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Oh poems of this time
Without music it seems you cannot shine
Once it was blood but now it is wine
So hear the red again, it will treat you fine

Come with me

Imagine the bad and the worse

Imagine a curse

A single thing was invented for me and you
It spreads and now looks like it’s true

Every branch of it wants to be alone
Every branch sees itself as our home

For the soul to rest

But no freedom at all if we do not confess

That all are parts from the very beginning

It will keep your head spinning

Thousands of thoughts

But you can’t remember the first thought you’ve got

Well, maybe you do but cannot couple it with feel
Maybe you don’t and you need to start deep within
The world could be seen from one negative side
There you finally lose all dignity and pride

But to be fair, it gives something else

A flow of energy all for ourselves

The bad makes power but still it has its price
Betraying the hopes, turns promises to lies

So all gets along, at least so it seems
The world gives its’ pleasures with so many things
Pretends to be save here, from this side one can tell
Irrespective of this, you are not really living as well

You know, one thing needs to be hunted and all will get clear
You will be losing the power but also the fear

Making the room for some other things | currently don’t know
If I will make them, will you show me what it was for?

It is a circle, soon you will see

Yes | know, one thing only to be said

But these myriads of demons are all in my head

Telling me like they telling you

There is only one world, and this world speaks the truth



But it is all lies, obviously, but | will immediately forget

The life like a circle which starts from scratch with each break
Over a month, a day or a year the cycle continues

Pretending to be fresh but is always old news

Cannot see it, seems we need to hide

They told me his fight

About his demons and he taught me quite well
Not in words but still | understood it so well

An eternal failure of our early closed brand
Need to fail that was his command

A curse on all of us this was his song

We needed to dance to this song all along

The hands that raped our innocence

Very likely also came from his own hands

The ghost and the body he devoured mercilessly
We were too young so we could only believe

So was |, could only believe and saying yes to it
He wanted my fall, so | had to give

Needed to burn down all what was positive
My only perception is now very negative

What kind of beautiful things you can create with this kind of view?
Even if you win all the time, you only can lose

| needed to die a long time ago

Did not knew why and what for’

! Oh, the dreams of the old... Stars came to me, asking for my help how to get high above the sky, the wind was soft and not too cold,
the moon told us all that he will watch over our each soul, words where lost, feelings told us everything, showed us where to go,
showed us what we needed to know, the most. a blistering dream it seems it was, we had to forget wanted not to wake up with such
kind of loss, but also we did not wanted to stay, as he seemed to be away from this darkness and feelings of blue, pretending to be our
savior, the moon, our lantern to guide our walk across the night, without sight, how | missed the feeling of you | said to myself and we
walked to the cemetery which was long and broad. up to the horizon which fell apart, and | went to my grave where all my hopes and
dreams were buried, looked back over and saw his head resting on my shoulder, so close to me. like a second head it seemed to be.
like Siamese twins, grinned like a mad man, and | naticed that he used my hand, moving all dreams which came from the grave and all
dreams which came from across the grave to his face, to his mouth, chewing it to a mass and forcing me to eat, like feeding it to me
but | cannot see all that | said, either to stop or to ask for help or any word, | first put into his mouth which made me hurt and he said it
to himself, but it sounded different and where not my words anymore. and a dark cloud over me was hiding the moon, hiding the sky,
don't know what it was for, it was so dark, nothing was to be seen, escaping, looking for a door, we realized that we were not alone
anymore, and more and more darkness came to my soul, now cold, like a stone. and destroyed the last rest of hope | had, while all
screams were taken to his head, mouth, his new throne, now up

high above



Lost it, would need to track but cannot keep track of
There was something but | do not know what exactly it was
Walking through the burned planes, through the burned grass
| realized that his hate left such a big mess

The sweet dreams for us where too small
His nightmares for us stood up so tall

As a kid you look at it different

But still now | know myself would easily fit in

I am all the things it showed to me
| needed someone else to be
Drifting through the memories

| am not the one | used to be

As if you cannot see or create any beauty
My feelings now never can suit me

Don’t have the power to break free

Only thing left, always the same to be

Itis like climbing mountains

Keeping it going
Without knowing
The Truth or the Lie
Meanings which can’t be denied

The whole world against the one
Souls need to be cold as stone
Built walls to protect the strong
Hiding behind, we are all alone

Talking with yourself

Voices out of the shelf

Who is speaking to you?

You don’t know but | promise | heard it too

The trenches one need to cross

The minefield that represents our loss

The small dreams our soldiers had to chose
What is left not worth the cause

Like the underground resistance

Not everybody will fit in

It is all about the killing

But this path to choose we are not willing



At the time when it was a sin in
Betraying what was the only real feeling
We could not see any thrill in

Going wrong ways so we would fit in

The path not clear

The words not yet there
Only the fear

Only despair

Nobody can tell the words

It was and still is a curse

| think back to the time deep down below
When the surface fire has been swallowed

Stayed there, | was with me and my tears

A complete landscape made out of fears

| want that someone walks with me through this hell
Probably with you, so that you also could tell

That everybody has his own voice
When speaking to itself
Everybody has a choice
To or not to cry for help

Only the rhythm is different

You can’t just listening

You have to feel it

So you can believe it (and it goes?)

Can you believe it

A spell cast the bound

It makes it fit

And everything can be found

Deep down below

The words like it to say
Where one should actually go
If the snake tells you the way
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The morning and late day
We can’t see the difference
As all fades away

In the valley of defense

Srelil his, I I
A-clash-asalways

Nothi Lin this
Just-halways

That goes far away

As nothing can be told

But see, | have to say

With feelings like that you have to stay in the cold

But a close fire is burning hot
Going there is making us sweat
In this light all that we got
Makes everything a regret

Like the one who tried so hard and which took him so far
But now for him it does not really matter
In the vein of his friends’ black whole sun
He finally wanted to become

But enough is said, worlds simply collide
It took the dignity and pride

Left us with anger and hate

Doors are closed, no way to escape

Doors are in the surroundings

We are now sitting on an angry chair
We all now feel what is in the air

| felt the same but now do not care
What has been done we cannot share

Seems that the only thing left to do
Is to hide away the blue

Or to burn down the world with you
Till only left are a few

Give them a ride they won’t regret
Everything burns and all is so sad
When | wake up all will fade

Maybe there is something you can take



In this hollow eyes

| see no truth, | see no lies

Pure essentiality

Is something they will never see

So look, they are laughing at you

While you in despair

Trick of the devil

Confusing you about what you should care

Pictures get pure

There are no thin red lines
| cross one each time

Still got no cure

The blue comes out like a fountain

But she doesn’t know

Just lay down in the sun

Relax while you dream

| tear the flesh from your bones

But then again, what’s worth fighting for

A war is not much than the gore to the core

Don’t think | need anything of this anymore

But the world tells, if not, than you will never find a save shore

To climb, to see, to feel
The will hard as steel
The will soft as flesh
If you can’t get anything, you should go for the best

Maybe a good lick makes is better
Sooner than latter

Happier than sadder

A Jacob’s ladder®

3 The hospital with the umbrella and the surgean room, a place of fear, well, not for the man wha invented it, | saw him, looked inta his
eyes, what a merciless guy, blue the color of his eyes, a demon in disquise, he is sending his dark fog to the place of the dead. a look
through the broken wall makes you awake and you get the feeling what is there is not here, something missing in the cage of his fears,
awakened but the fog is like strings for a puppet, all is motion without the cause of the soul which is moved, a glimpse of freedom next
to the one who is in control of you, of us, but not himself, the fog thickens gets stronger, darker. you cannot decide anymore if fog or
night, everything cannot be seen, just the memory that there was something before, moving, a thing,



Called the world which likes to take its place
A security issue | never wanted to face

But here now and prepared, wish me luck

| know it that once it is there it is all tits up

So call the ghosts from the past which started your game
If you see them in flesh, nothing will be the same

Fight the war | have once lost before

Tried to forget but | do not know how

Please let it go, no need for speed

What could happen you cannot lead

Be prepared for the worst and hope for the best

But everything is in darkness till it starts to be your test

Then jump in, you are well trained

It is chaos and luck and you are nobody’s friend

Come and go but remember that devils do it too

All of them want so much but don’t let them go through

Wai

t, already here, see the house you have built
To make a place of honey and milk

Trust me, | made the calculations for the declaration

What will be seen on

Of the manifestation for your celebration

this new continent?

If you search around you will see no friend
It has taken all of it when
All wanted to be rich by the promise of them

As a nature call that has everything swallowed

Not everybody declined but ma
Going to places and to see

ny just followed
the linking

They started at the end but we need to start from the very beginning

Go!* Stop, need to report, than we move on

* Once a kick-start hero burned down to the sea

Deep inside she knew how to break down the agony, there is only the we, only, we need to see the we

Damn fast and incredible lo

So they live an

ud, with a wakeup call that sounds like crumbled buildings
Which are followed by lies from the sky like some feelings
Risen out of the night to see the new tomorrow

At some time she got so hot and saw a new halo

When the writings on the wall are going back to the time
Were demons coming to land to make a friend

d die like infinities who wanted to see only the moonshine,
But she can take the wheel, drive it down the sun

From the sea reflected the power of her engine



Counselors,
Our complex systems from the ashes of time
Once so alone but now all are mine
We came together and suddenly a puzzle emerged
The puzzle itself made it to a puzzle surge
What should we do with this kind of action?
We made fear out of our satisfaction
Going on like a chain reaction
We tried to escape but are too deep trapped in

Like in a dream with thousand worms
Mouths with razor teeth’s in a big storm
Or lying on the ground and moving
Symbols of our fear we could not believe in

Finding is there a dangerous thing

You drown because you cannot swim

In our work of unconsciousness science
But you may find a very strange alliance

No way to escape
The thing you hide is the hate
Of the past which did you so wrong
But don’t give up now, you need to be strong

It is a circle, it is blue, full of doors, we will be swallowed

Simple advices we all want to give

Simple drivers that makes us the way we live
All is transformed what we want to give

A different perspective that makes the shift

Some may heard a different view of the world
But beyond the word the world is curled

Like a strap on, like a tower

In or out you are devoured

Make the test and bring out the lies to speak the truth
Just go back to your very youth

What was there you have long forgotten

Now deep inside something is rotten

But you are dancing on the desert with hot girls and boys
Filmed to be real and posted to steal the truth out of the noise



Hale out, take a deep breath

Try to confess

| made the lies because | was weak
Not your fault at this age, indeed

All want to see it like the science in math
The philosophers’ double U path
We all liked to hear g.e.d.
But sentences collide, it is not easy to see’

A sky is hidden

Behind clouds there is the forbidden
Fruit, yet too far to be seen

But we all see it within

Ourselves, a secret yet so far
But we are not too far apart
From our journey

This makes the burning

Man, we live in nature which is dirt
That makes us alert

Of the potential from the organization
That brings up this strange constellation

Four planets to be found
Each one keeps the secret of one life
Could be worse than being bounded
By the chains made out of our knives

All seems here more like a simulation
That constitutes our imagination
Going from myriads of graduations
Up to the final finalization

Yes it is four that we all seek to be

Yes it is four that we all want to see

Yes it is four which is behind each rhyme
Yes it is four that makes ones’ eyes less blind

> We went down in this hole, a mystic place down there to be found, | wanted, you stole, a way with stairs steep like a fall, a Call, for
something to make it twice as big, infinity, too much we are trying, no need to start crying, let's both together light up the torch, an
ensemble of maps, everything changing, still we move forward to find the way in, Betraying. a sense of feelings like wind in the sun, but
there is something cold, Undone, step by step don't lose your grip, take my hand even if it does not fit, if nightmare faces look from
down below, still move on but mave on slow, you will be the arrow | will be your bow, jump now don't walk anymare, only a jump can
bring us to the core. the waves of the sea are close enough to give a hint to our stars, be ready at any time but don't lose your mind,
we will shine again, but for now



But it is it, a circle path, very soon it will follow

Going back to the original thought

Maybe you would give some different talk

Of you and me, nobody knows who you actually see
Nothing to my eyes, but you can see me

Not knowing the unknowing
Unknown the known unknown
Beyond the new known and unknown
We dream the dream of machines

Complicated, yes it’s true

But nevertheless the only thing we knew
But long forgotten, suddenly

A hundred years later we are forced to see

Whatever will be said and done
Whatever has been said and done
Whatever will be said and done
Whatever was the one who won

We are going down the lake like into a soul
Drinking from fountains which seem so very small
It maybe all our final call

But better we stand here very tall

Till it’s gone
Till it knows where we are coming from
The spawn

The one who dragged us on

Misread by ones

Taken for granted by others
One should not bother
Wherever he belongs

We came as one

But left twice the size
Words make hungry

It wants to win the prize

Does not matter what it is
The living dream a bliss
Seeing is believing

But we can’t stop the grieving



What is worth to be saved

Can be written down in one line
Everything else which would be named
Is nothing else but a crime

