
 
I Love You So 

Much! 
 

51-15  



Wait 
…  
… 
… 
              

…               longer               … 
..       longer       .. 

.      longer      . 
Longer 

… 
 

.. 
 
. 
 

In the sky 
the worlds we see collide 

who needs now to hide 



there will be no pride 
 if we chose to fight 

the blue and the white 
but I need to relax 

I need your sex 

as I feel so dead inside 

living my lie 

always the same 

but no one to blame 

I wanted the fame 

                         but came out pretty lame 
                                        after seeing it all 

I do not stand now so tall 

            I had to see it 
                   but I could not keep it 

lost something I never had 

now all my words are sad 

there is just this lack 
the whole 

who swallows it all () 
my gift to you 

the feeling of blue 



the feeling of red 
I’m not afraid 

if I think back 

what I lost 
long time ago 

in the land of the snow 

I           wrote               it              down 

so it can be found 

by me? 
you see! 

a message was sent with you as the transmitter 

for you it sounds bitter 

but for me 

for me it makes me free 
it     takes it all     and stuffs it together to a cannonball 

I make the call 

the broken telephone will help me a lot 

need only to speak about me 



so wish me luck 

maybe you can hear the conversation 

be patient 

wait to see what I said 

the words will make 

a journey to you 

but what does it mean 

I don’t know for sure 

 
… you waited so long … 

..I know.. 
.. 
. 

Let’s go! 
I came to the sun 

 
asked to be the one 

 
she said yes 

 
but said yes to all 

 
nobody is small 

all are my children 
I will defend 



the greatest and the weakest link 
will not let them sink 

into the void 
it is my choice 

you will be with me 
and             then                you            will             see 

bringing                          the shine 
    you               could be mine 
if you forget the stars 

if you see my war 
I had been through 

now into the new 
all so different 

take time to spend 
it with me 

and you will see 
the light of mine is yours 

        will open all doors 



                   no reason to cry 
 

no reason for asking the why 
just stay with me 

just see what I see 
take back the time 

see what is fine 
            with me 

and now with you 
make the beautiful come true 

you knew 
now you know again 

I am your friend 



don’t let me decent 
you can bend 

it the way round 
no need for any sound 

      no need for touch 
            believe in your luck 

this second is yours 
      no more remorse 

               see it from my side 
        happiness and pride 

no need to hide 
no need to fight 

let it go 
                          move slow 

                                     take your time 
                                                you could be mine 

feeling fine 



the walls collide 
free as a kite 

just send me a like 
going up and here I am 

yours ever 
always your friend 

remember this 
when worlds collide 

my                  first kiss 
to you                  my sight 

I              have                given 
freedom and the will 

don’t need to go for the kill 

give me your hand 

take you to promised land 

honey and milk 

butter and silk 

learn my skill 

I am always there 

so no need to be scared 

anymore 

galore 

as before 

when you are no more 

still be with you 

always with you 

                                               always will be true 



                                                       trust 

                               you must 

can help you and will 
it is my skill 

the sun 

where I belong 

too you 

. 

.. 

… 

… you waited so long … 
thinking 

.. I know .. 
.. but .. 

.. 
. 
 

Everybody is 
in its place! 

We all came to the moon 

we all came too soon 



but it was noon 
so asked by the past 

what has been and what will last 
we spelt the cast 

we need to go 
the moon will tell about the stars 

will tell about his light 
will tell about his fight 
will tell about his will 

will tell us why we have to feel 
this way up on the ladder 

it can’t get any better 
but the road ended too soon 

and now we are in bloom 
trapped in a casket 
into the darkness 

where everything is louder 
the founder 
the moon 

gone too soon 
but still enough 
to see our stars 

the arrow we point 
to blow this joint 

got it fixed 
all will be mixed 

to the exact balance 
against the fence 
against the wall 
we all stand tall 
to our dreams 

to the darkness of the moon 



 
 

to the 
light 
that 

came 
too 

soon 
inside 

the 
womb 

we 
stoppe

d 
came 
out 

speak 
out 
loud 
the 

truth 
makes 
all us 
free 
tell 

your 
story 
tell 
the 

happin
ess 
that 
still 
lives 

inside 
tell 
that 
your 

soul is 
full of 
pride 
tell 
that 
even 
in the 
night 

we are 

 

