I WONDER WHY

I sometimes wonder why

They don’t give me a chance to try

Only planning my disaster

In a world that’s being plastered

Drugs and violence in big cities

Big men cutting our dreams

They create nuclear weapons

They don’t know what that means

A-ha  a-ha  

I sometimes wonder why

They destroy the blue sky

But they claim that these are lies

While they ‘re fixing their golden ties

I sometimes wonder why

They are fighting our future

But it’s hard for us to cry

Cause we ‘re victims of their culture.

A-ha  a-ha
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