
Fight 

What do you want for your destiny
Will you ever be the looser who hold the key,
The key for your life that will bring you peace and happieness.

What do you want for your eternity
Will you ever be the hero in your fantasy,
If you, you come to die cracy man forever.

You could run to the hills,
Head over heals for your life.
But if you want to grow up
Want to stand up, you better come…
…so come on, come on

Fighting – ‘till the end
We’ve got nothing to loose, nothing to choose,
So let’s fight.
Come on let’s fight for your right
We’ve got nothing to loose, nothing to choose, 
So let’s fight.

What do you want for your harmony
Will you ever close your eyes and think your free, 
Free for you to live in your illusion.

And there is a vision in your fantasy
Are you able to change it so perfectly,
Your are on fight for them in glory future rise.

You could run to the hills………
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