nost precious values Identity. Freedom Dignity. He may be dead now/but a part of himyremains
within every one of us Although we bare standing here/around his dead body/we all knowthat this
brave warrior/becameinTrortal ! Odin blesshimil! HALIII

Charusrrepeat “Hail II” several times, noises of swords onshields..)

For your country and far your nation - you gave your life for that
“Thereain't notimefor explanation” - that'swhat youalways said
“We gatta dowhat nust be done” - you knewno canpronrise - Ch no!
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‘nyouhave always beenthe one - killing monstersin disguise - | know..

(Solo& Charus hailing)

Youhave been afierceful fighter - youwere soproud ntough
And nowyou're sitting onthe table - watching usfromabove
Just likearockinthe stormmy sea - you stood strong in defiance
Brathersinblood aswe used tobe - youfought far thisalliance
(Sdlo & Chorushailing)

Younever kneeled tono one - youlooked ‘eminthe eye
‘nweall followed the call - whenwe heard yourwar cry
You didn't knowabout retreat - youjust said “Never!”
‘nsofell areal herobut/his spirit will live forever

(Sdlo & Chorushailing)

(Voice &drums rixed with Charus hailing) :

| hail youbrather as| hail the newdawn

With every newchildyouare rebomn

Thearmy of inmortalswill be marchingon

‘nwe keep onfighting until we've won!ll

(Charushhailing, Chorus“heavenly-heavily” &sound, then Fade)
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DOGSOFWAR
(Dedicated toMarius Kocsis)
Intro-Chorus:

“Mvelamort ! ve la guerre! Vive les sacres mercenaires!il”

With faces hardened/by hatred 'nvidlence/they're moving in/for a kill

They re slaughtering/everybody without mercy/ il there's noblood/eft tospill
With saditic attitudes/n eyesfull of rage/they re doin Aheir bloody job

Al for money ?/ nall for blood/Ahey re gonna blow/the whole world up

R

Aslongasthere/will be warsfthere'll be always/gunsfor hire

‘nthe dogs of war;/give afuck aboutwhat they re takin'/under fire

They areracists/ nthey arefascists/ntheyrekillin’ /just for fun
They like martial arts/nknife throning/nthey re sleepin’ with somegun
They 're spitting/on hurman rights/n every war convention - DOGS OFWAR!! (Chorus)

They're shitting/on every state/nall itsinstitutions - DOGSOFWARI! (Charus)
R

Aslong asthere/will be warsfthere'll be always/gunsfor hire

‘nthe dogs of war;/give afuck aboutwhat they retakin /under fire

(Sdo)

Chorus:

Mercenaire chakal de guerre!
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Parait pour l'enfer !

Warishell/but hell'stheir home - ‘n sothey laugh about it - HAMHAW(Charus)

They're seen/as autlaws ncrimminals - but they just laugh about it — HAHAW(Charus)

Norretter where/ nforwhicharmmy — theylL fight/urtil destroyed
‘ninthisnice/peaceful world - they ‘Il never/be unenrployed.

R

Aslongasthere/will be warsthere'll be always/gunsfor hire
‘nthe dogs of war;/give afuck about hat they retakin'/under fire
(Repeat refrain several timesthen Fade-Sdlo..)

Qutro (some partsof E Aiaf 's“Nonje neregretterien..”)

90
FUNERALVWHING

(Movie Soundtrack)
Asasmall boy hisfather taught himhowtobringa sacrifice

He enjoyedit all very much 'n alwaysfollowed daddy s advice
Watching his victims sufferin'ndyin” hehad sormuch fun

‘coz he wanted toshowthe world that he's Satan'sgreatest son..
R

Satanishismagter ‘nhe'sgatta bury the bitchesalive

He'salwayslookin’ for some nice girl tobecome his“wife”
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Thelittle bitch must buminhell 'nshe will get there soon
Twometers down caught ina coffin —what a nice honeyroon...

Lying boundinthe cementary she'sgatta be hisbride
‘nhe’sraping her satanically until he's satisfied
He'sputtin’ the coffinintothe grave 'nhe’sdiggin’it all in
Asthe wedding isfinished nowthe funeral my begin...

R

Satanishismagter ‘nhe'sgatta bury the bitchesalive
He'salwayslookin for same nice girl tobecome his“wife”
Thelittle bitch nmust buminhell 'nshe will get there soon
Twoneters down caught ina coffin — what a nice honeynoon..

Down six feet undergroundthe girl wakes up ndtartstocry

But all her crieswill remainunheard as she'sgaing todie
‘nhereally enjoysher last momentsfull of pain 'n despair

Wtha satanic srile he watchesthe clock as she'srunnin’ out of air
R

Satanishismaster ‘nhe'sgatta bury the bitchesalive
He'salwayslookin’ for some nice girl tobecome his“wife”
Thelittle bitch must bumin hell ‘nshe will get there soon
Twonmeters down caught ina coffin — what a nice honeynoon...
Chorus:

Funeral wedding - he'sgonna caressher...
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Funeral wedding - may Satan blessher....

(Satanic laughs & digging sounds with clock noises..)

9

LAWOF THEWEST

Youjust can't stop blarringme - tryin toruinmy life
Yousay that I'ma big problemwith rmy long sharp knife
if that’s the case thenyour problemis much bigger
‘cozl got agun 'nl gat my finger onthe trigger..

R

Don't you know; don't youknowthe lawof the west
I'mgonnateachyou I'mgonnateachyou -teachyouliketherest...
Don't you know; don't youknowthe lawof the west

I'mgonnateachyou, I'mgonnateachyou-teachyouliketherest...

Yousay that | will endinprison ‘coz| was breakin’ the law
But as| face youonthe street you gatta stand ndraw
‘nnowthere’ssome nice holesin your body asyoulost

| just hadtofinish youasshole noretter what'sthe cost...
R

Don't youknow, don't youknowthe lawof the west
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I'mgonnateachyou, I'mgonnateachyou-teachyouliketherest...
Don't youknow, don't youknowthe lawdf the west
I'mgonnateachyou, I'mgonnateachyou-teachyouliketherest...
(Repeat whale song then refrain several tines & Fade)

92
YOU'NMEFORBVER

I'mwalking through the darkness - onthesefields of fire
With my burmt out menmory - njust one desire

Thingsain't easy since the war began - began within myself
| can't tell youwhy, where and when —a manfighting hinmself
It ain't all glory ‘nit ain't all honar - thethings| gottado.
WL youstill recagnize me - when'mcarming home toyou1?
R

[ lost myself but one thing | knowfor sure

For all my pain ‘nsorowyourethe only cure
| try towriteyou but it'shard tohdld the pen

‘nl still got some hope that we will meet again..

Youcriedasmuch as| left youback but time has dried your tears

Youthink of me since| left youback - alone with all your fears
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Youl re desperately waiting for some message or lifesign

You "re carefully keeping things they usedtobe rrine
You'relovefar meaintt finished ‘nthere’ll beabrand newstart...
Youwill remainmy darling neven deathwon't dous ‘part !!

R

I lost myself but one thing | knowfor sure

Forall my pain 'nsorowyourethe only cure

| trytowriteyoubut it'shardtohald the pen

‘nl still got some hope that we will meet again.

Inny dreams we're alwaystogether 'nl hate the moment | anake
I'mlooking at your faded picture 'nmy head startstoache

| just want youtoknowthat | didn't leave you behind

‘caz deepin my heart your mernmory'senshrined
‘neveninthisdead cold wasteland your love keepsme warm
Thereaint nofarcetodestroy our love ‘nsowe ll takethe world by storm
R

I lost myself but one thing | knowfor sure

For all my pain ‘nsorowyourethe only cure

| try towriteyou but it'shardtohdld the pen

‘nl gtill gat some hope that we will meet again..

Chorus:

Trust me, my darling - we'll take thisworld by storm

You'nmeforever -yeah let'stakethe world by stom
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93
THEBRANDMARKER

The branding device gets heated up to seven hundred degrees
Asthe master approaches her she gets down on her knees
She'swearing some nice slave costumeas he puts her onthe chain
‘nshe’'ssoeagertoenjoy some unimaginable pain

R

Sheaskedfarit, she payedforit — she'll get what she deserves
‘coz she always bothered him-always gettin” on hisnerves

The brand marker will let her have it - like neverbefore

Nowhe's gotta punish her ‘coz she'sjust alittle whore...

Asthe hat iron hits her skin she's getting’ a mega-climex
‘nsorruch hat wet lovejuiceisrunnin’ down her legs

Her flesh gat bumed ‘'n like sorme cowshe'swearing nowthe sign
‘nthough she had tospend months in hospital - she'sjust feelin fine
R

She askedfor it, she payedfor it - she'll get what she deserves

‘coz she always bothered him-always gettin” on hisnerves

The brand marker will let her have it - like neverbefore
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Nowhe's gotta punish her ‘coz she'sjust alittle whore...

Yeah forall these bitches outt there, he'sgat abrand newidea
They'll all get his spedial treatrrent ‘n he enjoystheir fear
Plercingisout, brandingisin - everyday anather crazy slut
‘nforever she'sgatta carry hissign - bumedinto her buitt

R

She askedfor it, she payedforit - she'll get what she deserves
‘caz she always bathered him- always gettin’ onhisnerves
The brand marker will let her have it - like never before
Nowhe's gotta punish her ‘coz she'sjust alittle whore...