Against the law we built

A nature as a network of things

Going from down below up high above
Highest above is only love®

Schmuselstranz brakewest, triedinum we are gluzenberg of written, flups thre doiwing a latsenhast, droghbasel pitarest
durentza, blad die net aun du oberlartzer pfukstibut, drep, ja drep die lie vidbitzat, glatzwaschenerklein, hast am

bladenuschen ein euterschlackern kehrt und bist aufadraubatzt um zsegn zu habn was oberdriischelt du selbst nehme

kannast verbischlungan kantterer flixt um a neu ganztabichl aufetackat in deim Hoausenstall brickalatst wie glotzenhaus
oder bischt narrisch warn in etwas blazadam ob in Anglish ja Schmuselstranz brakewest, triedinum wie sind gluzenberg of

written, flups thre doiwing a latsenhast, droghbasel pitarest durentza, blad the no from high above the mountain o
berlartzer pfukstibut, drep, yes drep the lie vidbitzat, glatzwaschenerklein, were like a drink from its tits and he is

aufadraubatzt because he wanted to see what was said to himself as he is swallowed from a new fullday of fights in the
Eros of the seeing eye, till you geht crazy till you collide and explode,

Where no one needs to bow down
Everyone is wearing the crown

And it will be you who brings me down
| fail, but still we all have won

So back again to our task
| wanted you to ask
Where is my cask

Will | be the last

® That is named with sex

Like drugs it will be swallowed by all

To make it going

But that is already too much human knowing
As these laws we obeyed here

Willingly or unwillingly breaking the law

But there is no law

| fear, but you still bow here



Oh a fever has taken me, my words collide with my pride and inside of my life, will take it, when ghosts
could help me, make it so, but | do not feel my body on earth, like a curve we are walking, talking, back
again, a circle, hence not a friend, but still the closest to us, like the stars, like the dreams, like the wind,
| cannot bring salvation only starvation from words and meanings, nothing is real here in this world,
which itself is curled and all which was once strong and clear, fears here, but all which is curved and
bound gets superstrong within this wonder wall

So one needs to ask
But two will answer
Both will not last
The truth’s like a cancer

Spreading through our mind
Like the lies of the blind

The truth itself

Does not need any kind of help

For ways to be seen
It is always the king

It is always the queen
Haven’t you seen

The ladders are going up to space
Reaching one stage at a time
Always a different face

We start falling from grace

All which left is to see what it is

Each time you reach a floor you think solitude is bliss
Each time you reach a floor you forget of all before
Each time you reach a floor you have a zero score

Starting again with a brand new flame
Always the same, so isn’t it lame

Trying to observe, but actually became
Always the same, even fortune and fame

My world keeps more and more
spinning
Who is losing who is winning
Stopped talking no way for
thinking
Only from truth one should be
drinking



But our truth of humankind

Is a truth which made us blind

| tried to see, but lost my mind

And in the dark forest | even lost my spine

Now crawling, now begging

Tell me the secrets of what’s left in

All that disappears and what we are concerned

Happiness only for some people who want to see the world to burn

A fire so high it lightens the sky

A fire so hot it takes all we have got
Burning through skin and flesh

What comes after will be new and fresh

Yes, a fresh start, each floor we are reaching
But remembering back that all was just a leaking
Of myriads of dreams long time dreamed of
Please do not cry, in this world you need to laugh

Because this world is not for the faint hearted
| was the same once | started

Nobody hears the crying men

But all will applause if you give them a smile

Yes, the divine comedy is a tragedy

We wanted but cannot see

The promised land we had to flee
Seems like without the lie we cannot be

A different kind of animal

Above the ladder another file

About something different that we used to be
It's not something about we can easily see

Just a thing inside the machine
Like a ghost above the scene
Like living, like a dream
We are within another dream

We all are trying to make sense

But maybe it is just a lack of confidence
In death in life in all of it

If it is not gold, than for us it is shit



Excuse the drama

Can’t find any stamina

But we will follow no maniac

Even with high brows of the brainiac

Goes like, don’t mess with the wrong guy

You will get a fist in the face and a swallowed eye
He talks the truth but still he lies

Does not know better, so for me no surprise

Will try to get the good stuff to you
But who you are, | have no clue
Without believes in words beyond

The only song for you, it can’t be found

And if all things are beyond the soul
| give you something out of control
Itis hot and it is cold

Make it open, try to unfold

Very very soon it will be out of control

Just drippings from the ceiling

If we stop, it starts the killing

If we don’t or if we are willing
Either way it is so thrilling

Run through the hallway

Escape the price you have to pay
It was and will be always

A catching up of an awful truth***

***Tried telling her but she did not listened, | wanted to stop but she
kept whistling, of things | need to knew but had forgotten, so sad, my
blood. running through my veins, pain, in consequences, like drama
houses or horror seats, do not know, so neither you, the philosophers
did but we did it too, a simple simulation without any hesitation, all do
the same mechanical rule to obsession, we fools, | am the end of you,
love or hate me, someday | am choosing you, whatever you have planned
to do, when | come than you can't do, the price to pay | set in stone,
when | come, you will be alone, what has been done, | do not know, who
you are, | do not know, the plans you made, all you did create. like you,
will have all the same fate, | am the end, been here since the first day in
time, | am in all, no need to cry, one aspect only can be seen by you, one
way but thousand others | do too, you not been here before, will not be
here thereafter, you think | have reasons, but | am the All-Master, ane
secret | will tell, maybe wrong but you can't tell, all | have destroyed, will
be destroyed again, after destroying you. you will be destroyed again,
and if you need reason for my place to be, a second secret | will tell but



no need for you to keep it secret, | was first, and you came second out

of me, no way to change. for you it needed it to be, so one last word, the

third, | gave. | speak as human now, be brave, each of the human yous is
always only one. all else is somewhere different coming from.

Tried to get rid of the curse

But the curse had no words

The curse was feelings, the curse was hate

The curse made rage, it is my fate | cannot escape

Now when | look over to the sea

Now when | look at some kind of eternity
| see only flames, | see only the end

The end | am cursed to defend

You asking me what is this

All about you and nothing about me
But | see yourself in my reality

And without you | could not be

| know you want to know all secrets

A reason to believe in

A reason to hear my words

Some secrets about wisdom, misery and the hidden curse

But all | hear is you

Nothing is I, don’t you see
Myself is nothing without your reality
And even if you are not used to be

| spell your you to keep the me

| was running on the boundaries of the water
The sun shining and the air was warm
Sweat was coming, pouring out from my shoulder
A tear | thought that wants to be born

| lost it, as | lost myself

Now you are so close, now you have to chose

Being a ghost of yourself or being the animal that no one could help
Either way you have to choose what you need to lose

| cannot help you but you can help me

A way out of this misery

To live in chaos and despair

But with me you can breathe the purest air



One could say it is a simulation
But no one will get a satisfaction
If you strapped in
Like a spider strapped in constellations

| know the tunnels you showed
However, | also immediately forgot
The spell, the curse is much too strong
After all it’s me who is all wrong

And if a hear the tragedy
Another tragedy

| believe we cannot flee

But then again, | am not free

Bounded to the earth

Bounded to the ghost in the machine
If we lose in this world, we will win

A brand new start, something to begin

In 1 day all will be forgotten
In 1000 minutes we may live with the rotten

But in 1000 years we surely see the blue sky

It is enough, don’t ask me why

Strapped to a fading memory

Because the small was always bigger

In this world with the different lens

And as our blood got thicker and thicker
We lost our last chance

Now everybody is living the lie

Always the need to have an alibi

But you have to question, have to ask why

That we are living and living our whole life as a lie

You can call it necessity
But we were not always used to be

It recognizes the wrong way we keep

Of the normative, not questioned but fulfilled

How many dreams it finally killed

But the end told us now what the truth is
It is very different and it hits like a fist



Clock is ticking, | know, but like all, | want to forget

Is there a way without a single regret?

Is an answer that you want to hear from me

Remember, Trent said the devil of truth steals the soul of the free

Being afraid we gave up the fight
Being afraid but still playing the
game, so we hide

But the final end will come and with it
remorse

Maybe sooner the end but till than
we lived nearby the stars

But what is me in this horror show?

If  want | still could not go

To the place my heart is burning for

| found the path but can’t find the opening door

There is no message

You say, there is no way that you can understand me

And what you want from me is something that you can’t see
But | talk about the things | and you feel inside

Something real but also something that needs to hide

Making a book full of promises and lies

A devil in disguise

A dream | am talking to with you

Once you look at your soul | can bring you through

It is not a doctor not a friend

A lover that has seen the very end

Coming back and trying to tell

But honestly it does not have anything to sell

So you don’t buy it | see it too
Something in your hand, something that is new
But again it wouldn’t be anything but new
Just a repetition as the lines above, an additional two

Everything said and done
At least in this life
Haven’t you one
But you still deprive



Death
Death
Death
Death

Don’tletitin

Don’tletitin

Don’tletitin

Don’t letitin

Write it down a hundred times
Makes hard the spine

It is water and wine

But it never will tread you fine

Orsois it saying

Who is betraying me

Or She or He

Still can’t name the name we flee

So across these regions

We see the heathens

Dancing in the dark but dancing not alone
Whatever they found, now they call it their home

For better or worse

We have the curse

It can be found deep within our nature
Seeks a different kind of pleasure

A slave who is to test
One who cannot rest
We all should confess
What we are doing is not the main but only the rest

Got lonely and found my inside to be a mess
Bring everyone down with me, | have to confess
| am the worst, but | want to be one of the best
No need for any hesitation, | am always in stress

Misery
Misery
Misery
Misery



Got booked my flight to the nirvana
But it is too near, need to go farer
What is always dark | have once seen
Now the darkness is always within

Truncated the thoughts but could not
bend

Always the wrong, | always pretend

| wanted to be an angel which was
sent

But | am nothing at all, only a descent

Above the words, below the numbers

| found my soul, | found her

Sworn to be strong but didn’t bother
The darkness always my beloved brother

In this forest of decay

| stay and pray

Please help me from this world of
confusion

From something

From you

| need a strong infusion

Confused and blind | wander down the road

Up there upfront the end, it was told
Still no light, nothing to compare
| want to speak, but can only swear

Nothing the same as the others see

| have become something | don’t want to be

Now nothings suits me anymore

Naked and cold still don’t know what it is worth looking for

A flower, the green in places

A smell of victory, secret faces

Pleasures and gold, the death still so near
Nothing is here, only the fear

Got plenty of them who told me the truth

Got plenty of words which makes all the blue

| heard many others are sick of speaking so bad
But what should you do if you are so sad



The roads were twining and many were there
Now only one left and | swear

| forgot the dreams of the past

As | started to learn that at the end nothing lasts

My philosophies told me the same
Some of them so damn lame
Just talks which want to be heard
On the other hand | am the same in every word

Got fired into a soup of gold

Still got a cold
Falling to the ceiling

It’s now everybody’s feeling

Blasting through the sky of seven
If it is hell, than it is not heaven
Once counted to ten, now | am at eleven

And ending in rhymes like here | am trapped in

But we all fight a war and we all don’t know what we are looking for

And it took so long so we forgot how it was to be strong
Confused so many things, lost so many links

To ourselves and to others too, but now we know a war is raging and makes all the blue

This has to be remembered
Don’t forget

A war is here, do not regret
That you had first sent her

Now it is you, try to get her out of hell
Don’t make the mistake like Morpheus
Nothing is behind your back, only a spell
And a choice

Use your last days

Stare in the face

Of madness and disgrace
This will be your first step

To smile again without hesitation
A new kind of manifestation
Again born like a child, so pure
This mindset will be the cure



Then look deep into the soul of the damned
They do not want to be alone
They want to be your friend
Give up the heart of stone

Give up the heart of grieve
Once a liar, now a thieve
But the future needs a hero who's face in the sun
You are not there yet, but it can be done

Take the hand make the mouth to a smile
After you feel it, it still takes a while

Take the money, take the past file

Into the fire, burn it with style

Turn away and go on

Without regrets you can be so strong

Even once you were so damn wrong

Now it is the time that you come out of the stone

Flesh on the bone
Blood on the throne
Feelings emerged
You can’t be hurt

Give up also these false accusations
That are part of the hell of devastations
Of your body of your soul
Now you know, but you don’t know it all

The names cannot be said
They trick you but cannot be blamed
It was once a fate but now the land degraded
What was once here now has faded

Trucks on the highway to nowhere
Loads of something but they cannot share
Remember now be aware
It is something like truth or dare

Red the flames in your eyes

You wanted to see but found just lies
What to do with toys made of alibis
Just to break free from paying the price



But it is no use, you can’t break free
One hard lesson learned from history
The slaves are needed to make one big
Even if all seems in pictures too sick

