Africa Jerusalem
See them staring by the roadside 

Waiting for a van to come 

If they are lucky they'll be taken 
For a work day in the sun 

   

Many months they must have travelled 

Wives and babies left behind 
Thousands of miles across the deserts
Africa burning in their eyes 
Jerusalem Aren't we all the sons of Abraham 

Jerusalem where we now  Where is the promised land
Rap part:

Where are we 

Far from home I feel so far from home
I travelled the Holy land and I feel so alone
My African origin and the culture left behind 

I’m fighting just like a slave my story will blow your mind  

From refugee camps I’m working just like a slave
Counting the days getting paid below the minimum wage
Hoping to start a page I feel locked in a cage
My body gets worn and torn and I look twice my age
Jerusalem Aren't we all the sons of Abraham 

Jerusalem where we now  Where is the promised land
Wir werden uns verbinden

Die Grenzen überwinden

Am Ort wo es begann

Liebe, Glaube, Hoffnung finden

יחד גם אחים שבת
ופחד שנאה ללא
לאום דת גזע כל
ליום מחכים כולנו
By the roadside they are still waiting 
Waiting for the day to come
Hand in hand we’ll all be celebrating

Oh Brothers when will this day ever come 
Jerusalem Aren't we all the sons of Abraham 

Jerusalem where we now  Where is our promised land