(Repeat Refrain several timesthen Fade-Sala..)

9%
INTHENAMEOFGOD

For more than fifteenhundred yearsthey re lyin” about love ‘npeace
‘nduring thefifth century they started spreading like disease
Deceiverswere sharing their false gospel until Eirape was conquered
‘nthey dtill callingthem*“true martyrs’ -Ch god, howthey suffered.

At first they made up storiesabout some“Christianway of life”
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‘nall thase whodid nat listen gat cut down by a Christian knife
Somany ancient cultures gat destroyed asa result of Christianization
‘ntoday they re gtill claimingthat they brought us civilization...

Their mid-eastern crap assome substitute towipe out our true origin
‘nsormany people gat fooled by sorme preachers ‘nthetalesthey spin

But our ancestors have been living infreedommwith their culture ‘ntheir pride
‘nthey became slaves whowere celebrating Christmasinstead of Yuletide...

The Mddle Ageswerethe darkest pagesinthe history of mankind
‘nthealrrighty church kept the peaple starving frightened ‘nblind
Denyingall progressthey dfinally tuned Europeintoa stinkinglum
‘nabviously that'swhat they meant by talkin about “Kingdomcone”..

The crusaderswere slayin’ Saracensfor the haly book ‘nthe lord

‘nsome Chrigtian knight inthe holy land was dlicing children with his sword
Theinfidelsgot slaughtered 'n looted - of course all for Christ'ssake
‘nafewdf the heroesretumed to ELrope - theretospreadthe plague...

The Black Death killed more than one third of Erope’s population
‘nsothe people had topray for some more Christian salvation

Nb hygiene 'n nomedicine but preacherswith some cross
‘naccording tothe holy church rillion deathsain't noreal loss...
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Fighting “heretics” 'n“blagphemers’ Chrigtians gotta be the winners
‘nsomefat holy menwas raping “witches’ 'nburming evil “sinners’
The Inquisition brought terror ‘ntorture -inthe name of god

‘nfor some hundred yearsthe holy men reignedin blood.

Chorus:

Just tell me about peace 'nlove - my answeris NOTHANKSHI!

About your cross 'nyour dove -y answeris NOTHANKS I

95
OFHCERANDGENILEVAN

He'sfightin’ warsto pay whares -an dfficer ‘ngentleman
He'slyin drunk on foreign shores - the officer ngentlerman
He came here duetohis orders - an officer ‘n gentleman

He protects his country'sborders - the dfficer ‘ngentlerman
(Sdo)

He'splayin’ around with hisgun - an officer ‘ngentlerman
He'sshoatin’ peaple just far fun - the officer ‘ngentlerman
He never shows up onfrontline - an officer ‘n gentleran

He stay back 'nfeels sofine -the dfficer ‘ngentlerman
(Sdlo)

He'stakin’ drugstoget sohigh - anofficer 'ngentleran
He'savoiding carrbat ‘cazhe's sostay - the officer ‘ngentlerman
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He shows his superiarstatal devation -an dfficer ‘ngentleman
Hejust getsanather promotion - the officer ngentleman
(Sdlo&Fade)

9%
KCKNSOMEASS

I'd better be patient, 'd better be calmnl shouldn't meke any noise
I'dbetter be polite, I'd better be quiet ‘nl shouldn't raise my vaice
'dbetter be friendly, I'd better be nice 'nl shouldn't meke any chaice
'd better be content, I'd better be pleased 'n | should be one of your toys
(Sdo)

R

You're suchanasshole nyourmeke me sosick

‘nyour face will betheassthat I'mgonna kick

Chorus:

Kickit in kickit in kick ‘emintheass

Kickit in kickit in kick ‘emintheass

R

These newboats|'ve bought totest ‘emonyour back

I'll ick 'emdeepintoyour ass il they crack your neck

(Sdo)
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Youid better be decapitated youidbetter e stomped out - 'LLCRUSHYOUI!
You'd better be annihilated, you'd better be wiped out - I'LLSMASHYOUI!
You'd better be persecuted, you'd better be thrownaway - I'LLTHRILL YOUN!
You'd better be executed, you'd better be blown away - I'LLIKILL YOU!!

R

Youresuchanasshale nyounseke me sosick

‘nyourface will bethe assthat 'mgonna kick

Chorus:

Kickit in kickit in kick ‘emintheass

Kickit in kickit in kick ‘emintheass

R

These newbooats | 've bought totest ‘emonyour back

I'll kick 'emdeepintoyour ass il they crack your neck

(Sdo)

Chorus:

Kickin' someass, kickin someass, kickin', kickin', kickin' someass...

97
TOMORROVEH ONGSTOME

There will beafuture/nl'msurethat it will be/aswe want it tobe
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WeTrelost inthe DARKNESS/but don't up HOPE- tomorrowbelongstome
‘ntherewill be/a newdawn/we re rising again - tomorrowbelongstorme
The moming will came/when the WORLDis blind - tormorrowbelongs torme

They cannot tum us/INTOmindless zombiesyif all of us/donat agree
Despiteall their TERROR/THEY cannat stop US - tomormowbelongstome
‘nnoone can keep usffromALYIN our flag - tomorrowbelongstone

The moming will come/when the WORLDis blind - tormorrowbelongstorme
Chorus:

Tomorrowbelongs, tomorrowbelongs, tomorrowbelongs TOMEN!

The great Gods of War/will showusthe signthat wereall WAITIN tosee
Prideis our SAORY nfreedomis our SHA.D-tarmorrowbelongstome
‘nnathing can defeat /the TRUEfree men - tomorrowbelongstone

The morming will came/when the WORLDis blind - tormorrowbelongs torme

The evil will crurble/all over the world/nall of usMILLbefree

Thetwenty first CENTLRY/should belong/to our CHLDREN- tomorrowbelongstonme
‘nour ancestors/l ook down on USto hail our ICTORY - tamorrowbelongstone
The morming will come/when the WORLDis blind - tomorrowbelongstorme
Chorus:
Tomorrowbelongs, tomorrowbelongs, tomorrowbelongs TOME!!
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98

THEMORALIZER

Byeglasses some camera ‘your pressaccreditation

You'regtill hunting for some newgreat sensation

Youdon't knowthe language 'nwhat thiswar’sabout
You'rewhat they call a“real expert” -yeah thereaint nodoubt...
R

OnTV ninthe papers - your reports lurk everywhere
‘nevery day youfool the public with anather liar’s air
For a certainamount of money - there’'snathin’ youwouldn't do

‘nyouhatethe “monkeys” inthis country - soyougattafodl ‘emtoa..

You overfeed yourself every day while the pegple are starving outside

But what sit toyou youaint Santa Qlaus -why don't they get out of your sight
You'reatrueneutral, youhate ‘emall - you'rejust dain’ your fuckin’ job
‘nyouevenwrote a book about thiswar - but youdon't knowwhy it wasaflop
R

OnTV ninthe papers - your reportslurk everywhere

‘nevery day youfool the public withanather liar'slair

For a certainamount of money - there’snathin youwouldn't do
‘nyouhatethe “rmonkeys” inthis country - soyougatta fool ‘emtoa..

(Sdo)
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Voice:

“It' stoofucking quite today. Let ‘s give the other side some phone call... - Hello, General 7 Yes it'sie.
Fne Thankyou Sir...- By the way, doyou knowthat the market placeisreally overcronded today ?
Asingle shell could kill hundreds of peopleinmrediately. Yes Thankyou, Sr...- General ? You could
domeagreat favorif youcould doit all at exactly 9AMbecause | need at least an hour toget these
rmonkeystowark | just want tormake sure [l get the picturesfirst sothat... - Yes Thank you Sir-..-
That s very kind of you, Sir.... - Send methe nmoney as usuial.. - Noproblem Youre welcarre..

Your report about/the massacre/brought you great reputation
‘nyou’re getting'/so many gratitudes/fromyour TVstation

The pictures nyour commrent onthiswar brought you sorruchfame
Yeah, you'reatrue professional ‘nyouknowhowtoplay the game

R

OnTV'ninthe papers - your repartslurk everywhere
‘nevery day youfool the public with anather liar s lair

For a certainanmount of money —there'snathin’ youwouldn't do
‘nyouhatethe “monkeys” inthis country - soyougattafod ‘emtoa..
(Repeat Refrain several times & Fade)

9

CHNESECQLNISBY CATALOGLE
They'refat 'npervert dirty old men but they knowwhat they want

They're mad about sex but can't find worren here sothey gatta get some Chinese cunt
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But there’s noneed tofly toBangkok - they just gotta call some agency
Watching picturesthey make their choice — ordering china pussiesCOD
R

Youheardright -it aint nojoke

Chinese cunts by catalogue

Chorus:

Youheardright -it aint nojoke

Chinese cunts by catalogue

They re abusing the ginsbrutally excited by their victims Asian arvile
Thenthey re callin’ all their friends dfferin’ themtorent some davefor awhile
The girlsgatta bein hardcore movies 'n of course they gatta work onthe street
‘nsothe story goes onwith happy old menbuyin’ ‘nsellin’ girlslike meat

‘nthe agency will get ‘'emsome newgirl “cazthere’s satisfaction guaranteed
R

Youheardright -it ain't nojoke

Chinese cunts by catalogue

Chorus:

