
The Brothers, No way to freedom
Like the rhythm of a running train my heart's beating fast another new situation I understand at last A foreign country far away the people are poor the riches they once had was stolen away Ain't no way to freedom And then the soldiers, priests and bankers came to build up their state but no one asked them to come importing money, blood and hate In the usual terms of history they call themselves democratics and all the people are the same the problems are just economic Ain't no way to freedom a push in the back to move your feet Falling raindrops on a dusty street I'm standing between ruins the Indians have been killed or were banished to Santa Cruz Ain't no way to freedom a push in the back to move your feet
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