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Let Singapore Be Singapore Again

Let Singapore be Singapore again,

Let it be united as one, 

Let us build the tower of independence,

Of Strength, Of endless laughter.
(Singapore never represented it to me)

Let Singapore be the goal every citizen wanted to reach.

Where there is no more war.

Let it grow,

Into the place where it can’t be occupied further.
(I know it will still be occupied)

Too, let my home be the place where everyone is on cloud 9.

Where it can defend itself.

Where unity lives in our souls. And no-one fights for fame.

(Singapore was never united to me)

Oi! Who are you that crushes your dreams, 

And who are you who pierces and demolishes your goals to dust?

I am the officer, trained to kill.

I am the teenager, forced to war.

I am the farmer, dying from the never-ending heat.

I am also the on, who wanted to change the place people call home,

But all I see is myself running in circles.

Be united?

Who said united? For sure, not me!

Only full of hatred, not unity of course! 

After all these years from finding the island,

Lets show respect to Mr. Stamford Raffles after all this effort he used.

Take care of our country for it to survive future wars.

All our wishes-they must be reached!

Make it the lovely treasure box of the South-East!

All the gunshots heard, us, victims of war, must stay strong and FIGHT OUR LOST LIVES BACK!!!

