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1. WE WANNA LIVE QUIETLY

(chcemy spokojnie żyć)

On the scientific field the next war is continued.
Who's gonna be its victim, for sure it's gonna be me.
On the Christmas table there is a carp with human genes,
Take a look in its eyes, that are the eyes of my mother.
Priest rector wears the sunglasses in the mass time
Because Lord God sends from the sky dangerous sunbeams,
And satan spits with the sulphur straight from the exhaust pipes,
And the people still vote for members of old-system parlament.
How to finish this pathetic state, Christian-nationalists have already the vision:
Let�s invite Pinotchet and give him two divisions.
Pinotchet is a good fellow, he will say stop to comunism.
Pinotchet is a good fellow, he will say stop to Kwa�niewski [polish president].

And we wanna live quietly
Why it's so happend?
We wanna live quietly
And this one, there up, is laughing at us.

I didn't created such a world
And yet it's turning, it's still rotating.

2. A WEEK

(tydzień)

On Monday I've screamed and everybody already knew
That there is another one rebel witout an idea in the world.
The rebel without the reason, the rebel without the hope,
The next Don Kichot on duty for revolution.
On Tuesday they asked me what's my problem,
I didn't know it well myself but I told them immediately:

The whole week is not enough
To explain how the rebel fights.

On Wednesday I gave up, or maybe I won
One her smille was enough to forget everything.

The whole week is not enough
To explain what love means.

In the sky thousands of the stars,
On the Earth only you and me.
"And I think to myself
What a wonderful world".

On Thursday I was sure that I dreamed about her,
In the famous cinema in Lublin I proposed to her.
On the wedding great event, me and my woman.
"Pidżama Porno" was playing, gravedigger handed out the cherries.

The whole week is not enough
To explain what love means.

Friday was mundane like bus drive
Thousands of duties and a few nice emotions.
On Saturday I understood how less I new
About life and world, about mates and my woman.
On Sunday they took me and than cremated.
In the mountains , where my place is, they dumped ash from the urn.

The whole week is not enough
To understand what means how much.

3. PREJUDICES

(uprzedzenia)

In my dorm hundred of Chinese
And none of them prays to comrade Mao.
In my dorm hundred of Chinese
and dogs walk by the windows
being not at all afraid of them.

Prejudices, prejudices.
Prejudices, you have nothing to say,
you just repeat what you have heard but not seen.
Prejudices, The world is changing so fast.
Dividing people without justification.

In my dorm hundred of Moroccans
And I haven't seen a guy with machete in turban
In my dorm hundred of Moroccans
And I haven't seen barefoot plays on the carpet.

Prejudices, prejudices.
Prejudices, you have nothing to say,
you just repeat what you have heard but not seen.
Prejudices, The world is changing so fast.
Dividing people without justification.

For birthday party came fellows from Ukraine.
Pretty god surprise that they drunk less than I did,
and all prejudices I have supposedly already rejected
To believe only in this what I have seen by my own.

4. TEA

(herbata)

When the very last aircraft carrier will be cuted for the razor blades
And the very last bomber will be taken over by the Polish Post
To be able to deliver in all languages of the world,
The very last of the orders - "the military parade is cancelled".

Than you catch my nose
To stop me to snore loud
The sweet cakes will be used and bitter tea.
Bitter - because we watch our weight,
And cakes because it is better to watch
When in another news only weather forecast is good.

When "Rainbow Warrior" will idle rest in the harbor,
When they will free heroes before there will be no ink.
When all the others organizations in the world
Will judge that they won and dissolve themselves for ever.

Than you catch my nose
To stop me to snore loud
The sweet cakes will be used and bitter tea.
Bitter - because we watch our weight,
And cakes because it is better to watch
When in another news only weather forecast is good.

5. THE LONG STORY OF PUNK-ROCK

(długa historia punk-rocka)

First were cavemen
That's right cavemen were first punkrocker.
They use to wear leathers and heavy boots,
They use to dance pogo, hunting the mammoths.

Guess what hears Fred Flinston,
From the walkman, in the bowling alley.
Yes, that's Sex Pistols, isn't it?
I would recognize everywhere that hollers of Rotten.

Christ, asked once
Confirmed that he used to wear the Martens
Although in Martens in Palestine
There is too hot even in winter.

Guess what music bought Judas for his pieces of silver.
Yes, that's The Exploited, isn't it?
30 was the prise of their CD.

Recently in polish parliament
Speaker handed out pots to the members.
Leftwing, rightwing use to be hostile to each other,
Now they dance pogo together.

Guess what hears Koffi Anan
From discman in the solarium.
Yes, that Leniwiec, isn't ?
From a new album "Uprzedzenia"

6. LENIWIEC CRAZY BROS

(Leniwiec - bracia zwariowani)

We are a little bit like the crazy brothers,
Sometimes like the enemies sometimes like lovers.
There was never agreement, there was never brawl.
We are who we were, kids from dirty yards.

