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In the faraway fires

Where the hills forever burn
At the feet of our heroes
We try hard to learn
But the lesson is lost there
In the smoke and the mud
That we are one flesh
One breath, one life
One blood

| stood by the river
That ran red with shame
| stood in the killing fields
Where death had no name
| stood with my brothers
And awaited flood
And we were one flesh
One breath, one life
One blood

Then | fell to the ground
Tasted ashes on my tongue
Thinking that only the dead

Are forever young
There was peace in the twilight
And for a moment or more

There was a world without danger
A world without war

And | would take all your suffering
It would do any good

Cause we are one flesh

One breath, one life
One blood

Interpret: Terrence Jay / Piesen: One blood



Neprejde hodina, do baru vrazia traja nackovia,
hned je mela, nasinec sa neda len tak fackovat,
dostanu marez, ale vraj ak chcem nieco vidiet,
mam ist pozriet dole, ¢o je vonku, vravim hned' do pice,
pred barom je tak 50 bombroy,
jak ked' obria koza vyserie na zem b0 bobkov - fuj
a zopar borcov sa stavia na odpor,
ale nie je nijak mozné superit s tou hordou,
niekto mi vravi, Ze nech nejdem tam,
nebud blazon, mozno s machinegunom, ale toto nie je hra,
Sialeny dav chce krv, chysta sa nas pohit,
ta smecka nas chce dostat, tlacia sa na schaody,
lezu dnu a teraz cekuj spomaleny zaber,
prvemu nackovi na schodoch mrmel leti na face,
zatvaram dvere za chrbtom, pocujem praskat sklo,

keby na d'alSich nie su mreze, tak nas caka zlo.

Interpret: Moja rec / Piesen: Kde su, ked' ich treba



Klamu dnes a klamu stale,
klamat budu neustale,
lenze my svoju pravdu mame,
my svoj boj nevzdame,
lenze my vam neverime,
vy Zidovske pandravy.

Kolkych sme vas upalili, milién ci Sest,
kde je vlastne pravda, my sa nedame zviest.
Zid vladne svetu, klames zas ty pes,
skoncis v peci tiez.

Interpret: Juden mord / Piesefi: Svindelkaust / Album: Arbeit Macht Frei



Strnaste narodeniny brata Matusa oslavili spolu s rodiémi.
Matej ma 139 rokov.
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Chuliganska zostava na bitku proti Havifovu. Rarach je stvrty zl'ava.










Rarach testuje novu posilnovnu v Bratislave.



Rarach s partnerkou Andreou.



Dalsia Zena, ktora zmenila Rarachovi Zivot. Budica prezidentka
Zuzana Caputova pogas kampane v roku 2019.




Prva dovolenka s Andreou, Rim.
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