Still one got lost in the forest, only trees
Ways too many, one cannot see

Where to go or where to stay

Either way, | feel betrayed

Of myself which cannot see

That running from is not being free

All the demons left in me

Bring me somewhere | do not want to be

Searching for a girl

Searching for the love

Searching for a pearl

For the heat, oh, | need some gloves

Yet, no feeling at all

Maybe was always too small
To get such things

Which bring happiness, | think

But got confused over and over again
Still when it starts it’s again like having a new bad friend
Il devised no way to tell who has him sent
Laughing at my fights but fighting everything he can

And he can a lot

Not enough | have got

When | would win he makes me forget
Soon | am again full of regrets

Over and over till it makes everything dark
Cannot walk, cannot see through this kind of fog
That makes me weird and strange

Killed my reasons, so | cannot defend

What | was running from, the idea leaves the place
| once saw it but now forgot the face

Of the sin, of the wicked, the slime

Oh, | know, you could be mine

But the room of memories is empty
Once | pretended to be

But not now, it is of no use
Thought | will win, but actually lose



No treasures or gold

No way to be bold

No way and no way

Got born again only to decay

In chains | am, somehow, feel

Cannot move, but my demons will

Who are they, and who am |

Looking down to the earth but would need the sky

So afraid, still it seems | forgot
But when reality bites it takes a lot
So dumb, | was tricked
But | know the trick was handpicked

As all my moves they know beforehand
There is no way out just the end
They do not talk in words but in feelings they tell well
They are coming from heaven but speak like from hell

Truth is horror, truth is pain

| do not wanted it to hear so | cannot be sent
To the fog, such remorse which still feels valid
Even if you got it as a present, you cannot sell it

Like in another galaxy, without a map
They built a cage, they built a trap

In my world | am now trapped in

But the reasons are not my own sin

Someone else’s spell I've got

It makes me mad it makes the shock

Too much, so | can’t feel it anymore

But | know where it was coming from and also the score

The math that lies behind this numeration
The trick that causes this devastation

Are much brighter and luckier as they seem
But it is still me who lies the lies within

There is a way, | know

Analysis will me show how

At least was told but | can smell again the cage
Makes me weak instead of brave



The first step | need to take first

The second will come after the first
The third and second as a natural curse
Got all mixed up but still its worst

So make one step at a time

At the end of the ladder you will feel fine

Till then it is a fight to get thrown over

Hold on, about demons you don’t need to bother

The goal is to get rid of disgust
Made by your past and try to adjust
But time is needed to find the past
So that you break free at last

Or at least get one big chain less
Simply confess

Yes | do not feel save

But now | have to be brave

Looking through the mirror
Reflections coming nearer
Of what | used to be
Now just fading memories

But the puppet master
Which is causing this disaster
Is someone else in me

Still I will be the key

Can see, | am blind
But | need to find
The strings that keep me stripped
But | don’t want to keep

Everything like a lake

No waves and so flat

Still deep below there is a fate
Which makes all so sad

One get’s tricked by the words
Nothing physical but still it hurts
So similar like birds

No feet on the ground, like a curse



But it is hiding

Once you are searching
It keeps fighting

In the dark it’s diverging

All seems now empty

All seems so right

What | have plenty

Is the shadow of the night

Looking around it is like a simulation
We need to find the causation

Of what was here and why not anymore
Need to carefully explore

You can doit to

Look around find the things that make you blue
Try to look behind the scene

Every curse is deep within

An arrow to the star of death

A wish, a miracle, takes your breath

You try to go somewhere else but it will not be there
What you will experience will only make you scared

And then you are confused too

Once so clear but now nothing to do
With the words you have in your mind
Maybe you are too some of our kind

Maybe not and still you are with us

We all want to fly to our stars

And your star is different maybe even beautiful
Maybe for us too suitable

But there is an eternity of distance between all of us
A whole universe not only some stars

Still a message can go through hidden

Maybe misunderstood but still will very well fit in

Drinking from the fountain of truth
Bathing in the sunshine of the damned
Burning in the fire of your youth

It is indeed angels sent



What is here, the question remains for me now
Raged with anger, it disallows

Other feelings, | want to be all

If you do not obey, it will be your last call

So less of yourself if nothing is wrong
So much if you need to be strong
But the knife cuts both ways it seems
Strong now but still so weak within

Got filled up with useless facts
Useless feelings that hide the gap
Where everything drowns in
Makes everything spin

| forgot the word | forget the feel

| forgot the senses that want to kill

All which is not his

Still it doesn’t show, solitude is his bliss

But it is not alone it makes up all my senses
It is innocence yes, but | still can’t defend it
As it kills all joy, kills all hope

Whatever it takes, | need it to stop

So | try to look through the clouds
It is hiding behind

And even if it is not loud

For my ear it is undefined

Yes, it is hiding

| feel it, all so empty to speak of it
But | will be fighting

To take it back into the pit

Where all comes together
Seems like a feather

But it is an ambos and a hammer
Between | am, slammer

Who got lost such | am | want to ask
If | lose this face, there is still another mask
So what should be my first task
| am asking to unmask



But | will trick you with my desires

What is burned there came from the same fire

The smoke burns in the eyes

But I still see your promises and lies

And at some point | will find you

Hidden behind feelings | thought were true
| take your hand you come to me

What you are really | like to see

Seems now it is hiding but | know

When it can it will come out of the white snow
Cold and desperate for heat

Not to forget that it want also the meat
Exactly at these moments

Were all is in the nimbus of time and space
Where everything is hidden, love and hate

It makes me think, it disintegrates

And see, it find it for me
But it’s blasphemy
It wants something to keep

Dead but dreaming
Will come back for sure
It keeps winning

If | do not find a cure

Strongest in the past and buried in deep

Take the feelings and project it to the now
It’s possible, don’t ask me how

We all got confused by these wrong tracks
Each line wrong, so we have to look back

It started here, but actually it is the end

The end of the beginning, like an old friend
Who left and never came back

But the memories still haunt, makes you sad

| know | need just to wait
If something goes wrong
It will start the bait

No need to be strong

It knows everything well

And drags me back to hell

As it pulls the strings together

Which do not fit for me, but fit it better



Full rooms, no way to move
That is its groove
But actually no motive behind the bars
It’s still a dream but to another star

Reality will bite its flesh

And angry it will flee to me

Makes all excuses and no mistakes

But the thing it wants, it wants to break

No need for complaining

| see it quite clear

That the night is not to fear

If you are already dead laying

But even a corpse can live on

And this is what in our world is going on

And me and you are maybe the same

But there is something behind and this is to blame

Just wait for the special thing

Different compared to you but still it will ring

You out of the bed, a demon you think

But think twice no one else is here, you are your own Sphinx

Got your questions but don’t know the answer
But for you it is different than the answer you see
But you don’t know where the question will be
Unfound, now the answer spreads like a cancer

You don’t know, you don’t know
You can’t see, you can’t see
What it is for, what it is for
Twice oh twice it will always be

One before and one after
No causal relation it seems thereafter
No causal relation hereafter
In the distant you hear laughter

Where it is coming from and who will do such a thing
Maybe | am made from love or the hate that | brings
Maybe | am this distant voice

But need to stay near here as | have no choice

The plane is collapsing to a line
Everything which came afterwards was infected by the crime



Unraveling the knots as it has to be
But it collapses again and only a point remains free

It is the prison, a cell with no bound

It looked empty but actually no room for a ground

Let it go, let it go, you need to rearrange

Maybe you are upside down and therefore everything seems strange

Yes, it seems like you are a slave

But it’s your own fault, don’t make the mistake
To see everything outside as the main reason
Feelings go and come like seasons

Don’t fall in disgust
Don’t fall in disgust
Don’t fall in disgust
Don’t fall in disgust

It’s not worth it

To play by the rules

If the puzzle does not fit
Learn again, go back to school

First thing first
There is causation
What you feel now is based on past reason
Put the feeling where it belongs, and it works

Second thing

Itis one

With such a teacher here
All can go wrong

But it won’t work

If it doesn’t hurt

If it hurts bad and makes us sad
This is where we should looking at

A perfect drug this false harmony

Once it’s there than again you cannot see

It, does it make a difference if you are free
But still you think in a cage you have to be



Could be the case indeed

If I think again | am not free

If I think broad but very precise
There is no use to have a fight

Why do you think | am?

A closed loop and no escape

If | am stepping out it will start to fade
The money, the fame, the important tasks
What will remain, oh please don’t ask

What has remained from you

If you leave everything behind

Still the past will makes you color blind

And for sure the reason you still cannot find

Can’t find it too but surprised of feelings never had before

If you don’t know anything, | have something for you in store

A broken stone deep in the sea, maybe you can call it by phone
But anyway, it’s very dangerous, even if it can’t break your bones

Should one wait till all is over?

Should we pretend that it doesn’t bother
Us, but it would be a lie

And whatever it takes | simply cannot deny

These things have to be done by me

These things others need to see

It are ideas from a different space

They may look all the same but each one has a different face

It is the one with truth in it
And a truth in it will always fit
To the tantrum of brave souls
Don’t need one, you need it all

Else | we all will be forgotten

| sense the fall but don’t want to rotten
In the false ideas of someone else

Even if | must, | still will tell

Will win anyway | bet

Or if not still she will get

Power and energy from my side
No reason | am the truth to hide



No way out and have to accept

It is just one easy bet

Use it or lose it, that is the law

Even if it’s not true now, it was very true before

Just in a cage with tigers
| do not want to fight with liars
Just do not need this anymore

The winner makes the history

No need to be in misery

The right thing to do is always best

But for whom it is best that will be the primary test

A broken record, a broken score

Want to move forward
Should | be a coward?
Everything in place

But nothing to be found in this maze

There will be an end

It took too long and | can’t be my own friend
Anymore, so let’s begin the downward spiral
To make the end also really final

As waiting takes too long

Cannot be so strong

To deny my feelings for my goal

If | don’t do it now | will

As we all have our feelings growing
If they are denied, it's a sowing
Of hate and anger for the world itself

not do it at all

But it is not true, only others you can’t help themselves

So going on with the news

| always get so confused

Of what is important and what is not
Distractions from the ticking of the clock

One second each time

The more | go the more | get blind

Can’t find directions can’t find a sign
Everything is blurred through the thing in mine



Like it is hiding under the bed

Just comes out when | think it needs to be sad
But once again it is not me who felt it first
And therefore it is still for me a curse

So | try to make the coordination

But I lost the way, now only damnation
Of the walk that and what | had to do
At least one wall | need to get through

The other wall which keeps me separated
Still lurks through but | cannot help it

| can’t see it but it sees me

And through its eyes it’s controlling the deal

You will not recognize me but | will take part of your life
You will sometimes think something is wrong, but | will hide
| am here and you are on the other side

You gave me your pride and | gave you my knife

So what to do with a knife than hurt yourself

If not you just hurt somebody else
But it is only a knife for it

Could be something different but for you it must fit

Into the truth that was born long time ago
The flames that make your heart to glow

Go back where it belongs to and you will find
The strongest man not strongest against this friend

It will never leave you and that is for sure

First thing first, again, there is no cure
Of what has happened can’t be forgotten
If you try to do, deep in you it will rotten

Take it away and make the house open
There are no two rooms these walls are all broken
And for the truth remember too, the third room
It wants you obeying and it wants your doom

Don’t get fooled, one is you from your below

And one is you from high above
The first says to give a placebo
The second says | will give infinite love



At least it seems so, but you can’t be sure
Maybe you forgot a variable in the equation for the cure
Just a change in perspectives and everything changes
The outcome get different and also the ranges

What was there is suddenly here
And what was far away is now very near
Things you took as important in the past

Are too far away and do not last

Nearly all upside down and inside out
Did not realized that | could be in doubt
But all can be very differently

Maybe | knew but did not wanted to see

So | am reflecting with you and see you get nearer and nearer
Now | think | know you better than myself

But still | have so much fear

Have to move in stealth

The words must be silently spoken

One loud word and the glass is broken

It comes than and suggests being our best friend
It’s forbidden to say no but it is not heaven sent

A long journey, just dreaming of the enemy

Never to be seen never in reach

And now the enemy is just another part of me

Oh yes, the devils of truth indeed steal the souls of the free

But is it that bad that you lost the way

At least now you can’t be betrayed

And maybe a different playground will emerge
One that makes happy instead to hurt

Even if not, the playground now is yours

It has no walls and so no doors

No need to walk through to other sides as well
Your whole world is a story only you now can tell

Alone in the mountains
With only grass and some trees
| see in the distance some fountains
And nearer some dancing bees



Allis one and in this void | sing my song
Remembering the past and where we are coming from
Where | am coming from and you
Under a dark sky which made us so blue

And the longer you live the more you feel the need to turn back
Because the walls are not actually crumbled you just pretended
But in this few seconds you saw the track
In this few seconds you see what needs to be defended

But all is words in this world of sentences and rhymes
What is it, really, it can’t be defined

It goes down to the feet and up into your spine

You think you have saved it but just permitted a crime’

Oh, all can makes us all so sad

We have to fight

Against the tide

The waves are coming, please stay by my side

It makes no sense, we should not hide
If it has to be, we will fight

Can take it all but dignity and pride
This is ours, we stand against the tide

By the horrors of others

We take no step back from the followers
We make an escape they do not see
What they want, they can’t be

But it is not of our interest

The only thing we have to confess
Is to look behind what all is driving
Well, better than just always hiding

" Everything was different as | was walking down this street, a woman kept saying use your damn feet, | tried to ignore here with all
power | had, still the brain made her jump, lump, so she was someone different and young, but who was asking for something, | regret |
do not know, but why the accusations, | do not see why | should obey your laws, and what it will bring it's also not clear, maybe | fear,
but not now, | am still not talking to you but to myself you know, just leave me alone don't want to have your bone, don't want to do
anything with you, makes me blue but you are having your laws. | condemn, | will break the laws as | am walking away and will not stay,
we all will not stay here which brings only fear but controlling our feelings and most importantly your goals, will leave you, for me here
there is nothing at all, | search for something else, you just stay in your hell, and as a demon you find it nice there but demans never
have been happy when scared, and you are scared a lot, | know what you have got, you may not remember well, but | can tell, you are
damned and | will not live your curse, and we all will left the place, but this purse is not enough for us to stay in, we want to win, life
and no hiding at all anymore, but you don't know what | am actually looking for, .