Youheardright -it ain't nojoke

Chinese cunts by catalogue

100

156



DANCEFORME

| knowyouwon't forget me - though I'mdead ngane

Youlll never love anather - wasyour only one

Think of the dld timeswhenyoucometony grave

As| lay/inyour armrs - sopleased ‘n sosafe (x3)

| knowthat you are dreaming of me every night
‘nhowmuchyou dlikeit if | held youtight
Think of our good times whenyouwake upand cry

Suchatrue/love asyours nmine - it will never die (x3)

Youalwaysgave me strength 'nmagic power
Youwerethere beside meinmy darkest hour
‘nnowl canhearyou call my narre

But ny life/has bumt out - like some candle’sflame (x3)

Youalwaysmade mefeel sogreat ‘nstrong

Aswewere bathlistening toour favorite song

‘nnowl can't be there when youneed me nost

But sometimes/after midnight - younay meet my ghost (x3)

Though last my body | still canfeel your love
Nowas|'mforced towatch youfromsohigh above

I would give my soul just totaste your lipsagain
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| would doyeverything - just tobe your man (x3)

Your sweet voice Will raise me - raise me fromthe dead
‘nl'll await you at the place where we always met
Fromfar beyond all tine and space

| have reftumed - tokiss your face (x3)

Your eyesare wide apen 'nl can seethemshine
I'll be yoursfarever foreveryou'll bervine
All will be againhowit usedtobe

Forever you're/imy darling — so please dance for me - Darlin danceforme (x2)
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101
NEK PRAV ADOLF

Majmuni sabrda, trogloditeiz sumadije, jahace crvene
Sasjevera dosaovamandjeosntti

Davampokaze gdje vamje mjesto

Dobronamdsli i varvari turisti

Na bezplatni pregledi rucak upakao
Pozdrav od srceiz celik

Maloi brzoi velik

Aatnastrelicakad leti

Sekunda da bude kovijek

Malanpjaskosamaplava

Blojeljubav na prvi pogodak

Ranjeni grad pod kisSomzeljeznom
Krvnimsizama iz praznimodina diediji
Nadai strah zajednoiztecu

Kohrana zantve sprzene golubove nvira
Poderane kosture kucei zgrade
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Kupljeni skupi hekatorrbana kevii snoja
|z pepelja vitez se dize
lzodimasuncanusjaj
Josjednomsanoda stoji
Zanarodzazemjuuboj

Zna da ga dugovec Ceka

Vjecni Zivat urgj

Krvteceizduboke rane
Ratnikomdosaojekraj

Tudole vec dugoon lezi

Lahka muzenjabosanska

Saneba nadgleda bez stakla
Rusevine ljubormome na nogana dva
Koji sanjajukakolijeponruje
Tudolebeztugei patnje

Dok gpet oluja se sprema

Vrati namsg, Fridrih Veliki

Nek svako pun priosa vice
Pakaogdjeti jepobjeda
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SOENRCHIGERADOLF

Ihr Affen aus den Bargen, ihr Troglodyten aus demUnwalde, ihr Roten Reiter
Von Norden kamzu euch ein Engel des Todes
Umeuchzuzeigenwoeuer Fatzist

Seid willkonmren auchihr Barbarentouristen

Zur kostenlosen Beschau nebst Mttagessenin der Hille (alt. : Zur Kaffeefahrt indie Hille)
Bn Gru3von Hrzensoehemn

Klein schnell und riesengro3

Wenn das goldschinmemde Preilchenfliegt

Die Sekunde wird zumJahrhundert

Meine Keine (,Lady Dracula®) it den blonden Hearen

Eswar Liebe auf den ersten Treffer

Waidwunde Sadt unter stahlememRegen

Mt blutigenTranen ausleeren Kinderaugen
Hoffung und Angst gleichermmallen entfleuchen
AlsNahrung fur totgegrillte Friedenstauben
Zerfetzte Gerippe von Hausern und Gebauden

Teuer erkauft mit Hekatonrben von But und Schweif3
Ausder Asche erhebt sich der Ritter

Aus den Augen leuchtet der SonneihmSchein
Bnmal nurnochzustehen
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RirsLand flrsVolkauf zumStreite

Wbhl wissend daf3 ihnlang schon erwartet
DasBnige LebenimHnmel

But sprudelt austiefen Winden

Mt demKriegerist esvorbei

Da untenliegt er nunschonlange

Leicht inbosnischer Brde

VomHnmel herabschauend chne Glas

Auf eifersiichtige Ruinen it zwei Beinen
De davontraumen wie schon er esdoch hat
Dort unten chne Leid und Qualen

Wahrend der Sumwiederumaufzieht
Steige hernieder, Friedrich DuGrofer

Auf daf3 ein jeder rufen mag vall imTrotze
Hillewoist deinSeg
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102
DERLETZTEUND DER ERSTEMENSCH

Brster Menschwarst meist der Letzte
demverwehrt selbst Ghadenbrot
einst einHeld oft gar der Beste

stetsvoranins Morgenrat

163



Inden eignen offnen Reihen

Feinde gibtswie SandamMeer
Schweinsauglein die bavernschlauen
spotten keck der Taten Heer

Marchentante vall der Schande
tanz zu Srassenstrichnmusik
auf lass klingen durch die Lande

wer gewannwohl diesen Krieg

Falscher Gotzen Diener lauemn
schwarze Seelenvaller Hass
wahren Glauben einzumauem

inder Bdenfinster Nass

Dennwas zahlt einMenschenleben
inderWolfszeit grauund kalt
wieviel mancher hat gegeben
traurger Rittersleut Gestalt

Schaut siefeiemnteuflisch lachend
einesweitren HeldenTod
scheinheilig menschenverachtend
walzend sichimeignen Kot
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Doch eswird noch anderskonmren
kehrt sichumGeschichtenlauf
Kunde wird dann schnell vermonmren
Feindesbrut brennund ersauf

(In ehrendemAndenken an meinen unlangst von korrupten Palitclowns und Diebesgesindel
ermrordeten Waffenbruder Major AdemSiwitsch Enig lebt der Helden Tatenruhmill)
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103
STADT DERGHSTER

Sadt des\WWassers und der Bumen - Sadt desButesvaller Leid

Hast vomBrate numehr Krumen —inder Diebe dunkler Zeit
Hohn und Spatt fiir Bettlerhelden - Uhrecht But gedeihet schlicht
Lasset Ketzer stolz vermelden — endlos sei dasButgericht

Stadt desLichtesund der Kiinste - Sadt der Geister todgeweiht
Dich umweben finstre Dlinste - Teufel shrut vermaledeit

Knochenmark Oir ward genonen - ausgesaugt und ausgespien
Zukunft scheint nur grauverschwonmren - wodie Vagabunden ziehn

DochdasLicht wird wieder strahlen — und die Stadt erbliht aufs Neu
(berstanden all die Qualen - nur wenige bliebentreu

All das Schlechte tatbegraben - schwarzer Tage schwerer Traum
Trotz des Hends ewger Narben - Freiheit schafft sichihren Raum
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104

HATSMALL UNDSH BNBOSNER!

(Gewidrmet Halil Hubijar)

Irgendwann vargestern wirds wohl gewesen sein
Darannte Hinschen KleininsMnenfeld hinein

B kamnicht weit denneine Kugel traf seinBein
Sein Kopf kiisst ne MneimFallen obendrein
Gesicht halb weggerissenBut trankt Bdund Sein
Soschrie und winselt Hinschen Kleinin Todespein
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Man muss sein Leid beenden sogabichdie Kund
Duwirsts selbst tun miissen kiangs lautlosaus der Rund
Derweil ertont Geheule aus halbtotemMund

Da fieln Rucksack und Gewehr in selbger Sekund
ImSahlgewitter zogs Duihn als dauerts ne Sund
Zuretten junges Leben desToten waidwund

Siewarimachten Monat als der Krieg begann
Vergewaltigt abgeschlachtet genaunach Flan
Deine Schwestern und Mutter warmn genausodran
Duwarst nicht dort hartest nur was da wurd getan
Vernebelt Deine Snne verlorst OichimWahn
Mehrere Geister in DeinemKorperals Bann

Der Krieg er ging verloren durch Verraterhand
Konntstsnicht ertragen verlorst vallig den Verstand
Soviele massakriert verreckt flrs Vaterland

Warst nun Bettlerinder Hauptstadt voll Schund und Tand
Nnmnur hundert Markvonmirinall dieser Schand

Dir genligt ein Ber und Duwalltest nicht noch Pfand

Gezogen aus demMillcontainer kurz vor Schluss
Halbtat sovaller Sehnsucht nach demTodeskul3
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\ollends zerfressen von Schmerz Trauer und Verdru3
Daslrrenhaus sechzehn Jahre lang ein einzger Exitus
Dannflohst Dugen Heimat den ganzen Weg zu U3

InnemSchuppen zu verrecken als letzter Schuss

Der tapferste Krieger denich hier hab gelkannt

Erst Wochen spater seine Gebeine manfand
Enanstandiges Begrabniswurd Oir verwehrt
HendesHeuchlerpack verlogen und entehrt
Alslrrer und Selbstmarder irgendwo verscharrt
Wrd wenigstens durch nrich Dein Andenken bewahrt

105
HIGDUNAESINFRND
(Gewidmet Amir Talitsch)

BnTeil vonOrist totgeblieben
Inverschinmrelter Bnzelhaft
EinJahr als dunkle Bwigkeit
ImWartesaal desTodes
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Schreiend heulend Wortgestanmel
Hmund Herzfast schon zerfetzt
Finster lauert schondie Nacht
Wejenealsknecht Butbrecht kam

Schwarze Komodie Schauprozef3

In Draculas Kasperitheater

Denn Schriftsteller sind die Schlinmsten
Rir die ein Todesurteil noch viel zunild

(berleben chne sich zuergeben

Mensch bleibenalsein Stiick Vieh

Den letzten Triunphihnen niemals gdnnen
Inder kalten Holle als Nachtgespenst

Gerlichte, Liigen, falsche Kunde

Esgibt nichts mehr worauf Du hoffst

Uhd dennoch kot diie Hoffnung wieder
AlsVogelzwitschemhell undklar

DemHenkersheil schliefllich entronnen
Der neue Anfang war nicht leicht
Doch der Leichenschrel aus Massengrabern

Erkdangin Or wie Gebetsgesang
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Deine Gedichte sie sind nicht schon
Lhd konnen esauch gar nicht sein
Denndftmalsfehlen gar dieWorte

Zubeschreiben zubegreifenzu..

