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I’ll tell you the story of a pretty young girl 
Who lived in Hiroshima 
I think you know, what happened there 
In this long and senseless war 
She suffered from radiation injury 
With no chance to get healt again 
She knew her fate, she felt her death 
But hope can never be in vain 
An old legend runs: If you build a thousand papercrains 
You get a wish fullfilled 
So she started working, she started hoping 
That she would be healt 
 

Be stronger than the bombs  
Of the american attack 
Build your thousand papercrains 
And wish to get you health back 

 
She worked so hard, that you cannot tell 
A day and a night 
But after nearly thousand papercrains 
She finally died 
So we must build thousands of papercrains 
Before the next war 
We must wish so deep inside 
That there will never be a fighting anymore 
 

Be stronger than the bombs  
Of the american attack 
Build your thousand papercrains 
And wish peace to come  back 
Be stronger than the bombs  
Of the american attack 
Build your thousand papercrains 
And wish peace to come  back 
And wish, that peace will come back ... 
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