to the light that came to soon 
inside the womb 

we stopped 
came out 

speak out loud 
the truth makes all us free 

tell your story 
tell the happiness that still lives inside 

tell that your soul is full of pride 
tell that even in the night 

we are going to fight 
the fight 
the war 

the score 
all what it is about 
to win or to lose 

it is we who need to choose 
this my very soul is mine 

to not obey his wish would for me be the crim  
and without this sunshine 

I am running blind 



going 
to 

fight 
the 

fight 
the 
war 
the 

score 
all 

what 
it is 

about 
to win 
or to 
lose 
it is 
we 

who 
need 

to 
choose 

this 
my 

very 
soul is 
mine 

to not 
obey 
his 

wish 
would 
for me 
be the 
crime 
and 

witho
ut this 
sunshi

ne 
I am 

runnin
g blind 

 
 



Now keep 
on 

dancing! 
 
Natures journey, we are part of it 

   makes us healthy, makes us sick 
        
                  it is the bottom and the very high 
  

                              it does not answer our question why 

 
                                             keeps spinning and it spins us well 



              what is her story I can’t tell 
              but hear the music and feel the groove 

                                           you keep on dancing it 
makes you to move 
                                                                         behind her, behind the then 
                        not our enemy but our friend 
                                                                                                so start again, we want to dance 

                        there is some misery but don’t want to 
comprehend 
                                                as day and night has followed us 
                                                                        we are on earth and in the stars 

                                                we are the night and we are the 

light 
                                                  not being dumb but very bright 
                                                give the emotion and what will last 

                        it is the future, it’s not 
the past 

 
it’s not a maybe but a very must 

the singing in the rain 
the forget about the pain 

the you can start anew 

why only earth and not me and you 

why not all of us 
why not the last of us 

I know it starts 
just make the first step 



and call him or her and something more and win and you will find anything but in-between do it one-
hundred times get anything but in between get psyched get stoned get to the border get wild in this 

world too much is stored just don’t get bored look around make him a slave make him your king make 
sex now start take them to bed the in-between is where nobody sings there is no regret there is no 

regret when you make the first step where nobody dance you will find your friend your very own kind 

 
 

your very own kind you will find your friend where nobody dance when you make the first step there is 
no regret there is no regret the in-between is where nobody sings take them to bed now start make sex 
make I’m your king make him a slave look around just don’t get bored in this world too much is stored 
get wild get o the border get stoned get psyched get anything but in between do it one-hundred times 

anything but in-between and you will find and win and something more and call him or her 



You need 
the 

feeling! 
 

Just as you go 
 

your  face  turns  to  snow 
like  seeing  a  ghost 

 
 

you    see    yourself 
 

inside a shelf 
 

swallowed     as     a     hole 



 
 

your      soul       has       been      stolen 
 

from           yourself 
 

but         you        found          yourself         again 
 
 

again          my           friend 
 

take            the            souls          hand 
 
 
 

keep             it               and             never            let             it             go               again 
 

now you look around 
 

feelings     and     emotions      which 
you      find       on       the       ground 

you      take      up 
 
 

you        lift         your     head  up 



get         up 
jump and  scream 

out of       luck 
now    you can start 

all before was 
wrong 

I don’t understand? 



but now you have 
found it      and        

with         it        
you         will        

be strong 
maybe 



 too 
strong 



maybe 
too 
long 



but 
better 

than 



too 
small 

 



and  
too 

wrong 



you get 
it, right 

(!?) 



this time you will fight 

you 
     found 
                 it  
                    on  
                        the  
                                dirty streets 
 
you  
         left 
                 it 
                     there 
                                 but 
                                         now  
                                                   you 
                                                            will 
                                                                     keep 
 

it to your heart 
 
you  
         were  
                   so  
                        dead  
                                  inside  
                                                  from  
                                                              the very start 

 
when  
           you  



                          thought  
                                          you 
                                                    need  
                                                                   to lose it 

 
but 
         it 
              was  
                       a lie  
                                now you again  
                                                             can choose it 

 
and if you choose it well/you start a new tale 
a mystery tale for everyone else 
 
but 
        not you/you now  
                                       know the truth 
 
you  
         again                     
 be 
          like 
the  
         youth 
 
you 
         are  
literally      born  
                                again 
                    
                                 out 
                                      from  
                                               a dirty street 
        