106
B HERNEAHT

Beiem dasHnmrelszelt und leer

ist Dein Magen

Sostolperst Dudurch denkalten Regen
Chnezuklagen
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We schnell vertrieb ein Sonnenstrahl einst
All Bein Lhbehagen

Dochfiir Dich scheint sie heut nicht mal mehr
Anheiflen Julitagen

Heiemnder Hhmel und bleiemn die Zeit
Leben war gesternund Hoffnungist weit

Den Ml durchwiihlt ganze drei Mal nurum
Sicherzugehn

Genau hier fiel einst ein Kamerad ja hier

st esgeschehn

Erinnerungendie wie Batter

ImWnde verwehn

Ruinen sind Dein Nachtquartier statt irgendwo
UnCbdach zuflehn

Beiem der Hhmel und bleiem die Zeit
Leben war gesternund Hoffnung ist weit

All daswasOr zusteht hamsich ganz Andere
Langst schangenonmen

Diebe und Liigner sind Uberall und spieln
Auchnochdie Frommren
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Wasvor bald dreiffig Jahrenwar ist heut
Allesverschwonmren

Auf der Strafle tabt grofer Tuntenball
Soweit ists schon gekommren

Heiemnder Hhmel und bleiemn die Zeit
Leben war gesternund Hoffnungist weit

DeinVolk zerstritten, emiedrigt und jeder
Hoffnung beraubt

(berall nurmehr Spatt und Hetze gegenalles
Wbran soviele einst geglaubt
Deine paar alten Blder und Dokumente
Langst vergilbt und verstaubt

Doch einesweisst Duganz genau

Dusenkst niemals Dein Haupt

Beiem der Hhmel und bleiem die Zeit
Leben war gesternund Hoffnung ist weit

All dieTotenfir dashier jetzt
Vergessen und entehrt

Al die Heldendieallesgaben
Denenalleswird verwehrt
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Vor vielen Jahren schon hast Dualledem
Den Riicken gekehrt
(berlebst alsWrack solang esgeht

Hsewge Ruhe eingekehrt

Heiemnder Hhmel und bleiemn die Zeit
Leben war gesternund Hoffnungist weit

107
HEXEBNJAGD
(Gewidmet General IbrahimNadarewitsch)

Der Seger schreibt Geschichte - solauft esnun el
Der Verlierer hat dafiir dann - die Wah! der Qual

Mese Schauprozesse - van Gerechtigkeit keine Spur
OrfentlichesInteresse - nichtsals Liigenhetze pur

Aus Qpfern macht man Tater — aus Helden Veerbrecher
Massenmorder heben lachend - zumToaste ihre Becher

Der eine hat mehrals dreihundert - Menschen massakriert
Nach zehn Jahrenist er wieder frei - voll resozialisiert

Der andere hat nur einige - Gefangene meltraitiert
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Zehn Jahre saf} er daftr ab - und bleibt stigmatisiert
Ncht natig noch zu schreiben — wer auf welcher Seite stand
W& lachend var der Kanmera steht — wer mit demRlicken an der Wand

Man hart ihre Parolen - all den Versohnungsscheif3
WennWahrheit eineWareist -wiehochist dannihrPreis

Wer Frieden iber Alles schreit - der soll sich selbst entsorgen
Wér Frieden will riiste zumKrieg - gestern, heute, morgen
Kriegsschuldliigen, Propaganda - vomFeinde gut bezahlt

Die Karrikatur der Wirklichkeit — schon blutigrot gerralt

Siesagenalle Seitenwaren gleich - und esfogenweitre Liigen
Dochist dasnur der erste - ineiner Reihe von Zligen

AmEnde schreindie Tater frech - die Opfer seiensie

Drumdenkt andaswaswirklichwar - und vergesst esnie

Die Wahrheit hat alleinan einemOrte - Uber achttausend Narmen
Oe, Tater” waren hilflos und gefangen - als die, Opfer” kamen

Helden stehen var Gericht - das Urteil steht schonfest
Warumwirdsnicht gleich verkindet - ohne den ganzen Rest
Wbzu die Showwazu derr Aufwand — wozu wozu wozu

Zuunsrer vdlligen Bniedrigung - vorher habt ihr keine Ruh
Umalle von uns zukrininalisiemn —wenns sein muf3 mit Gewalt

Ununsre Seite zu denmoralisiemn - bevars bald wieder knallt
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108
PINDCCHOTRAGT LAVETTA

Dumachst die Gotze an - und kannst eskaumertragen

Al die Lamettahengste - gleichs drehts Oir umden Magen
Lilgenandacht, falsches Spiel - schon soviele Jahre lang
VomTotenchar der Knochenmiinner - erldingt schauriger Gesang

Duharst die Schreie - und siehst die WAl getaucht in But
DEnonenfratzen lachen - in O kocht brennend Wit

Heuchelei und Sonntagsreden - die Wahrheit hinweggeschwefelt
Die Rocky Horrar Ficture Show - ja heut wird schon getafelt

Dusiehst tate Kameraden - Ubergassen nun it Glille
Seelenkaufer steuern heut —auch manch leblose Hille
Geschichtsfalschung, Marchenstunde - Pinocchiolasst griissen
Don Quixote vomPferd geschossen - liegt tot demPack zu Rissen

Soduster auch die Gegenwart - von dunkiemNebel eingehillt
Soendlosweit Gerechtigkeit - verbannt und zugemillt

Doch selbst wenn Du der Letzte bist - das Andenken zuwahren
OieWahrheit sei dashachste Gut - heut undintausend Jahren
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109
DERALTEMANNUNDDASHER
(Gewidmet MarkoWeschowitsch)

Bnalter Mann schwerkrank

Von Leben und Werk ief gezeichnet

Waren es|deale oder doch nur Illusionen
Vonvielenvergessenstarrt erindie Dunkelheit

Esgab einmal die Zeit

Da andere umihr Leben rannten
Lhd manch einer griff zur Waffe
Auf dalf} das Bise niemals siegt

Doch Deine Waffe war der Beistift

Bei Kerzenlicht gegenihre Propaganda

Drauflen Mirsergranatenhagel und Beikugelgewitter
Drinnen Deine Frauund kleine Tochter kauernd neben Oir

Oie Stadt belagert und ausgehungert
Das grofle farbenlose Jugadisney-KZ

DOie Bewohner schwankende Vogel scheuchen
Nurmehrr Mkroben untermTodesmikroskop
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Oie Stadt Deiner Bestinmung

Duhast den Bund besiegelt

Des Schicksals Launen ninrst Duhin
LebendlanglichimGutenwieimBosen

Zur Nachlriegszeit kurzflackert Licht
Der Hoffnung Kerzenschein

Doch dunker Nebel schnell zerfrifit
Selbst Oichterwortes Ganz

Geachtet ausgestossen von Hinden angespien
Deine Freunde tat wie auch Deine Frau

Lebst nur nochfur dieWorte

Denn sie werden bleibenlange noch nach Oir
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110
VONCERBERUS GEHSSEN

(Gewidmet Hanrdija Beschirewitsch)

Priigelknaben angetreten - jetzt gibt's Knlippel ausdemSack

Vor euch steht in Lhiform- das grofite Lunpenpack
Spiefirutenlaufrmarathon - die Schlage prasselnauf euchein
Wanninmer eseuch zerbricht - grunzt zufrieden manches Schwein

EnTeil von Or liegt begraben - an jenemgoattlosen Ort
ImVorhof der Hille - imLabor fiir Volkernord

We Mehin Stallen hausend - hinter Mnen und Stacheldraht
Menschseinwar gestern - die Schlachtbank steht parat

Dasweifle Todesleinen —wann fallt eswohl herab

Wannwirdall das hier endlich - ein kaltes Massengrab

Esdreht sichnur umTage - endguiltig Leben oder Tod

Dustellst Oir selbst die Frage - Morgendanmerung oder Abendrot

DemTode nun entronnen - doch frei filhlst DuDich nicht
Folter, Terror, Gftbriihe - all das zeichnet Dein Gesicht

Doch die schlinmsten Narben das sind die — auf Deiner Seele
LhdimTraume bist Duwieder dort - auf daf3 men Dichquale
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CGerechtigkeit die gab esnie - undwird esauch nie geben
Ncht fiir diein den Lagerm - nicht fiir diein den Graben
Hankist das Schwert - dasWahrheit heif}t

Zermralnt die Korper - doch frel der Geist
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INTERPRETATION

Not everybody might understand everything that easily. Sohere we gowith some
interpretation or explanation of all the songs. VAhenever | thought that some additional
remarks had tobe added fromnowadays position then | did soby writing thembold
withinbrackets.

