Holiday in Iraq

Tank tracks where the houses stood

I'd be there with you if I could

Better than Europe this time of year

Those are the people that spread fear

Consierge screams in a foreign tongue

The children are playing in camel dung

Wondering if they'll see the setting sun

I think it's over for everyone

Holiday In Iraq   x 4

(brief solo)

The government tries to get in the way

They never have anything good to say

Wondering if the people will save the day

Sandstorms and oil are the order of the day

A bloody oasis is there to see

Persia is swimming away from me

Lives traded for oil that’s the way

I just want to leave today

Chorus

Guitar solo

The red sun hangs low in the sky

Whats the reason so many die

They wave their flags in a foreign land

Don’t know those slain in this vacation sand

Chorus  2x

Holiday