                                                 you  

                                                           can  

                                                                          be 
                                                                                 a friend 
                   to yourself 
 



now  
         you  
                can  
                         help 
                     can 
 help 
 yourself 
         the  
                 misery  
                             is still there 
                      but 
               you 
 are not scared 
           anymore,  
              before 
                 all 
                 got 
                 you 
               bored 
but not anymore                       the 
story comes   
                       down to the core 

 
you found your soul again 



you  
 never let it go again 

now you can be a friend 
now you can start again 
it was heaven sent 

you                 looked down 
and you found 
                        your best friend 

 your soul 
you will never            will 

now lose control 



you 
will 

never 



 again  
lose  



your 
soul 

A TOTAL RECALL 
 
 
 
 
Sometimes you have to look together but sometimes…..  



Sometimes 
you just 
can’t wait! 
 
on your travel along the road 
or on the sea with your boat 
you will come to see the disappearance of everything 
so you need to sing 
alone 
all is gone 
all is new 
all is not you 
is not a road 
can’t use your boat 
waves to high 
steadily 
a constant fight 
misery 
no guidance, no goal 
you need to swallow it all 



till you drop the ball 
make the final call 
but not now 
you need to go on 
a promise to the stone 
deep down the sea 
a promise you need to keep 
to go where you haven’t gone before 
to see what is in store 
you need the hardcore 
you need to stop getting bored 
 

you try it all 
it is the Neverland 
no helping hand 
no one but you 

but no turning back 
lost your track 

where to go 
you do not know 

so you start to walk again 
and suddenly everything appears as new land 

for you to see 
 

a fantasy 
a dream became reality 

once so afraid but now you see 
the demons are not what they used to be 

the thoughts that clouded your mind 
are away, next to you no more enemy or friend 

alone in the land/it seems as heaven sent 
nothing needs to be bent 

nothing needs to be claimed 
you walk and look around 
you feel the walking sound 

you feel that this is eternal truth 
you see that you are alone 

but you can choose 
to be more than a stone 

to be something more than anything before 
you want it all, you want more 

here it will give you the helping hand 



no more needs to defend 
anything 
not a sin 

 

You get 
higher! 
 
First a short line 
 
afterwards colors that made us blind 
 
do not think it is unkind 
 
just an illusion of the ones who are desperate to find 
 
going from one place to the other 
 
hidden in stains and work undercover 
 
who will be there playing the lover 



 
playing the body 
 
don’t feel sorry 
 
was your dream a long time ago 
 
what does it do if you make them sorrow 
 
lost a long time ago 
 
you found your way how to know 
 
what is wrong and what is right 
 
now you can take the fight 
 
to the next level 
 
as a saint or as the devil 
 
the laws you obeyed made everyone paid 
 
but you disintegrate 
 
and you do not want that fate 
 
you want more 
 
you don’t want to be bored 
 
all of them are 
 



but you are a superstar 
 
a new dream that was first dreamt by you 
 
everything is chaos there is no clue 
 
there is only you 
 
only you, you need to be true 
 
only you who needs to chose 
 
like singing the blues 
 
but not if you alone 
 
don’t want to be like a stone 
 
you need to see yourself 
 
in someone else’s 
 
eyes 
 
cries 
 
denies 
 
but you laugh 
 
happiness 
 
defenseless 



 
you have seen 
 
now you start again 
 
an open hand 
 
here is all 
 
a pill 
 
a promised land 
 
will bring you high above 
 
up to the sky, no need for a pause 
 
I see the wings you have 
 
go up and be brave 
 
go close to the sun/you may already won 
 
fortunes son 
 
a better one 
 
a dream, a dream 
 
you sink in 
 
can be done 
 



you are the one 
 
indeed 
 
a new breed 
 
a new step you make 
 
soon you will celebrate 
 
getting warmer 
 
feeling fine 
 
like drinking whiskey and wine 
 
with a strong spine 
 
keep the good time 
 
it is not a crime 
 



Now you 
can fly! 
 

