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TRAGEDY

‘Here | lie in a lost and lonely part of town,
Held % time in a world of tears | slowly drown.:
Goin"home; | just can't make it all alone.

| really should be holding you, ho!dmg you
Loving you, loving you.

Tragedy: When the feeling's gone and you
can'tgoon,

It's tragedy. When the morning cries and you
don't know why, |

It's hard to bear. With no one to love you,
you're goin' nowhere. :

Tragedy: When you lose control and you got
no soul,

It's tragedy When the mormng cries and you
don't know why,

It's hard to bear. ,
‘With no one beside you, you're goin' nowhere.

(Bridge)

Night and day there's a burning down inside
of me:

Oh, burning love with a yearnmg that won't Iet
me be.

Down | go and | just can't take it all alone

| 1 really should be holding you, holding you,

1 Loving you, loving you.

Tragedy When the. fee[:ng s gone and you

| can't go on,

it's tragedy. When the morning cnes and you
don't know why, '

It's hard to bear. With no one to love you
you're goin' nowhere. -

Tragedy: When you lose control and you have
no soul,

~ | It's tragedy. When the morning cries and you

don't know why,
it's hard to bear. . :
With no one beside you, you 're gom nowhere
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Verse 1

Now we run away from our town im sad
Theres no time to think or nothing it is bad
We are torn theres just not any time to mourn
I really want my freedom back, freedom back
Get it back, get it back

Verse 2

Day and night we are fighting for the ones we love

Oh, fighting strong, with a passion we won't let them shove
I am torn, and I just can't quite hold in my scorn

I really want my freedom back, freedom back

Get it back, get it back

Chorus

Tragedy, when the Soviets come, then you are done

It's tragedy, you can't lie, you are going to die

It's so unfair; you have lost your home you can't go there
Tragedy, when hope is gone and you're name is John

It's tragedy, it's not so fun without a gun

H's so unfair,

And back to my home I can never go there



Here we are, trapped in commies hands for now
Approaching us, the reds we must now take a bow
Tears that stain, we want our country back again
We really want them gone away. Far away.
Foreverrrrr, and everrr,

Tragedy, when children cry cause their mamas die

Its tragedy, with our soldiers harmed and we’re ieft unarmed
They'll start to kili

And no one can save you, we'’re going downhill

Tragedy, even if we yelp, we find no help

Its Tragedy, when our country fails to save its males
They've start to ki,

And no one can save us, we've gone downhill.

Night and day, we work to shoo those reds away
When will we, see that day that we can say hooray.
We will go, till we just can’t take it anymore

We really want them gone away. Far away.
Forever and everrrir.

Tragedy, when children cry cause their mamas die

lts tragedy, with our soldiers harmed and we're left unarmed
They'll start to kill

And no one can save you, we're going downhill

Tragedy, even if we yelp, we find no help

Its Tragedy, when our country fails tc save its males
They've start to kill,

And no one can save us, we've gone downhill.
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