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music: michael holland / text‘:_gils wQ

not right now

well we parted

no, for sure

back to where we started

you will decide

it’s your way

and you' re back from bloodbath
you, it’s your way, just regained
and your chant of freedom

you get back to where we started
i get back to where we parted
you once had a voice that lingered
i was just a man that mingled
you, every time of the day

4and the feelings in me
you, all the time, everyday
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and the past's withinme = .. s

fear of men
music: propylaion / text: nils wommelsdorf

i would say something to you

and i would do the same things you do
and i cannot handle you cause

this feeling i just can't define

and i guess i justdon’t know
want to know all about the fear of men?

go back into my small room
say thati just, i don’t know why
i just can" t say what i want
shy is the word thati don’t know

and i guess i justdon’t know
want to know all about the fear of men?

i would say something to you °
and i would do the same things you do
and i cannot handle you cause

this feeling i just can't define

and i guess ij;stdon‘t know

and i will do all the things i wanna do
50 i say that i guess i just don’t say
want to know all about the
fear of men?

who moved the ground?
music: propylaion / text: nils wommelsdorf . ¢

dontyou feel a gap in your life since the time has gone?
don"tyou feel a cause to reject since the tide has come?
don"tyou need a sign to see that there's something wrong?
who moved the ground?

did you never ask yourself where this way leads?

did you never come to an end why you did these deed?

do we all feel better ifit all ends now?" v Lot
who moved the ground?

build a wall o
to rejectit all

in my head

i feel this gap

don"tyou hear the same song when you talk to me?
don’tyou see a guiding light just when we meet?
don"t you agree to me cause the time is lost?

who moved the ground?

did you ever want to know where our time has gone?
did you never ask yourself is the fight really won?

did you never ask yourself why we always frown?

who moved the ground? 1 4
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build a wall . e

to reject it all LV e

in my head

i feel this gap ®

nothing ®
music: propylaion / text: nils wommelsdorf

see the sunand the rainfall

come with me, i*d like you to be - someday

face the touch on your pale skin

did never see, it has been me - today

touch a picture from your youth

which one you choose, you might get loose - today
i show you remains of our youth

you' Il never guess, you' Il never see - someday

oh, yeah - it might have been today

you might - you have - you' re sure to g0

NOW Or Never - NOW Or Never - Now

i feel the sun and the rainfall i
outta here, back into there - today

i know you suddenly rush outta here ®

come on with me, come on and see - today

i say, that you, you won't aush them

feel with me, so blessed to be - today

oh, yeah - it might have been today
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you want to laugh with m iy g » ® ’ ¥
nowiknowthatyouwantsinceretyl.* B . " @ ' "
leave your light on me : i i =
leave your light and let me see who you are o . ®
your light will ever be ®
(] -
your light will ever show the way to who we were x » 4 ()
now you fear the way that things may go and - =
now you know the way
P gold
your fear is stronger than love music: michael holland /
hidin” all the time . text: nils wommelsdorf
but you want the stars above .
your fear is stronger than love arising on a dead end street
turmoil in your head dirtin my eyes and on my feet
cause you want the stars above yes, i did fall and saw them all
.-?L your fear is stronger than love back to eternity, i will call
hard enough to see my footsteps went to dust behind
if you want the stars above no start behind, i’ll ever find
your fear is stronger than love look forward, i don™t wanna go
i did never know
that you want the stars above

your fear is stronger than love

you came back to me
oh, i don*twant to see o

the bitterness you gave made me a slave
and i don’t want to hear
your sorrowful words

our f ngerth ove
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but you want the stars above why had all of it gone too soon?

oh, the stars above i want to paint it gold
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war
music: propyldion / text: _h*s wommelsdor f

i"d like to feel down - think of the show-down

think of everything that really is to be drowned

thinking of beings that are going to die

i don"t know the reasons soi*m going to cry: why? @
all of it, it seems so unreal to me, you see

all of it, it seems so unreal to be free

to decide, wheni hide, all i might have destroyed

to avoid to relax, a reflex

50 i know whatido

and i*'m gonna get this through

ah
idon’t want to see you weep
lay yourself to ever - sleep...

would it all stay the same or would something remain
from this darkest time, i said i* ve gone insane

i will never ever fry, never ever lie, never ever ay
never ever try to commit suicide

i wanna grow strong, everything was wrong

and i"ll never ever repeat all the thing i* ve done

and i just kill, just kill, just kill

said i wanna die, said i just die, just die

burned by a flame, gone insane, cut my vein

stayed the same, stop the rain, stop the pain

ah
idon’t want to see you weep
lay yourself to ever - sleep... &

everybody in the place

everybody right the face

everybody follow blind @
everybody dumb in mind

everybody holy grace

everybody the right race

everybody follow pace into war

listen to me, this is your fate

and the heired bill has to be paid

and if you have to command the dead

and if you have to shot a bullet in the ead

don’t you see the tears in her eyes, you can't deny
why dont you cry: why? and say:
something remains, will ever remain, ever remain

turning people’s sickness into violence
turning people’s sickness into death

turning people’s sickness ir;mgi-piénce
turning people’s sid(ngss1'ﬂ’1:.9§'g£§[“' 4
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jailed
music: propylaion / text: nils wommelsdorf

itis ime to pay the price

for not listening to your advice
and i got to face an aim

this is what you say again
nevertheless i waste your time
is it ime just to commita crime )
i saw myself in vain ok el

this is what you say again gy VT el
what to i expect from life? ; ':"_‘? ~r

are there thoughts i need to hide?

feel my anger, feel my pain [

this is what you say again

are there thoughts that you do share
or are there actions you don't dare?
i don’t need to be ashamed

this is what you say again

and they just tried to be good to you
reminding you of things you ought to do

your life is senselees‘don‘t you see

should be better than be me

your lifestyle cant be sane PS
this is what you say again

itis time to pay the price

for not listening to your advice

and i got to face an aim

this is what you say again

and they just tried to be good to you
reminding you of things you ought to do

the pit
music: propylaion / text: nils wommelsdorf

time to be

time to be

time to think of another time

and i want to cope with it

try to feel

and i feel and i feel &
try togo

and inside you go

and you came back again

you try to do but you cannot cope with it
you're like an animal
you're a mammal
and you' re beautiful

it's cold and i" m scared

colours, rainbows

near toyou

find yourself

and all the things you know
and you came back again
and still the siren’s calling
animal

and you' re beautiful

it's cold and i" m scared

freedom, regained (acoustic reprise)
music: michael holland / text: nils wommelsdorf




drowned
music: michael holland / text: nils wommelsdorf i

today i feel drowned just like all the others do

today i feel drowned cause i'm hooked on you

today is a shape for a secret greed

today i do feel like for you i bleed

sadness lies in the trees and the grass and the green

and i do drown in these thoughts and the pictures i've seen
doyou feel today like you felt days before?

do you feel today like you just want more?

i feel like a picture
the ceiling's low

i feel like a writing

i just can't let go
ifeel like a chorus
melancholic stream
feel like you felt then
more and more
well, i do adore

today is a good day to feel like you're drowned
in the pictures you saw then

homeward bound

i do sail around on my ship of thoughts

i can't get enough of everything that you taught
now you're longing to stay here, evil thoughts
you're longing to stay here with her (with her)

i feel like a picture

the ceiling's low

i feel like a writing

i just can't let go

i feel like a chorus F
melancholic stream

feel like you felt then

more and more

well, i do adore

for further informations see:
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