No Remorse - The Winnig Hand








European Skinhead Army 





Tear down the statues, this time the world,


we're teaming up and it's blood against gold.


We've got the music, we've got the bands,


never lose, we play the winning hand. 





Ref.: EUROPEAN SKINHEAD ARMY -


we stand together for the white man's cause.


EUROPEAN SKINHEAD ARMY -


we have the power and on the streets we are the law. 





We're on the streets every night,


this land is ours, we want to keep it white.


Smash the Reds, White Power!


We raise our hands to the sunwheel banner. 





Hail to Odin, and hail the Fuhrer!


We're seeking out every race traitor.


See you in battle or in Valhalla.


We fight for Europe with the might of Thor's hammer. 








The fight's not over 





Take a look at yourself, the colour of your skin,


that's a reason to fight, that's a reason to win.


Your town's in shambles, it's crippled by crime,


losing your patience, and we're losing time. 





Ref.: The fight's not over until you hear the last bell,


so carry on fighting, see your nation rebel.


If you win, you'll take a historic place,


if you lose, it's death to your race. 





Take a look at your neighbour, he's the colour of mud,


Mr. Integration, victim of his blood.


No racial heritage, substance without pride,


multi-racial jungle, his destiny's confined. 





Look at the government, who's pulling the reigns, they play with our money and rake in the gains. He's a non-Aryan plying his creed, the product of darkness, feeding on greed. 








Tomorrow we win 





The books of corruption that fill our stores today,


must perish in the fires, a flame on our first day.


They promised us our freedom, but all we get is vile,


all those who stand responsible, be tossed upon the pile. 





Ref.: Tomorrow we win,


today we fight, we will never give in.


Take up the torch for your nation and kin. 





A nation built from Aryan blood,


has been threatened forever by this alien flood.


The flames of passion aroused once more,


will save us from the banker politician whore. 





We'll raise up our tankards, toast the great land,


that bonds us in glory, our soil and our sand.


The joy of our children, the pride of our kin,


we will be rewarded when tomorrow we win. 








Another one bites the dust 





Read it in the papers 'another one bites the dust'.


They hail him as a hero, ignore his twisted lust.


They only reap what they saw, so open up your eyes,


AIDS is their just deserts, see them drop like flies. 





Ref.: Another one bites the dust,


from his sexual deviant twisted ways.


Another one bites the dust,


let's raise and cheer - there's one less gay.


Another one bites the dust,


segregation now - save us from AIDS.


Another one bites the dust,


gay genocide, it's nature's way. 





Nature will reject the things that have no worth,


from a homosexual popstar to a junkies babies birth.


Nature has shown us a true and properus way,


if we have no homosexuals, we just might save the day. 





So one day, might watch TV and don't see any gays,


because they'll all be in the hospice or lying in their graves.


Then we can all sit back and let morality reign,


and pray that our people will never let it happen again. 








Deutschland 





The future's yours, for you to take,


get them out for Europe's sake.


They let them in, you want them out,


come on, let me hear you shout: 





Ref.: Deutschland - your time has come,


Deutschland - they're on the run,


Deutschland - you will prevail,


Deutschland - hail, hail! 





Across the land the message's strong,


the immigrants do not belong.


In the west and in the east,


they want their towns Ausländerfrei! 





You'll make it clean, just like before,


forget their lies about the Second World War.


They'll realise, Germanic might,


can't be destroyed while you keep it white. 








Free the Order 





Two hundred years ago a congress was convened,


our forefathers thought to give our nation liberty.


If they could see their country now, I wonder what they'd say,


the rights our fathers promised have gone with yesterday. 





Ref.: Set the prisoners free! (3x)





Christians to the lions, it's all happening again,


another page is folded in the greedy foolish plan.


Locked up like an animal in such a wicked place,


but God will cut their shackles, when he frees his chosen race. 





But now that we're inside these cold grey walls,


who'll be taking count of every patriot that falls.


We have little hope of getting out alive,


but for their example our hearts will survive. 








Our honour is true 





When the thunder raged we took the stage,


in Belgium they ran for cover,


NO REMORSE are here, met with a massive cheer,


we salute our European brothers.


We were the guests of the VFS


and the Skinheads of Italia,


though the air was cold, there were hearts of gold,


I know we won't forget you. 





Ref.: Our honour is true,


we'll carry the flag until the fight is through.


Our honour is true,


European comrades - we salute you. 





In a german town there was a massive sound,


as the Skinheads began to gather.


In Czech and Spain we did it all again,


joined the fight with our European brothers.


To march and fight in the land of ice,


in Sweden the flags were flying.


Against Reds with bombs and police with guns,


you proved our cause ain't dying. 





No matter where we play, Europe or USA,


our destination's White Power.


And we will join as one until the war is won,


see the Reds retreat and cower.


Take a look at your face, you're the master race,


and we're in this thing together.


Our arms are raised for the glory days,


the army of the racial brother. 








United 





The time has come to organise,


to defend our people from the Zionist lies.


Flags alone won't change a single thing,


we've got to be strong, if we want to win. 





Ref.: United we stand, divided we fall,


our race is our nation, will you heed the call. 





The old and the young, the strong and the wise,


new recruits before us, we shelter from lies.


So gather young women, men in their suits,


Aryan warriors, young fighters in boots. 





Women with children, the future they bring,


writers and fighters, white rock bands who sing.


Old folk of wisdom, teaching the young,


united for freedom, new future's begun. 








Play the winning hand 





When the law stops you from airing your democratic voice,


you turn to revolution, because you know you've got no choice.


And you're faced with the left-wing, but you know that you gotta fight back,


do it all for your country, once again you are under attack. 





Ref.: It ain't easy, when you fight for the Nationalist cause,


it ain't easy, when you stand with your back to the wall. 





You need extreme remedies, when it's all gone extremely wrong,


but then they call you crazy, when you fight for what belongs.


Don't accept their ignorance, play the winning hand,


and all who stand against you, may their souls been damned. 





Institutes and academies to root the rebels out,


but they can't stop the sound of your un-dying shout.


When you're building upwards and your foundations are strong,


then you know that inside you sing the victory song. 





Ref.: It ain't easy, when you fight for the Nationalist cause,


it ain't easy, when you stand with your back to the wall.


They will try to stop you, shackle you in chains,


but you won't stop fighting, while the blood flows through your veins. 








Gone with the breeze 





You're gone with the breeze, just like the leaves on the trees.


Gone are the times with your family, with your family.


You left life behind, you knew that your death warrent's signed,


but there was no way that you would compromise, no compromise. 





Ref.: You're gone with the breeze, but you'll always remain on our minds,


you're gone with the breeze, just a memory of those times,


you're gone with the breeze, but you left a lot of people that loved you,


you're gone with the breeze, but we all remember you. 





You stood against lies, but you would never hide,


you stood face to face withg the enemy.


Against all the odds, dangers path you trod,


you knew it might only end in tragedy. 





All end in devastation for a man who loved his nation,


another warrior that they took away, yeah, they took him away.


But in our hearts he did not die, forever more his flags we'll fly,


and one day the land will honour his memory.


