Caled’s last flight.

(words & lirics: R. Sgrò; music: M.S. Saglimbeni, R. Sgrò)

Start the motor of your plane

and listen to your broken heart,

stoping for an instant, now you too

can remember.

Caled, remember your wife

and the soldier who shot her...

the rebel hidden by her 

was only a child.

    Var. Look! My Earth is an expanse

of sand, of ruins,


but don’t stop yet, Caled;


Caled, dream!


Fly toward the palace 


where the powerful, who oppress

the people, live.

    Rit.   Caled, fly up in the sky


and bring with you your anger


and your freedom, now


you can’t stop, Caled;


in the wake of your plane,


Caled, there is your past, which


will not, will not come again.

Do you remember that day:

you could not save your wife

... that child, just a clone,

like a Guinea pig to be tested.

Your freedom has not a price

and not even in a sunless prison you gave in

to the unfair will of

a cruel tyrant.

    Var. Now, you want that your world


may see again the dawn

of a day without war,

Caled, fly!

Fight against the tyrant,

fight for freedom, Caled,

fight your battle,fight

and set Earth free.

    Rit. Caled, fly up in the sky


and bring with you your anger


and your freedom, now,


you know, there is only one way


to save us and you know that


you’ll never, you’ll never,


you will never fly back.

