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My words will follow dark dreams
Will give answers to our sins

My words will try to say things

In speeches not meant to be seen
My words follow dark dreams

| forgot all my sins

| have said too many things

In speeches not meant to be seen
My words were once dark dreams
Nowhere to be seen

Nearly forgot all my sins

As | said too many things

These speeches are not meant to be seen
My words were once this dream
It was needed to be seen
Through the eyes of my sins

This was once my only dream

In speeches nobody seen

My words once were this dream
Never to be seen

Even with my sins

This speech was one of my dreams.



THE MONTAINS

In strangest ways the mountains | see

They are something beyond this reality
Showing what’s worth or not

Bring to an end what never will stop

Go out to rocks which like shooting guns
Back to the womb where we lived good once
Tried to remember what all was about

They only thing seems to scream and shout

I don’t know my pain and don’t know my soul
The world too dark, the world too cold

The world so much, | could not believe

That there is something like sanity

| see it even from above

The ones | hate, the ones | love

They going to places the driving on streets

| only feel earth below my feet

And the dirt and anything which cause me tears
| don’t want to live within my fears

| just say yes, it may will be so

But when it happens | will be too old.



WITHIN THE LAB

Now, | see the stars rising to the sky

They are a third of what is mine

Sacrificing truth, somehow it’s fine

They disappear first before the reach the line
And build a horizontal web

Of all the words my heart just said

They come so straight, right out of my head
| sleep on roses as like a bed

Will drag me down, will push me up

It’s the wilderness in one big cup

So if you also now want start

Then drink the fountain of the mud

And laugh as loud till the world will bust

All which remains is a handful of dust

Blow it away, new fruits will arise

You will think, you will do, you will get wise
And if not who else should now care

You caught yourself in the angels’ lair.



ON BOTH SIDES OF THE BAR

A grin, a smile, a loudness laughter

A dream, a mare, a shiny thing

It comes betrayed, it is within

It looks so peaceful, has no fear
Behind the glass it disappears

To be never seen again, my friend, it said
| am the one, just playing dead

Oh yes, you think it is both ends

But you see only through this lens
Which magnifies, which make so small
Which is too big, which is overall

In biased views you cross the scene
You are outside, you are within

But not the same, | told you so

And without feelings there is no go

To went were you have never been

If you are there you will not be seen.



Looking straight into the sky

No one knows the wrong, no one the why
One we had, one we lost at all

On the earth my body now must crawl
Drifting over water that will flow

Bodies seem to moving as we grow
Nothing left alone in this great world
Treasures come as slings that are curled
Coming for the punches in our soul
Getting real and getting also old

Darkness comes and makes the one eyed blind
It is just another one of our kind

But then you said we have to get along
But | cannot find here a anyone

Who will tell the tales | told

The sun is making me so goddam cold
Have said enough now it is your turn

| wait till also your soul getting burned
Together we just tell what we have seen

What we are and what we could have been.



SCENES

Going through places

Seeing the parts which make us whole
Being the part within this world

Too many things, too many faces

As one could be in one long life

It is not like nature is my wife

| cut my flesh with her own knife

The poison runs | cannot stop it

It resembles things with one big hit
Nobody knows who | was then

The next become, the next will went
You said it all, but no one speaks

In my own dreams the words will leak
What | have seen, what you have saw
It's merciless, it is the law

It drags us down, it drags as in

Which fight we need, so we will win.



COMPLEXITY

Far beyond the single cause

The emergence will get applause
It is not me, it is not you

It darken skies in a deep blue

It looks at you, not knows itself
It is the reason of our wealth

| fear it and it fear’s me too

We do not have the slightest clue
Of what it is, we can’t control

It is the reason of our fall

We cannot think in its own terms
Just within the earth we learn
Cannot see the brightest sky
Beyond the cloud of all the why’s
| asked and it answered to me
You are because you are not free

| cannot accept this kind of eternity.



THE STAND

The air is whispering into his ears
Something wants to cause him fear

It is too late to run away

Does not matter, he will stay

He will wait on what will come

Waiting for the final sound

Took a breath, a cigarette

This he will never forget

Death is spraying nearby him

The air was never now this thin

Was squiggling and jumping from everywhere
Like the heaven and its stairs

Above and below where nobody knows
Visible only to those

Going behind, back to the days

Where each decision was further delayed
But it is now here, one cannot run

It is like a jump, straight into the sun.
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BEHIND EYES

Cloths on the assisted face

Brings memories of the forbidden place
Stares at you, you have been caught

In the prison without a lock

Cannot be freed, don’ want at all
Better let loose and begin to fall
Underneath the darkest walls

Are the eyes of merciless

Are the eyes with promises

Are the eyes you can’t get lose

Are the eyes you cannot chose

You lost yourself, it was a trap

You knew too well, but want to forget
Oh dark hair it seems | must love

A secret is behind your blood red mouth
A secret is behind your hairs

A secret to discover | don’t dare

Give it away another time

In this land here, it will be mine.
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MINDLESS

Coming through walls, breaking the grave

My dear, | love you, the eternity will be saved
Coming through the waves of the ocean

Oh love, | wanted your death potion

Coming through fire and ice

Don’t you hear my cries for your lies

Coming through the truth

An aging pattern of the youth

Coming through the eternity of myself

Brings us a fortune, brings us the wealth

A dark and blissful sky will give the speech
Right behind the cold walls of grieve

One for all and twice as much

Going on beyond the invisible touch

A small whisper from your lips

| would die, | would not lie, for these on the hill
And maybe she will, she said maybe she will

| wait for her, | will wait right here

In the room, closed, by me, were no one could hear.
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TOO CLOSE

Drafting through the ongoing space
Itself a brand | cannot face

Drunk to the bone | will here swear
The words | said in full despair

What are those symbols mean to me
Another way of conformity

In a blue world with lots to fear

| understand the words | hear

Go on beyond from what comes next
In blurry visions within this text

That drags me down do deeper sees
Far beyond reality

Of visions, circles that we see

Burned down in front of curiosity

It is at first, it is below

I will yield, what | will sow

So get me here the great dark bow

Which kills the fear and my sorrow.
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TREE

One thought will give you evidence
That you become the relevant
Behind the storms of modern times
It is the sin which lies behind

The depth of oceans in your soul
Will bring back memories that are so old
Get fine on everything what once was told
And give a blessing to what we hold
The hands so high to touch the sky
There is a scream you hear, but why
In two right angles in same time
You come to hold, you come to love
The only think you do is laugh

In brackets, curved or long

What else is being gone so long

Just all and nothing by myself

It brings us heaven, brings us hell
And climbs the ladders to success
Nothing can be considered less

A moment that will go too fast

It never ends, it never lasts.
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TOWER

On the crimson tide one stands

The fall be heard around the world

A miracle that blazes through

On wings that burn the sky above

Below the myriads of us

A blink that will be long forgotten

Up here it is like they are not there
Already in the grave to rotten

But still alive and on their way

Even if the hills be seen far away

What will looks a sea of dust

Not to be known by one of us

The same we are just high above

But still that thing is what makes me cough
Oh truth which lies beyond my imagination
| sing your words for our salvation

As blind man in bitter darkness | will crawl

Until | found the fire which drives it all.
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THE SAVE

What if freedom means our certain death
What if these walls will help us all

What if this last step makes us go blind

It can’t be chosen, one once said

It can’t be worked around we think we found

Out, to the space where nothing is

Except the birds which try to sing

For himself men will not find it as the key
But it keeps alive till you bleed

And let you feel what this world is all about
The pain and suffering and love and laugh
Confused we stay and want to know
Who did this all, was something before
The wall will help to sharpen our pranks
It’s only us for we could dance

So dance around the wall you see

It was there before and will not flee

It tells you secrets if you want

But in your dreams it will you haunt.
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ROOM

Between the tables we stand

Separated through rules we chose

A small smile from you, a small smile back from me
Like a thief

Who steals the truth, who breaks the law

Within the prison bars we do not see

But forever there, no more we

Got to fade away, the feelings too much hurt

Still I’'m waiting for the final word

That push’s the button, the falling sword

A crime a lie of someone stronger

Death through them is happening regularly

And now it’s your turn specifically

To burn for love, and turn to ashes

Which will come again through the seeds it was killed for
Coming back with vengeance

Wants to murder all what was once beautiful

A monster created as you break the skull.



