In Hagnestahill the TV-Lights flashes

I Do what I can 

Dreaming away

In Hagnestahill

Among the identical houses

We snatched 

The commercials stop for sports

Nothing 

First came nothing 

Then came nothing 

Then came nothing 

But nothing is

Yes, nothing

The bastards took us one after one

They lied and cheated us with the truth

The bastards took my honey (not the thing that comes from Bee’s)

From the crest of the hill, I could see

Your lost world

I will do something

I will sock you with amazement 

Cross a limit

I will break free

I love you so

As like being armed

And under siege

I can shoot you out

Nothing 

First came nothing 

Then came nothing 

Then came nothing 

But nothing is

Yes, nothing

The bastards took us one after one

They lied and cheated us with the truth

The bastards took my honey (not the thing that comes from Bee’s)

From the crest of the hill, I could see 

My lost world

Nothing 

First came nothing 

Then came nothing 

Then came nothing 

But nothing is

Yes, nothing

The bastards took us one after one

They lied and cheated us with the truth

The bastards took my honey (not the thing that comes from Bee’s)

From the crest of the hill, I could see

My lost world

