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When the we

ma-ny stam are han-ging in the sky,

Red sky and smoke ever-v - where-

You can hear yell from a-ny-where,

em/G

ar - 11-ves

that re - minds me, it's sa-tur-day night

of ou-r world there's so much pain or war

can't watch the stars, 'cause they can't lo - ok for

-ek is

here an ex-plo - sion, there is a shot

ma-be a vic - tim has lost his fo - ot

and the da - rk-ness

In a-no-therpart

the peo-ple there

Ref.: No dreams no warmth on-ly e-mo - tions, it's just a fight, a blo-odv war.
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Strofe While the war

I'm sit-ting here and watch the stars.

a- ny-where in o - ur wo - rld
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