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Children Under Arms

Why do kids follow the sound of the drums into night?
(They) Cancel tomorrow, theyre young, hot and ready to fight.
Mothers in sorrows, they pray and they plead and they cry.

Children under arms believe in the lies of honour and fame,
but in the end all of their dreams will burn up in flames.

The rumbling/rolling thunder is calling his slaves from far.
Like tin soldiers under the spell from the master of war.

Children under arms believe in the lies of honour and fame,
but in the end all of their dreams will burn up in flames

Leaving the playgrounds to play on the battlefields,

ready to fight and also ready to die.

Thousands and thousands whith blood on their little hands,
face in the mud, but now it's much too late to understand.

Children under arms believe in the lies of honour and fame,
but in the end all of their dreams will burn up in flames ...
... playing dangerous games.

Children under arms believe in the lies of honour and fame,
but in the end all of their dreams will burn up in flames.
Children under arms ...

All you children under arms, you might come home one day
and never leave again.

Not even now and then - that’s all I've gotta say ...

... there for we pray!
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