0l:

Toreflect my emotions concerning the “peaceful” end of the comrunist era. |'d prefer amore
vident one... (A that timefifth colunmwasthe evil within and really some kind of cancer. Soin
many songsthey just had tobe my targetsalthough | alwaystook a look at a bigger scale..)

02:

Toshowmy feelings about the false onesi.e. non-humans Hatredismy reactiontotheir lies'n
tyranny. (Asamatter fofact |'ve never beenthat ennational but it all may well apply toothers)

03:

My versionof the Kicker Bis “I gatta handgur”...
04:

This one reflectsimy situation at schoal ‘nthe confrontation with '68-generationteachers It'sfor
all kidstoday... (The afarementioned confrontation and the lessons | learmed fromall that greatly
helped rein later life by the way..)

05:

| got very angry watching the Germran version of this Qult-novie whichiis censored soextremely
that only two-third of its playtime remained | deeply condenm all kind of censarship 'nl sirrply
adorethisnovie...

06:

After the“Starmtroopers of Death” (SQD) ‘nvariousimitations here'sny version of Sargent D
meetingthe War Zombies...

07:
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Worrenare nomrally giving life. Therefare killing wormen are much moreinteresting isn't it ? (In
fact thiswas sone different version of “llsa - Shewalf of the SS’ by the metal group “At War")

08:

Thisonewasmeant asa love song far agirl... - But unfortunately it Looks asif my dreamswon't
become reality. Therefore nodedications etc. - Toobad.. (That was nat quite honest backthen Bt |
wrate| that way as some of my girlfriends were reading my songstooand sa..)

09:

That’sa song about a born Loser. Goviously there's many of that type. Solasers, thisone'sforyou!
10:

| don't like full bottles full enpty bottles 'nsol gottatum ‘emintoerrpty enpty battles.. - Got it ?
Cheers..

1:

This song expresses my thoughts about my country, my nation ‘nitshistary during the last fifty
years (Originally | had writtenthis backin 1989. Athough | think that much of it alsomight apply to
Bosniain one way ar another-. Especially today..)

12:

Howwould be the reaction of somebody who becomes overnight anisolated “pariah” ? Hw
dangerous such peaple night becarme? (Today if we take a look at the situation of war veterans
over herethen much of that might reflect at least their feelings There are some more songs which
might apply tothat aswell although at least when | wrate themthey were nat intendedtodoso.)

13:

Tryingtodescribe the “Tatal Victory”-situation | really used tobe successful. The atmospheren
contents of this song giveit a large effect especially on people whoare at war longing for exactly
that kind of event. (Well aswe all knowpdliticians betrayed usfar that. Not torention all that
followafter the Dayton Dictate... - Hwever the visionas such <till rermains eventoday,)

14:
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| don't havethe latest bit of synpathy for fags Incasethat ALDS would ridthe earth of theml
would hail it. But unfortunately ALDS isnat linited onfags but spread widely even among wormen
‘nchildren Neverthelessthis songismeant asa sirrple provocation tohomosexuals (Today weall
knowthat AL.DS was created in some laboratary and that its main pupose wastothin out mainly
black populationand that nat just in Africa whereiit killed tens of nillions Aswe easily conclude
nowadays regarding recent developmentstooyet all that hasjust nathing morethansonetest..)

15:

| sawquite a lot of teenagers whobecame mindless drug crippled zorbies addicted tothispaison 'n
dlavestothe grave This songis based on the story of one student at my farmer schoadl just quating
many of hissentences...

16:

Bad girlshave tobe punished, sowhat 21? (Infact thisisbasically just thetrandation of what ane
conrade told mein Bosnian as his wish for some song he would personally really like..)

17:

Inthis song | tried toshowthe (hypathetical ?) viewof someone who' sdead ‘nforgottenonhis
situation Thereby | succeeded writinginan analytical-neutral aswell asinan enotional -
subjective way creating one of my best songs. (Today considering “Those who srvive may envy the
dead!” that appears noretrue than ever befare. Asit surely expressesthe feelings of many war
veterans.

18:

Herel wrate about citizenslivingina systemwhere the public opinion etc. are made by alrrighty (?)
manipulators (Asif | already knewwhat kind of brainwashed fodls| would havetodeal withinso-
called Germany after my retum there. Who did not even give me the oppartunity toexplain

something or shartly state my paint of view- asthey knew“everything” farthey watchedit onTV..)

19:

Anather oneagainst conmunism..
20:
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That one’sfor the“self-responsible adult citizens’”... (Yet one more about those brainwashed by
massedia beingincapable tothink for themselves..)

A:

This song about an“dld friend of mine” ismuch norereal thanit seems Most of all intimes of war.
Aseveryonecansee...

22:

| wasfascinated by a“SPIEGA” -story about satanistic killersinformer East Germany ‘nsol wrotea
song about that band “Absurd” toshowtheir ains 'n satanic motivation. (Today | guessthat band
still existsand over the yearsthey some really good songslike for exanple “Grinmrige VolksusiK'.
Althoughthey failed todoanything like that fannous song Varg Vikernes made about Hsballah)

3:

It'sabout ignorance at the eve of destruction... (Back thenit wasmeant todescribe the typical
meterialisticignoranceinthe West although today it may well be appliedtoBosniatoo..)

24:

Again| wrote about the manipulated “false ones’...
25:

Ina“Monty Python™-like black huror style | wrate with the intention to express my anti-censorship
paint of view..

26:

Toomany people are nat aware that TV-"reality” is something that can be easily abused for mass
manipulation...(See#18..)
2].

Thissongismeant asa sequel to Skrewdriver's“Warlord’. (Wth some relation toBosnia.)
28:

| think that I've characterized a true anti-social personinareally “anti-socialorealistic” way..
29.
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Remerrber Afghanistan? The same kind of aggressionishappening again ‘nagain | wasalways
fascinated by the Mudjaheddin ‘ntheir holy war, sothat | had towrite about them At thetime of
writing Chechenia was attack by Russian-conmmunist slaughters while the war in Bosnia went into
itsfourthyear but the Bosnian Muslins are (unfortunately) far fromdeclaring holy war ontheir
non-human enemies... - Bt anyway this songis one of THARfavarites... (Today my viewof Bosnian
Islamremainsthe same. Most of all after what happened when and after the war ended at least as
far asfightingis concermed If until today | only knewBosnian Islamthan | would still today
categarically reject toever accept that asmy personal faith. Bt over the yearsof coursel got
around the world sothat in certain regions| sawsome other versions of Islam.)

30:
Theworld after WAIII...-orIV..-or V...
3l:

Truefriends are hardtofind while backstabbers 'n asshalesare lurking around every comer...
32:

Thereareindeed many cases of people whoreally madeit fromsocial casestomastersabout life'n
death...

33

Thisthe portrait of atrue manwhaseidentity cannat be taken Despite all obstacleshe will meke
hisway. Hsinner strength guaranteeshisvictary.

34:

Always somebody makes mristakes but wantsto blame sorme scapegoat for that. But that doesn't
alwayswork... (Especially in post-war Bosnia“Catch the thief " has become a common ganre..)

35:

Lhtil the end of the Eastern Bock throughaut all NATOstatesthere used tobe alarge spectrumof
peace movenrents left wing parties initiatives against cruise missilesetc. While Russian
commrunists dropped “toy-explosive devices” in Afghanistan their agents succeeded forming a
peace moverrent that demmanded one-side disarmanent asa sign of good will claiming that the
Soviet Lhion stand for World Peace... - Thisis my conmrent onthat !... (Looking back today many
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thingsfromthe Cold\War Bra are looking pretty much different. Nevertheless the sinple fact that
those peace activists were nothing but useful idiats or even the enemy sfifth cllurm remeins..)

36:

I'matill suffering frompictures of captivity which are retuming often when I'mdrearring The worst
thingabout those nightrraresisthat they're based onreal events sothat | needa certaintimeto
realizethat they are not reality... (Well already at the time | wrote that song | had overcome most of
that. At least asfar asthe worst thingswere concerned Hwever over the falowing years
somehowsomething always still remained. Soit all just vanished definitely in early 1999 whenl
finally gat evenabout really everything relatedtomy first war)

37:

This songis dedicated tomy fallen conrade Friedrich Adalf. He died fighting for hisideals he used to
believein.. (Unhfartunately over the last fewyears some vultures and businesspeagple as vwell as
membersdf the eneny sfifth cdunmaretrying tomeke up stories or toabuse hismenoryin
variousways Sol hadtowrite anather poemwhichyoucanfindinhereas#101.)

38:

Thisis ane of my best songs. Although using Nordic mythalogy it wasn't supposed tobe a religious
song It ismeant asa battle hyrm dediicated toall true warriorsregardless of their nationality 'n
religion It isalsomeant assometributetolan Stuart, whose “RoadtoValhalla® wasplayinginny
rrind during somany battles 'n dangerous situations... (Asa majar provocation toall those Zionists
out therel've quatedlan at the beginning of this ebook Although he never made any songs about
Bosnia since he just managed tomention Groatia. BLit he really kept on evalving. Froman ordinary
racist tosomeone whomanaged towatch behind the scenes more nnore. Hs song “Vanire” then
becane his death warrant asthe British secret service killed himin some “car accident”..)