Everything | see is dead

Rats are running in my head
Something what he once just said
Going through my shattered head
Not knowing what to do

Feelings are so much like you
Bridges are just one too few

| fell in the darkest blue

Tells me what | have to do

Take the sling around my neck
Soon we all should see the take
Coming words that soon be said
Laughing on the things in bed
Haven’t been inside this head
Went away the darkness stays
Traps me corners strangest days
But not over, | said once

| said once, that the time has come

Let’s see if they are not long gone.
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The one and only which is in my head
Is the end which follows death

My sins have come to end the past
The future is not something that lasts
It burns into my deepest soul

It is a place with a special role

It wants to destroy what | have been
It wants to | will never see

What comes ahead is blurred in smoke
It makes to disappear may hope

It can’t be fought it is too strong

| cannot live with it too long

Want to forget but what will be next
The pages need despair to be text

Is it just my imagination

The dust and dirt I'm stay in

Nothing but a dream inside a dream

To be a creator you need to see.
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Horrors are going through my mind

Left me behind cannot hide

It is wandering through eons that will hunt me finally down

Where my sky lies | cannot say

| wished but never did

The questions and answers | dreamed about
Cannot say what is right or wrong

Here in the middle of something so different
Just like a feeling in the back of your head
Which jumps to you and brings surprise

For all others it cannot be described

Not in this language which needs these letters
And all the other people which have tried
And finally the empire of today

Which makes everything so biased too

One big world the darkest hour now
Controlling everything but fear

And what | am telling somebody will analyze
Compare it with the big wide world

But it is this world, and a labyrinth

Even if not, the darkness needs no friends
And punishes everyone he caught

I’m not this world, and see the desperation in my heart
From this time that shows no mercy after all
But one is for sure, we all we die

It drives me crazy cannot help myself.
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Once he starts he cannot stop himself
Now | cannot stop myself

It goes around around around

In my head

Where it will cover everything | could have been
It is just only one world | now can see
Which brings me close to death and fear
And brings me voices | don’t want to hear
Which tells me everything he once have said
In words that only we now understood
And caught in everything but Wut

Have to be free from all this madness
Which brings nothing to create with

But drives a fire in my soul

That brings salvation after all

With these words | will repeat

The feast that | be when | bleed

The victim which you all so do not like
But it is you that will soon hide

Cause nothing will stop the necessity

And still my voice needs not be raised
Noir everything else is here like waste
From another world | am telling this
Which was the same as your own list

A something which will hide away

But will come back and then will stay.
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Toughest questions on my knees
What you want you cannot be
Swimming in the blood like sea
Never will they ever me

Ignoring what was used to be
Futures that we want to see
Bring it down, now pay the fee
Go in circulars as you should be
Climbing up the greatest tree
Falling down on to what is free
Going to places where you want
Dreams so dark they want to hunt
Heaven waits but it’s on the blunt
Far away of what you want
Sticking in your face what’s left

Being only one who’s depth

Keeps him swimming in the blood like sea

What | am you cannot be.
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We love all what is one of ours

But in some time everything gets sour
We still drink from the fountain of life
But everything we want is to hide
Before the horror which is this reality
No escape before we go

In the sea that will us drawn

In the ocean we once were

In a dream that was obscured

From the final destination

What we wanted for salvation

Came in our minds too soon

Now the thoughts are like a spoon
That drips the drinks we want to have
But never will get while in this bed

If we step up we will be free

From now up to eternity

But what we are that was not said

It is just body without head

That crawls around with no things lost
A desperate corps that has all lost
And wanders through the ages of time

It was once her but now it’s mine.
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| know, you said you hear it all

But one night | woke up

And could not remember who | was

| thought I’'ve been in another world
With another man with another girl

| felt the bed but it was not mine

It felt so different at that time

Tried to remember who | was

Grabbed the body next to me

Touched her breasts it was like me
Being in different zone or time

What was mine was what was not mine
| felt the heat | shacked as it was cold
Was | now young or was | old

Drifting through space which no one knows
But kept the promises of those

Which | have sworn to be the one

As | just knew it can’t be done

But if | finally now wake up too

The one is me and the one is you.
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What nature thought it was good for her

Is what has caused us so much stir

The two as one was not thought through
Can anyone belief this is the truth

| saw the differences and they were too great
There is no common thing to say

Of what is we and what is you

The truth is high beyond the you

It is also beyond the me

It’s hidden in eternity

Of emergence of trusted spikes

That go through heads that go through likes
That take your arm and hold you tight

A dream a death that soon sees light

So what we now just standing still

To see what our soul just will

Of course it wants to create the test

What was just once is now sure less.
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As these lines will never be told to anyone

So | was told to be everyone

And say everything what was told to me

Let there the word which gives the pleasure away

You know everything and my own destiny is called long before

But here we stay and you look at me

Can’t you see that my own experience is neglecting the beautiful place | am in
There is the horizon which we cannot cross

Let me see it what is beyond the dreams of everyone who thinks
As animals we lived and as animals we fell

Once the pain is too much and takes us again away from our mind
But you are here and | can see what the miracle was all about

But should | deflect it, should | honor what is not for me

The loneliness is crippling through our spines

Only the ignorant cannot feel it

And it is he who rules the earth

We are more of spectators of what has been done and will be done
But not now anymore, the sirens are calling

There is no escape for the ones who hear it

It is gone, long ago, but we can feel the call

Let us know, let us know, to make us whole.
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Going in the field unreal

The gap is there it is like steel

It brings the pleasure, brings the pain
Everything is lost in vain

Coming through dark ages tales

Going around and want to sale

But both are not the one they hail

The truth is like a fairytale

That sticks in blood which makes us sick
Still want to live is than the trick

Like the salt you want to lick

Hear the voices believed their lies

The things you know are alibis

For what has to be done now wrong
Thee who has done is much too strong
Can’t bring back the full, was never there
In the whole filled with despair

But this is what you get from here

Something beyond the sea of tears.

28



Drifting through time

| had you all

Needed to give away
Dreams have to stop
Dreams need to begin
Was once one

Now | am between the two
No other way

Have to understand
But can’t

Sitting here in heaven
Inside still the battle
Has to be, she said

| know, but wished
Soon all be over

So much lost

Which made us strong
| want not to see

But do

Seems meaningless
And actual it is

But there is a world
Which starts from here
Let us go there and see what can be found again

For us.
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The land was getting dark

Without the mood and hesitation marks
Could you not see how much | needed it
Drowning in this soulless pit

You had it see coming

[ will tell the truth

Hiding it like it was the youth

Of new and old that came across

You never knew

You never saw the blood that lost
Traveling now like a damned ghost

That thinks he had what he deserved
But he just hear the forbidden word
What now you said | was confused

Just found myself to be abused

That came as fire came as cold

With these own words no one got old
But schemes have now to be unfold

A story that was once untold

You heard it now, what will you do

The choice is yours, it is just you
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Transforming things to feel the hate
To save me it is much too late

| threw away the things | had

You just will think it is my bad

But soon you find out that you are me
Lost in this eternity

With curses that bring more above
Coming through the veins of love
That bringing back the sea above
Another flood that brings you south
Were sailors look for a safe haven
They have to get the foreseeing raven
It told me everything | need to know
That was something | now owe

To me and to the world across

It was the one we saw as loss.
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THE STEALER |

| heard too much have to let go

God money told me what to do

It nailed me up against the wall

It took not one, it took it all

| died | let you give control

The darkness is now in my soul

| want to die but you control

Have to bow down to what | serve

| just get now what | deserved

It did not looked for my own cure

Was not concerned that I’'m not pure
This was the one think | loved you most
You had me right, you were not closed

Right now | know | am exposed.
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THE STEALER Il

All words | have are already said

That does not matter, they are dead
And death is something all around
They in my dreams they still will haunt
And bring the words just back to life
The dead are not the one survived

| therefore take what is just theirs

The part that is from dark nightmares
And build it into my own dreams

To wake up with the loudest scream
That wakes again the long forgotten
The truth that lies down at the bottom
And high above the darkness sky

On this large scale there is no why
The only thing one has to cry

About is that he’s going to die

Nothing else left behind the scene

It becomes just a routine

The horror which was seen before

Is born again with me reborn.
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Tons of iris, forgotten zone

In this hell we live alone

Bringing back what once was gone

In the darkness he will spawn
Coming for the age of lies

Betraying all his alibis

Jumping over what lies below

Death is what his soul will glow
Drunken through the ashes now

Not forgetting what he saw

Was the nature, was a law

But anger came as he must bow
Down, in pits of lustful boils
Massaging it just like its oil

He thinks but do not knows the truth
He sleeps as he don’t know the truth
Sleep well my friend, may | forget
That what is left is where we met,

Once and for all, we see us again.
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Drunken dreams made me awake

Did not know what was at stake

The dream has told me one more truth
It was happening while in the youth
Has gone beyond the words | know
Was something what he wanted to show
| cannot remember what was about
Just woke up with one loud shout

And saw the millions who woke up too
The devil lies in all but you

Try to get out of this cold mud

What is left within the blood

Is the thing you searched the most
Was not forgotten just be sold

To someone which was not you

Is that the thing called holy truth

Is that what others call the hell

It is too strong | cannot tell.
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One river was, too hot for us

One river was, cold like the stars
No one could live in one alone

But mixed together, it was a throne
Inviting everybody here

The feeling comes in like a spear
Forget the life forget the dream
Nothing is as what it seems

