Pig Killer - Spirit Of 1939








KEPPIN´MY WAY 





I was walking down the Mississippi,


when I saw the blaze


like a candle in the dark, it showed my way


I heard Mr. Jew saying, that I can´t turn back


I just shook my shoulders,


cause I know he diden´t like that.





Ref.: I hate your dreams


I will not die on my knees


To hell with democracy


I rather keep my way.





I kept walking and walking, nature on my side


I had a feeling, a new healing, let´s call it pride


I heard Mr. Jew say again,


that I can´t turn back


This time I kicked his ass,


he surely diden´t like that.








WAR POETRY 





Can all this be true?


I´t seems so unreal


I can´t make my move


What is this hell I feel?


Adrenaline goes rushing through my veins


Still I know that after storm comes a day.





Ref.: Illusion´s shattered like a puzzle smashed to wall


Many man like me heeded the call


So pledge allegiance to the Racial Holy War


Only way to settle the score.





So let it be, questions can wait


I count on my steel, and challenge my fate


Despair is for the fools, I shall wipe it all away


Keep your phalanxes, cowards die today.





It´s my destiny, a bloody poetry


War can make you realize


It´s an honour to die.


I wanna live, and roam in a land I love


For my land I shall kill


like the armies did before.








KINGDOM COME 





Tonight


I´ve got this feelin´ inside


A person can´t hide


A true northman.





A rebirth, once we lived form the earth


Not from the Christian dirt


That they brought us in.





Ref.: Let the churches burn


Sing forbidden songs


This Kingdom cannot fall


It´s Reich above us all.





It ain´t odd


It´s my way to see the god


I can´t resist the nature´s call


Because I´m a Finnish man.





In the north,


It´s a part of our life, that´s all


And everything else shall fall


Down to the sand.





A wise man said


One day you´ll miss those old days


Before we all fade away


We´ve run away got a promise to keep.





Before we all


Meet in the Valhalla´s hall


Our people must not fall


And run away like sheep.








BANG! YOU`RE DEAD 





They´re fed from our pain


Why do we kneel and let them stay?


Save our children, find a new way.





I´ve seen it all


How many times I can´t recall


Terminate the dealers before the nation falls.





Ref.: Bang! Bang! Bang! You´re dead


I don´t make deals, I kill you instead


Bang! Bang! Bang! You´re dead


I don´t want drugs, I want your head


Bang! Bang! Bang! You´re dead


Motherfucker!





Slowly he bleeds


He begs for mercy on his knees


His drugs are cracking to dust under my feet.





White resistance


Raise up your head


We can´t let the parasites take our bread.








NIGGERLOVER 





Racetraitor! The pay-day


Don´t you wanna die in a dirty way?


Dirty way, your own game


We kick your ass out from this land today.





Ref.: Niggerlover, where do you go?


Niggerlover, don´t you know?


Niggerlover, where do you play?


Niggerlover, we know your game!





Rap garbage, MTV


You made us mad and now you´ll see


That niggerlover we make you pay


we kick your butt out from the land today.








EAGLE FLIES ABOVE 





Strength is all


We´ll rise again


And fell our blood desire


If liberty is not for me


Than I was born to die





Just like the Hunter


Livin´ high above the fear


We chase away the night


The New Dawn is near.





Ref.: Feel the wind - Eagle flies above


Smell the air - Eagle flies above.





Sounds of the battle everywhere


Bodies lying here and there


Soldiers slaying those who dare


To insult our kind.





We devastate, we live from hate


They had their time, now it´s too late


Every lie shall now create


A new kind of might.





Oh, he can´t hear me


As he lies in his bed


He was a brave one, but now he is dead


Such a pity to waste a man so proud


When he is dead, let the women cry


The war calls us now.








ONCE UPON THE WAR 





The rain comes gently


Flushing the memories


Empty shells walk through the streets


Those empty shells


Can´t loose their pride


They are the brothers of those who have died.





Ref.: What´s left today


What brings tomorrow


Always find the way to fight the sorrow


Ponds of blood are screaming of vengeance


Until the end we hold our resistance.


War, war, war


We want more


War, war


Go! Saddle your horse!


War, war, war


We want more


War


Once upon the war.





Ashes to ashes


End all that matters


Rather dead than a shame to our banners.


Our man will return


carrying their shields


Or lying on them like just like the Spartans did.








TALVISODAN HENKI 








STREAM OF HADES 








She can forgive, she can´t forget


She found her son from the realm of death


The darkness grows, but pain is gone


She´s full of hope, she struggles on.





Ref.: In my hell


Woulden´t I do the same?


And today


We must save her son again.





With light and love she does what she can


Her son shall be a living man


Dismembered parts grow together


The healing force of the love of the mother.





Nowadays we can´t feel like that


Shadows grown, we all know that


Stream of Hades just flows on


Remember things although they´re gone








BLOOD & HONOUR


(By Ian Stuart Donaldson) 





To dream of freedom in this world,


Our banners flying proudly are unfurled,


Even if we stand alone, we must never hide,


For in our hearts there's is a sense of pride.





Ref.: For the blood and honour,


For the blood and for the pride,


For the blood and honour,


We must never let our Europe


be taken for a ride.





We looked with caution the East,


We can see the red flags of the beast,


Countless millions have died at


the Marxist hands,


We would fight and die to keep our land.





Marxist greedy hands around our throats,


Bankers buying up your life and


sitting back to gloat,


We should fight to control our people´s fate,


Europe never was no puppet state.








NIGGERS OUT 





Well I guess our race is dying,


In a hell of unclean blood,


Well I say we have to save it,


until the final war.





The trash comes from the jungle,


It´s an ugly greedy mass,


parasites from the unknown world,


Just come to take our land.





Ref.: We lived in peace,


For thousands of years,


So we don´t need apes - no riots and rapes!


Nigger! Hey niggers out!





We don´t have to watch their stealing,


Our faith cannot be killed,


We fight to the last drip of blood,


Our destiny is fulfilled.





Together we will face them,


We hit like an arctic storm,


We chase them like cattle,


White Finland shall reborn.








HEROES 





Once again he moves his thoughts


the another time,


The screams of dying ones,


a good man turn to blind


He was a soldier, fighting for his land,


All he accomplished has


been forgotten to the past.





Ref.: How can you look in the mirror,


If you don´t remember the blood


of those heroes,


The blood that was spilled for our land,


Why don´t you understand?





He remembers how a brother gave his life,


For his great country that then


was worth of dying,


he was a soldier like many other men,


Thanks to those heroes we´re not


a part of the Russian land.





