Fable Of Fifty

Well, my heart aches to be back home
In my country where I belong
There's a man there with a gun

Sellin' fifty lives for one

And all I hear is the crowd outside
Tellin' me I was wrong to serve my country
And all that's clear is that I'm someone
Fable of fifty feels just like fifty years long

Wrote a letter the other day
By the light of a morning ray
How a man's soul wastes away
Hoping he can last another day

And all I hear is the crowd outside
Tellin' me I was wrong to serve my country
And all that's clear is that I'm someone
Fable of fifty feels just like fifty years long

Fable of fifty — fable of fifty
The days are getting' long

Fable of fifty — fable of fifty
Fable of fifty feels just like fifty years long

Repeat first verse

Repeat chorus

Fable of fifty — fable of fifty

The days are gettin' long

Fable of fifty — fable of fifty
Fable of fifty feels just like fifty years long
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