
Chorus Oh I wash my hands and there’s blood on the ‘walk
  Pain’s so bad that I just can’t talk
  All they left was the pattern, marked in chalk
  A line ‘round the body of the boy

V1. Well they speak fi ne words ‘bout the law of the land
 Rights of the children and the rights of man
 But they never said nothin’ ‘bout a gun in the hand
 Of a killer of a mother’s son

V2. So much is written of the horror of war
 Country devastated while the weapons roar
 But we never taught the children “let there be NO MORE”
 ‘n they started a battle of their own

V3. Now the gangs rule heavy and the mothers pay
 Nightmare horror’s the reality of day
 But the maker’s of the Laws have nothin’ to say
 And the winners are the sellers of the guns
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