It starts with bravado; like the Saturday

night ball game or a date taken on a dare.

But, war isn't real until your battle buddy dies in your

arms and you're glad it wasn't you.

But now the time had come!

The war started with unparalleled distruction, in

dimensions never experienced in the history of

the human race.

The conflict was immense and unleashed such suffering that the Second World War suddenly looked like a harmless border skirmish.

This was a war without victors!

And just one loser ...

Lyrics:

Guns, Grinades, Landmines a war planes they blew up the planet tell me who´s the blame it´s the same thing that´s been goin on for years no more cheers, kids share tatoo tears put a clip in your gun as you hit the dirt remonissen bout the black when you put in work you feel cold and all alone so what you fighting for nobody understands why we go to war
bombs explode as they light the dark night somebody said go to war and that ain't that right little baby missin daddy, mammy can´t explain why daddy had to go away and sleep in the rain please help me understand what is this why our gouverment want mind their own business uncle sam had to use you so what you lookin for you still can´t remember why you went to war
the war is over for now at least but where´s the peace. show me some relief so you stayed in school, paid your dues then you went to fight a war so you played the fool but it don´t matter you work hard for it your time is up you know what you gone yet so here´s a flash of dead bodies on the floor so who the hell really wants to go to war
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