May the dreams tell us so

What we know and have to do

If burning is the thing what chosen for us

We burn so strong that we will light the stars

And not just one but two | see

Which will put us into our misery

What needs to be done | somehow can see

Still to know how to go the way | do not how it could be

Like an endless loop
But with limited time
We form a group
Still not the same

All is more and different

The beginning the same as the end
Back again with others

Individuals are not the one it bothers

So what is in store

Fear, hatred, horror, all which is hardcore

Still we are bored

Cause everything we connect to is not what we are looking for

You stop with one goal but thousands are uphead
Don’t fight, give it to someone else instead
The highest goal is the only one worth to reach
Give up the small that you easily can be

To walk the walk
To break the walls
To make it talk

To break what holds

We know, giving up the dreams is hard for all
But something is preparing for you the final call
And if you are not there to hear it well

You forget what to do, this | can tell

Make no mistake, what is you is you
Other things, you know only a few
Still behind the carpet of the world

The strings are attached in wondrous curls



And this is only the thing you can see through words
But there is so much before, it differently hurts
And it came first and so it was the first too
Which drives you insane and makes all so blue

Different kind of communications

Another form of stipulations

Still in reality it has its manifestations

If not heard it takes away all the satisfaction

So either stop with all and lay down to the ground
Doing nothing till a grave for you will be found
Or standing tall and to look above the hurdle
Starting to move, even if you can only run like a turtle

Step by step hear Sisyphus laugh in your head
Doing it endlessly till you are dead

What is worth living for

The question itself will open the next door

So what to do when you see it

Just pretending or jump on it
Making feelings true and take the hit
Or stay calm, relax and sit

If doing it the way | feel

It does not solve a single thing
Makes all more complicated as it was
They will also use excessive force

Then you have to play their game
First a little, now all to blame

There you can’t stay the very same
Hence not an option we should take

Therefore be nice and friendly
Whatever it is, don’t need to be rude

Trick is shake yourself and let all get lose

That is the best way you can choose

There is nothing to be found here
This world is born out of fears

Don’t think too hard about it

It needed to be so that we all could fit



Say hello to everyone

Hear what they say and don’t get it wrong

Everybody has to play the game

Just make sure when you stop playing you are still the same

No need to fight, don’t forget

If you obey your father than you will regret

If you obey your mother you will regret it too
Only obey yourself don’t be a fool

So say, whatever it is | have to be in
| will stay calm, only way to win

| will say yes what | am told to do
Maybe do more, make a long queue

Most important be a machine

With feelings there is nothing to win
The system speaks in different ways
For you its wires, for them a face

Forgive the ones who treat you wrong
Forgive the ones with hearts of stone

It's only you, you need to care

Don’t be too hard on yourself, just be fair

Give it away

Give it away

Give it away

A present you’ve got but no need to keep it today
Your choice can be not only two but a lot

Just go the way you like it the most

And forget anger and hate

The soul will only disintegrate

Resembled with something new

Always made out of the blue

Was not what you were looking for

Not looking for less, you are looking for more

Maybe make the math

You see the equations floating around
They can show you the path

To make the right sound

Be distracted be somewhere else
If you are taken back
No need to be helped
Just hear it and agree what it tells



Then when you are alone

Sitting in the dark chair

Think of it again and see if it still scares
You, the only one

Chaos is what you want to make
A living thing it will create
But if already living it will kill
Just obey what you think you need to feel

But if you go the other way

And look at it and hear what it says

Maybe you find something differently

What is before you couldn’t but you may see

You already can do it now no need to wait for it to happen
You now already can start adapting
Moving around to see who is actually speaking with you
Even more important, whose feelings you want to choose

Than look above, or below or to the side
There is something which hides
It makes your moves, you are not the one
See what it wants, you are its son

It wants revenge, it is rage and hate

It feels betrayed

It feels it must burn and with it all other things
Don’t get confused, you are a part of this

Cut the ropes to the save heaven

You cannot live only after eleven

In the sleep or rest phases

You need room you need your spaces

So change the perspective

All you do is not what you are doing

A secret but this is now what you are viewing

The man behind yourself, the one you kept in the shelve

So start with the first goal
You don’t know nothing and nothing at all
Hence all your reactions are someones’ else
No need to cry and run for help



Stay calm, there is no war to fight
At least not a war that you should fight
There is another war in you but so hidden
The one who causes is, says its forbidden

But who is the slave and who is the king
If | obey to that, the others will win

But there are laws and there are sins
Only the later are given from within

Without any blood
There is no blood
There is no blood
There is no blood

Oh, wouldn’t we be all so subtracted

From the things, we do not really care about
We wouldn’t neglect it

It is causing the flood

What is thirsting our soul
All'in us out of control
But inside the machine

Everybody wants to win

All to lose

Nothing to choose

From, will make us move

As we are deaf for our own groove

Maybe we just need all to be simple mind
But on the other hand the devil is not
But maybe we can live like we are all blind
But the devil will show what he’s got

Not welcomed but | acknowledge the fact that you are me
And | am you still who is master we need to see

Yes, you want to be

But | get confused with the timeline of what you liked to flee

And that is one more truth

The timeline is different in our imagination
Even if all looks smooth

It is broken and a rearranged causation



So we should all get it right before moving on
Let’s pretend we are the black swan

A black whole which swallows all

A full circle before we drop the ball

| feel the easy answers by you
But what is really going on you have no clue
Just doing what you anyway cannot do any other way
If this has to be price, | am not willing to pay

It, rather doing nothing, simply still better than following you
At least | can see what others will do

At least | do not have to clean the mess you cause

If nobody will do, | will give myself the applause

There is no fresh start this is it
If you see the world full of shit
Still you are wrong with it
Empty the mind, empty it

Stand back to the wall
Accept your fall
Just move slowly and silently
To the door which is next to me

No need to hurry, you waited for this so long
Don’t wake it up, it thinks you think wrong
Sleeps behind the wall, behind the door
Now you are there, what you are waiting for

Open it up and look through
What you will see is the surprised thing that is you
And with something else, what it be | don’t know
But if you see it you know now what it means to ask it for

And if all fails just think about how often you already had luck
And if you lose this fight you still already got a lot
And if you lose all, you still had very much
So even with the biggest loss it’s still not so large

It was with you and now its gone

No need to cry that’s how it’s done

In the world and with this you can fight
Even if you must fight in the darkest night



Let down the fists
Give up your position
The chains on your wrists
Fall down with the vision

Of the need anything to fight
There is nothing at sight
You think it was there when it was actually not
No need for a sword there is no Gordian knot

Just you, all alone
Maybe nearly all alone
Your demons are not gone
Still there but what they have to say in a place that is now your home

Live with me here, or live outside, your choice
| know | will always hear your voice
But you can’t live with me here anymore
For me too, if you not giving what | am asking for

The misery you represent
The past | cannot bend
Will be my weapons from heaven send
That is the choice | have for them

And in the first step | have to remember well

All the stories | cannot think of and therefore cannot tell
But tell me yours | can hear you loud and clear

No need for hesitations no need to fear

It is so loud and so incredible close
What it is, no one here knows

All who are here just look like ghosts
You don’t know them, but | saw most

In the labyrinth they are
searching
For the throne, for the crown
After each death, they spawn
Altogether but so alone

No treasures to find at least not what you are thinking
You try to hold on but the world keeps on spinning
All time you lose, but they say you are winning
You speak very monotone, but you should be singing



Pushed back and forth no way to tell who they are
Even if it is so close, it is still too far

This land has no peace, there is only war

Was this the reason the world was made for?

Around the corner the question is asked
No answers here that would last

Only way is to spell the cast

This is me seen from the distant past

And some similarities you can recognize

They hinting to something but seem to be lies

You can’t trust all, especially not the eyes

But somewhere before you there is indeed the prize

Stay strong and move on

You got to be strong

You got to move on

Wait, a circle tries to make the song

Go away

No need to stay

Go away

No, first the circle must fade away

Like a fog coming from the sea

Feels different, like a breeze

Makes you shivering and cold
Whatever it will bring, it will not be gold

It will be its’ treasure, as it is the only thing it can give
Once, the dirt was the place it lived
In, now it thinks it was made of gold
If you have only one thing, this thing only can be sold

Making the laws you need to obey
If not, it will drag you away
With the feelings it knows you so well
Where they are coming from you cannot tell

Still you feel them now as they are real
Caused by the past, which tries to steel
The now and want to make you feel
Like before when it was real



It got a million ways to do it
Chooses one, just need that you can see it
Just need that you can feel it
But what you really feel, it doesn’t speak it

You need to be better

You need to be clever

What do you want to think about who is least
That is where you will find the beast

Look at the major limitations

That you think are stipulations

Actually from a word of unknown constellations
Making all the hesitations

If it can’t hide in the soul
It will show it in the body
Either way always out of control
No way how to feel sorry

As all is like a dream
And nothing can be seen from a dream within
So you always lose also when you win
No need for an end always a new begin

Coming out of the ocean
It looks like a monster

It is a monster

A deadly potion

You get it no matter what
It has what you had not
One specific goal

Now like behind glasses
All colors the same
Whatever pass is

No connection, no connection

That is the truth which needs to be told
Like an endless chain reaction

I am looking back

To make you fall

The one thing to blame

but cannot unfold



Layers of fear which interact

Even if it's not true something is here
As a matter of fact

| am within its sphere

A ball that takes us, separating
Always we now hesitating

And start to believe in a fate in
A dance with the constructed sin

But all is not real

We all could see it if we could
Be free of the past

That makes us wanted to flee

All have it my dear brother and sister

We just need to look back
And we see it is sinister

Something which long ago inscribed our fate

And if we leaving this twilight zone
We still feel this is our home

We know where we are coming from
And who is weak and who is strong

|t said no but the lady was not speaking with me in words | could
understand she was demanding something | should have achieved
something to make her finally happy but | did not knew her just saw
her now before me maybe some very long time ago | met her but
we have spoken which each other but | forgot the #ever before and
| see her now with different eyes but | was not me | could not find
her goals which would have been as important to me and suddenly
| wanted to flee and | was running and the weather was getting
sunny and there was the beach | ran to it but | slipped | felt into the
water or something else and still | could hear the words in my
head of what needed to be achieved needed to escape | tried to
control the hate but now | saw this was my fate a laid back a
couple of stacks it had something to do with it but it did not fit | did
not fit | was too big and still falling or running could not contral |
was out of my soul needed to make a call all others are hearing but
no way again | can obey the laws they gave yes. we need to be
brave just being alone is the best probably at home where | can
rest only must pass my own test but am | speaking this or was this
said by someone other | feared | went crazy so | obeyed.




