
Antidote, Stuck to you guns
Will this war ever get to an endYou say you're willing to negotiatebut not before the other bendsBombs and grenades are fallingIt's a poem wihtout an endAfter all those years of warThere's still no end in sightYou're stuck in this situationYou don't care if people dieAs long as you gain for your own goodHow do you get people to talkHow do you get people togehterHow do you stop the endless hatehow do you get people around the tableHow to stop poverty and hungerThe differences between the rich and the poorAs long as no one is willingTo listen to anotherOK go ahead drop that bomb

Antidote - Stuck to you guns w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/antidote-stuck-to-you-guns-tekst-piosenki,t,455666.html

