Probot, Red War

Red War will follow my enemies
Babylons fall of hypocrisy

You'll feel the hate is for real, cause'
Red War will follow my enemies

Red War

Red War

The sign of the cross, | carry to war
..... where no-one rest

Hold my head up .....

Twelve tribes in the mountains of Zion
Babylon fall, And Red War will come
Babylon Fall!

Red War!

Red War will follow my enemies!
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