World

Strophe 1:

Why are the beer taxes so high

| can’t pay them but | want to be drunk
| wish they would be for free

And | can drink away my misery

Ref.:

What a world, what a world

This can’t be true the things have to change
Because | hate it and that’s just not fair

| want to live no more

Strophe 2:

And what’s about the justice today
It seems so fucking far away

Why is this only for the rich

This makes me so sick

Ref.:

What a world, what a world

This can’t be true the things have to change
Because | hate it and that’s just not fair

| want to live no more

Strophe3:

And the world and the war and the soldiers are shit
They make me crying and they should be not permitted
Why can’t this never end

We want to destroy this fucked facism land

Ref.:

What a world, what a world

This can’t be true the things have to change
Because | hate it and that’s just not fair
Let’s have a beer
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