Even to be worse in what one is doing best
We can pass the test

By all means it is about payment

But what would say a great man, instead

Got it wrong again
It should be painted
| nearly faint
My own mistakes or someone else’s shame
| am not the one to blame
Got it all confused
And now look at this mess
Just another one of the abused
However, could be of use
But the trick is obvious, it will be amused
Of such easy ways to find the way out
Need a boy scout
Through the forest were | took the abandoned road
Got lost and now | am slow
Hearing the other things
Some of them with broken wings
Some of them who can sing
And all sorts of other things
But | am leaving out the words
It looks like a curse
But in another way it is artistry
Showed me what | would never see
But now after | see it
| have to commit
This has to be done
Even if | do not know where it is coming from
| was digested by the swollen
The path was stolen
Tried to recover
But found only another
Way, feeling betrayed
| still getting in my way
Of what | want to say
With the limited assumption
That my consumption
Of thoughts is not what they seem
May | am the one who is within
The belly of the beast
What a feast



Can’t see the difference anyway
So I’'m here to stay
Driving away
To another day
Which brings another try
Just another alibi
For the crimes against myself
But can’t help myself
Can’t help you as well
This must be heaven or hell
Probably both, | can’t tell
Maybe something completely from outer space
Without any body or face
Like a spider net or a hidden maze
No escape
But wait
| lost the one and only
The structure that was told to me
| can’t see
| even can’t see what | used to be
Maybe | have to flee
But did it so often in the past
At least | think | was
Like the past, but maybe it was different
But | didn’t had you who wanted to listen
To itself to everyone
Even if everyone you know already is gone
Simple as a stone
Cold as a stone
Only a lot make a home
To be born
Again in the dark
Being part
Of the new
That | knew
Long ago
But not now anymore
Still | need to settle the score
Going down to the core
Being like before
But not anymore
Could be sour
But we all are like a flower
Without the things we need



Without any kind of seed
There is nothing for we can bleed
From some
Anyone
Can’t be alone
Anymore
Need to see you
Need to settle the score
My feelings unraveling
To distant worlds | am travelling

To see you
To be with you
Don’t you feel so too
| need you
Please be with me
Else | can see
Only the dark side of the moon
Don’t need another spoon
Of sorrow
Will wait till tomorrow
For another meal
That | have to steal
To make me feel
Like when the needle tears a hole
What is the only thing which is real
But not want to hear | want to steal
But deep down within
| need to begin
My journey to you
And you with me too
Will go where no one was
We have to do it fast
Also this hole will not last
Forever, but we want to be forever together
In the black hole
With no escape
But wait
| feel no escape
For you and me
Have to leave shortly
But will come back swiftly
Soon we both are free
Even if now you cannot see
But back from below | need to go



Don’t tell me so
Through your dried tears
Do not fear
Love is our bound
We have already found
What we need here
But it most go way up higher
Not enough to burn in the fire
We need the air
No despair
A new hope
To cope
With what will come
From the sun
And the moon
In bloom
In heaven
This is our weapon
Of choice
Two distances but one voice
Turn around the parallel
And you can tell
To see me up close
What is it for
The nightmare begins anew
We had no clue
But grab your gears
While no easy way out
We will fight through here

What can be heard from the memories?
From the distant past to yours

Are the emergencies

Those are now ordered in my store

Customers come and go

But | stay there

Scared

Locked in and only thing to show

Is my confusion

What is hiding what is here

What is worth for me to be scared
| do not dare



But | have to look through

There is something so very wrong

Even if I have no clue

Something blurring my vision and it is strong

Can’t go a straight line

All is circles in my head

Like with too much wine

But without truth in it, lies are told instead

Can’t close my eyes

All is burning even in the dark
Some flames are like spies
Looking for their new start

Opportunities along

Where they are coming from
| only see blurred

It is so absurd

Another look behind

To see the sign

Is it the one or not

No choice, now cannot stop

Just the feelings are telling me

That something is not as it has to be
Weird emotions through my veins
Making headache making pain

Not in layers but maybe they seem so

| don’t know who is in control

| don’t see which way to go

Don’t want be guided by a demons soul

So we all need to confess
If we do not know anything at all
And all makes stress
We have to make the call

To ourselves, stay here
Don’t do anything just hear
What the voices are saying

The spirit and real world blaming



| build a house with these emotions

Maybe a gift, maybe a deadly potion

Whatever kind of motion

Will come not from above but deep down from the ocean

Shaking liquids or the built environment
Shaking enemies and friends

Shaking all what is not in the air

The key is that we are not in despair

We will wake up from this nightmare dream
Nothing is as it seems

What it is we have not seen

Need to wash the soul now clean

Itis already and that is a fact

What is coming is coming at

The point we seem to have long forgotten
We need to find what we have forgotten

The time is of no use here
And we do not need first the how
As it does not choose it
It's all the same for it, it is the now

What has been felt
Must be felt again
Without a safety belt
Feeling the same

Should not be difficult
It is there anyway

And it is not significant
If | am saying go or stay

Who is the slave, who has to obey
Once you were king but you have been slayed
What you see fading away
Are your dreams that you have betrayed

Or betrayed by someone else
You wanted it all the time

But inside you, the hidden tells
Not obeying is a crime



A crime against a law you have not set
This fact it forces you to forget
It does not let
You see the truth

The truth that everything is his

The truth that only his solitude is bliss

The truth that what remains me is so damn small
In fact what | am is nothing at all

All is biased to a comatose

Once you started but you could not rose

Something else said, | have chosen

The whole world now should be dark and like frozen

So where is the sun which breaks up the ice

If some people think it’s cool, they don’t realize

It's because it is pain and without moving you do not feel it
Meanwhile someone else tries to steel it

What was you at the very beginning

You try to swim in the ocean but you are not swimming
No need for rush no need for thinking

Just inhale and start drinking

But do not do it
In fact it is drowning
Astonishing
Get a grip

And let loose
Chose
Use
Be amused

Start to do nothing
Only thing which you can resist
Do it all the time
And the thing in you get’s pissed

Tries to convince you
In all the different ways
Don’t obey
Be something new



For it for her for him for she

It all belongs to you not me

Get rid of the power which does not belong
To yourself, someone else is here strong

In a vacuum you cannot breath
You cannot live
If you are still here something else is taking care of you
You bread the monster

After that, we know about the next room, don’t we

It is the same as here, just differently

Organized with colors bright and shining

But if suddenly something appears you still will start crying

All the great feelings are transformed and aligned
You celebrate seeing but still you are blind
It is not all, it is one of its kind
You can keep looking but you will never find

As all seems after the winning

Like this, a new beginning

But it has just tossed you into another dimension
Just beyond your comprehension

There, all looks new and as if it is what you ever have wanted
But make no mistakes, also here you gonna be haunted

Not even winning one fight, you just did not recognize

You only believed your own lies

And as it made you sleepy and guides through the nothingness
Through its’ idea of solitude and bliss

It now makes you running, you do not know what for

But you came just into another room, entering the next door

Now you get nervous

How the hell can | cope
You think you are perverse
But you just do not know

What is you and who else can call your name

Are these your ideals or should you be in shame
Yes, you want to have fortune and fame

But whatever you do, you always still be the same

No escape from here, so it seems
A circle full of extremes
But you do not see the circle at all



Still here | stay

Inside, it is the thing which is ten times tall

Spinning around
Losing the ground
Flying away

Breath, take it easy, whatever is lost

It was not the most
Nothing to be afraid of
It is all made of

The dreams that are you and not you

Are not there

You are the second in this queue

Don’t be scared

Let it fall, what has happened and will
You can escape, still
Accept your fate, it is already here
You have to make everything without the fear

| will not move anymore
| will be the door
| will not act

It is here, no doubt about it
You tried to avoid it, but have found it
Now the truth is in your hands
Looks empty, but behind is the promised land

Don’t react, don’t do anything at all
Still you are a slave, and the king is too tall
But don’t obey his laws, don’t think it is you
We need a long time before you actually can chose

In the meantime see what will come
From where it is coming from
If it moves too fast you need to stand still
If you not move at all the next room you will be in

What was done was not me, that is the fact

The tiny little thing that we can call ourselves
Beyond the necessities of life which can’t help
themselves
Beyond the need up to the irrelevant
| found a place where | can plant



The seeds of heaven, they are here
Beyond the hate beyond the fear
These are the instruments controlling you
Fighting against will make you true

Not moving, even if it seems not there
It’s sitting on an angry chair

Angry walls that make me scared

In the angry eyes | stare

Oh, it is too much for me
What | saw, don’t want to see
Want to run, | want to flee

It causes all my misery

It is not me but more than |

How this is possible, | do not why
It makes me shiver makes me cry
So damn strong, | can’t deny

The bite was taken from the me

Now only a whole that | can see

If | am eaten, still not be free
Something different bites inside of me

And all the strongest one out there

| could not stand | could not bear

All is better even nightmares

Than not seeing who has caused my despair

It’s again hiding, does not want that | see it

Does not want that | feel it

A wall without a door

But | know that for a door | should not looking for

Itis still here, can feel the breathing

| feel it is sheathing

I still know it controls me

Come here, | know you are deep like the sea

And may | die under your rage

Better this than living in your safety cage
Whatever your move | will write this page
The floor is yours, it is your stage

But you do not want
| do not want the song
We do not want to come along



It does not want that | am strong

It is stochastic control

A framework for the living
Inside my soul

You are options giving

But tiredness will not work too

| know | should forget like you did too
Making circles the end a beginning too
A necklace to never run away from you

| could name your strong power

From what you can control in me

Yes, with you | can also be not a coward
But still we will never be we

And even now when | cannot feel
Everything which causes emotions
Makes the tears in my eyes real
My heart is beyond devotion

If have to cry all the time
If I have to be myself
Even honey and wine
For me would not help

As there is something else | am looking for

And you should look with me
It is the place with another door
With a new room where | again can see

Yes, | know

You want me to calm down

It’s too much for me you say

But | do not want to be betrayed
With what you say

Even if | have to destroy the structure
And be the crusher

| can’t go away

So | will stay

But | will not look away
Anymore

Has appetite

Does not hide

Even on the other side
| am its pride



To the core
Getting the score
A hit into the dark
A hit from the dark
Will leave a mark
In me, like a shark

It tries to make me do things

| cannot control when it stings
But | know it is there when I sing
An infection | think have to drink

But | do not have to
It is not my blue
Can go through
For me itis not true

Itis true for it

Do not need to sit
Next

Just need some steps

Not to take

It would celebrate
My fate

Again is set

| let anything fall
Darkness is just all
What is here with me
Indeed, cannot see

| can feel it deep inside
Itisin my guts
Can’t find were it hide
No need to cut

It wants that | will react

No need for second thoughts
It knows where it’s at

But it is a lost cause

The situation is different my friend
You can’t bend

No need to defend

For you, always the same end



One step away from you

If | would be me and not always you
| step out of the blue

And keep you dreaming through

From the long list of flesh

Written in the blood like a text

Makes the blood run

Deep down the force commands: do bow down
To its needs you have to believe

It's not you but him what you need

Got together like
father like son, like
father and daughter
Mother and son,
mother and daughter,
just laughter
You don’t know
anything
It says to my spring

Indeed but | know now

That everything is under your cloud
Makes all changing

It’s rearranging

Follow me, fellow friends

It told us but we don’t believe it’s the end

You decide what comes next

Always not old, always fresh

It is here, something we currently can’t comprehend

No, even no final stand

You got me good

Torne me apart

But | know | am only a part
Of your group

Before I didn’t knew

Of course, | will knew
That is what you say
But you betray

All the things you want you want it my way



Sure, you are not telling

| keep on selling

Your promises and lies

To me, but your butterflies don’t fly

More like worms

The ones | fear

Like everyone fears his own creations
No one can face them

I will face them

And if not | will turn to stone

Better not doing anything than being alone
With you who has sent all that | can’t bend

That still has to be defined

What is yours and what is mine

| cannot think about a crime

That wasn’t your law you set in due time

It was someone else, keeping back coming
Didn’t want it

But was not my choice to be made

There was no way to escape

But now | am doing nothing anymore
What was me is long gone before

| just observe what you have in it for me
I will wait, wait, wait and see

Again a lie from the same
A need for change

| can rearrange

One can face them

It is a never ending one

That has started once

| became you and you wanted to became me
A lesson about your history

Fine, it had happened

So did |

One need not to deny

The superficiality of your cry



So without you
| am feeling alone
Still there is blue
Also here is not my home

Need | have to roam
Wherever | will go

| cannot stay anymore
Now, all time bored

But just another room

| abandoned it not too soon
To stay again in a dark place
Starring at my own face

Can’t remember who | was

Just here without a cause

But there will be cause in the future
Open up the suture

Deep down in the
organs

Hidden behind
functions

| will see the orphan
This is the junction

What were your dreams | am asking

Forgot who | am, so my task is

Finding what has lost long time ago

What | have been, | don’t want to be no more

Was not me anyway

| was just an animal which was betrayed
By other animals in the cage

No need for hate, no need for rage

Everyone is innocent
Even if it causes hell
Something it wants to defend
But will lose when we all hear our bell

So little he is what he calls himself

Can’t get out of the body, out of its shelf
Maybe it is for everyone the same

But for me | do not want to take the blame



Drink the dark potion to forget

| know | want regret

To start anew with what | felt long before
Maybe | will not get everything, but | want more

So after | am now here
In this room without any fear
Without any anger and hate
| can think about a new way

With you | heard that you also want to come

It does not matter where you coming from

You may be close you may be far away

But with your heart you can be by my side all day

And so you will be with me

And | am with you, you see

I don’t want to run anymore, | will not flee

| will travel through space and time, till we are free

Looking at the stars
These are yours, they are not too far
Away, these are mine
Soon, we will shine again

