
 

 

I bombed Korea  

Cake (1994) 

 

I bombed Korea every night. 
My engine sang into the salty sky. 
I didn't know if I would live or die. 
I bombed Korea every night.  
 
I bombed Korea every night. 
I bombed Korea every night. 
Red flowers bursting down below us. 
Those people didn't even know us. 
We didn't know if we would live or die. 
We didn't know if it was wrong or right. 
I bombed Korea every night.  
 
And so I sit here at this bar. 
I'm not a hero. 
I'm not a movie star. 
I've got my beer. 
I've got my stories to tell, 
But they won't tell you what it's like in hell.  
 
Red flowers bursting down below us. 
Those people didn't even know us. 
We didn't know if we would live or die. 
We didn't know if it was wrong or right. 
We didn't know if we would live or die. 
I bombed Korea every night.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Vaig bombardejar Corea  
 

Vaig bombardejar Corea cada nit 
El motor va cantar en el cel salat 
No sabia si viuria o moriria 
Vaig bombardejar Corea cada nit 
 
Vaig bombardejar Corea cada nit 
Vaig bombardejar Corea cada nit 
Flors vermelles que esclaten sota nostre 
Aquella gent ni tan sols ens coneixia 
No sabíem si viuríem o moriríem 
No sabíem si era bo o dolent 
Vaig bombardejar Corea cada nit 
 
I així sec aquí en aquest bar 
No soc un heroi 
No soc una estrella de cine  
Tinc la meva cervesa 
Tinc les meves històries per explicar 
Però ells no t’explicaran com s’hi està a 
l’infern 
 
Flors vermelles que esclaten sota nostre 
Aquella gent ni tan sols ens coneixia 
No sabíem si viuríem o moriríem 
No sabíem si era bo o dolent 
No sabíem si viuríem o moriríem 
Vaig bombardejar Corea cada nit 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