In confusions wrote in dust

Your only truth behind the mask
Comes in the front when you will see
That nothing is for eternity

Except that you will make it happen

But your own wings were long to be taken.
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| drove the walls, | climb the streets
| bite the hand that once had feed

Me in my darkest ours then

Where you gave nothing what withstand

The thoughts that kill me right inside
I need a place to seek and hide

To seek what was destroyed in me
To hide what haunts me in my dreams
And when | look | see the fear
Nothing else | want to hear

As truth which brings me back to life
A truth which not give me a grave
So high above | could have been

But stuck in this nightmarish dream
Which is like sleep or is like war

| can’t remember what was before
Forget the past, future victim

It makes me run, it makes me sing

| do it now, what else is left

Was once just cursed but now it’s best.
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We thought we had so much of time

A blink away now nearly gone by
What we could see is lost for sure

It brings the darkness and what be lure
Keeps going back and going forth

Just as a dimmer shine of what is worth
Goes down in slops that fit to well

It gives a cast, it gives the spell
Trunked in a thousand trees of green
To hide what has not to be seen

But hear what fights are going on

To live above the green old throne
That keeps away what makes it real

| have to go with nothing what | want to steal
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Dinner’s glory keeps away

Ghost’s will rise and fade today

From the ancestors we saw

But forgotten once before

Tripping through the ceilings

Like the sea within my feelings

Trust no one, not even words
Nevertheless they are my chords

| sing about the insanity

Of all the people which become to be
The powers of this brave new world
They think the right, but tong is curled
Don’t see now, not at the end

The clouds they living it is bright

Still go to hell for all their lies

They all make us a sacrifice

They laugh, they smile, and their grim is strong
Will win in all the possible wars

| can’t believe it’s like | said

But inside everyone there lurks the dead.
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Bitter masks | had to wear

Tried to hide my despair

Wanted that it would disappear

But still is there, and still is here

| embrace the one which makes me hurt
| hate it but it is my word

| lost it once, was long alone

| never went away from home

With boiling soups of darkest dreams
The thing in me it tries to kill

It makes me fear it feasts the fest

It gave it all it gave the rest

Like arrows | see my alibis

They make me strong they make me lie
They give the sentences to speak

What you will see is what has leaked
Trust you what never ending story told

A new doorway, are you that bold.
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Markmakers ship sailing through the storm
The greatest fear from largest worm
Swallowing whole but through you must
Our bones will turn to desert dust

To sand and stone your soul will turn

If not the words will soon to burn

The forest of lies which set to free

Was once more here, to eternity

Gave everything they could for you

I still stand here and feel too blue

To walk away without the shame

For you it was just like a game

For me it was the hardest play

Had to give everything | had away

Now stand here still with nothing left
You on your thrown and will be blessed

| see it clear | write it down

What you will hear is your own sound.
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Dark stains are coming out my heart
The sunbeams slip away from me
The brutal murdering begins to start

It means so gopddamm much to me

Leaves in zones that | cannot see
Pilling up in sacred heights
Gives all away to eternity

So much left, but nothing weights

Trumped will fade in the middle
The walls will come down on me
It gives rise to the triple

It will set me free

Going in one, going in two
The more the better, she once has said
Starting the day, without you

Now | can only lie in my bed

Nothing left, nothing left
| want to suck on your breasts
What have you now, what have you to use

A sacrifice that you cannot choose



Within a prison | must felt

Had become to live here well

But the dreams are haunting me

| left everything | wanted to be
Seeing what has washed away

| don’t want to stay today

Was once free, but now the chains
Drain away the love and hate

And leave me with a space of nil
When it ever will begin

The rise of hate the rise of fear
Will it stop and disappear

And will leave what once was left

| say what again will be my guest
Today and in the future

Nothing more than a creature

Go away, stay here, cannot decide
My heart will be just open wide
For you to come and take it away

It will gone, and | will stay.
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Wasting all my life, to make you disappear

| just go beyond the things | know | have to fear

My dreams were shattered once and before

Going in dam circles till I don’t want to feel anymore
It makes me all too hurt, it makes it all less worth

| just have one thing in mind, and it start’s killing myself
It makes it all the way in, it makes all a new begin
But just want it now as nothing else is left

You came to me once and said its o.k.

But then you took a smile and went too far away

All the pleasures | now have

Are from the hell that opened up its gates

So go away from me, or please stay with me

| just don’t know what to believe

And want to search the besiege

But dead among the poor is a waste to see

Just corpses in my rotten memory.
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A heart with only pure long rage

Against the dreams that once was yours
Giving all away, so nothing is left

Fire and smoke the clouds in the sky

Drifting through the ashes

Forgotten what was all about

Now sailing like a boat without a wind

Seeing things that don’t exist

Like energy which goes down at all

Driving madness, driving fears

It could not be in but out the years

Could not say to you what | meant

You would not understand, even if | could
Making your own sense out of this all

What you would see, completely different from my view
But perspectives never change

As long as the brain sees its never ending past
If one has seen, he would be free

But lost the other not just for now but for eternity
Let give it away what once was worth a million
On the other hand it does not mean too much
But these feelings cripple through the skin

Searching for escape, they feel so trapped within.



Good has given, bad has brought

A symmetrical search was not the thing you taught
But now you give it away, just for free

The thoughts are running through, like if they were a tree
Can’t seem to find an end just losing time

To search the only thing that once was just mine
It makes no sense what was for all

The individual you’ve been is at last your own wall
Drinking blocks of the extreme

Approximations to what you have been

Do not know what now we are

Looking strange)\ looking bizarre

In a world with the right angles

A view will drift to what is like a sample

A photograph that teach you nothing

A way here out, is what | am asking

But no one hears and no one sees

It is a world full of misery

As | have seen your glory face

There is no room there is no space

For anything that is but you

Are you the lie, are you the truth.



| cried in this, my only world is you

If something would be actually just true
With me the wings will burn so we could fall
It does not matter anything at all

But that’s just me and you have other thoughts
| want to see but all | hear are laughs

Of fallen angels that will praise my rise

| already have paid what was the price

So, why can’t you just stand by my side

So, why can’t you just standing by my side
You took my soul and took away my pride
The only thing | listening to is you

If I could see the darkest clouds just through
But kisses gone and nothing left of me

It was the thing | never wanted to see

Be brave it was what | was told

The torch in my hand | was too bold

And saw the writings on the bloody wall

It is the end, nothing has to be said at all.



THE GAP |

Where the feelings fall behind the fall
Mysterious at ancient walls

Climb through the fires of decay
Will take my soul too soon away
Keep listening to all my fears
Trapped right behind my early tears
Was searching for the truth behind
The truth is, | will never find

The gold of dust which far beyond

| hear the golden screaming sound
Of all the horrors we may have seen
The gap is obvious between

The darkness what we call the nil
Will bury our souls than, still

Cause emptiness in all your hearts

But do not fear let’s call it art.
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THE GAP 11

Great passion in the soulless body

A stench of feel that is to worry

Tracking back one day behind

Each word is spiraling right through your mind
Down below the gap you are

Yes, you do see, but it is too far

Away from the dreams you dreamt ago
Your memories now are far too slow

To jump over this abyss of no

Just stand there, here, at the longest road
Try to reach behind with one sharp turn
And see the desperate, which soon will burn
Their lies and truths all over me

It’s deeper than the deepest sea

We fall in them we cannot help

No mercy ourselves will melt

Before the dawn will pass the sun

In love with no- and everyone.
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THE GAP Il

Oh world, though you have never started
Still was the reason | departed

From the shortest word of silence

To the mountains which brought violence
Behind the scenes it looked not nice

| found the devil in disguise

| found the individual behavior

| found the rationality in all its flavors

It was a wish from every men

It was the emptiness we cannot ran
From out the bodies nor the soul

We had it lasted for us all

We had to bring it out to burning suns
We never trusted lightness once

And blinded like we are in the darkness
We sold the fortune for the hardness
Thought this was the right way ahead

Now every one of us is dead.