And even if not and it takes an eternity
Better in darkness and alone

Than living in the bed of the enemy
Still we will be closer to the sun

So everything which happens

And it is natures’ will that it be

We accept as fate, still what we need is to be free
Of the chains of the past we are trapped in®
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Got in the bedroom, zoom, both together to make three, who is she, a small corridor, nothing, just dark, got again
through the pain, | am asking, why did you did it, | will leave you, you also said this once, all of you did, the reasons
are not important, all | hear is coming from your mouth, but it isn’t you who is talking, it looks like you but it is not
you, a cold breeze goes through my body, maybe it’s me who is talking but who am | and who is he, | am not you
he says and | say: | feel betrayed by you, you think you know how but you only experience yourself again and
again, maybe at the end | am you but not in this way, and we left and | stayed alone, no voice anymore, but we
were three | think, and suddenly hands come over my shoulders and | hear a sweat voice that terrifies me, | will
never leave you, and you don’t have to | say, but it is this way, and | show the door, and not this way, and | look to
the bed, and if you want to stay three than | have to be free, but this knife cuts in both ways she said, and both
ways became again a small corridor, nothing, just dark, got again through the pain, | am asking, why did you did it, |
will leave you, you also said this once,

Got in the bedroom,




Else there will be no life at all
Can be large or could be small
At the end no one stands tall
When it comes to the final fall

Down in the abyss

No way to think about this

And does not need to be this way
All that matters is today

As what will come will matters not
If we do not know a lot

What was there and we forgot
Fountain of tears not just one drop

As what matter is not the pain we felt before
The pain that’s hidden lies in the core

| want to know | want much more

There is no peace only the war

With what makes us to puppet masters
And puppet masters’ puppet masters
Live drains so fast, with them it drains faster
Get rid of them, go past their disasters

Yes, before | gave up to it | will give up myself
A life not worth living with something else
Than the truth that has put us in this place first
Is not ours it is its’ curse

Trapped and strapped in
Keep following him
Keep defining what is not me
Come with me, we need to flee

All the knots it has made
A sword is needed to break the fate
Between the now and the then
Between who wanted and who was finally sent

A bringer of confusion
Makes a contribution

To the chaos in our head
But I will not anymore beg



As all | want is not what | want at all
The dreams are big and not that small
What makes a difference after all

Is how to walk into the rising fall

Yes, | know all the apprehensions

But all they make are further tensions
Between sources | can only feel

What we need to do is to break the seal

Read in the past what is behind the word
A theater of the absurd
But this is the real, even if hell
Your tale only you can tell

If something in you give up
And you rise and will grow up
All that you have and what you got
Comes against you like a truck

Stand still don’t do nothing
Not worth a thing

To go against it

Do not defend it

Stay there, wait for the hit

If it takes too long, just sit

Down and wait some more

It will come for what you are calling for

Will appear in mysterious places

With mysterious faces

Maybe you can’t feel it right away what’s wrong
But you need to ask yourself what is going on

Was that you who wanted to think like this
Was that you who saw the pictures and realities
Was that you who felt this way
Was that you, who felt betrayed

And all these questions suddenly

Bring your mind to be free

Don’t move, it is another trick

It pretends to heal but still makes you sick



Get it real with all the comparisons
Another way for it to make valuables
You do not care at all without

So stop to scream and shout

Close your mouth, open your mind

Don’t pretend to see when you are blind

Does not help you but keeps you blind

Don’t move, but remember, still you need to find

Nothing more | want to feel

All the other feelings steal

What | had before it was not real

| should die for it, it want me to kill

But would not help anyway

| die and it would die with me

| could be on my throne but not she
He or it, it does not allowed to sit

Down, it can only run but we will not join
There is a price which is sold in coins

That are part of our soul who would gave it for free

We will not pay anymore, we do not agree

All is a lie with what you think is important
All your thinking has to be shortened

To just what you are feeling and stop
Then drop

Only one tiny part of all is our soul
It does not come first or second, or even after all
But if it comes, it comes at some time
Make sure you treat it fine

As it is you, whatever you think but it is
only you
What all else is you, you have no clue
Probably you are disappearing soon
If the body decays in bloom

Or you are like in our case the slave
To a master and a different race

You can trace

It back to the past if you are brave



Stand still, don’t do nothing

As you are not free yet at all

You were giving a room you can stand alone and tall

Still the room is not yours and its waiting as for him you don’t mean a thing

It is all his but don’t hesitate to stop

Assume that nothing is yours, all what you got

Is a thing for him, transformed to a thing

That is a sin, for you, you have to see to believe in

A complicated structure
A disruptor
One that can easily changes the lain
One that can give greatest pleasures and pain

If you obey to his world

As his world is curled

He does not know it either well

But he has always something to tell

Something to say what he is thinking about
But it is not me who is thinking about
It is always about him never the me
I am blind but I think: this | can see

Always obsessed about his laws
Doesn’t care what | am thinking about
| am the slave he gave me reasons
But his feelings for me come and go like seasons

Knows our weak points
How not | realize
Wants that we join
But it is all lies

Can’t be trusted anymore
Maybe | can never trust again what | am supposed to be
A slave has little to say and little has seen
Need maybe a new start, somewhere to begin

Don’t do anything, do not respond

That is what makes it want

It wants to live, it wants that | die

But to all those feelings just right now we say goodbye



They will come again, no doubt

Much stronger than me, no way to break out

No way to win, the past has shown

What | am without, maybe only bones

Maybe even less

I must confess

| am afraid and | am alone

But with these demons, | leave even my home

As nothing is what it seems
Like taking pills

Against the wall, to break through

Another room another door

What | have done, what was before

It says | can’t take it anymore

But will rather lose than being a whore

All the apologies from my side and yours

All the secondary effects that opened up the doors
All which has happened or not

Made a spider web in which | trapped

Now | cannot move

Now there is no groove

Now only there is exactly one way

It is not mine, don’t want here to stay

| feel your rage, | will not react

| feel your you will attack

You make me pain | take the blame
But | don’t want to be the same

All should be the way it is

There is no need to make it miss
Lost the connection to another train
But it will surely come around again

Do not trust the feelings
They tell you but lies
Will ask you why
It has happened, you should now feel trapped in

Getting something what is not you



| give up any motions and feelings you gave to me
| started blind now I still cannot see

But this is not the way it should be

| must break the chains to set me free

And if  am not able to do

Then | will stand here with nothing to do

If this world cannot afford my free presence
| will take this as my lesson

No way to escape

Maybe just | need to fade

Away, maybe | should stay strong with what we have found
Maybe somewhere is another sound

Of joy
No alloy
Separation
Depravation

It is still hiding, it waits

Always waited

Never faded

Just not here, next to black walls, shaded

It is beyond the word and beyond the eye
It does not need to find a why

It just is, made by the world

Inside the circle all is pearled

Not an equality

Not even a singularity

It is a black hole that is used to be
The one | was, the one in me

Both are one and two is the same

These constructions | cannot blame

For what | am, still got the feeling | lost it all
For me it’s minus, but for it its’ plus all

A reframing would be needed
But how could | see it
Differently here

Still in this sphere



Everything polished, looks like me
But it is not me

It is someone else, not me

It is all instead of me

Living in this cage

Seems the bars fade

But just another cage

Seems the bars are here to stay

Just further away

In the next corner around

They always can be found

| don’t even have to look around

The first is right in front of my eyes

Was there since then

Also a spy

Sees when | am trying to start all over again

Like gravity it pulls me down

However, no ground is to be found

In the universe which keeps my head spinning
I am losing and it is winning

All the time it is much stronger and wicked
At least it seems so when | try to trick it
But it would not work

Trading off and take a turn

Comes back to me
Is dressed like me
It speaks like me
But it is not me

Talks to me what should be done
Suggest when | have to run

Gives indication about my hesitations
Says | should learn from its calculations

But it is a maze
And it does see
That in this maze | cannot escape
Cannot be free



Was built over a long time
No easy way out

Each corner a crime

So sublime

Should we giving up hope?
Maybe we should

Standing there in one mood
Saying, this is all | could

Do, not, is all, | could

Get confused again

Am | the same

One who want to change

The words are reflections

Of what makes the chain reaction

It could be a comma or just a simple raise in voice
Seems for me not a choice

And beyond the me

A whole new world is built

Where the soul cannot be

And where there is no place for guilt

Far far away | see the other gifts
Falling down the cliff
The souls are actually falling down
While the body just stays on the ground

And all of these reasons
Up above or down below
May be necessary, | don’t know
But they are not me, they are not you, they are beyond any reason

Just tides, we do not know

So the farther | look the less | see an escape
We only disintegrate

Maybe that is anyway our fate

But here we stand and still do
And if something is different from us
And is built like the stars
It is there, we do not need to choose



But if we are there now too

And we think we are something new
And should be something in reality

Then we need to see, we need to be free

And if reality is ignorant about our soul
And we do not have anything in control
Anything in our hands
For ourselves, we still can make a difference

But only if we are free

Only if the puppet masters are gone
If we are going alone

Oh, what ways we would go

So let’s go the way
Even if it is a maze
We will simply stay
No more actions that bring us away

From us, me and you
Yes, we have no clue
But we feel the blue
Feel it deep inside us
But we want to be like the stars

Far away and beautiful

Maybe not very meaningful

For the ones which live down on earth
But still to be remembered

That we can defend her

He, she it, or them

All can be enemies and friends

The choice is theirs

No need to be scared

What they really are

Are puppets from the puppet master
And the strings they feel

Are strings we also feel

And we are questioning

What was happening

That we lost ourselves

We give up everything else

Or could we be helped



But there is structure we need to seek
Or maybe not if we were free
But these are visions
Probably given by the same ambition

That we finally cannot stand at all
Still so small and it so tall

Still in the dirt we stand or crawl
Still we do not fly but fall

Back from this back from this

This is all a dream

Nothing is as you like it to be

What you see is just what you like to see
The comma is set, but reality is, you are not free
Still also on these strings

Yesterday, you said

Now you are feeling glad

Tomorrow you shivering in despair

Will find yourself in a lair

With the monsters

That will slaughter

Yes, the structure dissolves

But | will take it back again
Remembering that we are human
And need to evolve

A matrix behind the thinking
Deep down below, still sinking
We think it is lost, and we are right
But we forgot, it took us from the light

First confused now alone
Then angry, then bold
Then confused again, again alone
Again angry, again then bold

Again, a repetition

The only phenomenon we see

Which indicates that it will be

Has been and is, right now in us

Maybe we do not see it but it is the one which is from the stars

In the middle where words collide
There is nothing more to hide
But cannot be said, or thought or written
Whatever it is, it will not fit in



Just the motion keeps us in place

If we stop we all fall in place

Place of places in the space

The fear of swallowing is what has chased

Us, maybe we die, maybe something else is born
Either way the choice should be our own

But it is not, what we are doing

Is more something like just viewing

Yes, maybe it is all lost

Maybe we cannot win this fight

Maybe we have seen most

Maybe we don’t know wrong from right

When we stumbling outside
And the sky is too bright
We moving like we are blind
We want, but cannot find

What we are looking for
Maybe just another door
To another room

That makes us full

As we are able to see again

We searching each corner than
Looking for patterns or a trend

We bring up excuses so we can defend

Us, for the questions we are
never raising

Still the storm is blazing
Through the house we are living

in
But what kind of house | am
asking

We should live

But we cannot give

In, what | have seen within

With you, who was coming with me
You are also one now who can see

Behind the curtain of necessities
One can’t be free

Can’t be free even with all we got

As in the world of truth, it is not a lot



To be free, to see

What changes us, what changes me

All'is still a transformation

Which | can’t untransform with some fuzzy articulations

All is in the feeling, beyond the words
Beyond the words, there is the curse
Sometimes sleeping, sometimes awake
Dreams a dream inside our bed

But on the other hand

All what | am feeling now

The sadness that us all drags down
Is just a nightmare, even a friend

As it is nothing real

All can be as we like to feel

It and jumping between extremes
Is just one of all other things

Inside the eye of the storm
It seems silent but chaos is born
Makes up all scorn
Have been warned

Still stand tall
Nothing can hurt you at all
What comes out of this furry
Is not anything to worry

If nothing of it will be worried by me
| and you need to see

All is imaginary

No need for any rationality

The trick comes from all sides

And within the storm you cannot hide
So anyway take all your dignity and pride
And stop to fight its fight

Just lean back and observe the show
It wants to break you

But currently it does not know how
Don’t bow or do anything stupid now



It is real and will treat you as in many years
As you have tried to forget

Even if you cannot bear

Don’t make a single step

As the circle would else continues
Everything but bad news

Would fall again into the blues
Without any reason or any clue

That all decisions now made
Can be seen under one fate
Of innocence and betrayal
There should be no more denial

