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I have a dream that all wars would cease. 
Jumping out of planes, people would find peace. 

People stop dyin’ just ‘cause one country was cryin’. 
End of suffering, calming our fears. 

20 years just to have people fight, jumpin’ out of planes, guns strapped on backs. 
PTSD haunts, no turning back. 

If this stops people stop dyin’, the world would see what would happen when people stop lyin’. 
980 thousand souls lost in a fight. People wanna fight, why is this still a struggle we face into the 
depths of the night? 

Why does this still happen? People are still dying and 
I have a dream, a vision of peace. 

 


