Love must go on

In my arms this living creature lies
My love your song of hope and love of one
With each other we live off this love life
Like the ocean tides we come together as a whole

In and out of love when we rub up to each other
Like mating love doves when we sing with each other
Blessing each other this mutual love song gone wrong
This beautiful yes beautiful love song

In the trenches as a soldier of the Empire
Looking proud to be a man on a mission
Some were happy and gay as they say
Wanted as a slave of humanities

Just for some to loosen up their balls
Light a fag after that first shag out
Soldier of the Empire holds one’s head high
One must try and be a soldier of the Empire

What Empire it’s gone now
Now that the world has gone mad
No world that we used to own
Has gone yes gone 

Bloody Germans what do they know
Just getting ready to kill much more
A war with memory of fire and hell
Revenge to get us back
Gravestones everywhere like the tide
Waves you see in the seaside
Coming from everywhere you can see
Crows call dead names yes the dead

Feeling more and looking for a whore
Got to relieve myself of my needs
This thing inside me I've got to learn
How to love with many thanks to you

Isherwood and I became lovers of sort
You know what I mean one wrote poems
One did prose we were what can I say
You know what I mean yes lovers

Echoes yes echoes this man cries for humanity
He shouts out his bloody orders what for
You have your say you’ve got no law
Listen and learn to what I say

Bumming sorry bombing no fun
Tyrants we fight for the Kings and Queens of old
Why do we do it sex drugs and alcohol
A cigarette and a shag may be

Sieg heil yes Mr Hitler sieg heil yes Mr Hitler
Arms straight out as you shout sieg heil
Sieg heil we love you Mr Hitler the love we have
Will make this country stronger sieg heil Mr Hitler


I became a wank sorry a Yank
Much easier to be what I was
A gay man that wasn’t fit for the British society 
Loveless bastards’ society yes the gay society

My new friend knows about sex
He writes to me like a man on a mission
I never felt better as I looked up to the stars
My god but this was passion

This helped me to unite in a way
I can’t really explain but I was happy
A cigarette and a good man but would love me
The Bible is a good book every morning I pray
Thank the USA for I am gay thanks USA

Came back home to retire my soul to Oxford
This place that had given me my goals
To write and to tell you as I’m getting old a citizen
As I grow much older and pray for peace for my England

For me to be with peace of mind
[bookmark: _GoBack]So I, Auden could die in my sleep maybe a heart attack
So it is over so quick an understanding no pain
Everyone will remember as I get ready for the other side
To join the dead in their hotel ground
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