Simply seeing it as a tragedy

All what was is not what it used to be
But this is good news to me

The mind prison | have to flee

Come, let’s see what it else has got

You surely already out of your luck

But is not yours, is his or it

What does not match now, will never fit

All the negative emotions
The positive connotations
Are just pearls in the ocean
Poisoning each manifestation

But simply don’t to nothing

If it is good or bad

If it is about the future or the past
Maybe start laughing

As no need for tears

All is a dream

Nothing has to be feared
Nothing is what it seems

Choice is yours, | wish you luck
| wish myself | have never got
It, but like you | did

Now we have to live with it



With all the connections

In our brains

We may never see a change
Life is strange

When we travel down

And see the fall

It looks like a fountain

But from below it is like mountain

And the worst fears

Will be remembered

And shown to make a call

We will not move, nothing there at all

And all the visions we had once
Are forgotten in this war

The never ending fights

We don’t know what they were for

We killed the beast inside of us
But still are haunted by its dreams
Nothing is still as it seems
What my enemy will think

About me and you

What we were trying to do

A senseless reaction

That destroys all what has happened

A next step to be seen

In the future screen

What has been

What will still inside us spins

From the above we now are looking down
We think we have the crown

King of this small town

That we now think is our own

Ruling with an iron fist
We just missed

The little line that told us
That we should not trust

Not even ourselves
We cannot help
In the sense of help should be felt



It is too much pain, and nothing to be gained

From all we are doing

If we think we have the plan

To be different, not the same
Anymore, no blame and no shame

Stepping outside and we disappear

What is there, others think we should fear
For them it is pretty clear

But for me? | have no idea

Just again some imaginations
Nothing true of it, just randomization
Of things we think they are

But we do not know even one part

So, no comparisons

It’s unbearable

That nothing is comparable
Simply terrible

And confusing and dark and out of control
Nothing to be held inside my soul

All pours out and | do not know

What kind of life | am living for

Kind of all answers from somewhere else

Could be from philosophers stone or from a mystic elf
Seems | cannot help myself

But others cannot help as well

The universe cold and dark as it is

Seems the same as the situation like this

Probably you stand in the dark or somewhere you can’t find yourself
But maybe you know how to help

| trust in time

If allis a lie

Soon all will be fine
As all lie has to die

| just do not feed it anymore

What was a lie anyway for

To hide the truth and what is in store
Don’t want the circle | want the core



There is no spinning
No repetition of thinking
Just a view of anything
Here | just talk, but there | will sing

About the things which made us
What we think hated us

What we think that loved us

Giving a name for each of these stars

But till then we will wait

Wait till we hear even the nothing
We will then take

What is left of the thing

No, all is an imagination
Fear, despair and misery

All are just creations

Of the one which for me sees

Don’t you believe?
Something is very wrong with such kind of perception
Itis a kind of inception
Where is thief?

Takes something so all seems the other way
round
Nothing you want, can be found
All seems like infinity, still there is always a
bound
In a mind’s wandering
song

Even if | do nothing
Still | went places
Strings are attached
To do with me races

Now it moves even without me
| barely can see

It tries to get rid of me

It thinks it doesn’t need me

Walking the walk
Talking the talk
All'is blocked
Choked



Black like coal
Burns like fire
My desire

It’s the goal

Tries to keep me sleeping
After | have been keeping
My soul in the place it should be

Now | see who the slave is and who is king
Now | know which song | should sing

Drags me away, you have me betrayed you say
But it is you who made me blue

And there will be a time
All will be mine

And there was a time

All was shimmer and shine

I made the equation wrong
Now a lot is gone

We both now feel the blue
Tracking the progress

Now it wants to confess
| am the one in command

But | hear the words even when | would gave up the thing

And these words told me something
That one day when | will sit in my chair
Reached anything we all were not scared
Of, | would feel your smile

Then | would regret
Not fighting the fight
Not have tried

But let

So | am boxing in this cage

In this cage with anger and rage

A room with a door to another door

In a fight not knowing what | am fighting for

| am with you, you are near too

But why? for it is a mystery

But | am still with you



In another room | assume
So close but so far away
We both are here, but not to stay9

The directions it came
Can be seen very clear
Always the same
Always very near

The relation with the world out there

The body a sphere which can be compared

To other spheres as well

No human soul need to be included in this spell

Just a fight or collaboration for the basic
needs

Leave it hungry or try to feed

Under most circumstances the hungry
will eat

Even if it is shit

One of many and that how it is needed to be
We cannot see anything in this world of the me
It stays there the same, not being different
Understandable, it was its first friend

There was again a long wall, in the it was too tall | was thinking, still there never found anything,
middle pfa green space, nature up to must be a reason for this, a door I could  going the one way or the
the horizon, wherever | zoomed, | take to look through, to have a clue,

found nothing but beautiful things, why this wall was here, and we walked

but the wall separated everything in K . R
half, the wall was so high I could not together but did not find anything,

see over the wall,

other, and while all was
always green on this
side, hide, something
was hindering us to
leave, we needed to find
what was the cause of
this wall, we paused
after an eternity,

long is the wall, will we looked at the wall,
. our mind like a circle
It never end’ but which could not flee
you said, maybe it the trajectory, why
bends has it to be, that way

he said
which attracted just the wall, , is yours, but there
something in me, | was no one,

wanted to see, but
could not see,



So part of a machine and a machine itself
Even if | wanted to, | could not help

It is so separated from my soul

Even if | tried, no one could hear my call

Was not built for it in the first place

If | do not obey, for them | am waste

| can be easily chased

They know well and have a good taste

Was built for them
My tiny little bit
Had to fit

But the slave wonders
Now | am here
Do | have to commit

| have and no choice
Says its voice

Maybe you are right

But | need to see

Staying blind means | am not free
No way to fight

So either | stay and will be free

Or this whole process | need to flee
As with me you will not succeed
And with you | am not free

Again don’t try to make a comparison

Try to convince me

Of the need and necessity
But all | see

No one here is free

But trust me there is something else which you like well

| know what you are trying to tell
But again it is reframed by you
And without me all you see will not be true

| know that this angle you have greatest power

Use it to garrison

But | don’t want to be a follower



There is no need in such a picture

| do not try to fit her

He, she or it again, would be something like litter
The power you gave would cause everything to blur

Here we have the strongest connection

But if | am not free it would not make any sense
Again would be only tense

Again | could not defend

As what | am wanting

Is no more haunting

From the vision of yours

You pretend it is a cage, but there are many doors

No need to deny it

Just | would do it another way

My way, for you it does not fit

So stay here, from this place | will go away

| do not stay, no hunger, no love
All comes from deep below and high above
All | say is that for us you change everything for the two
And all what is left for us is starring at the blue

It should and does not have to be this way

At least | think, but who knows about who leads decays
A different perspective just changes all

But no perspectives for us is in its trawl

You will, but I will not feeling fine
Your sublime strategies
Make me to someone | used to be

But there is a cause

This caused these manifestations
| would not want to

Just like a black screen

| try to see but cannot see anything
What | want to say

Runs into the dark, now it’s away

May your aspirations not be mine

But never was

For your deliberations



Nearly, somewhere near to my mind

| am trying to grab it but | can’t

It is out of reach but still | can feel

It pretends not being there, but | think it is real

What | need to say is something which is in the way
But what is in the way hinders me something to say
Get the block away so | can speak

But | am too weak

It’s gone, or nearly gone
This makes a huge change
The place is so strange

If | am wrong

Is it me or someone else
The blocking melts
Makes free a sight worth to be seen
I've got to break free

This cell transforms me into a living dead
Not much more that | can take

So much on the stake

And still all this darkness should be a fake

Yes, it is an iteration

Over and over again
Keeps all, seeing it again and again
But the truth is, it is again and again

| tried so hard too

But it is too few

If | would knew

How to escape the blue

Would be good

As more and more | feel isolated
It hates me, plain and simple

If I cannot live with it

It will try to make me

Through the ghosts from the past
And an army of laws

Strips down my soul

Down to the lost



Where it will be
Where you cannot see it
Still, it has to be on two sides
But always one side cannot hide

It was when | tried to look

| lost my consciousness

Woke up reading a book

About the past which | confessed

But could not comprehend anything what was written
Too confusing the truth which was hidden

Between the one line

Could not understand, but made me cry

Now when | am back

And remember where | have been
| see a track

Which | once have not seen

Should go there to get all the information
What is causing my hesitation?

To wander the road

To find what | anyway already got

Seemingly false accusations
Was it not me

Who caused desperation
Why | was needed to be

In the first place to be seen

Involved in system dynamics
| did not knew
But it caused so much panic
So | believed it was true

Also for me
Not for them
So now | see
No more any of my friends

Switching gears

Fast forward

All the fears

And still such a coward



Running and running away
Falling into decay

Did not knew any way
Being not able to stay

The voice told me so

| was thinking it is me

But it is not me

We are just out of control

Could not think about how complex it was
How | would not be able to reach the stars
It is not one-size-fits-all

Maybe only true for the very small

Which | see now is not rewarding
For outsiders, rather kind of boring
No fame and no scoring
At the end you lose all what is for me

Each situation to be treated another way
The small things you have most to pay

At some point we are all betrayed

But the choice of losing was not given to me

Rather a putting away but still there
Now | am always scared

It is here but | am not able to see

And if | would | would gave my loudest
scream

So the choices are now like pearls
A necklace for my world
My thoughts are also now curled
But the world is straight, at least | once heard

And when we think about the reasons
We are going through each season
Again, and again and again

But | cannot comprehend

What it was talking, whose fear | have
The reasons why | am still brave

Are a mix of the it which is in me

| am so blind but | want to see



See who is controlling our every step
Long ago we were falling in the trap
Now we are not able coming back
You lost the cause and lost the map

To our inner secret
Which we needed to keep
Else it would have a chance

Controlling even our last dance

To life to love to our highest goals

Which we want to know before we drop the ball

| want to make with you the final call

After that, the world starts again with our new soul

Those are our visions
These are our reasons
Like a peasant
Seeds are sown for the next seasons

What will come out we do
not know

But we will see, see again,
each time

See again its’ crime

No need to rush

All future starts

slow

Rage, rage against the dying light

It does not come from you but from my night
Power you can’t see, so lose all control

But then again, if you could see, | never had it at all

It was hidden and | came

Jumped on me, am | the one to blame
We are too hard on ourselves

But this doesn’t tell well

Rage, as | found an object of desire
We all are burning in the fire

But no one sees into our brain

Just thinking we are all insane

But insanity has its reasons
It comes and goes like seasons
A circle a miracle one would think
But it is the stone that makes us sink



The spiral goes down
With speed

On the way down we have found

Another reason for us to keep

The lock closed

The door shut
It rose
But we were not

A dream to be free again

Never to be seen again

Only way out here is to dream again
Lost all as it did it again

Could have been a friend

Could have been heaven sent, my friend
Can’t turn from an enemy into a friend
Itis a friends’ best friend, but not my friend

The anger, the anger rises tall

Now it is all around me like a wall
Inside | can only feel so small

Makes the anger to a goal

All gets blurred and rage and scream
| cannot see what is within

What it is doing is inside my dream
But cannot grasp, it is like steam

Hot and burning
A hell inside the soul
Can’t help myself
Can’t help you all

After the pain comes the tear
After the tear comes the fear

Then the rage, than the rain
After that all starts again

Simple and plain
It makes me insane
It cannot help me

It wants’ that | jump of the cliff

| want to jump from a cliff

Why not it is jumping from a cliff
What is down below this cliff



It is the cause, only it is free

Was my feeling

Was my touch

Caused all emotions killing
Was the poisonous touch

Drifted away and forgot
But it never leaved me
Liked me a lot

Liked what | have got

Was the spell and the curse
Made everything worse
Made all to words
It was my birth

Never in control
Inside my soul

Defeating the me
Like it | have to be

No escape from this prison
It knows and is all the seasons
It knows and is all the reasons
Never was able to keep on

Tried it once, like here with you
But | always lose even with you
It is too strong | can’t escape
Oh would | know the bars to break

But you can run, run fast as you can

It is your enemy it is not your friend

| thought it was heaven sent

But from hell are those that souls can bend

Missed all the shouts
Missed all what | could do
But it is not a wall, it is a door
Not meant to be written, just go through

And the infinite spans over all layers

No doubt, it is the slayer
The labyrinth which makes all larger

Forgot the r, missed the u

It brings us so much father



For it is simple to keep me in the blue
| tried to fight but it only raised a hand
And | lie down here in the dark sand

Only mistakes, nothing won

Even do not know anymore were | am coming from
Maybe born on the moon, not the sun

Maybe | am the daughters’ only son

The reasons, | do not understand
| tried to, but | could not bend
As just stiff and hard

With the scare

Yet, was thinking | can take it

But it came and did the split

Nothing special, it is just strong

And | was from the beginning so very wrong

Now | lie down on the path | walked
Could have been silent but | talked
The end is near on this road to hell

| was so much, but had to fell

My inscriptions are red like blood
| only think about what | forgot
What is left is not a lot