THE GAP IV

The love and passion in our heart

If it’s fulfilled it hit us hard

With swarming lies of greatness taste
Of human nature aloneness waste
Brought in the body in human flesh

It always never will become so fresh
When our death is marching on
Were it will go he has never known
Comes into last it brings the pain

To march through sheep that will be slain
Go on be last we never know

The blood is rising, it feels so slow

It feels as we would bleed to death
The interaction is like math

It knows no reason, is itself

The system is the only wealth

Of system within systems here

It brings the joy, it brings the fear
Before it is what | said first

The second is, but remains the worst

What will and ever will be here

You don’t know, and if you could would never bear.
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THE gap V

Stingers in a hopeless task

Be afraid to having asked

What behind the sealed shot door
Dreams are coming even more

In the deepest hours of your sins
Remembering, remembering

Can’t find what you was looking for
Yes, it is behind the door

Was sealed shot you can’t get in
Remembering forgotten sins

In deepest hours of your task

Was sinking in, afraid to ask

So even more you want get in

You don’t remember all your sins
But dreams are telling what you are
Forgotten soon behind trapped doors
Sealed shot, so that you never know
So you want what you looked for
But it’s not there, so see the truth

It is far way before your youth

In feelings rather words you hear

The door is shot, all left is fear.
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the gap VI

Transcendent I’'m falling from the sky

Oh no it is Earth which drags me down

Oh no it is the blue moon who watches me
Sun, don't let him follow my trail

Leave me in despair, but not leave me alone
In this place of no hope

Of singings from DNA

Which far belong more here than | do

And goes beyond the short reality | see
With you and without me

Drag me down, and turn me up
Throughout the corpses | have forgot

The reason of this living world

Goes in structures of the curl

He, and she, who dares to ask

My soul is in this body’s cask

Will grow old and transforms the spirit

Where is eternity, | can’t find it.
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Drinking sand from deserts rose
What was water once for those

Is now evil that propose

Lying to the one he chose
Wandering in nomads land

What he sees don’t understand
Anything what he has touched
Was the thing that he just watched
Crying dust from dried out eyes
Thinking back of all his lies

Trying to find the truth behind

It was stranger than this land
What he saw were roses red

He was lying in his bed

Was so peaceful and just quiet
Maybe he just going to die

And this feeling just belong
Beyond the point where it haunt’s
Seeing that he smiles away

His sorrow which stood for decades
Now it's my turn he screamed out

The desert only heard this sound.
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It was told that we are free

But no feelings could have been

As the one in times of war

So much blood and so much gore
Dripping through the sea of blood
Manifests from what he brought
Piles of rotten bones and flesh
Tripping from the ceilings dash

Yes, you saw the giant too

It was when you felt so blue
Carnage in your lonely soul

Hoping to pay the keepers toll

You saw it once with your own eyes
You are fucked, comes with surprise
Watching now what has been given
In the land of the dead living

Blink away the landscape back

It’s now beautifully packed

What was a dream a nightmare’s end
Seemed to bring what heaven sent
Could one say what’s right or wrong

| do not feel anymore that strong.
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The world seems too divided

The horror and the heaven

Seems that they will touch each other

In the middle of our lives

We think about what we have done before
What we will do in future days

Oh well, we have it both we know

But tales are told not by ourselves

And songs are sung for forgotten ones
Still grass is green and skies are blue
Even if the world collides

With other dreams that can’t be true
However, trying to catch us with lies

So give away the sorrow now

Just think about what you have here

It is enough, indeed, more than you need
You have to see it with the force

As darkened clouds try to make you gray
Yet, sun is there, it shines on you

Forget the pain and feel the warmth

Of what is here with others too

Can always choose, that is your fate

And what will make a difference

If you live a life of sadness

So please think twice and take one at a time

For you, for me, for everyone.

56



Swimming through the sea of love
My feelings floating high above
Never want to come down again
Never want to lay in the rain
Everything we can decide

We can have just so much pride

To do things we want to do

Laugh away the tears from you
Happiness can simply achieved

In this world of misery

Do not think back, forget the past
Only think which should live at last
In the heart and in the soul

You have to die but not your fault
It is the second that will slip

This gives the heaven that you seek
So just be brave and forget it all
Problems are indeed too small

For you and your great wish you have

That you ever will can save.



The dreams of you are so bizarre

You lie naked on the car

The hands are tied, you have no fear
A man is coming but you cannot hear
Him as he walks just so damn slow

It seems he forgot were to go

| shout you just have to go now to the car
| looked at me and found a scar

Not sure why | could not found it before
It is now part of all before

What he has done | do not know
When they belong but do not go
Who better move with this loud flow
But is it outside of yourself

Or it’s the clock which gives you help
The car becomes the timeless past
The new just arrives that fast

Hello, | said what do you want

I am your fear, which now will haunt
Oh wait | know the trick of yours

| woke just up, know all your doors

which | slipped through.



Always loved you

But you could not see

Everything just a fading memory

Of something what you saw long time before
Now in the end, it does not matter anymore
Things have gone, and the rest will not last
Future memories of forgetting all the past
After all is washed away nothing is left

A hollow sculpture without any depth

He told me that he is living in a wheel

That spins back and forth with too much he has to feel
He broke his back and sworn to fall apart

To build up back the pieces, then he calls it art
What he has seen, is nothing anymore

Faded in decade, faded into gray

Pictures running through his streets of rage
But in the end again, he will turn away

He gone tell me it is o.k.

He will soon be gone, or just will fade away
Nothing will left of him, like billions before

He said he just do not want to think about it anymore.
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The faces of war you have seen

Three of them, nothing in between

But oscillations around this symmetry

That goes on till our eternity

Whereas the heart in flames will scream in joy
The coward man sits like a boy

Above all sees the one who thinks

And combines the missing links

Reality will hit them hard

The death behind, not far apart

Make clues of what you have to feel

Make houses of clouds what seems like wheels
That come and go like waves in the sea
Soon will forget your misery

As winner, loser, hear a near silent whisper
That will tell you that he is with her

Comes to dance, one latest turn

That will start fire and let burn

All our thoughts and what we have learned
Not clear what is the meaning of it all

One just stand’s there, and then will fall
Another comes and takes the place

For us, it is again the same new face

It seems like one big disaster

But there always one will come thereafter.
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With no voices that you heard

The pain increases every minute

Do not know what | should do

However, | know that we now have to fight

With misunderstandings that we could not solve
An ice winter came in our land

Not strings that we can pull us up together

Just bitter words in each one’s mouth

So get along till your inner voice will crush

Dance like a madman in disguise

A brand new feeling is emerging

Still we want to have it another way

To get through the darkness and back to light

On the other hand, it is so much we can have here
The feelings just dark but very strong

What should | want else from this situation

A torture, true it is, but makes a song sing lighter
And were darkness is there is always the sun

Of something different that it is shining on

So still, if we feel sad, nothing is lost

As these words came to the world, just like a child
And they are beautiful for its own sake

Not human anymore but more like society is today
With this own words we drink the ocean

A glimmering hammering on the ambos

Falling down and making new stars,

For me, for you, for us all.
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You said, you will love me all the way

A false moment and still everything the same

Just hanging like fruits from the tree

| wished | could be as free

Nothing to do, or to think about

The words are still the barrier to the truth
Nevertheless | am the only thing left from them

A picture, a frame, of what we have become

No colors as if we are only black and white

A process between two lines which eventually collide
Something new before we start to believe in our ideas
And pass away, a new entrance for the purified
Victims of the world, of our goal

Believing in this as it was theirs all the time

But what is deep inside their soul

May be quite different of what they thought it will be
True for you my friend, and true for me

Let’s give our hands and try the game of hide and seek
A funny world as long as we don’t breed

No, it is not boring or something similarly

It is what animals just feel, for thee are real.
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A drifting, like needles which fly close to the eye

A kind of fear that just turned now into hate

To do the things | was supposed to do

It was a sin but now you said it is just more than you
It was dictated from the big one mass

With it everyone forgets the peaceful past

Now we just kill each other without doubt

It will pass away and something new comes out of the cloud
What was the victim then just worth

Nothing and it’s not remembered on this earth

You can think but it will not going to help

The feeling was, and you differently felt

Like insects that are going to fight

A one is not a link to another one’s pride

Still it is the only thing which is left

But then again, you will soon be forgotten too

[ can’t help | now felt so damn blue

But above of us is one beautiful sky

And the sun will tell our truth from lies.
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Everything you saw on me
Was once also you

It came out from the misery
Now it’s only you

Back and forth my hand will go
You will never lie

That we had so much from you
When you always cried

But the truth, | cannot lie

Is far beyond my reach

Coming from this battlezone

There’s only one thing | can teach

Drifting through my ashes
As it was my soul

| gave up humanity

Hence | gave up all

You did the same long time ago
| will not regret

That | saw your bladed face
What | soon will make
Drifting through my ashes

| said it before

But what really makes it feel
Is just like a whore

Not a me and not a you

Just someone we paid

| don’t know for sure

If this is plain sad.
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We saw mankind behind the fences

It was like the infernal sky

While it heightened our senses

It did not showed us the reason why
There was no one who was unharmed
Life was simply bigger than me our yours
A system born from the abyss

Now asking for the innocence

So dirty in the very inside, inhuman, no one knows how much

Just a glimpse from everyone

Put together like a puzzle

Which gave a picture no one understood
As good as strategies that shaped the form
Was the quest for reasons, no one heard
Except the king which sat on his throne
And even he was like a puppet

But did not knew or could not believe

So everyone walked in to the sea

To darkened depths we all alone together
Saw the hell of ourselves, still no problem after all
Said the reality which gave no answers

Of all our questions that we had.
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Bizarre dreams are remembered well

A glimpse of truth which lies beyond the consciousness
Creates the questions that we want to answer
In the valley of our confusions

Fighting together and against each other

As nobody knows the name of us

Skies lightning, the land is red

Full of blood of the innocence

Still not clear what all is about

A wanderer through landscapes of ideas
Gives not satisfaction, wherever he is looking
But beautiful things are recognized

There is an end, she said

And there was a beginning, he responded
Both at spectrums far, far away

Still so close as they would touch each other quickly
No other vision could be seen

Also with all the tales which told before

No light that shines all of the earth

And make the darkness disappearing

What can be found here is not for one

But one | am, and so are you.



