MY DARLING 

My Darling, here’s how it starts 

The eyes wide open 

And the red of burning cities                                    (x 2)
The trampled crops and the tramp of boots 

Going on and on for ever 

The trampled crops and the tramp of boots

going on and on for ever ( x 5  more ) 

WOMEN TOPS AND SOME TUNES _ 

And men murder men 

More easily, more calmly and more 

Than they do trees and calves …. 
The trampled crops and the tramp of boots

going on and on for ever x 1 

( solo) My Darling, the tramp of these boots meant 

I lost my freedom I lost my bread, and you 

STRINGS + percussion INTERLUDE 

But amid the hunger, the darkness and the screams
But amid the hunger the darkness and the screams  (x2)
I never lost my faith, I never lost my faith 

I never lost my faith, I never lost my faith ( 2,3,4) 

In you ( 2,3,4) in you ( 2,3,4,) 
( tops; I , I never lost, I never lost  x 2 ) 

I never lost my faith, I never lost my faith 

I never lost my faith, I never lost my faith 

In you ( 2,3,4) In you 

(tops;  I,  I never lost , I never lost ) 

Ending with extra two  

In you 

In you… 