The 
wind 
blows 
it tells 
you 
where to 
go 
no 
remorse 
no 
hesitatio
n 
it is the 
ultimate 
satisfacti
on 
a new 
creation 
out of 
nowhere 



it tells 
his story 
not one 
thing to 
worry 
about 
the 
cloud 
drifts 
away 
only 
sunshine 
again 
with 
your 
friends 
with 
your 
dreams 
you 
defend 
so it 
seems 
and so it 
will be 
the wind 
is your 
key 
to the 
sky 
above 
go up 
above 
start to 
love 
get rid of 
your 
clothes 
take 
another 
body 
and go 



in 
ecstasy 
it is 
another 
key 
another 
door 
a new 
way to 
see 
no time 
to get 
bored 
a new 
breed 
a new 
seed 
from far 
beyond 
where 
you 
haven’t 
yet gone 
but you 
need to 
be there 
you 
don’t 
want to 
be 
scared 
anymore 

you        want more 
you                  want 
something        else 
you      want to see 
yourself 
in the arms of love 
no higher    feeling 
above 
no higher     way to 
go 



than through    the 
sex 
you        want more 
deciphered      text 
it is         in         you 
the  feeling of blue 
dissolves 
something        else 
evolves 
in    the      bed    of 
flowers 
you starred  at you 
for ours 
but just     now you 
see 
the                  abyss 
underneath 
the           openness 
above 

 
the        only         ladder        is                          love 
for                you        a            beginning and a end 
no         need        to                                       defend 
to         be        the        hero                              here 
you         want                                no                 fear 
 

except it brings you further away 
 

what you have now seen as decay 
 

you don’t want to stay 
 

so you make your own way 
 



You don’t 
need 
nobody! 
 

Spread your wings 

what does it matter                                                who will win 
 

                                 at the end it is your turn 

 



                                            decisions                                        made without concerns 

it is the you who makes the deal 

and it is your decision what is real 

 

                                                                                       more than all 
other things around 
 

is in your soul which makes you come around 

you already found 

it 
but you do not see 

it 
 

you keep it 
 

but still ignore it 

 

isn’t it bad to live on a pile of shit 

 
wouldn’t it better to give it away and search for something clean that fits 
 



your needs and goals 

 

take action                                                                          so you take control 

 

it is maybe hot it is maybe cold 

                                                           does not matter it is your search so keep the story  

 
worth to be told 
 

being part of a statistic will not make you a 
happy and that is sure 
 
                                somebody’s poison but inside you the cure 
                    
                                                                                 drift further away on what makes us all sick 
              
                                                                                                          see messages as lies and this will do the trick 
 

then sit 
 

and think again 

at   
     a  
          time  
                     when 
                               you  
                                       have 
                                                  been 
                                                             what 
                                                                        you  
                                                                                 wanted 



now start again 
                             with  
                                      this 
                                                time 
                                                            
                              maybe 
                                            still 
                                                      hidden 
 
                               but 
                                        search 
                                                          for 
                                                                     it 
                                                                             as 
                                                                                      fearless 
 
    as  
                  the  
                                   world 
                                                   made 
                                                                 you 
                                                                            a 
                                                                                      mess 
 
you 
                  can 
          do  
                   this                                                                                                                                                        alone  
              you  
                            just 
                                      need 
                                                     to  
                                                               become 
 
       your 
                 dream 
                              whatever 

                                                  it may have been 
                                                                      you  



                                                                                            have  
                                                                                            seen 

  it 
 
         so  
                you  
                           go  
                                the  
                                          way 
                                                                      

alone 
 
but 
                 still 
                                  you  
                                             can  
                                                         play 
 
 
 
With 
         your  
                 things 
                             you 
                                       have 
                            be 
                   brave 
            there 
 is  
              nothing  
                                           safe 
no  
        need  
                   to  
                          hide 
 
follow  
               your  
                              pride 
                                               what                                       
                                    makes a                    
                 difference  

d o e s  n o t  m a t t e r  a n y w a 
y 
d o n  ’ t  a c c e p t  y o u r  
d e s t i n a t I o n  a s  p r e y 
y o u  d o n ’ t  n e e d  t o  p a y  
 

N 
 

O 
 

T 
 

 Y 
 

O 
 

U 
R 
 

 B 
I 
L 
L 
 

 A 
N 
Y 
W 



if  
you  
die 
            the machinery  
                                       always tells 
you a lie 
go  
away 
                           or                    stay 
 

A 
Y 
 

 

 
does not matter anyway 

don’t accept your destination as prey 
you don’t need to pay 
not your bill anyway 

any 
way 

 
 



For a 
wonderful 
world! 
 

