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Red earth, gold air, black wa - ter, white fi - re
1st verse 2nd verse 3rd verse
A few understood the native people here, It's sad to carve faces in sacred stone, Millions of people may have native blood,
Embraced their way of life without fear. Fence off the land, slaughter buffalo. Shows that we're human, shows that we love.
Lived off the land took only what they need, If not discoverd until now, It's never too late to understand,
Struggled for harmony but never felt defext, Would things be better, brothers some how? Find relation in this land,
And then camefire, till there wasfire. And then camefire, still there wasfire. And then came fire, still there wasfire.
Red earth, gold air, black water, whitefire. Red earth, gold air, black water, whitefire. Red earth, gold air, black water, white fire.