Behind my side, the eye will see

A different one, but some of me

It comes with no surprise

That these are not my own eyes
They are the next which cannot see
Before the stare into reality

What comes before will not be known
Or soon forgotten, not be shown
What they will want is not enough
Even if all the others starve

They have only the feel for them

It is also not seen as sin

It comes and goes, nobody knows

It is a world that has the dose

Of antidote and poison skin

Their bodies floating like they swim
Transferring to another sky

It keeps the same what they ask why
As said, they soon will never learn

It keeps behaving and it burns

Still they do not know which one is wrong

It can be found within this song.
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If | see into your heart

| just want to make it stop

Truth | searched but found lies
Hidden behind alibis

What was right and what was wrong
Soon forgotten in your home

Of despair and fear of lies

Crows are friends of mine you know
Behind my back they tell me all

And they said it nevermore

To find the love in this small town
Where the battlefield was once

And soon will be again my friend
You feel the emotions come to life
And with it all the symmetry

Breaks down and let be chaos now

Still what to do we all don’t know

Maybe you do so please tell me now.
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One step ahead and enemies are there

With all their hatred they want to see me dead
And also you they want to confess

A world with no meaning is what they search for
Which can be called hell, it is more than we want
An animal that shows a mask of humanity

But only want profanity

Do not give up and held high up your light

It will guide you through storms and more that will come
And if you die, you will not die in fain

Nothing more can be asked as you become the creator
And with creation you become eternity

With tears coming from the deep ocean

You make what you cannot kill

A new life a new love a new dream

But before you have to go naked to your enemies
They will not give up, they want you dead

Give them yourself and do not forget

That is the meaning of life of an angel

Of a beautiful thing, yes, you are

So fly, fly up to the sky, and never come back

| will stay here, as an enemy of yours and mine
Detonated into nothingness, a dark place here

A bright place, so many truths, oh, | should not see
But you can now, and so | ask

What do you see, | have to know.



Come to paradise

It is much better than in hell

So why not to choose the better

And be part of the good

But if you evil

Than go where you have to belong to

And see the beautifulness also there

Both exists as you know

But only the evil knows the saint

So chose the innocence or the truth

A spell is given to everyone

And long ago you also decided

Which way to go

Now turn back and see what lies behind you
If you not like it, go somewhere else

And even in the smallest prison

You may create your own paradise

With your mind and spirit

And the strong will to survive

What was once just a trashcan of remaining instincts
But now, now, you can swim through time
And before you know, the years have passed
A second before death you awake

And you feel that you survived the evil land
Death will come, and hold your heart,

But you don’t need it anymore,

As you did long time ago, as so many others

Up to heaven then, fly, fly away from here.
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In between, the naked flesh

| promise that was done just in time

As she is going smoother

It bothers me but yet again

The bones and muscles stuck together
Consumed in women’s mantel as she likes
Bitter in a sweet memory it calls me back

Done before and after as no morning

Will come back to us to awake the dusty grounds
Where ghosts and demons haunt the spirit soul
And sadness lies between the thrones

Of emperors which fight and won

Or lost, they soon be are forgotten

To landscape changes, but still the same

All the time, all the time,

He said and thought of the infinity

A self conclusion in ages of times

With a black sun that shines to light

The ones that are less than a thing

The breaker which makes anything.
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Far, far away the journey goes

Into a land nobody knows

A quest for glory and for fame

Sure this situation will get lame

And burned with fire to the ground

It was no reason, there was no sound
Of people and masses

A sleep thousand years old

A treasure which was never been sold
Now is here, it is the price

Tested for functions, one never knows
It goes around and comes back for you
With all your loved ones, make it true
But only outsiders like the life you live
And you know what it is to be here

So swear, no significance to anything

Which is bothering you in your swim

What you thought to be your wildest dream

But nightmares come just in between
The luck, the laughs, the singing voices
Go on, check yourself, it maybe poison
An antidote to this deep sleep

You better know and you should keep.
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Time is drunk as a monkey

| came to the zoo and saw just another junky

With its plastic hair and festival nose

Shining in the sun as he walks along

Two bare naked ladies waited for him

Got a new dose and a bottle of gin

Jumping on the train with the other harlequins
Never saw so much sport in one bin

Tracking down to the old town

People dancing on the streets just as it would be fun
Lighting up the trashcans, now a lamp in the dark
Watchman behaving like they are smart

Balloons full of gas are used to drive cars
Exploding in the sky like they were the last

Down below the rest is just eating all on the asphalt
So hot as it was the sun itself that was here
Talking to strangers, nobody understands

Still as we looked through nearly everyone danced
No music till we heard there is some wind

Taking an umbrella and a dragon under my skin
Too much to do so laid down and rest

If this was his world, than | will be the test
Building up a bar and burning down the house
Alcohol is free and we all will get applause

A sexy time for everyone.
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A darkness rose as | slowly understood

The way we are born determines it all
Suicide is like a way to change the cards
Like a battlefield were randomness is all about
Is the luck you born within a mother womb
And everything which will come along

The blood gets thicker as you grow old

In between the luck again will strike

Still the start determines it all

In between the love will given

Still the start determines it all

In between the path is walked to fortune or shame
Still the start determines it all

In between new life is born

Their start determines it all

Determined from the start

Nothing can change the start

Nothing you can do to play with new cards
But one thing than to change the game
And lose again but this time with pride

As an creator of something new or old

Is it enough, we may ask ourselves.
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A treehouse is passing by my sight

Seems that | wanted to start a fight

Again, what | wanted to be

Seems just a fading memory

High above the limits of the mind

| saw myself and any other kind

Of blasphemies | would not consider save
Maybe | want to be just another slave
Slipping down with strokes that give you pain
The thoughts are speeding through my brain
I love to do this all the time

| want myself but myself is not a friend of mine
Could see what | would very like to do

Had once before not the slightest clue

But now the whispers in my head

Telling me that I'm already dead

| want to have what once destroyed me

| want to have it from a she

Like it so much but only if it’s free.
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Sleeping ideas but chained against the wall

| wanted to be so big but | feel so damn small

| wanted to have everything but now | threw it away
Started my career but now | need to pay

Started my career but now | want to stay

Hidden lies turned everything to truth

Now | don’t know any other color than blue

| close my eyes but the darkness is no friend

It just shows me what | have to expect at the very end
But open | saw everything to bright

Seems that | was blinded by the light

Stumbled through the world and did not see it coming
To tell these feelings | can only sing

Songs that do not fit in this new age

Maybe | simply just need a break

Than again my heart just beats too fast

My deathwish is here to stay at last.
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These roses are red like the blood in my veins
Inside the magic space an orgasmic race

To my heart and soul which you stole

Now in this whole the world could fit

And indeed the nothingness speaks the truth

In thousand languages it talks to me

All of them | can understand as they held my hand
And bring me to lands never to be known

But | am carried like this is my home

Roaming around with the help of these keepers
But there they do not want to see us

No escape from the eye of the beholder

Why should we pretend to be smaller

As giants we walk through this land

The time is running like sand through his hands
So big but still too small

Cannot walk all these ways to the end at all.
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Troubled waters learn to swim

You saw the light but still don’t see

How much | wanted you to help me

But your voice came from too far away
Like in a mountain the echoes in stereo
How said it first no one should know
Bright your mind but dark your soul

| lost everything to you after all

Now sit on this throne all alone

It’s like that hell came with you all along
You are here so that | can enjoy my pain
Without you it would be only me to blame
But then again, it was you who made me feel
Now | am no flesh but hardened steel

A robot with wires that control emotions
Less than a wave from the ocean

Be there but gone soon

You took everything in the fusion

Of me and you the dresses like skin

While we have not anything left now within.
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Lost in the middle

Between two extremes

The symmetry of boredom

Chaos that fluctuates through your skin
A back and forth

Nothing in between

As the end that ends itself

Infinite beginnings as chains of chances
Tracking it down with the silent box
Open it up, nothing in it

As the dark that sucks you in

Lost, between two extremes

Looking back and the box reappears
Just the two of us now

Still not one of them

A process that never will halt

As long as you stay here

As long as you are not on one of the side
A falling, a flying, a drifting through space
The stars and suns as friends

Alone but attracting each other
Invisible but strong

Till the distance collapses

And everything is one again

In the silent box

The symmetry.