First guitar, it was polish "Defil"
Orthopedic a little bit dangerous.
And to complete regular radio stolen from my mother.
We need no other thing to start making fuss.

There are things and words after which we are sure
That it is still worth to play, to drown out everyday life.
That it is still worth to faith although sometimes it lack of power
That it is still worth to believe although everything augur badly.
This candle will go out sometime, the guitars will stop to sound.
We will go own way but we will not lose the hope
In that what we believe in and what we care about.
Being trapped in suits, we will be independent.

We are a little bit like the crazy brothers,
Sometimes like the enemies sometimes like lovers.
There was never agreement, there was never brawl.
We are who we were, kids from dirty yards.

7. REDHEADED BOY

(rudy)

You visit me so seldom,
You are not at home when I'm calling.
Do you meet someone else?
Please answer me Redheaded boy.

Redheaded boy, please answer me.

A friend told me,
That what he could see.
Redheaded boy explain me
Why did you give the flowers to Barbara

Redheaded boy, please answer me.

I call you for the last time,
I've already forgiven you everything.
Yesterday by club "Grass"
I've seen you with an other girl again.

Redheaded boy, please answer me.

8. CHOPIN

(Chopin)

Chopin plays already the piano in hell or in heaven,
Only we will come to play at your funeral,
And earlier we will help to make it not too late.
We are not the executioners, it's a fight for equality.

On the one side machine guns on the other side stones,
We are not the rabble but your conscience
Pyramids in Egipt stimulate your imagination,
We didn�t want to build it but you already have us.

Chopin plays already the piano in hell or in heaven,
I've tought, I still live but he has already me by his side.

9. PREJUDICES  part 2 (Martin Luther King)

(uprzedzenia - Martin Luther King)

You have never played in Chinese footbag
With the player who has slanting eyes.
Actually you had never an opportunity,
To talk with any guy from Asia.

And I, just like Martin Luther King,
Still believe in my dreams.

I've heard about sidelocks and diamonds,
about the wall in Jerusalem and Jewish holidays.
You say something to me and you are wrong again,
Just sit with the Jews to the supper in Sabbath time.

And I, just like Martin Luther King,
Still believe in my dreams.

Also in Africa, although you think I lie,
People live civilized,
And even if they don't I don't care,
Variety is no bad for anyone.

And I, just like Martin Luther King,
Still believe in my dreams.

10. LOVESONG

(piosenka o miłości)

When I'm sitting alone with you,
I don't have time to ask any questions.
I look in to your eyes, I follow your mouth
I would like to read in your toughts.
Before you say one single word,
I would like to know everything.
And maybe than your star-eyes
Will be willing to tell me something.
And I guess I don't have to explain you
What I want to hear, what to see.
It�s a simple thing, and not a new one,
I wanna hear that three words:
I love you.

This song is about love,
Although it's not correct for the real rebels,
I have to say it before the light is off,
Before for the very last time we shake our hands,
Before you state for sure that it's over.
There is no other thing which I care about.
There is no sense to talk about it, you don't belive me anyway.
We were like drunk, without breaking labelbands
We were in love, what's today left from all of that.

Whole life I was looking for you, only one I found
And than I didn't care, as usually I 

This song is about love, Although it's not correct for the real rebels,
I have to say it before the light is off,
Before for the very last time we shake our hands,
Before you state for sure that it's over.
There is no other thing which I care about.
There is no sense to talk about it, you don't belive me anyway.
We were like drunk, without breaking labelbands
We were in love, nothing is left today from all of that.

11. SCOUTS

(harcerze)

It came the time of pluralism so youth assemble themselves.
Everyone want the democracy, to create a group.
Today scouts have one hymn and two organizations.
What the different between them knows no one, their leaders probably don't know either.

Flex shoulders, crumble weakness.
Offer your dear homeland even your spirit.
For its call, we scouts will in the fight go.

On the camps real frenzy, there is no mother or father.
Young scout boy and scout girl learn there sex.
Evenings by fire beautiful songs, cheap wines
Drinked hidden from the bottles to let the superior know nothing.

Scout leader gave an order to carry out efficiency the plan,
So scouts flex their power to make reform successful.
They have to do it pretty quickly, they want to have time for girls.
Everyone of scouts have beautiful uniform, seeing the uniform girls go wild.

13. NATIONALITY UNKNOWN

(narodowość nieznana)

A long time ago clerks, asked no one,
wrote down "Polish nationality" into my ID.
But I fully don't feel like a Pole,
I am a Jew, I am Gypsy, I am the whole World.

I'm completely white, just like my mom,
but my nationality is unknown.
My nationality is unknown.
My nationality is unknown.

Your place of birth doesn't matter,
and the matter of descent doesn't change anything.
Today here is Poland, but it isn't a polish land.
Everyone can live here, That is what I have to say.

Completely white, just like my mom,
but my nationality is unknown.
My nationality is unknown.
My nationality is unknown.