Deeply wounded when | was shot

Now bleeding all the time

Losing what | thought was mine
The life tasted once like sunshine
But now all is at best sublime

No way to keep track

It keeps spinning back

I am lack

Of what has been taken, but it wants me back

And also the world wants a piece
Always wanted a piece from you and me
We cannot keep peace with it

The sinister machine, the demons pit

It is not true

What it told me

Still controls

Still is in the heart of my soul



Is used by it all the time

A part of the equation of what is mine

Of what is yours and what is theirs

They say the gold is hidden deep in the lairs

And so it has all the weapons all the strings
It has the power to make the world spin
There may be a reason beyond my control
But it will devour merciless the soul

Can’t argue with that
They are larger, they know what to do
At least they think not due their lack
They are successful and were not fooled

No need to fight it

| know this is the truth
But can’t argue with it

It wants the fight too

| am just screwed
No way out, no way in

In the abyss of the strapped in
Very old, but still so new

Blue now all over me
A method of birth
But | am not ready
To give it back the curse

Tracked down the tone
Need to keep prone

Maybe in the dirt it belongs
Like a pig, but still why not if
you are strong

And as we feel so betrayed

From the thing we hate
It seems too late

That we start from scratch
Not our match

It is the chaos that it brings
| do not know any things

That could penetrate this cell
| am trying to scream but | can only tell



It has me in his hands

Made so many mistakes
Deep within something controls the hate

| am a deepener
Experienced in fate

That we all celebrate
The famous ones who thought about the individual
Bilingual

The body and the soul

But it is not all

There are the other threes

Two of them don’t want that | am free

Falling down | know
You falling down too, | know
Come hold my hand after all is lost
We fought well but we lost the cause

So we walk down the steps

We are not one of the best

As we are not animals or ghosts

It is them who something had lost

As the choices disappear

We all are surrounded by
fear

| see now very clear

And the demons’ song is

for me here to hear

Now | think it is me
Now | think it was me
It will be

It will see

Its motivation

Is in my disintegration

Got lost in the world

Believe it, the world is curled

| have my in my hands

Controls anger

Get rid of your hope

You are not able to cope
You cannot fight this

You are just one on the list



It is the beat of the unforgiven

You could talk to me but | will not listen
What you say | do not care

You look at me but through you | stare

Because am it, especially for you

Trying to sing but your song stuck in blue
It sticks with me and breaks your bones
This old man is rolling home

And if | beg to live in peace
To finally be in harmony
With the world and the others

| will say that there is indeed another tower

Seen and forgotten

Soon you rotten

In the grave | dig for you

There you can lay down forever in blue

It was me who made you so

| was standing tall before you could go
On your feet

Dance to my beat

A line over generation
Do you think you could break them
Make everything right
You are not even close, even out of
sight

And if the world steps in
And you thought to stand alone
| come into your bones
No way for pretending

| was there so much longer than you
My powers will kill us but | feel so good
To make you suffer and believe the lies
| will always win, whatever you try

Give me what you have

| command that you are my slave

The weak must fear the strong

For me it is a truth, so nothing is wrong



As there are different things that | need to do
| can walk through fire and the blue

Don’t care if | fall or fly at the end

As the past is something no one can bend

But | can bend you, will bend you soon
Like wax in my fingers | make you to mine
I make you to something so | can shine
For me the sun, but for you is the moon

And if | have control over you
And you suffer in pain and tears

| will leave you alone, with all your fears

| can’t escape these words
| can’t escape the curse
Itis true, especially for me
Especially for you

It is the master of blue

But it is not blue
| have to be free

So it can see
Feelings of truth

Both are feeding on the pain
No reasons to complain
It’s simple and it’s plain

| have to be the same

Tried to get it around
But | was not able

Will just fall down

Or is it just another fable

| hear the stories

Don’t believe it, was said to me
But too many worries

Which | can’t flee

| simple gave up
Too confusing to find the right way
| thought | run but | just stayed
Silent, being just a part

Can’t see, | know | am blind
Seems no way to find

My revenge to you



An escape
The demons’ now celebrate

Winning means to fail
Put it into the cell

No boundaries, still no place
This life such a waste

Of opportunities | could not take
| speak and then will break

It is too strong
| woke it up
And now it drags me along
The road to hell
Can’t help myself

Failing
Wailing
Bailing
Trailing

The words get smaller
The barriers taller

No way out

| am inside the cloud

I am now so tired
It started the fire
We both burn to the ground
Only difference | did not want
It do be, but now | am forced to see

Have to walk the walk

Not talk the talk

| know have to be that way
Going down to decay

| am afraid
Of all what it had said
It does not will go away
It is here to say

Simply | should lay down

| am stomped to the ground
Can’t go up

Took too much



Jealous

It failed us

But controls us
It wants us

It is our star

At least it wants

And as it wants it haunts

Our soul to take control

Both is either too hot or so cold

Go away

| can’t stay
But have to be
Inside of it

Tried it

Woke it

Now | choke on it
Can’t digest it

Seems all is lost

A lost cause

Tried to break free
But | was so naive

The monster is far too terrifying
Now | am only crying

Simply complying

Start a long ago dying

Tried flying

Now | am in the dirt
Occupying

A broken bird

Let it alone

You can move on
A simple victim
Itisits’ dictum

They failed and you will fail again

| am your worst enemy | am not your friend
Accept the fate accept it is your end
| am far greater than you could comprehend



And you are right

It is indeed the ruiner

Makes everything from right to wrong to right
| am just the one which is on the other side

Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide
It is you, now you can’t deny
You may accept you may fight
Either way, it will not be quiet
It got all these interactions
Which makes us unhappy
Which makes us feel unfree
Which denies what we want it to be

But | can only see me
And through my eyes it cannot be
You cannot be free
Because you is in fact me

Try to find meaning
Without you don’t know even what it is about singing

| just keep your head ringing
Seems no need for you for any thinking

| am your reason, you can’t deny
You see me not, but | will try

| do not care if you start to cry

| am here so that you are denied

No way you could defeat me now
What you would need still would come very slow
In the meantime | will not let you go
You are by my side even if you don’t let me so

Your fists mean nothing in my presence

| am the you, | am your essence

What | have to give, | gave as a present
Don’t thank me for that, it’s like pestilence

Spreads through everything that you consider your soul
You think you have power but you are just very small
With big dreams | will crush with my vengeance

You want peace, but | want repentance



Die before my eyes that is my order to you
| will show you the true color blue

You can’t get out | am the leader

And if you not obey | will be your killer

All the dreams you had of me

Kept you from insanity

But now you wake the core in me

My it transforms to what you can’t be

No need to collect the gold

I've got a different story to be told
It is in peaces but can’t be untold
What you have is already sold

Nothing from you all is from me
What you have seen without me you could not have seen
It looks so dirty, but it is so clean
You still just do not listening

To my song that | sing to you
What it is about you, you have also no clue
And if you would and let me knew
You would beg down before me to make it untrue

But past is past, already done

| am the victim you are another one
Who was living there who has been born
Into the hell of the flaming sun

No need to explain why you feel pain
It will do it for you, always the same
again

It is indeed so simple and plain

You have to burn and cry in pain

You need to fall into the grave
I make you suffer you are my slave

You tried to escape but it is of no use
What | will give to you, you cannot choose

Try to accept and make the fall
It does not matter after all
You have tried
But me you still denied



So | also will come back haunted

Tried to be the hero, but | much more wanted it

And your friends you are talking about
I've got a lot

I've got the misunderstanding that makes all confused
| know how to sing the oldest of the blue blues

You wanted to see

Here it is your misery

Of pain and slavery and fear
| know you don’t see this very clear

But | can let you feel it

Then you wouldn’t disagree with
Me, | want to be the last

| want to spell the cast
| will come fast

| will be the future as | will be your past

You cannot control it
You do not fit
Into this revenge

You are the victim give me your hand

| will take you where you wanted to go

You are my enemy my foe

It is fine with you | know

| give it back all if you want

You are so rotten in the core
Speaking like your throat is sore

Got angry | know

And | see | cannot escape
But no need to celebrate
| will keep the fate

But | keep the distance

Even if  am not consistent

| try to fight you

You betrayed me with your dreams too

You said please, yes, but soon you will say no
| keep you down, deep down below

You are my slave

You did as always | have said

You did not complained you did not regret
My choice, which is now your choice



And where the paradise is
For me

| do not know anymore
But I will try to see

Through your eyes all is either blue or dark

Could not yet learn how to make me smart

Enough to keep me away from falling again and again
As each day is for me a last stand

And | lose again and again

It is a bitter end, always an end

So close, so close | thought
But in the end | could not defend
What | wanted to be at the end
Try better my friend

| go down in the abyss

The darkness opens op its doors

I am back in the cell which all ignores
What where my dreams in all of this

Just getting tortured

From the past

No way to go forward

With something that will last

That is the final

Words down my spinal

Making me freeze

From the ocean comes a new breeze

Waving, live well my friend

| have to be here to tell them
What we have experienced
A message will be sent

Cryptic, in ciphers
On the sky
Looking for the why
Always the need to cry

When there are no more tears anymore
We will try another door

Try another way

Even if we know there is no escape



Got tired in this fight

Lay down to sleep

Nightmares follow me into the deep
Soon out of sight

Will try to come to the core

| don’t know what | am waiting for
Maybe a next thought

To show them what we got

But it is lurking
It's me, but | just can’t see
Where are those strings attached to

Always making me regret and think blue

Yes | remember, it’s all in my head

Not winning

But | keep failing instead
Who is thinking me in this way

Need to get out of this loop
Seems | cannot think this through
Without starting all over again
Without having it all the same

Yes, a better way needs to be found
But | am bounded

From above and from below

Don’t know from who

Got all out of control

Now | am just a rolling stone

Regretting being a slave

But | am a slave, don’t know how to be brave

As | do not know my enemy

It does not want me to see

And what it is, | don’t want to be
But | will turn eventually

Through the fog | see it

But it keeps away from me so that | cannot exactly fell it
So | keep wandering the road

But sinking like a broken boat

The pendulum swings
Makes the time come to an end
And before | die | will see the face



With horror | will keep my last breath

Exhale and let it go

You will also come with me
As you wanted to be

The end of me and you

Seeing the end of the blue

| want already to see through
And you too

| feel my feelings in you

Can we go

Where we feel the dreams may come true
Where we can be free
And truly see

A fresh start
Like a birth, being part
Of a clean slate
Writing down each page

With our own hands

Having written down our own plans

Showing to our friends

Coming together for a new start after the end

It will be new
Too
Get rest in the new
Start anew with us few

It will see

It is also his dream

It also wants to be

It also does not really want always to scream

A simple vision

Which we now thinking of
Not my decision

But we want it both

Because we all have our dreams

And we are forced within

These other dreams we could not have seen
Too soon, as we became non-existent



Or are on the ruins of our existence

To contemplate what went wrong

And now we see that all emotions are so strong
How large our vision lies in the distance

At the end we would see

And we all agree

We would not see it at all

Not in this life as the power is too strong
That we do not want to fight at all

It is a war which we did not started

It is a war which we got pulled in

And we could see, but never will, that there are enemies
Not between us, we just say please

We just respect each other
What will never happen
We will not bother
But in reality we always step in

And in this changed perspective
Which we will never have
Which we never will be, as we will never agree
Nothing left is unanswered, but with love and understanding

That is behind the cloud
| cannot reach it
As no one can help itself in this task
Maybe you can now, as now you asked

Me and | responded my way
With this song you may find your own way
And while we are leaving now, we will still stay
Together in the thing we dreamed

And alone | will be
And alone | will see
But we do not disagree
That we have to flee

From each place

As It is not ours

It is mine and yours

We have each our unique doors



And as we go through the cells
We will remember us well
And our dreams we could tell
Other dreamers as well

May some of them, but not we, will find
Behind the clouds, behind the lines

No more blue, just the sun

Final peace, no need to run

Into the labyrinth we are now going
Just keep on going

We have gone through the hail storm
Someday again it will get warm

And sunshine will come to make our day

Itis a fact, it will not rain always

Will be better, even if it gets worse

And maybe someone, but not us, will break the curse

Will also remind us

That he tried so hard, like us, to get to the stars
But found nothing, as we, but crumbled buildings
Which are identified by him as our feelings

He can make what we could not

Escape the hell that the past has brought
It will be the future, he accepts as his fate
He cries no more but instead celebrates

The life what is it for

To paradise he will find a door

And if he finds it and we will know
The doors will be no doors no more

And all the cells will disintegrate

No need to stay as no need to make
Prisons, as there is no crime

No more unsettling, just feeling fine

That is the vision we have for them
Maybe it’s already you, maybe it’s him
Does not matter, the words will tell
From a different perspective our
Heaven is hell



