


1. Who will sow peace in the baked-in earth?
Who will forge plowshares from the hero's sword?
Who will provide water when there's not a drop of dew?
Who will guard the crop with a monster made of straw?

And who will get the lion to lie with the lamb?
And cleanse wounds of the fearful poison?
Every sundown, still far from the harvest song,
Who, who will set out on the road of peace for home?

2. You will sow peace in the baked-in earth, 
I will forge plowshares from the hero's sword.
The neighbour will provide water though there's not a drop of dew.
The enemy will guard the crop with a monster made of straw.

And we'll get the lion to lie with the lamb, 
And cleanse wounds of the fearful poison.
Every sundown, still far from the harvest song, 
We, we will set out on the road of peace for home.


