
America, Sergeant darkness
Thank the morning for bringing youHope you never turn your head and runAnd thank the sun for shining, tooHope the darkness never comes againWhat it does to meIsnt good to seeYou say that fortune brought youSailin cross the seaI dont believe youI dont see how its trueI think my dreamin brought you hereAnd if I wake tomorrow will you still be nearOnce a miser, twice a sonThrees a devil, fours a lot of funFun for living one and allStart a battle, whos the first to fallHope it isnt meHave to wait and seeYou say that fortune brought youSailin cross the seaI dont believe youI dont see how its trueI think my dreamin brought you hereIf I wake tomorrow will you still be nearShould I live with rain and then the sky will clear
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