
Our road 

(Výboch, tr. Kriššák) 

 

Yes, we are ready, direction's clear 

you know it's easy, the goal is near 

we just don't want to go in circles 

I see the roads, yes, we see them both 

our minds' re clear, do what we like 

be out on great spree, go for a ride 

Let's pack our stuff and let us go 

there are just a few days to the end of the world 

 

Don't worry fellow 

there is just nothing 

and you need only to make some fun 

 

We know what we want, we got it right 

be out on great spree, go for a ride 

 

We will be wandering through the whole world 

…just now! 

 

Thousands miles finished through all strange places 

we walk together, that's all what we do 

without bad weather, without Elements 

nothing can lead us astray from our road 

everything's clear while we are walking 

and our clothes are all that we have 

there is no boss and there is no master 

just a few coins owning, so let's go away! 

 

Don't worry fellow 

you don't need riches 

while you are walking, believe to that 

 

We know what we want, we got it right 

be out on great spree, go for a ride 

 

We will be wandering through the whole world 

…just now! 

We will be our only masters 

…that's all right! 

 


