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What if we‘arerall alone? -~
Where does love fall* ﬁhen it’s gone? ¢}
Are we broken creatures? Whatdbes friends |p mean

How can true hearts turn to stone?==S&.:. é ¥
e Yo sk sl %1_* e a
No destination — where will we find salvation? v

When will be our final breath?
- Is there more than life and death?
- Do .we go to heaven or crash into hell.
<5 ~What will be when nothing’s leftz

- _.-No destination - where will we find salvation?

-So we're searchmg every moment of our lives

“For answers we can’t find.

There’s no certainty, no escape from destiny,

No fast-forward, no rewind.

while-we’re waiting f or some statement from above
Defnmg hate and love, L
The only thing we see is doubt and fallibility X
_-.0n our endless trip of mind. >

what iffoveis justaliez =it SN ey et
-7\ whenwill be our last goodbye?” SO
- caniwe change-the future? Are
“Are we Ionely when we die?

50 We re searchmg every moment of our |ves
“For; ('mswers we' can’t find.- .
There s no‘certainty, no escape from desti'
= No fast-forward, no rewind. = ; .-

.whire we re-waiting for, Ssomé sta(enient frbm above
Defining hate -andfove, "=
he;only thing we'sec Is:doubt and fallib
‘o our endless rip, on bur endless’ tnp, mﬁ)Ur
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Avarice

So you played your game and won again. Now, are you satisfied?
Are you proud of what you’ve done?

You did everything to get it all without a trace of doubt.

Your false friendliness is gone.

choke on your avarice!

Avarice, avarice, avarice - Choke on your avarice!
Avarice, avarice, avarice - You gotta choke upon your avarice!

Everything is turning inside out,

Things will never be the same again

How could anybody ever guess you’d dissapoint the ones
Who put faith'in you this way.

choke on your avarice!

Avarice, avarice, avarice - Choke on youravarice! . BRI

Avarice, avarice, avarice - You lg(’)tla chioke upon your avarice!
Avarice, avarice, avarice - choke on your avarice!’ -
Avarice, avarice, avarice - Yol gotta choke upon your avarice!

“Noone’s there by your side'to a

ore youon'your gildenhrone.
Everyday you look into your mirror you will'se¢ the triith; = w8
What zou give is'what you get - it’s Sad but'in the ‘end you'll lose:

someday you will wake up and you're realizing all of this.

one day you will wake up and you're choked upon your avarice.

“'Someday you will wake u and go’(i"’ll find out {hat oil re allalone.




Butterflies'al
Flagrant flowe
Mome|

ark
dark side

ir.is cold and trapped in shadows,

- The Iﬁ;%’iant beasts of fear. =

._ggi'&_‘lhe carth is quaking, filled with thunder, —— -
The end of daysiis coming near. !

— You‘re on the dark side of the world - And you‘re never gonna change it.
You're on the dark side of the world - captured in a strange pit.
You‘re on the dark side of the world - And you‘re never gonna change it.
You're on the dark side of the world - captured in a strange pit.



Juicy Jam

cheers to you babe, would you dare a dance.
Let's get ready for a new romance.
We don‘t take prisoners, we only take a chance.

Give me your love, I will give you mine.
All we need is patience, trust and time.
1 need some loving, ,cause loving ain‘t no crime.

There’s no escape now, let’s celebrate the night.
Don‘t be a shy babe, we’re going for a ride.
I'll be your candle and you will be my light.

I'll be your candle, you'll make it shine so bright.
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ghicreimust be'somebody
Iicanitiexplain but I‘'m -;j],,y;'v dofo erved!
L. £
Fheykeepimcundcrisurveillance. 2™
. I
Thcykecpimciunder surveillance somehow
mnotafraidibutitss like 1‘'m spi ut and disturbed?

PrIVACY, privacy.
PrIvacy, privacy.

e some shelter,
e me some shelter from this.
nder control of the public eye.

ust be somebody watching,
ere must be somebody ching our steps.
They talk 'boul freedom | ‘s just another giant lie - tell me why!

Privacy, privacy - they take away our sacred
Privacy, what about our privacy
Privacy, privacy - they don’t care ,bout
Privacy, privacy.
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Breathing In, Breathing out

sometimes our lives are beating us down,
Cruel and reckless.
Sometimes there seems |

in :

4 the world|p ,.l,:«—., by.
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All nghf we b ban h ihe night, Iookmg forward to a dmy deal m—
wa]k f fire burning hi :
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Save your soul save your soul,
Save your soul - “cause we sold our soul to the gods of Rock'n'Ro]l o

This time we won't stand in line for another chance of letting go.
Oh.well, we‘re raising some hell and the holy gmll»o? r()ck w1]| gro
"No excuses ‘cause the truth is <

Heat is all around.

Tonight we're starting a fight

the million mighty monsters of sound.

I
old our soul to the gods of Rock/n’K0]

hrough.
indis holding on
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w"u1s bittersweet, ‘ = M&K Yl)u

. This taste of life ?‘
Mlght lift you up or knock you oﬂ:your feet. ‘d" m“r -

m - T . You make decmons,sbulld F fam|ly
» - : e .. *And always try to do a erfect job.
e - N You go to changes (sometimes tearing you appart)
- *Z o """ And disappointments [shooting straight into youf,hgay) aiﬁi iw
NPT " e Always try to rise up,‘from )
& a \ ' /
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e Mi Xd ck 1’f our feet. -
A % u up or kno youo your
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weightsithal P
hery.and self-r ¢¢ balloons.
ditheipearfinsidely. yster, detect the things you like.
ficrs, lite will heal your wounds.

Step out - find your way,

You know it's not too late.

Leave the row, don‘t look behind.
Don‘t be affr.

Break out t the world,
h&as

.

= Headmg out forﬁkhown journey, light and balance will; Lg % ;o

ing-outif wn journcy, you'll find a Iong-forgott 1
You are on an unknown_ajg_l?mcgagﬁy . your f
Plu




Cardiac arrest

on my journey to nowhere,
on the trip to my heart
1 just lost my direction
And went back to the start.

= ’ﬁLL | Fouus WAS
*ROPPeD

Deep insi
1 remained

ightinto the dark.”
al flame disappeared
could bring back this spark

~ And —lﬁy hcart stopp% ;
And my heart refused

f
Day by day,
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Love became mwsnble
___Just a far distant memo!

" —Trust hasbeen Teplaced by
— =We los¢ ourselves in this cruel
<2\ pon'‘t touch each hcr CT_anymore,

= Ignore the'one’s fo be,
Enslave our pnd@' and dfgn X

so now we walk the road'to nowhere,
. How could we get caught in this trap.
- Ineed to fecl your heart again
But you're slipping awa{ :
ves like slrangers
we‘ve beenso close together.
Now I'm a lost and lonely man,,

i

And stlll we're smkmg injthe swamp
of distance and casualness. &
How could we'get this far apart.-
You're slipping away\‘ =y
And stilliwe‘re fighting on
- Of lies; hurts and'red esshesﬁa'{
‘our broken heart
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