
 
  WHY, DEAR BROTHER, DO YOU LIKE KILLING 

                 ( a – minor) 
     a        C 

1. Why, dear brother, do you like killing  those coming from other parts of the earth? 
     a 

    Why do try to hurt, spitting     on those, disjoined by race and birth? 
     a 

    What`s the reason for to condemn, to hate those, you never learned to know, 
     a      G 

    For the rush, that you have made,   all the relentlessness, which you show?      
 
 
2. Why do you think, you have to kill, friend,  build up borders you proclaim, 
    influence men without their will and  try to misuse for your aim? 
    Why do you think, you are the leader,  deciding, who can live, must die? 
    How do you justify each cruel deed, where- and whenever you try to convince a guy? 
 
     C       F 

    Why do you take the right deciding,  what is right and what is wrong? 
     a             G    
    On which high steed are you riding  to declare, what is weak, what`s strong? 
   
    
3. Who sends you to rise the weapons  setting signs for your own truth, 
    ignoring all the cruelty, which happens,  destroying also innocent youth. 
    You think, you have found the right way  cleaning mankind according to GOD`s will. 
    And you think, you`re on his highway  by suppression his aims to fulfill. 
 
4. All on earth here has been born out   of one source and coheres. 
    You have to learn, friend, there`s no doubt, that each hit once will reappear 
    to the begetter of separation    between human beings here. 
    More than differences among nations  we have other dangers to fear. 
 
     
    No one on earth has got the right here  to proclaim: “This GOD is mine!” 
    Just together and without fear   we can stop the world`s decline! 
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