79



Into the void, all air around you

One’s wish is another’s nightmare

Paid in coins, nobody knows

A currency from ancient times

Now lost in the Zeitgeist of our time

The great surprise of more than two

Hasting through the seconds of life

A confusion surrounded by music

The music of death in the dark

For all of us, all left behind

From the seeker of truth and finder

Now we know what it’s all about

Everything before now is old and should be forgotten
Once blind, but now a one-eyed queen

Give praise to this secret revealed

A new version of you can be created

More within the truth than anyone ever lived before
But can be lived without the tragedy

Try it out and it will show itself

A new mask which comes closest to the realm

Of your true face.



In the midst of everything

The nightingale still wants to sing

No difference that she makes today
She lives your life, you have to pay
The song she sings will blow your mind
It is not anyone its kind

She likes to fly and dance away
Coming here but leaving today

Drunk of joy she does not know

The harsh conditions in the cold

Why should I, she was asking me

Because you are not what you supposed to be

| said, but she just laughed out loud
You are so equal like in a crowd

I am so completely different

| want no war, don’t want a friend
Just want to sing all day along

This kind of living for me not wrong
What is just right for you don’t know
But if you do, than tell me so

But | don’t know it either yet

Will sing with you till I will fit

Inside that mind | used to be

Maybe | have to lose my memory.

81



Giving birth to one small thought
Blowing up that piece

Nevermind

Maybe it is something one could find

A hint, an arrow to other places

Just the glimpse of insanity may be enough
Looks probably normal for everyone
Not sure about anything

Lost confidence but at least not the will
To search for what it is

If you do it right

You will pay the price

At the end

Do not betray yourself

Or someone else

Will not be worth

Still you have to do

To see the awful truth

Then you learned

That wisdom has to be earned.
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Look behind and look in front

You were born from different sons
Dreams came true but were not yours
Opened up all secret doors

Words were spoken but you don’t know
What was curled can’t even flow

Did you recognized even so

That we all walked through before
Cities, skies of angel dust

What once first, will also last

Views of you will leave to past

Search for something that’s your cask
Waited so long long ago

Memories not last these big before
Drinks with men and drinks alone

It was not made of skin and bones
Ghosts they called but hunters they be
Deep within your memory

The wait and want to see.
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Why the look so disgusting

Is it that they lost their will

Long forgotten did not knew
What they found just long ago
Through my eyes the fire starts
Burning through my bloody heart

| was never ever part

Still controls me, nearly lost
Ruiner is what | have to host
Dreaming of the dreadful coast

In a bottle an old post

It says what the thing will cost
That represents reality

Far beyond of what we see

Far within the bravest heart

Come above and will then start
Thinking of what was once learned
Actually it was just burned

Not reasons were the changing art
It was violence that torn me apart
Picked now up the pieces again
Put together, was it a sin

Everyone told we are great
However, all | felt was mixed with hate
As you just feel, just look within
How much you have to look away from him
Or she it does not matter here

Something stolen, now we fear.



Oh great master tell me so

A heart came once, a glimpse was seen

The differences we made were just an illusion
Too near to be not heard, just a whisper
Traveling through the lies of the world
Obeyed, cannot look somewhere different

A value that is a stigmata

Dancing into the dark, what kind of song you like
Do not want to hear the song of desperation
From outside strangers that want to rule
These laws are not mine

At least | deny them and see their true face
Coming from places never been before

And never want to be

Do not know but they have devil faces

And devil thoughts, a word that want to be heard
Going away, leaving this place

Strangers who do not know you

Are pictures of what you deserve

A desert wanderer of these feelings inside
Somewhere an oasis

Time to rest, time to think about it through

Coming back with a new soul.
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A signature of life

Bigger than me and yours, again
Emergence as a divine comedy

A puzzle put together by masses
Individuals, oh, you wanted to see

But the truth lies beyond your imagination
However, now it is the time

Nihilism spreads as a virus killer

Tells the truth to the nearly non-existent
We don’t want to know

They said, the truth still stands there

A horizon far far away is the goal

To be reached within one lifetime

Mission impossible

Still be tried by the desperate

For search of meaning

Will they find nothing else as themselves
A new look, a new sentence

Beyond the simple world the poets wrote about
In stories the mighty wanted to be heard
Will earn fortune and that is the will of the ones
But new things will be coming like a wave
And wash away the old and bring the new
A tear and a laughter will merge

A new face to us and let us try it too

It will be new, it will be new.



Time reverses to the skin

Feel the pain that lies within

From the painters of the world
Their eyes are dead, their tongue is curled
A victim of this brutal crash

The blood still pumping, it is so fresh
Another one that bites the dust
Bones that rot like iron’s rust

A memory that fades away

Soon after you fell dead

Brings back good old memories

| want them too, so help me please
To look through fog, which hinds the sight
| want to fly, | feel so light

| want to fall down and hit the dirt

| want so much, it always hurts

| think of you as my enemy

All you have, | want to be

| do not know why this is the case
But myself can see your pretty face
That we all like to kiss but cannot do
That is why all we see is blue

They said that it is like in the sky

But all the skies can’t tell us why.
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| felt that | was asking a thousand times
Still no response that had to do with me
A byproduct of something else

A neighbor within a closed circle
Hunted for speeches

Watched what she said

Her words were everything but me

A game of luck to get what | wanted the most

Trying again and again

To be the mentor

| wanted to be

The silence made everything too loud
The thoughts increased its speed
Going back and forth

What was wrong with these ideas
Going hand by hand

Around the places like a clock
Constantly flowering the smallest seeds
Too much to see anything anymore
A jungle of my own feelings

One time the hunter, one time the prey.
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What is worth to live for they ask

A glimpse of memory they search for
Dust clouds go up and down

Nothing changed within this world

A sentence made from confused rock
A mountain that collapses

The sky watches relentlessly

A choir is singing like the wind through the trees

It is the wind through the trees

Nothing else what left

To watch the sunlight on the hills

A luck for they which are yet exist

Else a something not worth anything
Just to be, just to be

Holding hands with the earth and universe
What does it mean without the senses
And what it means with them you ask
The view outside the golden bar

Goes back just were you started once
The same question again

You have to make the answer by yourself
The creator of your own world

Which dies but will not fall apart.
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Tropic breezes from the ocean

Reminding us all to live life to the fullest

What would it mean anyway they are saying today
And before something else was chosen from
Which came back and again long forgotten

A carousel of restless dreams

A joke that was made without any help

All the time we could not see

That the joke was on me, on you, on us

So we wanted to die as we saw the naked truth
Which was so inhuman and barely recognizable

Our little key will not bring us too far on the street

So let us make wings that burn when they touch the sun

Falling down, after flying up so high

Blinded we are going through the sky and clouds
Like a tropic breeze it feels,

From the ocean down below

Coming back to us, we are coming back

To join the myth and to dissolve from what we came.

90



A drunken cause of hypocrisy

Lay in bed but it’s not me

Coming from the world of she
Never wanted to be free

Saw the chains and liked the weight
Going strong, but now it fades

To the bones which | served well
Stories that we never tell

Going blind in sunlight bliss

There is always something | miss
Want to smile, give you a kiss

But you show me only your fist
Mind is blogging texts are written
Truth behind the lines is hidden
Men will never gone fit in

Water and blond is where we swimming
Dreaming, causing one to happen
To the very last of sentence

Is it worth what we are thinking

To be told as we are bring in

The world which did not exist before

| don’t want to say no more.
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All of your explanations

It makes me jealous that you want to be so good
A new idea for every page

To satisfy yourself

An bring up great memories and thoughts
Which others could now say

| saw it too, | saw it too

But imaginations are the source of all

And even if | will not tell the scene

It is still a lie

It’s less than nothing you said

And this makes it move

What brought me here

Wanted to tell about the man of war

The shattered souls

The horrific truth

But solutions are coming and we can prevail
What would you say now

With electrons doing what was told
Emergence all around, not being part and still here
No difference with and without us

A fear that cripples through our skin

That is not we, that is a machine

But we are not, so flee as soon as you can
With masses a new thing arises

And betrays our ideas and hopes

But not you, so leave and tell your tale

Nobody did and the last hope is you.
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There is a system out of us

It does not care about me and you
It is beyond the single death

It is the monster that is true

It takes your body takes your soul

It takes it all

While you are thinking about what to do

The system clashes, breaks you too
It takes your arm, it takes your leg
It does not think that this is bad

It does not see you after all

You are a nothing, simply too small
It crushes you like an insect here

It does not know about your fear
The others kill you mindlessly
There is no we, only the me

The system laughs as it prevails

It always win, even it fails

We dream about as like a movie
While it kills you and think it’s groovy
It is not a scene for anyone

The system makes for all the dawn.
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| cannot see away from me

The thoughts are on a killing spree

They want me dead, they nearly are here
There is so much | have to fear

| have been trying not to hate myself

But the past was there and hit my shelf

| crushed it broke like it always did

| block the thoughts but they still hit
Lying on the bedroom floor

Don’t want to think now anymore
Escape is what | also fear

They demons are now all too near
Hearing their whispers, they tell the truth
Before they came | had no clue

Now | know more than | wanted to knew
You hear them now, you hear them too
The silence kills the me and you

Have to run out it will be behind

I’'m too alone | want a friend

Who bleeds with me and | bleed for him

Alone | lose, together we win.
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There was once a man

He was near heaven

Full of wisdom

Told the things which are beyond of us all
Philosophers who feared him

The grim smile

A tragedy, don’t you think

All day all seconds

He was too loud, lived in the mountains
The waterfall for his thirst

Stand next to him and open your mouth
Keep your head high

Like stones the rain is coming down

Not seeing anything

Only the sound of clashes

Going deep

Far, far away, there was once a land he said

We cannot see it anymore
Too far away

But it is still there

No ships, but we can swim
Let’s swim there again

Where we wanted to be
Maybe alone, maybe together
Our love will guide us

To the land most do not understand.