39:

One more about identity ‘nmanipulation It sbetter tobe killed thantolive asa dave without any
identity!!! (Looking at the situationtoday thisis noretrue than ever before. Nat just in Bosnia.)

40:

Initiation 'n becorring an adult arethe subject here.
4:
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Nb one will bring you freedomasa gift. You gattafight for it onyour own il the end Thenyou'll hear
freedoms sound... (Bosnia is ane exanple of a negative peace. Means at first many liveswere
surely saved by the Dayton Dictate. Most of themwithout any doubt onthe side of the enermy. BLit if
oneisanalyzing the fallowing years until today it becone crystal clear howa decisive military
defeat overthe years gat tumedintoa great palitical victary by the ather side. Withthe help of all
those powers which were supparting right fromthe start..)

42:

Howmany children get killed orwounded every day in sormany places of thisworld ‘nwhosupports
their killers?1?..

43:

Thefilmused tobe ane of my favarite pervert ones. Despite thefact that “branding” hasreplaced
“piercing’ recently this song about an extrermely masochistic worman showsaall her dark desires'n
waren sreaction onthat are quiteinteresting.. - Maybe | should write a sequel ? (Infact that movie
gat blacklisted whichwasthe reason why | was watching it while drinking beer with some men
formmy unit in so-called “Germany’. When | gat back there after afewyearsin Bosnia thingshad
already changed sonmuch that for exanple piercing had already become something “normral” just
like many ather ane cauld only find in perverted movies were socially accepted too..)

b4

Onethingisreally sure: nodictator can doall the evil he doesjust by himeelf. There'salwaysallot
of people suppoarting himbecause they are identifying themselves with himas he'sthe reflection of
their own psycho-image. Duetothat identification with the dictatar people are worshipping him'n
his“great deeds’ even after hisdeath (Dictatorships usually stand andfall withthat ane“strong
man’ but aswe can see some legacy always till liveson Regardless of idedlogy.)

45:

Jack Unterweger was an excellent writer who killed about ten bitches because they didn't enjoy
having sex withhim He conmitted sticide ininvestigative prison Thissongis dedicated tohim’n
hislast natices (Hslate murders doviously were the resuilt of some wharestrying toblackmmail him
asthey thought they could milk himfor noney likea cow.)

4b:
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Isthere something worse than so-called “intellectuals’ with nathing intheir heads, showing their
“superiority” by acting postgraduate will-be-writersetc. 7 Not everyone canbeintellectually
corpetent 'n stupid assholes will always stay that, nonetter howthey try toact some kind of
“elite-intellectual” ! (WAL if onetakesalook at post-war Bosnia nat torrention the whole so-called
“West” then you can easily see nat just intellectual prostitution but alsothe triunph of
dumbassness everyday and everywhere. Soit'squite difficult toavaid meeting half-educated or
even nearly illiterate people posing as “geniuses’, “acaderrics’, “PhDs” and what nat..)

47:
“Boodisa special kind of juice.” (Goethe) —that'sit...
48:

Howwould you call peaple under siegein some city claiming that armed resistance against
mercilesskillers 'ntheir total warfare against civiliansis WRONG? Instead of fighting there should
have been passive resistance 'nwar would not have been... - War really would nat have been
because thiscity'sinhabitants would have been slaughtered like caddle inmrediately... - Someone
can be naive, someone canbe stupid. BLit at suchalevel...? - Here'smy answer tosuch foals!! (In
post-war Bosnia pacifists with their sick ideas once again are acting as a spearhead of the enenry
fifth colunm Mainly by trying to manipulate the victinsintoreaching their handstothase who
attacked them That iswhat they call “creating peace” astheir sick logic is“If somebody attacks
youyou st never fight I”. And if somebody fought back at least he hastoapologize for that Later-.)

49:

The most interesting part of the bibleisthe apocalypse. Judgment day, the end of theworld etc.
have alwaysfascinated me 'n sol had towrite about the “famousfive’”... (OF course the best song
ever done about thisis “Whenthe Man comes around” by legendary Johnny Cash..)

50:

That songisabout myself. 'mthe one —with the pendil ‘nthe gun It sof coursefor all sinvilar people
toa. (Although |l intended toremain just asa writer after my first war the course of eventstook me
tothe battlefield again Sony life went onjust likeinthis songand| really had some great success
bath asa conmander and asthe author of three field manuals. Since | retumed toBosniain
sunmrer 2012 just remained awniter. Quite frankly | can't wait totake upagunagaininthe near
future nomatter where nonatter when..)
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Sl:

Thisisabout bloody revenge... (Inthe Bosnian Amvy | could nat have any palitical motivesand least
of all religious ones. My only notivation was revenge and that nat just on behalf of myself but also
for all those who could nat be out there for revenge anymore. One might call thiswhatever he
wantsbut asat least | have been hanest about that all thetine..)

52:

This oneisbased on anather pervert film Male personsfindit nice, interesting 'n funny while
ferrale ones say that it'sdisgusting nwrittentohurriliate gills‘'nwormen Chyeah...? (Truthisthat
thefirst part iswhat one of my conrades actually did to some sixteen year ddgirl fromhis
neighborhood \hile the second part were hisfurther plans. But backthen| had toabstain from
bath a dedicationtohimalthough he asked for it —and | even changed the interpretationthisway as
somefonmy girlfriends were reading thistoo. Keepingin mind whofast some news over “Radio
Neighborhood” went all over the city | thought it waswise nat tomention my conradeinthis..)

53:

My favarite horror movies are made by Gearge Romera. “Night of the Living Dead’, “Dawn of the
Dead” 'n“Day of the Dead” are excellent haror masterpieces Thissong'satributetothem..

54:

It'sabout law norder, rules njustice. lsn't it interesting that thase whonever stop oralizing
around oftenturn out tobe the worst kind of criminals 'nscum? (Nowhaving a look at the so-called

95:

Therearethose whoaretoostupid tobe afraid But there'salso atherswho leamt toconvict their
fear, especiallyin battle... (The greatest battle isthe one against yourself..")

56:

Here | made a song aut of some war analysisin order toshowthe failure of a full-scale invasion due
tothe nmoralefactor. (Although one cannat fight a modermarmy just with bare hands the dediication
toa cause and the self-determination aswell asreadinesstobring the ultimate sacrifice are still
the decisive factor evenina high-techwar where combat soldiersare basically reduced tobe
either doserversortargets)
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57:
Thisismeant asa nmad caricature of “nmad butcher” -novies...
58:

Therel wrote aboutt a very dorrinant worman mainly out of the reasonthat I'd like toshowferrale
persons, Whoare accusing e of humiliating wormenin my songs that it isnat true. Sill they re

askingif 'mnormral...? - Yes mistress... (OF coursethisisall meant ironically. Basically the songas
suchisabout me meking fun of feninismjust far thase whonright nat get that while reading..)

59:

That oneisagainst yuppies 'n ather capitalist cloans. (Well | could describe my wholelifeasa
struggle againgt all these naterialistic foolstoa.)

60:

Some guysfallinlove 'nmakefools aut of themselves Bt there's also caseswhen certaingirisare
explaiting their boyfriends having themlike dogs on leashes This songisabout these humiliated
unlucky guys...(Somany relations later Looking back at everything | still wonder why | never had
any suchtrouble with wormen They always respected my autharity. My only problemwastherefare
that all of themwereterribly envious and really went on my nerves always suspecting me of
having started sonmething with ather women Soalthoughl gat it surely better thanall these
weaklingsand dudsin every relation| had to carry my burdentoofor sure..)

6l:

AsI'mtaldthisisalsoone of my best pieces Deathinthe personification of a woman wearing dark
clothes 'na detailed description of passing the edge between life 'n death declare death asaforce
bringing salvation 'nthe end of all pain 'nsarrow: Inaccardance tothat fermale character “Dark
Queen’ issettingarelation tothe worman whogiveslifein order toshowthe circle of life ‘ndeath
(Let me <till add that in some languageslike French ar Spanish Deathisferrale (la mortAa muerte).

While of course the question remains whether it makes any sense at all applying male of fenale
attributesto some supernatural being or power..)

62:

I'mfed up withall thesefodlstelling methat their lousy easter gunsare the best intheworld They
showan enarmous amount of ignorance sothat sometimes| feel the urge toblowdf theirthick
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skullswith.cal 5.56x45... (Tobe fair AK-47 isa very reliablerifle great for beginners Once we were
surrounded by Special Police fromBelgrade with full armor it quickly tumed out that me withmy
G3 (7.62x6lnmor .cal 30) saved the day. Most athersrejected that rifle though Reason washbad
anmowhere every fourth bullet had tobe thrown anay. While..cal 223 ar 5.56 NATOremained just
some dreamdf mine. We had a fewsuch rifles but theanmofar themwasa great problem.)

63:

| got the inspiration tothis song fromthe movie “Canrbadia - the apocalypse”. The enormrous
nurber of child-soldiersisa veryinportant ‘nhat subject inworld media. (And of courseit remmains
assuch until today. In past-war Bosnia there are alsothose who were betweenfifteenand
seventeen years whenthey started fighting as volunteers. They were nat children but still they
werenat adultseither. Their struggle far some kind of recognition today of coursetill goeson.)

