Flight 103

Your blood! We'll take! Need more! Let's go!

Slight as a glass was our life day before // Day before
Before the boarding the flight 103
Bomb in a bag, lead us to the hell //To the hell
On iron wings wich were bridge over the ocean

Can you tell me why we're gone
They wanted to fulfill the prophecy
To see their enemy bleed
By the faith they showed
Their meaning of justice
To never repeat, we can only pray

Your blood! We'll take! Need more! Let's go!

Teared pieces, plane wreckage, smashed wings falling down // Falling down
Straight to the peacefull willage worshiping the crown // The crown
So much of virgin blood was spilled by their faith // Their faith
Question is if their faith isn't rather hate

Can you tell me why we're gone?
They wanted to fulfill the prophecy
To see their enemy bleed
By the faith they showed
Their meaning of justice
To never repeat, we can only pray
Why we're gone?
They wanted to fulfill the prophecy
To see their enemy bleed
By the faith they showed
Their meaning of justice
To never repeat, we can only pray

Your blood! We'll take! Need more! Let's go!