Give up the judgments 

let all fly or descent 

there is a can’t 

                 if you look at others promise land 

you can’t 

        be free 



if you judge others on their life’s they live 

see, feel and taste 

a waste if not used just for yourself 

only your key 

 

                                                not someone’s else goal to be 

              you 
not your goal to be like 

me 
           your goal is set, you want to be                                                   free 

 

and in this feeling 

                                             you find your ceilings 

                                                                  and without judgment, like a ghost 

 

you are becoming the host 

of love and harmony 

as it should be 
a new old way to see 
                                 



                                    as it should be 
 

be with me 

in the void until eternity 

all is alright 

nothing matters 
no need to be better 

in the wrong way 

only to stay 

in the same misery 

                                                     all and each every day 

  
                                                                               so go away 
             never 

                        come 
                                      back 

try it hard 

 
                                       don’t be sad 



at the end there                                     will be no regret 

 
if                                           you fade 

away               
 

in the 
 

 r 



 
i 



 
g 



h 
 



t 
 



  
p 



 
l 



a 
 



 
c 



e 
to be found 

stay 
be proud 

just all for yourself 
there is no help 

there needs to be no help 
in this place where your heart can melt 

 
give all away 

just puts you down 
and you can’t see 

what kind of world you live in 
how much you are free 

better put your past into the bin 
 
 
 

in lock within 
with the treasures 

there is no evil around 

 



if you not selling your soul to the one 

or to the other 

it is yours 

don’t need to bother 

there are new doors 
that will open up 

but if you stay in                                                   this place 

 

all of them will be looked 

there is the feeling 

hear it, when you are chilling 

in your bed 

chair 



or floor 

 
a  
   n 
      y 
         w 
             a  
                 y, 
                     l 
                       isten 
                                  and it will s 
                                                       h 
                                                          o 
                                                            w you how t 
                                                                                    o open  
                                                                                                     i 
                                                                                                        ts  

                                                                                                                             door. 

More light! 
 

1In the sun 
                                                               Burning2 

                                         3with joy 

4run 



Through 5 the grass 

Smoke 6 trees 

                          Turning 7 

          the visions of a boy 
8 

the visions of a girl 

9 
8both9 different but ones 10 

a pearl 

like a stone/throwing high to the sky/to the 
light/taking the energy and giving it back 

no regret 
                                     here in the world 

                               you have built 

                                                            like silk 
easy1 



2peacefully 
                                                     no tragedies 

a clear name for everything 
to sing 

                                                                 n             r      
                                                               i     t     e       a           n 
                                                                         h                 i 

 

                           no pain 

at all 
                all is small 

enough to be laughed 

at 

                                                               no regret 

simply forget 
and  

                                   forgotten 

the dream of men/the dream of a sin 
 

you did it by following your dream 

no more sin 
a new begin 

ing 



drink 

ing 
the wine that makes us blind 

to the earth 
that is not our turf 

but here it is 

blossom 
rapture 

from 

where we heard it often 

we tried to capture 

but it was too soften 
 

can’t grab it 

 like diamonds in the sky 

only there to think 

about the why 
 

 
 



think  
  



 
about  

  



 
 
 
the  

  



 
 
 
 
how 

  



 
 
 
 
 
think  

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
about  

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
the  

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
why 

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

in  
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

endless  
circles 

  



getting sea sick 
                          one truth and one lie 
             the past and the now 
                                             the dirt and the sky 
                I do not know why 
                                                           I have tried 

    you have tried 
 
and now we live in the green 

we can be seen 
but there is us 

nothing between us and the stars 
                             the sun not disappearing 
                         no need to fear it 
let it be  
let it be 

and then let us see 
                        what has been 
                          and will be 

with and without me 
 

agreed to disagree 
 
     no need to make a wannabe 
we are all what we need 
                           we are all that is worth to be seen 
             so feel free 
 

in this past and future memory 
 



In this quiet 
town! 
 
