
Chinchilla, Freedom
They broke your bonesThey stole your loveThey treat you like a dogYour hopes are goneThe english army won theWar cause Scotland were betrayedYour souls are damned,Your lifes at an endThe priest has evil hornsPain and burning fireDreams that never endFight for your rightsYou will never dieFreedom was there aim they lostScotland will defendRights and laws are out of orderThe killing never endsTheir work is doneYour lifes are goneThe land will suck your holy bloodThe warriors arent forgottenThoughts of freedom paidWith sorrows cos Scotland will existThe spirits for their glory aimsAre defended with their fists
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