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01. Confessions
I know that it ain’t easy

I know I cannot sleep
Promises are broken

But secrets I must keep
I blame you for nothing 
Lay the blame on me
Thanks for your existence

Thanks for kissing me
A lot of strange emotions. Circling in my brain. 
I will keep ‘em warm. When my life goes down the drain. 

There are so many questions. A million words unsaid. 

And still you are the only one. In my heart and in my head. 

Everyday it’s growing. I hope it will be great. 

I know not what I’m knowing. 

And sometimes I’m too late. 

After all these senseless stupid things I’ve done. 

It’s time to turn my head around. And look straight into the sun. 

A lot of strange emotions. Circling in my brain. I will keep ‘em warm. When my life goes down the drain. There are so many questions. A million words unsaid. And still you are the only one. In my heart and in my head. 

Break!

In a quiet moment. I look up to the sky. Blinding myself. Never will I lie. Got to admit I don’t want this to end. I must confess I don’t want this to end. 

I know that it ain’t easy. I know I cannot sleep. Promises are broken. But secrets I must keep. 

I blame you for nothing. Lay the blame on me. Thanks for your existence. Thanks for f***ing me.

02. Diet 


Drink another glass of wine Out of sight but not outta mind. One single drop makes me think of you. What does it mean to me? 

I do not own it but I'll make it mine. The idea of feeling fine. I wanna be the hope for you. What else can I do? 

Can’t you see that I’m on diet. So hungry, I’m on diet. I like to eat. I can't deny it. So hungry. I’m on diet.

Have another drink or two. Thirsty am I and how are you?

 I’m nearly pissed so all is well. Why don’t you follow me to hell. 

I do not own it but I'll make it mine. The idea of feeling fine. I wanna be the dope for you. What else can I do? Can’t you see that I’m on diet. So hungry, I’m on diet. I like to eat. I can't deny it. So hungry. I’m on diet.

SOLO 

Drink another glass of wine. Out of sight but not outta mind. Every swig makes me think of you. What does it mean to me? I do not own it but I'll make it mine. The idea of feeling fine. I wanna be the hope for you. What else can I do? 

Can’t you see that I’m on diet. So hungry, I’m on diet. I like to eat. I can't deny it. I´m So hungry. Can’t you see that I’m on diet. So hungry, I’m on diet. I like to eat. I can't deny it..

 So hungry for you.
03. Just a Crisis 


Mine is. Life is. Just a crisis. 

Like this- time is -just a sign. 

There's a hole in your soul. It runs out of control. 

See the lead grey sky. Shithead leaders and mushroom eaters they blow away their minds. An extraordinary sweet canary is cutting off his wings. And a lovely mother grants her children pretty little things. 

Mine is. Life is. Just a crisis. 

Like this- time is - just a sign. 

There is hate and distress. It's such a pain in the ass. 

But. Hey. We love our cars. 

We love high speed cruisin' and drive-by-shooting. And we collect scars 

Overweighting imbeciles. Dispose of our lives. But nevertheless we shouldn't be ungrateful. It's a wonderful time. 

Mine is. Life is. Just a crisis. 

Like this- time is -just a sign. 

There's a hole in your soul. It runs out of control. 

See the lead grey sky. Shithead leaders and mushroom eaters they blow away their minds

An extraordinary sweet canary is - cutting off his wings. 

And a lovely mother grants her children- pretty little --things. 

Just a crisis - just a sign. (4x)

04. Drown (in the wishing well) 


Something somewhere scratching silently inside of me.

It's always with me somewhere growing- feeding steadily.

Without a line from who we are to what we claim to be. 

Every time we lose ourselves, we find our destiny. 

We hurt and kill the ones we love-Beaming through the brightest moment. When there's hell to pay Sealing up inside ourselves. We hush it all away. 

Responding badly to the news that everything's okay.

So kill ourselves tomorrow- Just to push us through today.

We all will drown in the wishing well. One of those things I will never tell. In a voice. In a sound. When you're happy and down. Things will change. In the wishing well.

Something somewhere scratching silently inside of me. It's always with me somewhere growing- feeding steadily. 

Without a line from who we are to what we claim to be. Every time we lose ourselves, we find our destiny. 

We all will drown in the wishing well. One of those things I will never tell. In a voice. In a sound. When you're happy and down. Things will change. 

How well do you know me ? Are we living in a box. Headful of distortion. So you better take it off. 

SOLO

Beaming through the brightest moment. When there's hell to pay. Sealing up inside ourselves. We hush it all away. Responding badly to the news that everything's okay. So kill ourselves tomorrow. Just to push us through today. 

We all will drown in the wishing well. One of those things I will never tell. In a voice. In a sound. When you're happy and down. Things will change. (3x)
05. A Part of this Machine 


I'm caught between these planets- in my universe. 

I try to reach the steps in front of me. 

Now I feel that slowly –I´m losing ground. 

It  doesn't matter, 'cos I'm used to it.

Just let me - collide with you. To become a part of this machine. 

Just let me - collide with you. To become a part of this machine. 

My eyes have fixed this beauty. I´m hypnotised. 

I'm looking forward to collide with it. 

Now I feel that slowly-I´m losing ground. 

It  doesn't matter, 'cos I'm used to it. 

Just let me -collide with you. To become a part of this machine.

Just let me - explode with you. To become a part of this machine. 

SOLO

At the edge of nowhere I dream of being saved. 

I dream in black - and white. 

Now I feel that slowly I am losing ground. 

It  doesn't matter, 'cos I'm used to hide. 

Just let me -explode with you. To become a part of this machine.

Just let me -connect with you. To become a part of this machine.

06. Would you carry me?

All you showed me was your thought prevention. It has no harmony. Point your finger and I'll pay attention. What more do you want from me. 

Should I offer up my hand and save a wish for once? 

Should I offer  up my hand?

Got a question. Want it answered. Painted pictures for so long. 

I can't stand myself so can you tell me. Can you tell me where I've gone? 

Where do you lay your head? And how do you sleep? Was it something I said? 

Where do you lay your head?

Where do you lay your head?

Where do you lay ? 

Got a question. Want it answered. Painted pictures for so long. 

I can't stand myself so can you tell me. Can you tell me what went wrong. 

Where do you lay your head? And how do you sleep? Was it something I said? 

Where do you lay your --- head?

I can't stand myself. Not perfect and don't claim to be. I can't stand myself. Would you carry me?

Would you carry me? Would you carry me? Would you carry me?

Say- Would you carry me?

How about a better version of the way that I am. How about a better version that makes me understand. How about a better version of me?!

