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And it's fire up the diesel  

and look out for swells 

We're leaving Espergaerde behind us 

Who strike at our friends strike us as well 

We'll pray the patrol boats don't find us 

When the sirens are wailing  

and shouts fill the night 

Never will you stand alone 

So it's over the Oresund 

Till the day we can welcome you home 
 
 


