
Carola, Back to the fort
Civilians are all dead nowMy armyjacket got rippedThe striker in a bed now beneath the men lie deadThey tried to all forget itBut I never think I willI get up feeling downWished I had turned aroundAnd I fight my way back to the fortBack to the fortIt echoes all tomorrowHate has come insteadThe songs will all bring sorrowThe Indian-girl says&quot;The States are growing big now&quot;&quot;Who cares about the rest&quot;I get up...The axes are all laid downThe opressed fought and beggedPlease treat her wellThe major ??? (go to hell)The little pinned-boned soldierWas far too scared to staySo he screamedI get up...The ??? major's adjutantsAll loved to see more bloodWere so ??? sencelessShe's still lies there in the mudPeople have forgottenThe ??? massacreI get up... (repeat)
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