
IF THE GRANDPAS ARE UNITED 
 
It’s hard not to give up the hope 
that blindness will disappear. 
We’re at the end of the rope - 
you can already smell the fear. 
 
Will you wake up if your house is burning?  
If all security is gone? 
Maybe it speeds up our learning if for nature there 
will be no dawn...  
 
The Earth has a second chance 
if the grandpas are united. Never be divided. 
But this is no romance 
so the kids will stay divided. Never be united. 
 
It’s hard not to give up the hope 
that profit remains as only interest. 
We’re at the end of the rope - 
but only a few did their best. 
 
Will we wake up if our town is burning?  
If most of species are gone? 
Maybe it speeds up our learning if for mankind 
there will be no dawn... 
 
The Earth has a second chance 
if the grandpas are united. Never be divided. 
But this is no romance 
so the kids will stay divided. Never be united. 



 
At the mirror in the room you admire your face. 
But what we see is just a disgrace. 
You continue to believe 
that ecology is stupid and naive. 
At the sink in the room you wash your hands. 
They’ll remain dirty because of your plans 
of exploitation and abuse. 
For your behaviour there is no excuse.  
 
The Earth has a second chance 
if the grandpas are united. Never be divided. 
But this is no romance 
so the kids will stay divided. Never be united. 