95



The good alone does not born a child

It sits down to the sun and dissolve

What a secret to the second of its existence
Fading away and forgotten

At last, it comes again

Is this enough asks the opposite

The endless wheel that gives no meaning to all
Creator of the world, a new

Blizzards leaving the places to roam

Both coming together, who is who

A question which dared to be answered
The shadow comes

A thinking under a ton of rocks

No escape whatsoever, so let us think

The end, the beginning, a start from nomans land
Not to be heard, not be seen

Still there, think about it, what will you do
Not be heard, not be seen

A scream

What does it matter it asks from the dark
No escape, not until now

Before the weight crushes us all

We raise the hands to the air,

We all could be saved, but for what price
No one of us is a hero anymore

So you think under the earth

Which is the sun for others

making everything alive.
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The destroyer of the soul

Just do as it was told

Behave like all they want

Soon your heart is gone

Do everything you could

Extremes put you into this mood

A small step far away

And all your loved ones have to pay
The ashes on your throne you see
They are no more reality

You turned to stone

You turned to dust

So nothing more is one great must
The skies they will not shine for you
The water will not turn to blue

The feel you had will fall apart

You were so dumb, now you be smart

But all this will not help you more
Its only blood, its only gore

Your heart is like one big whore
Who forgot itself now want it more
Nothing left to see

You gave it away the feel

How to bring it back you ask

Last thing to do, build your own cask.
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You say |, but | say you

There’s nothing in between us two
You feel the sky, | feel the blue

The strangest things soon can’t be true
You dreamt the dream

Now what is left

Is thinking what remains as best

You saw the past, you made your step
There’s only one thing you regret
That all what you may seen today
Will eventually fall to decay

A different thing will longer last

It goes away, with one big blast

It is the more of me and you

It knows exactly what to do

It haunts our dreams, it makes us sick
It is a lottery, a ticket to pick

Makes all you see, changes the way

It does not matter anyway

What left to told, | need to sing

The thoughts are like a giant ring.
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A word of wisdom each one just had

But with discussions it all will break

It should stay close were your heart is
The certain death is another’s kiss

Do not mind even if it’s dark

The others walk in the same park

With culture that has taught some things
But were not able to give wings

We stay just here, who win who lose

It does not matter what you chose

An outlier who will get thrown

From this small world, from his small throne
Another comes, another goes

The light will never ever glows

To infinity and beyond time

A single mind that calls this fine

Will die in vengeance, in one big cry

You see no reason, see no why

A bigger thing is running wild

Your thoughts so cold, your thoughts so mild
A fear has told us all these things

That it is no we, why it’s happening.



A world of meaning is

What you are looking for

It settles nothing

Blows the score

A deep uncertainty in your own thoughts
A kind of anger that you blocks

A swimming over sharks you know

A never ending don’t let go

A deadline what you just have met

A reason that you want forget

A treasure in your deepest soul

A steel that is too hard, too cold

A dream that whispers in the wind

A word just like a little hint

A looking back to one wrong road

A picture that you once have showed
To you and only you should see

The next big time discovery

You think is new but it is now old

It was the soul you once have sold
You have it back, not much time left
Now sing the blues, now do the test
Just one shoot you have, so do it right
The world too often lied

Wanted to keep your sleep as well
You waken up, now you in hell

So break the spell

Just do it now.
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Part of the heat

Coming from the sun

A lifeless planet under our feet
Sweating for the cold

Dressed like skin

Clouds of ashes going into the sky
A sad goodbye

Memories from the past

Drifting through the thoughts

A scythe like feeling

Air all around you, again

Soon the wings will catch fire
Falling down on what was built up
A small dot, nothing to see

We think, but it is true

The thing least to be seen

Is closest to us

Right before you it looks at you

A paper fits in between

Where | wrote these words down
To get the distance needed

Away from the heat

The sun, which is a lifeless planet.
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In a moment long ago

The winds have changed
Bring old dust back

Keep memories awake
Mixing with spheres

An overlay of tears
Altogether in the same mood
The horizon so near

Moons are watching you
Keep you awake

Restless in your bed

Full of energy

You have to stand up

Into the dark

Seeing nothing you still walk on
A new idea, a new life
Waits outside

Also the abyss

Both are together

Married long before

They open their hands

You go to them
Disappearing into the night
Something new will born

Inside you.
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They stranded on a pile of bones

They looked around, were all alone

They figured out that this was hell

They never ever felt so well

It was the difference what was good

It was despair which was like food

It was the stench of rotten meat

It was the glimmering of eternal heat

If like the water again turned blue

If like the money was not too few

If like the word was more than tone

If like the abandoned was not alone

True they suffered horribly

True that they could not see

True that nobody would ever choose

True that they never wanted to lose

But all it was, was left behind

But all they did before, was like they were blind
But all their thoughts were like behind the cloud
But all their souls were all too loud

Therefore they built their new homes here
Therefore they thought have disappeared
Therefore they went were nobody wanted to be

Therefore they now see reality.
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Closest to the nearest end

You become what you should have been

The crusher of your pain and dreams

Lies between the gate within
Keep you pushing down the hall
No more secrets kept at all
Everything will fall apart

See the pieces of your heart
Will it be a crumbled soul

Will you hear the final call

Was it already a long time ago
That you kept within the flow
Could not saw what lies above
Something powerful as love
Now you face the reality
Nothing is what used to be
Soon enough you will be free
What you want is what you see
Going down the lifeless tree

In the water down below

You will start to see what’s now
No second will be lost today

When you fall into the grave.
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We run but get nowhere
Dead eyes will take care

The soul has disappeared
Nothing left to fear
Happiness has gone long ago
Now go on with the flow
The river runs real deep

The truth you cannot see
The lies are all around

A fiction of the soul

Animals will haunt your dreams
Nothing what it seems
Speaking without tongues
All what left to be done
Starring in the sky

Stop to ask the why

Death will hold your heart
Nothing ever lasts

What to do with such kind of truths
Falling into blue

Is this what has to be

If yes, don’t want it to see.
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Confusion is a common thing

Make laughs make want you to sing

| want it all, nothing should be as it has been
Through the fog | cannot see

Between the lines one once has told
Seems | am not that kind of bold

The sentences alone will cause despair
The tone alone | cannot bear

A song a women | have heard

Just so near but they too much hurt
Some kind of creation within nature
Left alone, nobody cares

Drifting through the space and time
Nothing | just saw was mine

People drag me down the places

Don’t want to see their desperate faces
Cannot see me after all

Another step and | may fall

With you others | have to fear

That nothing to hold on is so near
That we all fall together now

Where are the wings that | once saw
Burnt because the heat to high
Nothing but an alibi

Try it now you still will fail

But it will look like you sail

In the ocean, the peaceful place.
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Slumbering shades that turn to red

A black crow comes to me ask about my feelings

Was happy she was here, finally, the words will rise

But the eyes were too black, got lost

Asking for help, where am |, no place to hide

Like a drunk | searched for something to hold on

But | slipped and fell to the ground

You heard this once Jack, | know

A repetition like from a machine gun, you have to do it
There is no choice in me, at least not if | still want to be alive
The more you alive, the more you will die

Die today and live forever

Something new, | begged, but the horror came and gave the present
What acceptance, what philosophy of nothingness
Brings back the playground of our youth, new clamps
Where they will go and will they ever come back

Creator of the new, as always, but be careful

The truth is like men, don’t give it to you until you love it
And maybe she will not give you something after all

Or something which will make you very small

A big pile of questions, all made by us

Nothing outside this bag, still so important

The weight gives confidence but one cannot fly

Still think one should stop to think

But | can’t, no matter what, because we lifted too much
Now the world is on our shoulders

Together in the prison but find my way through.
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Trampling the paths to stay

