Das Reich - Triumph Of The Will








WHICH WAY WHITE MAN 





Which way White man, it's time to make up your mind


Open your eyes do you see the sickening lies that I've seen six million times?


Which way White man, the fence is starting to sway


You must choose a path, the White one at last or our race will continue to pay


Which way White man, the Reich has never died


The fire still burns and one day you'll learn this feeling of racial pride


Which way White man? 





Oh White man wake up


What the hell is going on?


Forget your wallet and your capitalist dreams


It's my race I'm speaking of 





White man wake up


Fence sitters we can't afford


In the name of the Reich the White man's fight


It's time to take the sword 





Ref.: White man do you understand


About all the non-Whites taking over our land


It's all a part of the jewish plan


So wake up or this'll be the end 





White man wake up


Our country has gone to hell


Drugs and crime and capitalist's lies


I hope we live to tell 





White man wake up


It's time to organize


Brothers of Blood help us knock out the muds


Thank God now you realize 








STUKAS OVER D.C. 





Here come stukas without fright


JU 87s out of the night


Hans Rudel with all his might


Fighting for the Reich 





Load them up it's time to go


Check the tires 'cause they seem low


The runway's short the anger grows


It's time for the show


Go for the throat 





Ref.: The dream is inside of me


The White Race will be free


It's a sight I'd love to see


Stukas over D.C. 





I can see it now the capital in sight


The flak is heavy but useless against the Reich


Watch your speed don't fly too low


Watch your six as you let the bombs go 





The capital is destroyed it's burning to the ground


To the holocaust museum let's rain our bombs down


There was no holocaust but there is one coming


Fire up the ovens Fire up the ovens 








WE WILL KEEP FIGHTING 





There once was a time when we could live our lives


But things have become so unorganized


We've got to set up invincible goals


Whites unite and drive out the non-White foes 





Many martyrs now and I'm sure there will be more


It's time for the White Race to even the score


Wake up White man and join the White cause


Let's build a nation White and free living by Odin's laws 





Ref.: We will keep fighting despite the frustration


We will keep fighting despite the aggravation


We will keep fighting the zionist occupation


We will keep fighting for our race and nation 





We live in a time when democracy dies


Pain and anger its enough to make you cry


We've got to change and rearrange, we've got to fight for what is right


You can nail me to a synagouge but I'm fuckin' proud to be White 








BALLAD OF EARL TURNER 





Earl Turner your deed was a success


Nuking all the feds got us out of a mess


Even though it was written in pure fantasy


Today we're all living in the Turner Diaries 





Ref.: The feds can't ignore for what we've got in store


If violence is what it takes then we'll give you more


Oh the system what a shame


The jews behind it are the ones to blame


Oh Earl Turner you are in our hearts


We will give our race a brand new start 





Earl Turner you saw it all through


Battling a system run by traitors and jews


Some people think our movement is just a big joke


But we will last laugh on the day of the rope 





Now I listen politicians listen really good


Don't make me blow your head off even though I should


You don't know what I mean


Well I can fix that with my AR-15 








UNTIL WE WIN 





Until we win, I'm sick of you fucking jews


Until we win, you will all pay your dues


Until we win, just do as you please


Until we win, you will all be hanging from trees 





Until we win, niggers are going back


Until we win, and take all your crack


Until we win, be good on the boat too


Until we win, or no more melon for you 





Until we win, I'm sick of minority pouts


Until we win, we're gonna kick all of you out


Until we win, traitors will come crying to us


Until we win, if you'd have listened there would be no fuss 





Until we win, we'll never give in (x4) 








WHITE AMERICA 





America - do you remember me?


I'm a White man and we built this country


America - why do you sleep away?


White America - it's time to awake 





Ref.: We're marching forward to take back our land


White Power! So proudly we stand


America built by the White man


White America - you're our White homeland 





America - where did we go wrong?


America - we won't sing the jewish song


America - with streets full of gays


White America - you're slipping away 





America - you're starting to fall


America - can you hear the White man's call?


America - it's time to awake


White America - for the White Race 








OTHER LOSSES 





The other losses of 1945


Day by day more of our kin died


Overflowing by allied's lies


Eisenhower going for the golden prize 





Ref.: Other losses, I mourn for you


Other losses, they treated you cruel


Other losses, the lies grew and grew


Other losses, rooted by the evil jews 





Sick and dying soldiers of the Reich


Stuffed into death camps by General Ike


Geneva didn't even put up a fight


I damn you Eisenhower for the rest of my life 





Dresden for you it wasn't enough


Killing civilians oh that's really tough


Eisenhower you deserved the noose


One million dead and you covered up the truth 








A GUN IN MY HAND ("88" LINES AND 14 WORDS) 





I'm standing in a world with a gun in my hand


I'm standing in a foreign land


Thoughts for tomorrow and actions for today


Alone with a gun in my hand 





I understand what I'm fighting and what I'm fighting for


But the system keeps pushing me more and more


You don't think that we're serious don't think we'll fight this war


Well here I am with a gun in my hand 





Ref.: Our Fuehrer we won't let you down


Though you died you died with a crown


Adolf the banners will be unfurled


"88" lines and 14 words 





Guns make people free and I hope it'll always be


Just wish the liberals could understand


It's what really turns the tables not politicians fables


That's why I love this gun in my hand 





From a seaports piers I see Bob Matthews' tears


Our borders why are they all unmanned?


They're violated everyday and the foreigners are here to stay


It makes me shine this gun in my hand 





I'm sick of paying taxes when I see no action


Foreign aid is choking our land


Our people live in frustration in our plutocratic nation


I thik I'll shoot this gun in my hand