                                                                                    No sound 
                                                      just feelings evolving 

drifting 
                                   what can be found 

                                                               can be found on the streets 

where we are roaming 

                                                                no clear sign 

don’t need them 
don’t need a dime 

for making this crime 

to be free 



hidden treasures are the                                                                                       key 

                                               to set us free 
                                all on the sideboard 
             you can make the score 
if you have been a sinner 
or a whore 
                                                                  now stardust as glimmer 

                                   and an unknown future 

  
                          like the youth you have her 

the lover 

the lust 

trust 
your sex 

to get what it takes 
                                     to me 
                                                 to see 
                                                                 the body 
                                                                                     the shape 
 

I love you 
                  silent sound 
                                  on the streets where we hunt 
                 for our desires 
                                               admire it 
             take your inner feelings 
  
                                                                                                                            take it and stop the killing 



start the touch 
 
                                           it is not too much 
 
                                                                                 it is the inner sanctum 
 
                                                                                                                                            once read redrum 
 
but it was the chaos what needed to be controlled 
                                    
                                            yes 
  
                                                                                     you needed to be bold 
 
                                                                                                                                    and the story that was told 
                                 
                                             is told once more 
 
                                              again 
  
                         hardcore 
 
                                                              be a fan 
 

                                    it does not matter if I want you to be my friend 

 

maybe you look for something heaven sent 

 
                                           but it is hell bend 
 
                                                                                       a driving mind 
 
                                                 in the car of a friend 
 
                                                                                                                              bring you to the mountain 
 
                                                                                                 climbing it up 
 



                                                                 this is the start 
 
                                                    far above 
 
                                                                                 is what you find worth to be loved 
 
                                    take of your clothes 
 

                                                                   take of your angst 

 
                                               be as you was once 
                            
                         to be loved by the pure 
 
                   to be loved by the simplicity of yours 
 

                                                                                             a final cure 

 
                                                               make the score 
 
                                                                make the touch 
 
                                                    no sound here 
 

just your lust 
 



One joyful 
soul! 
 

Passed by 

the dreams 

constantly asking why 

but soon we will sing 

the touch of your body 

the feeling in my hands 



to be friends 

in a never ending story 

nothing to worry 

about 

the cloud that is ours 

there is the hour 

to be together alone 

always feeling at home 

with you 

everything you 

in a heart of glass 



no stones to be passed 

all is central and free 

you are what I wanted to be 

with 

my dear 

I want to be near 

by your side 

we do not need, nothing to hide 

your legs open wide 

I want to be on your side 

like to take you 



and you take me as you like 

playing the game like is meant to be played 

just now there is nothing to worry about 

nothing to be sad 

about 

screaming out lout 

to the kick 

that is the feeling 

so sick 

still I adore your feelings 

in you 



in me 

the hands going up and down 

so free 

like you, like me 

what I used to be 

I am not anymore 

after you have opened this door 

I saw the new face of mine 

saw the new face of earth 

the world gave a new birth 

and that is all it has to do 



we are swimming through 

the clouds up to the sun 

to be as one 

and to divorce again 

to sing alone 

to sing with you as my friend 

and as something more 

I know 

you know 

the storm is coming 

we are going along 



don’t feel trapped and don’t feel like a stone 

you are the one 

believe in your song 

 

Asking 
constantly! 

So you try to do things 
but there is no flying with broken wings 

at least you think 
does not matter anyway 

but also you don’t want to talk about it anyway 
it’s just don’t work out that way 

 you want it to do 
but how to do it 

I have no clue 
so it was said 

 I should talk about it 
but I don’t know if it is O.K. 
 and anyway I figure it out 

but need some time 
time which is mine 

to be insane 
this is not one of their games 



it is us they want to blame 
but we are not the same 

like they 
it makes all colors grey 

don’t die 
true 

but don’t live 
also true 

and from there it is only you 
and me 

and all we can constantly see 
is not set free 

not necessary anymore to keep 
can’t keep it 

that is the secret 
let it slip away 

till shit hits the fan 
I take the blame 

they can still simply stay 
but we will go away 

again 
two times the mind 

two times what we can find 
is somewhere else 

in stealth 
we rebuilt our health 

this is not you I have seen before 
and now I go away with the ones I adore 

keep all your promises and lies 
there is a different land that we are drive 

ing to 
we make the new 

rules to obey 
and to keep throwing away 

in the places never found or long forgotten 
I get away from the rotten 
corpses of the devastated 

machine 
a killing field 

so many are following down 
but we will not drown 

in your pool of lies 
in the skies we have thought of 

there is no horror 
only beautiful colors 
that we are creating 

there is no more room for hesitating. 
 

 
 



Where are 
you going to 
city boy? 
 

