
Peter J. Birch, Everyday Chances
What will bring you news today?
Political war or motives to blow away?
Will you take someone with you?
For that trip beyond your mind
To save mankind

Every morning
I see their end
Blood is pouring
Right on my hands
Hope is not a fact
Do you believe or not?
Don't call my name
Don't call my name

Bunch of people on the streets
Tryin’ to move the crowd and prevent defeat
What will you do in this case?
Will you pray?
It won't help
I'm serious man

Every morning
I see their end
Blood is pouring
Right on my hands
Hope is not a fact
Do you believe or not?
Don't call my name
Don't call my name

Every morning
I see their end
Blood is pouring
Right on my hands
Hope is not a fact
Do you believe or not?
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