64:

War, Death nrevival on Judgment Day. Thisisanather battel hyrm or better death march..
65:

Here|'vetumed the excellent story about the confrontation between vidlence 'n“passive
resistance” intoa large song. Using a lat of the childish 'n absolutely unreal points of viewthat
some people have, | showthat everything else but fighting an enermy are just deadly illusions You
sinply can't count on hurmanity, conpassion, mercy etc. whenthe enemy’spdlicy knows only the
lawadf thejungle...-“Passiveresisters’ are just supporting the enemy making it much easier for

that | tried to make up the English one by menory. Nowadays | could replace these partswiththe
proper anesbut | guessit was better toleave everythingthe way | wrate it back then | chasethat
stary asa base since you can explain many things easier in such an“what if” -way than by taking
soe real exanplesalthough the relevance and meaning of everything should be quite clear..)

66:

Characterizinga violent ‘n psychaopathic personality. I've dedicated this songto somebody who's
sorehowlikethat... (That wasnat trueinsuchaway. But Hhlil liked it aswell ashe gat excited
when| trandlated himthisinterpretation Ashe consideredit quitea joke..

61:
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Thisain't noharrar song It'sabout normrel, ordinary people who become maniacs under certain
conditionsi.e far exanpleat war... \Aell by noweverybody knows the “Postal Dude” and sa..)

68:

If there’s something | really hate thenit isa girl or worman whotriestofool meinsome stupid way
by lyin ‘nacting anun Thismeans manipulation nshe will try tofodl her boyfriend again‘'nagain
considering himsome stupid asshale. This song means my detailed description of that kind of stupid
bitches (During and after my first war there were many Bosnian gilswhoreally triedtofool mein
such a stupid way. Means| would have to marry themfirst and soon. My reactiontothat wasalways
the sane | just tumed my back onthemsonretimestelling themtofind themselves anather idiat..)

69:

The second part of my great love song. Bt will rmy dreamever cametrue? It'shardtorealize that
the chancesare close zera... (Wl already back then| had that certainfeeling Several tines|
thought | had found some true partner for life. But always something happened and asbad asit hit
me when for exanyple | had to cancel my planned marriagein Ireland when my father gat hit by a
stroke - it also somehowprevented mefromneking a big mistake. Asl figured out Later..)

710:

That one’sabout a sniper. WAL, happy huntingthen...
n:

Something that makes me very upset are thase asshdles whoare acting brave war reportersbut in
fact they're just making up sensationalistic storieseaming alat of awardsthey donat deservethe
latest bit. Here'stheir song-description! (Maininspiration came fromthe oneslike Peter Amett, but
working for some TV channelsand News agenciesinthe TVbuilding in Sarajevol had towatchall
possible kinds of these scumbags every day. Some were just ardinary pieces of shit while some
wereworking for certain secret servicestoo..)

72.

Escapismiswidespread nowadays You canact the blind, youcantry to construct your ownreality
but there’'snoway to escape fromthe only true reality which will hit you sooner or later, destroying
all effortsyourmade inorder toescape...

3:

193



Warinthe closefuture will more 'n more exclude the humanfactor sothat carrputers 'nunmanned
battle machineswill dothe main job. Such kind of cyberwar isdescribed inthis song. (WeLL just as
would have faretdld my own contribution toall that inthe following years already here back then
At that time everythingwere just visions of course as| evenhadtodony strategic simulationsand
other stuff at that time usually without electricity by candle light using pen and paper. Just that

alone made mefeel asif | gat blasted backintothe past at least fifty years. Nowadaysthen youread
“TermiNation X' | guessthat many of you may fully understand the true meaning of thissong toa..)

14:

Prostitutionisthe subject of this song. The portrait of an old fucked-up whore should synbalize the
dark aspects of this business where women are selling their bodies every day. (Inthefallowing
yearsprostitution hasbeen legalized in many European states. Soit is seenas “businessasusual”
there. What it of course another clear signfor the decline of society assuch.)

75:

Arealistic war song based onthe great movie. (That is probably the best French war novie ever.
Sinply becauseit’'shonest or asone might best put it “shockingly authentic”.)

76:

Many people have last their beloved relatives or friends This song describestheir feelings n
sarrows. It shall give these peaple some hope 'n power to overcame theirr current problems (Asyou
ey have already guessed this songis of timeless value. Espedially if you're looking at the situation
inthe post-war eraall until today. When far exanple many of ny conrades within just one nonth
lost nore of their matesthan during wartine..)

TI:

Rermerrber ‘89?7 - While atherswere celebrating the end of the commrunist systerrs| knewthat the
commrieswould doeverything tobein charge again Acting nationalist they gat a bloody comeback
endangering “freedom’n dermocracy” all over the world This songisalsoa description of all those
manipulated fodls whoare glarifying the farmer systemgetting on my nerves with their disgusting
conrie-nostalgic attitude... (In post-war Bosnia you got those “Yugonostalgics’” still today and their
number isstill large. Athough there were quite sone differences between conmunist systensin
Yugoslavia, Eastern Germmany and Canrbodia yet the basics are the same everywhere That
collectivist idedogy hadinfact been created by Free Masons or Zionistsand as such isabsolutely
inhumane. While far exanrple creating theillusion of equality that isjust the next step afterthe
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French scumrevdution from1789 which wes of courseinstigated by the same dark farcestoa
Today | may listentocommunist songs for exanple by David Rovicswhoreally gat some great Lyrics
evenif | often of course cannat agreetothe message. But tomethat idedlogy as such will always
remainsomething hostileand evil..)

78:

The events coveredin thissong may be authentic. Inaddition tothat there've been moments during
rmy captivity when | was quite ina similar situation asthe man shown here... (Although of course |
did nat think about cannibalism But one can never tell what people may dojust in arder tosurvive)

19:
Somewonrenain't satisfied il they meet M. Right...
80:

This one’s about Sarajevo - under siege... (One may wonder why | never mention names, placesar
the country and nationas such WAL, first of all when| wrate thisare propagandainfact was not
ours. Bit mainly some continuedimitation of that “anti-fascist” bullshit fromthe conmunist era. As
such our propaganda wasineffective. Only afewexceptions like “Radio Saigon™ worked but the
mainstreamline unfartunately remained the same. Then there were countless poenms writteninthe
same red shitty scheme ton Aswell as many asslicking “poetry”. All that crapwasjust either
baring me ar getting me upset. Sonmy way of writing wasthat ane might usually needtohavea
second look to understand the relation to Bosnia in my songs. Moreover as some of themwere
meant not just farthe noment but as something that should remein“fresh’” faryearstocone..)

8l:
Backstabbersare lurkin everywhere - soyou'd better take care...
82:

All those 68-teachers all those preachers, agitators nclownsinpalitics... - Wouldn't the world be
rruchkinder 'ngentler without ‘em? - Here's my proposal howtoget rid of them..
83:

Loneliness 'n depression find their expressioninthis song
84:
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Maybe one day she’s gonna suck youtoo... (OF course thisis yet another song written on dermand..)
85:

The normal psycho-physical reaction of some man whomet some amezing girl isthe subject here.
Any dedications? Maybe... (One more song done by suiggestion..)

86:

I'msick of all thoseidicts who are always presenting the Nazis as the worst kind of massmurderers
while thisworld had to suffer fromso many wars and mega-crimes since the end of WL Today
eightyyear-old Nazis are still hunted while present ‘npast war arininalsare honorable statesmen
171 Hstory is doviously written by the victors nit getsabusedtonegate the present... - Nazi victins
rmay condenm National Socialismbut war criminals ‘nall those active 'n passive supporters of
genocide whoare calling themselves “ Anti-Fascists’ make me throwup... (This of course remains
truetoday. In post-war Bosniafifth colunm membersare usually painting at real or inmaginary Nazi
crimesjust asif some Nazis moving in with flying saucers would have done genocide in Bosnia. Just
asif history wasjust happening from1941 to“45 whilefor exanrple we had lats of earlier genocide
canpaigns froma certainside whenthere still were noNazisat all. Tocut along story shart this
nothing else but a very nasty attenyt of playing “Catchthe Thief” or “Catchthe Massmurderer”..)

8l

| ance watched some TV-broadcast about a US-rocket unit on Grete. After every missile launch
they hada party onthebeach...

88:

The synthesis between myth ‘nreality characterizesthisballad It'sabout a herowhofell for his
ideals nit’smeant as some kind of death march and/or battle hyrm.. (Relying on Nordic mythology
was basically well received by all mentbers of my unit. If | would have chosen for exanple some
Islanric background | think that most of themwould have rejectedit...)

89:

Usually mercenariesare crinminalized by authorities of many states whose pdliticians created the
warsinwhichthose menarefighting... - Mercenary islargely used asa swearword nonadays n
evenvolunteers nfreedomfightersareinsulted by some state officials who re calling them*hired
killers’. My paint of viewisthat some difference should be made between thase whoare fighting for
rmoney ‘nthosefighting for theirideals or out of other honorable reasons However, inrmy opinion
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eventheworst “mercenary” deserves more respect than some palitician or some fucking embassy
office-clerk.. (Years|ater the best song onthat topic became mainly knowinthe ltalian version
called “Mercenaric’ by the band “Non Nobis Dorrine”.)

90:

The novie about some satanic rapist ‘ngravedigger inmpressed me sothat | hadtowrite thissongas
some kind of movie soundtrack.

9.
It's about Wild West - like vidlence ‘nanarchy...
92.

Thislovesong shall be describing the mental situation of twolovers at war. They re separated by
countlessmileshbut aslong astheir hearts beat as ane they've gat a chancetowin againgt all odds...