I am going nowhere 

                                                                               like you 
                                                                       

                             like the dream I am searching for 

 

did not knew 

 

was there some time ago 

 

and I am sitting in my room 

                                                                                                               starring on the wall 



                                    thinking it through 

                                                                   but actually thinking about nothing 

 
like you 

                                                                                                         we met in this different 
world 

 

I know to speak the tongue needs to be curled 

 
so I have spoken 

 

and your lips came to me 

 

and kissed the worries goodbye 

 
kissed my asking and why 

 

goodbye 

 

they flew high up to the sky 
 

no trespassing, just like a skyte 
 

the touch of wind 

I liked 

                                                     so I kissed back  



                                                    your lips 

                                                    your hips 

                                                     

                                                         your legs and breast 
no rest 

                                                                                                  for the wicked mind 

going in blind 

 

but it is not  unkind 

 

                                                    just the feelings of the blind 

 

                                    of all the masses we are 

 

                                                          everyone a superstar 

 

                                                                          but in your dreams we are all far apart 

 

                                                but we are not 

 

                                                                                      we are close 

 



                                                                       like a new mod 

 

                                                we are an addition 

 

     superstition 
 

it goes like an app 

 

but it feels like a trap 

 

we set ourselves in 

 

but the trap is the outside 

 

so we will win 

 

just a minor shift in perspective 

 

a corrective 

 
facility 

 



a new ability 

 

to see differently 

 
a new key for me 

 

for you as well 

 

as far as I can tell 

 
does         not           make          sense         to       walk      the        road        as         they        did     before 

 

need a new way to make it hardcore 

 

just we want so much more 

 
of what they lack 
 

but we want to make a new track 

 

a trajectory 

 

straight to heaven we will be 

 



flying 
. 
. 
. 

trying 
. 
. 
. 
. 

dying 

 
. 
. 
. 
. 

 
 

who knows 
 

but everyone has to go 

 

so we                           do it right now and                                      say yes to all no 



 
 

Get’s dark in 
here! 
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the one who makes you start 

 



to beg for more 
 

I want to treat you hardcore 
 

sex is in the store 
 

will be your whore 
 

want it all and now want it even more 
 

the sky is there 
 

for me a door 
 

to take you with my hands 
 

from bottom to top 
 

you are heaven sent 
 

I can’t comprehend the secret of yours 
 

that I so much adore 
 

you 
 

come to my place 
 

I show you my chase 
 

to the love beyond 
 

screaming sound 
 

of desire and touch 
 

it is too much 
 

but we want more 
 

we are breaking the door 
 

to the inner sanctum 
 

no walls around 
 

no phantom 
 



of easing the feel 
 

still keeping it real 
 

so much appeal 
 

we make the deal 
 

I am going your way 
 

you are going to stay 
 

wait 
 

both we are drifting away 
 

now you are going my way 
 

I am going to stay 
 

wait 
 

both 
 

we are drifting away 
 

in this love nothing is what it seems 
 

relativity 
 

the way for creativity 
 

of a new way to touch 
 

to watch 
 

to keep on kissing your lips 
 



But there is 
you! 
 

While I am sitting here 

 

I constantly thinking over there 

 

can’t keep my head straight 

 

I do not have time to wait 

 

I need to get it straight 

 
but my mind slips and I am thinking about your waist 
 
                                                                                                   your legs 
 
                                                                                                                      your body which is shining 
 

as a promise that is not lying 

 



to me or anyone else 

 
can’t help myself 

 

I need to get this through 

 
                                                       your skin is what I want to 
 

touch 
 

invisible what you have done with me 

 

but the symptoms I can see 

 
I can feel 

 
I want to get it real 

 
get my head straight 

 

and up                                                                                                     in the air 

 

and down to earth 
 



and just stare 
 

flying high like a bird 

 

I need that feeling 

 
I just can’t wait 

 

there is no time 

 
I have to get it straight 
 
out of my mind 
 
to the flesh 
 

want to be fresh 
 

can be fresh with you on my side 

 
so many things to hide 
 

but not now 

 
not with you 

 
if I can get through you 

 
I can get through me too 

 

I can touch your breasts and ass 

 
I want to take everything which not lasts 

 



which is the desire for you 
 

and maybe I can burn happily in this hell too 
 

if I can have this one thing of yours 
 

which makes me want so much more 

 

no sense in artificial intelligence 

 

it is all human nature 

 

our own brand 

 

like it is running through your hands 

 

feeling like sand 

 

a desert full of feelings 

 

the sun is burning 

 

killing 
 

emotions 
 

fight fire with fire 
 



senseless 
 

with this burning desire 

 
 

I can dance 
with! 
 
