
Pinnawela, Butcher
Every saint has its past
Every sinner has its future
U can raise or just like that
From a monk become a butcher
Hold on
World is on fire
Oh, how Im scared 
I cant deny it
Hope for
Some changes I desire
Peace and
Something that inspire
Love
And compassion
Love
Good intentions
Love
Ahimsa
Love
Good for your karma 
Every saint has its past
Every sinner has its future
U can raise or just like that
From a monk become a butcher
Shanti shanti
Praying for peace
Shanti shanti 
Praying for peace
I mean it seriously
Thats what we need
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