All'is lost so here we play
Waiting for another day

Looking for another way
Drunken tunes from the opera
Hallucinations too bizarre
Making just another scare
Nothing in this world seems fair
Behind the scene you therefore look
Not one message in this book
Wondering what this will mean
Truths are hidden in between
Blurred the lines so you can’t see
The gap between is what you be
Therefore you can see you free
An emperor of broken dreams

It is that what you wanted to see
Questions raise and fall down straight
Nothing left to be afraid

Life is what you want to make
After all it’s just a fake

Another reason one likes to hate.
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These are their own words

A downfall before the insignificance

To be reached in time

Yet, far away enough to cause illusions
Bitter sweet the taste of these lips

A kiss from death, what can be wished for
Brings up the feelings you just need
Makes everything beautiful again

Like a story without an end

Goes on and on

But what for you ask my sweet slave

Or am | the slave, or both of us

Where are the chains now

Disappeared into the dark sky

The moon has saved us today

Will save us tomorrow

No need to hurry, the tiredness will come
Brings the sleep we deserve so well
Waking up to another dream

Within a dream, who knows you say

But | know well what he just said

The re-writer was detailed about these things
The gap was there, it still remains

As long as we will think

It will not disappear, in fact

The gap is you

You just don’t know.
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Behind the mask the mask will look
As done once, just like it should

The miracle goes soon away

Fading too soon, left for decay
Sitting on this throne of bones

Not together, all alone

Thinking about me and you

Only thing now left to do

Is take this heart and threw it away
That | have felt, it has to pay

Now in this whole there is nothing more
One could think it was the core

But something else is stepping in
Always lost, will never win

If more than two will be around

It burns the house down to the ground
And see what you have found

The ashes you want live now for
Again it wins but you don’t care

It is the eyes in which you stare

Now movement becomes impossible
You simply try, but you can’t feel

It is a paralyzing kind of state

That makes you breath

That makes your fate.
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All my thoughts and all my words

Need an alibi

Don’t know who is watching me

But it could be you

The Angst is there like a good dog
Always with me, never alone

A sign of our time

That we are together

In something incredible

Bigger than me or yours

So what they want

All about the money

The fame or something else

A reason to live with or to die for
History will tell its story

But it is not either one of us

The new big will, the new large monster
Gives us the creeps, shivering through our spine
Break our backs, crawling on the ground
That is the view they have on us

Not the future men, but the past
Laughing at us on what we think we have achieved
Now only something like a small wheel
In the clockwork of the civilization

What time is it

Does not matter here

The watch is ticking not for us.
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Arms are rising from the ground

Give weight and stability

Up to the sky they reaching not

Still the half of all emptiness is saved

Green light falls on brown wood

Something to rest on

The sound is coming down like a waterfall
Changing every minute you listen to

Not too complicated to understand

But what it means is beyond your imagination
A lost soul on the planet sun

Wandering around but nothing is here

The look to earth makes the blood boiling
What kind of secrets it keeps

But your touch is death

You are death too to yourself

A clear mind is what you need

Impossible on this surface you are walking on
It is a story about you, my dearest enemy

All these words a gift

Maybe not to all the ones born now

A spell that was spoken to the universe

It came back, transformed to something new
Cannot be translated by me anymore

But you can, the code within your heart

Will open up the gate

Look first, will you step in or step out

Your question for the quest, the first test.
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Nattering in small doses

Becomes known as roses

Simple plain without a doubt
Seems to have a broken heart
Spears of love fly over us

No one hits, already passed

Where they land we do not know
Seems our will was not that strong
Running to the arrow fields

What is left now wants to kill
Together we will lay us down

We were distracted by a clown
What does it here it makes no sense
We all now laugh, it is intense

The grass is green, not turns to blue

Soon enough we see the truth

For now, we dance like there will be no past

What was left, will not long last

The laughter turns into one scream

It is not out there but within

We all gave hands and celebrate
There is just love, no one to hate

The flowers are big and fat

The smiling comes from one large cat
A place we heard all long before
Disappearance that suggested more
Ghosting from the steps across

One was found and one was lost.
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Surprises an element of concern

The stability market goes out of bounds
A phenomenon which sets itself

Now in place and mightier than ever
What was blind at the beginning

Is now the one which leads us through
Behind the masquerade

The truth is there an will hit hart
Because now the king is coming
Brings gold and standard like a Kaiser
Does not want anything but the most precious
Our kids of ideas

The sweet blood

Like a Vampire it jumps on us

And we hold still till the end

Grab him, grab him now

As he is you which must be overcome
To something new, you know

A strange thing it seems before

But afterwards you make sense

And disappear into the sky

Never to be seen again.
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The forest | was living in

Not dark as one may think
Everything came down together
To the bottom it will sink
Climbing up to see the light

The abyss was set aside

| don’t know where | have been
But it stole my pride

In the space | was thrown out
The stars now make no sense
Voices whispering much too loud
They have built a fence

Looking through to paradise

The freedom was now my friend
It gave me all but left alone
What | was once have been
Remembering back the days before
| was a child within the wood

| could not walk but understood
The gap | found was always there
| could have known just from the start
My eyes now only stare

To my wooden heart.
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A wish they said has to be heard

To give the price away

I know that this is what they want

But | need here to stay

Therefore | will be known by not

It makes me wondering about

Is it the cold was once was hot

They wanted from the start

A small road which | was taken here
Cannot be seen by all the eyes

| will be forgotten, that’s my fear

But also others cry

Jumping down the cliff they were forced
Of something once was free

They were not able to change the course
just stuck within the We

The end will come once is enough
This promise given to us all

One will Grinch, the other laugh

But all we have to fall

So something new was here and gone
Nobody knows the why

The whisper of the final call

Makes all of us too shy.

116



Screaming words they will survive
Will get revenge when they arrive
Coming back to haunt you so

You don’t know where you should go
Friends away and no place to hide
Your fear had made you open wide
Of the things that will collide
Taken first, will be your pride
Fortune teller had once told

Not to sell your heart and soul

The dark will come and takes control
Lying down in your own mud
Secrets that you long forgot

To be said what you should not
Somehow like you out of luck

Still the sentence runs through you
As the blood that makes you too
So you have to make it through
Can’t describe what was the clue
Wandering around with no idea
Only thing is left to fear

Bringing out the whitest tear

That will make you feel the here

So what you think about this now
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The feeling in your hands

Suns are burning

The unknown is out there
Where are you

A miracle to be here

The universe is full of stones
Thoughts of thousand lies
Careless flying around the orbit
Looking at them

Which one | choose today
Always the same

One planet to live on

No new surprises

Only shocks through shuttered nerves
Never been in war

But always fighting

The bombs rain, just differently
To hear their voices

Coming closer, going away

Still no response

But always checking

| see you there

An eternity away

Hear you, feel you

My only thing

It said goodbye

Was lost to the sky

Now | have to fly.
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Cannot compare things anymore
What was we were looking for
Stones will go, | left before
Seeing through the big red door
Giving in what was long gone

| have searched what be the one
Hotter than the hottest sun

| will bet she already won

Stars are glimmering in the night
All we have to do is fight

Going out where we be right

Gravity not defines my sight

Colors exploding around the scene

The watching is like flickering
Was once here and will have been

Faces as the grass is green

Drummers will put the rhythm out

All together one great shout
Letting everything now out

Once was said, but now was not
Triumph over what we fight
What was red is now great white
Coping with what was delight

Bitterness will stay tonight.
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| know that it’s living

| can feel its feel

| tried to

But had to hide

Now that | know

The truth will rip me apart
Just small reflections

Of the little reminder
What | lost along the way
Starred to long into the past
The path is blocked

To start again

Don’t know what to do here

It can’t be everything but pain

What was once white is now so dark

It drifts away from me

What was once soft is now so hard

| do not want to see
The space collides
No room is left

To hide away the skin

Truth was once told, it turned to lies

Where is the way | walked

Was flying nearly all the time

The path now blocked with salt.
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| came over a table

| was not being able

To run under the table
The table was there

| was desperately scared
Of the truth it has shared
On what was above

In the hands of the mouth
Which ate all the rest
This was just like a test

Of a hallucination

With great complications
| did not see in the table
But now, not be able

To overlook the under
Which was like the thunder
From the skies in the blue
Which was hitting you
Which brought you down
Did you hear the new dawn
It is you which will start

A life called art.
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To this end

| have found myself

In mysteries of yours

The space as an ocean

Swimming into the abyss

Where light has not been

And the fire will be consumed

It was you all the time

| simply forgot

Still you are here

And now our voices can be heard

All of my nights and all of your days

The owl begins to fly

Into the sky

To search for more

The crows see and whisper their secrets
You stand here

Reflecting on what was once told to you
Was everything but a dream inside a dream
We asked

But there is more they told

And much of it will be gold

To be sold

On the throne of ashes

We sit and wait

Till the day comes

And now it is here

A new morning starts.
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