 

Driving in the car 

 

nowhere to go 

 

but to you 

 

through the dark highway 

 



 I see the light 

 

you did it my way 

 
 I did it yours 

 

so much fight but also so much love 

 

counting the signs 

 

what is yours I want to be mine 

 

you give it to me 

 

I see the sign 

 
again 

 
taking 

 

and give it to you too 

 

I am  
          so much  

          in love  



                                              with you 
 

                                        can’t  
                            seem  
                to find  
the way through 
 

to find me 

 

only can find me in you 

 

taking your hands 

 

on the backseat we fall over 

 
deep in you 

 
your arms on my shoulders 

 

speaking of wishes 

 

all full of kisses 

 



stroking 
 

in the bowels of love 

 

I see the sky high above 

 

a strong feeling to be free 

 

to live in harmony with two sides 

 
they collide 

 
                                            destroy 

 
but built again 

 

like waves a back and forth 

 
no constraints for what is worth 

 

dancing in you 

 

the ecstatic repercussions we do 
 

somewhere up ahead the dream of us 

 

not wanting to be at the stars 

 

but by you 

 



everything I do 

 

becomes truth 

 
becomes all I ever wanted to 

 

I knew it before 

 

you came at my closed door 

 
and as I saw you 

 

I opened it up once more 

 

and this time I threw away the door 

 
no door between anything anymore 

 

never again should the door be closed 

 
I                 wanted                              to                       be                             and                      now                 I am  

       I wanted to be 
 

with you 
 

with me 

 



Keep spinning 
around! 
 

                     With the alcohol in our veins  

 

                                                                                                            we keep us busy through the rain 

 

love came like a train 

 

                                       no need to stop we had a plan 

 

              how to escape the harsh reality 

 

                                                                                                                                             to make us whole 

 

                             to make us free 

 

                                                                                                         to make us strong against the pain 

 



             so free in love no way to gain 

 
                                                                                                                                                      more than here 
 

        free of fear 

 

                                                                                                       blurred pictures in frames 

 
you are spinning me again 
 
                                                                                                     and now I don’t know who should take the                   
                  blame 
 
                        for being insane 
 

                                                                                                                                  to love you so much 

 

                            keeps me shivering your simple touch 

 

                                                                                                           the desires coming like the flames 

 

                  like waves from the deep ocean 

 
                                                                                                                                              not turning back again 
 

                       but going over ourselves like we are the sand 

 

                                                                                                                                 new ways to feel 

 



                        new ways to bend 

 

                                                                                                 the thinking that don’t need to defend 

 
                            give me yourhand 
 
                                                                                                                                             lend  
 

                                  a small secret, a short kiss 

 
                                                                                                                                                            to you 
 
                               what I want 
 

                                                                                                     a half second more 

 
                                  that counts the time of love 
 

                                                                                                 the feeling from high above 

 

                                 this is what it is all about 

 

                                                                         a perverse position of the body 

 

                                 a night which makes an incredible story 

 

                                                                                                              we will not forget 

 

                                        or at least we had the time 

 



                                                                                                                            not being sad 
                                               

                                      feeling fine 

 
                                                                                                                after so much wine 
 

                                        after so much water of ours 

 

                                                                                                             did not went sour 

 

                                  I am counting the hours to be back again 

 
                                                                                                                                   on you 
 

                                        on your skin that makes me feel 

 

                                                                                                   you do not need to speak 

 
                                    I know what to do 
 

                                                                                                       I go out of the blue 

 
                                          with you 
 

                                                                                                     leaving the old behind 

 

                                         I can unwind 

 
                                                                                                 the prison we stuck in 
 



                                      the feelings they told us as sin 

 

we only need to be free within our souls 

 

beyond our control 

 

let it flow 

 

To be free 
from the 
Walls! 
 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

all intimacy 

we are thinking  

not the horror  

not the curse 

oh 

does not get worse 

gets better 

have saved you 

but you saved me first 

we lost control 

well 
sometimes 

heaven is hell 

be free 

break up the link 

let all sink 

                                 let it sink 

 



Till the end 
but then again,  

again and again 
again and again and 
 again and again and  

again and again and  
again and again and  

again and again and  
again and again and  

again and again and  
again and again and  

again and  
aga n and  

aga n   