93:

Just as| hadfinished “Fantasy of M’ | read some magazine that said.” Fiercingisout - Brandingisin
I ’nsol had towrite about it... (One more of the songswhich rright have been shocking at least to
soe back then while nowadays there are countless ather sick fetishes for somany years

already..

94:

Mssionary men getting killed by evil pagans areligionfull of love 'npeace, corpassion nmercy,
childrensinging“Silent Nght - Hly Nght” around the Christrestree... - That'swhat Chrigtian
propaganda wants tomake us believe asthetypical picture of Christian salvation-workinthis
world For more thanfifteen hundred yearsthey succeeded brainwashing peaple that way but in
fact these more than one and a half thousand years are just one great arime stary. The crimes
against humanity ‘nall ethic values never got punished destroyingadvanced old cultures,
intolerance 'n hatred asbasic elerments of “culture” 'n“civilization”, Qrusades 'n Inquisition, the dld
“Chrigtian’ Xmasis nathing but the Christianized pagan “Yuletide” etc... - Unfortunately | couldn't
put all evil crimes of Chrigtianity intothis song ‘coz there'snat enough spacetocover ‘emall... (W&ll
first of all | disliked Christianity in conmon already asa teen On onehand duetoall their liesand
thenas| sawhowtheir so-called “believers” wereinfact nathing but hypocritesand often even

real two-faced bastards and backstabbers. Sofor meit wasinossible tohave any of themanong
ny friends Moreover since especially the pratestants were usually extrene leftiesas well. Some
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said howthe churcheshad changed inthe decades after WINII but | could nat agree tothat sincein
ny viewthey always had worked against the people and nowthey just kept it up if one looks at the
very basics Inny first war | gat toknowyet anather disgusting version of Christianity - the Serb
orthodox faith. After my first war during the pronotion of thefirst trandlation of my first field
manual meanwhile| got toknowsome Russians whowere really quite different fromthe Serbs
Just as| met Mudlims whowere quite different fromthose “M72” -dlowns | had usually met iny
first war. Sobasically only my negative viewdf Catdlicismremained That changed somewhat when
| met with the Franciscan nonksin Sarajevo. Asa general rule every religionwhich has some
pacifistic crapfor meis definitely unacceptable. Same goes asfar asbrainwashing and any kind of
manipulation are concerned Worgt of these so-called Christians are all those Zionist crusadersin
the USAalthough there are many Muslins toowho are unfartunately nothing but Zionist puppets.)

95:

The kind of officers described here can be foundin alnmost every army but especially inthose who
are eastern-type... (Guessyouknowthat in my first war my experience with thase “ NX'-scunbags
explainsa lat about this song and nmy statement above. Although | should have added some black
market activities deliberate mass nurder of their own troops and many ather things aswell. But
that wasalready one of my last songsanyway and | was counting the days until dennobilization..)

9:

Asshdlesaretheretokick some boatsintothem isnt it ? (That one wasrelated to some scuml had
tovisit in arder toget paperwork done. Sometimes| could hardly hold myself back as| just wanted
tokick my bodtsintotheir fuckingfaces)

97:

lan Suart’sfanmous ballad “Tomorrowbelongs to e’ inpressed me soruch that | had todo some
second part asmy version of his magnificent masterpiece... (Infact the ariginal isfromthe novie
“Cabaret” of course althoughit hasbeen covered by many artistsin many different ways)

98:

That one’sthe sequel to“Foreign Correspondent”. The character shown here may be more than just
authentic...

9:
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Thetrade withfermale pleasure slaves mainly fromAsian statesbecame a great business
nowadays... (Whtten on demand as one of my conradesthought about starting such a business
after the war since there had been sone reports about a wave of Chinese expected tobe probably
noving to Sarajevoduring the post-war years)

100

One of myfavarite songsis “Lili Marleen”. | remermber howmany times | wassinging it inthe
Bundeswehr. During my captivity inthe “Back House” in Banja Luka | had tobe inthe same cell with
some Serb war crininal whohad slaughtered at least 260 innocent civilians Hefarced metosing
this song every evening at least thirty times while the guards (Whowere usually beating me up il |
got unconscious!) stood there listening n spent applause when | finished singing... - | never listened
tothe English version of this song but | think that “Dance for me.” isthe definite 90'sversion of the
former WiNI-smash hit ‘n evergreen Maybe this songis gonna be some WAIIl-gmash hit 'n
evergreen..- Whoknows... ?1?

NOIE:

Forthe freedomof mind:
RUICKCENSORSHPHI

ATIONAL SONGS:

L’l:

Thisane abautt my fallen conrade Friedrich Addlf was the first poerml ever wate in Boarvan Sothe
Gamanversianisjust some kind of better trandlation Reason far doing sowas a so-calledpoemby
sare Bagrvian witer who wrate same nansense and'repeated same propaganaé lies underthe
[pretext of hanaring Friedrich s menmory. Whileinfact it was all about getting more pegole tobuy his
bodk Fowever it isnat my way just focarticize someane At of course/ alsohave toshowthat | can
aobettertoa Quess/ wassuccessil onthisregard WAL, judge yourselves..

2.
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Thisaneisariginally writtenin Garmran as iy murdered canrade AdemSivic understood Germran
quite well. Sol amaquite canfident that he would haveliked it The'titleis related/tothat bodk by Qaf
Sapledon whichis some guideline far nry “TamiNation X' at least as far asthe writing styleis
cacerned While Adermmeans “Adam’” and being the last man anearth was surely howhe oftenfelt
overthelast fewyears First part is about a war herowhoended yp as a tramp inpast-war Bbsnia
Whichisrun by scumwhoare denying imeven same very basicsfar survival. Secondlpart isabout
enemesinthe ownranksandmostly some “wise villagers” whoare nowmocking thase who fought
anddied Thirdpart is abaut the so-called mayar who's dancing toenerry nusic while halding
speeches about howthis side accarding tohimhas won the wer. Fourthpart is about some
hypacrite self-proclaimed “believers” whoalsoderied himevery help andeven stqgped sorme
actionby true believerstocdlect mmey far Ademin the hasoital on some bigger scale Thefifth
part dealswiththe time of the walf (“Vargdld’) as such Whilethe last sertencerefarstothe 17"
Bigade where Ademhas been carmmander of the 4" Bittalionas many members o that brigace
arebasically sharing the samefate The sixthpart describes same triunph of evil withscum
celebrating his death While the seventh part expresses the hgpe for a significant change which will
of caurseresult inthe adequate punishrent of all those responsible nat just for Adern's death but
farsomany ather smilar cases tooover all these years..

103.

This aneis about the town of Sanski Mbst ar “Sane” as the pegole here are calling it. Rest assured
that it will never be published by any local media belonging focertainpdlitical parties At [ think
that espedially for that reason many pegole mey likeit. WA, at least | hgpe sa..

104;

That isbagically thepoemversionof a stary | wate already same yearsaga It is about the very
tragicfate of one of ny canrades Thelitleisaquate frama stary ny friend Marko Vesovic wate
about Halil in arder tohelp im OF caurse there are many nore cases like im Sl today | amnat
surewhether | did hima favar when we placed imintothat asylumback then Qrif| have caused
himyjust somany more years of agony andpain..

105;

Ledicated to Bbsrvan writer Amir Talic H wrate an excellent book full of poerrs abaut histimeina
tartureprisonrunby the Chetniks Uhfartunately he never got the revard he deservedfar thiskey
prece of Bbsrvanpastvar literature Sinply because a bookis not enoughasthishadtobe done as

200



anaudio book where same narratarprabably with vaice modtdationin cambination with effects
speechesand music would create the necessary ambient.

106.

Thispoemis based ontrue staries If youare a Boarvan war veteran then Sargjevoisane of the
warst placesfaryoutobe As/ canjust confirmifrommnmy onwn experience there Nwadaysthe
nyjarity of peqole in Sargjevo have a very bad attitude tonards thase who defended the city.

107.

Witchhunt. There has nat been a single Bbsrian soldier or dfficer being sentenced by any
intermational court Nowin conttrary tointermational basics of lawover here Bbsnian war heroesare
put nshowtrials (sually they are sold out by pdliticians belang totheir onn nation arevenparty...

108:

Thereare Bbarvan general's who shauld have never been allowed fo becarre even caparals Therr
typical mixture of conardice being Snply ingot inevery passible way and'thelr ruthless
selfishness have already caused great damage and/lasses auring the war: Toaay they are using
every quuartunity topresent themselves as heroes great caommandersandtrue patrials Thispoem
Isabout these twofaced bastards

109

Marko esovic used'tobe the ane who contributed nost fothe Basrvan war effart inthe intellectual
sense Afterthe war same pdlitical party nonkey turned everything infotheir onn freakshow Like
neny athers Markocauldnot cqpe withthat. Today heis ddand sick although his spirit rermains
unbroken

La.

Thislast poermnis about the infamous cancentration camp Marnjaca There has neverbeenany kind
ofjustice far the anes who sufferedthere I felt the urge fowrite this ane as/ sawquite a lot of
poerrsby Bbsnianauthars Al of wivich/ can anly describe as weak soft andbasically meaningless
Hpe/caulldaobetter...
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THSIS JUST ANEARLYWWORKING VERS ONNOT YET MEANT
FORPUBLICRH EAGE!!

202



