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Ler's dance, stop 10 fight, we do
the paradigm shifr ronigh
Yeah, it's & sarunal deifr, Alrighr.
& ir's coming up our of the Blun
out of your mind from deep below
the hidden harmonies discover
chaos = wich means ORDER

Fon guietsess is STRONGER than motion + silesce is stronger thay SOUND

wene lisening 10 1he tone wich is nor played.
Mothing is whar we want
ouieness is STRONGER thaw morion + silence is stronger than sound.
Nothingls whar we ger.
Bur 1he holistic movement
Yes, thar is the way, do you hear the riven flow
Do you hear i 777....... YES.

You ralked younself into waong Questions
You dos't cane abour the answens
You ler the orhers be the good ones
You're pant of the dearh bringing system
Thene is wo place where you cax hide
Siop! chasing a wrong Gods of vime,
I'm rusining our of Time,

TIME KILLS,

you're lowening hopes much 100 much, gening isto the grind
much 100 much
+ hosing faith in youn abiliries
The loyalry 10 you beloved system of belief must surrender
10 chaos wich means ORDER, evolurions sor a model of yours
FOR QUIETNESS IS STRONGER THAN MOTION

DO YOU HEAR IT 777

We waste our Time with Big illusions, talkisg 1o the walls
Bur Jericho will sever fall, we sold our trumpess long ago
Exchangisg all the best we had into aromic Master Plans
We nead the books, we had our chiasce
We spend the world for just | dance

So keep on dancing = All you fools
The cups of fury have been Filled
So keep on dancing — Al you clowns
Ler's have a sip before we're killed
So keep on dancing, so keep on dancing!

These polivicians make me sigh, Democracy is just a lie
As long as we are rich exough each government will do for us
We feed like Vampines on the world, we are the 151 they are the thind
There is wo hope, we had our chance
Wi spesd 1he wonld for one last dasce

So keep on dancing — All you fools
The 1ime 1o reap has finally come
So keep on dancivg = ANl you clowns
We had our chance ler's have some fun

7 seals 7 raumpers 7 plagues 7 cups 7 angels The scanler beast
mother of karlors
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Thene's a Temor in The ciry bur it looks am uier
Then is somrhing awfull brewisg bur thein ain' wo fighrs
Beethoven
You can read berweew the lives thar there must be MORE
You'ne alsamed bur you don'r kvow whar vou'Re wairing fon

Beerhoven
The boors are back In Town
When ingorance and fear ane closing mouths an eas
The skins are o their way when ir Gers dark in Eunops

I's just a stare of wind - the blind leading the blisd

There's & scrauding on & Tombstone 14 enschweine Raus
Once again 1he macial fury is burning down the house
Beethovew
Theae's a bleeding yellow man lying i the smeer
Bur there iss't anybody doin anyThing
Beethoven
The boors are back in Tows

5. F. pravin

And one Grey day shall mise the flood,
No dikes will srem the heavy rides
When cold pierced heavy bodies scream,
They fall as if the monstrous scythe of clouds had smashed
Them from the skies
The scanered squadrow of maxkind.
Stabs wighr into the churned up ethen,
OF long forgomen birdless Highrs.

Beethoven
The boors are back in rown
The demons of the past will be neplaced ar cast,
THERE ARE smarTeR ones To stay, how can you stay away.
From the onder of disgrace, how can you close youn eyes
BEETHOVEN

THE BOOTS R. BACK

... THE BOOTS R. BACK ... THE BOOTS R. BACK ...

These ane the days of Evil Peafecrios
This is the world of Torture + Fame
This Is the Age of most vicious infecrion
These are the tives of Terror and Pain
Ler them inside + they build you a sighmane
Show thewm, you Fool, ir'll nor be in vain
Thene is youn cosiume of deepest surnenden
These ane thie times of rerror and Pain

I WANNA RIDE ON THE CREST OF SENSATION
! WANNA SCREAM IN THE WHIRPOOLS OF LOVE
I WANNA DROWN IN A CLIMAX OF THUNDER
I WANNA BE WITH THE FOOLS IN THE STORM,

Do whar you wast + thes die whes you wast 1o,
we'ne gosna walk on the Blood of the MEEK
we're Gonna sail through the oceans of wonder
we'Re gonma live in the DREAMS thar we seek

SEND IN THE PARASITE CLOWNS ON THEIR HORSES
SEND IN THE IDIOTS + LET THEM ADYANCE
SEND IN THE MONSTERS OF YOUR OWN CREATION
SEND THEM ALL IN +« GIVE THEM A CHANCE

WE'RE GONNA DANCE TO THE SWEETEST OF MUSIC
WERE CONNA PLAY WITH THW WHORES IN THE RAIN
WE'RE DISSIPATE THE LORDY'S LAST TEMPIATIONS
ALL IN THE CROSS FIRE OF TORTURE + FAME

| WANNA RIDE ON THE CREST OF SENSATION
WE'RE GONNA LIVE...
IN THE DREAMS THAT WE SEEK

WE'RE GONNA LIVE IN THE DREAMS THAT WE SEEK
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0ssible Dream

SOMETIMES IT SEEMS 50 STRANGE
THE WAY | FEEL FOR YOU
IT MAKES MY LIFE 50 OUIET + FREE
AND WHEN YOU SMILE AT ME
TS JUST THAT SPECIAL LOVE
A KIND OF LIBERTY | NEVER FEEL BEFORE

& | don'r weed 10 be 4 Poer
I dos't ned 10 be & HEROD
When all | need 10 do is keep on
Lowing you
| just have 1o be me & | dow't need 10
be the strasgen avymore | used 1o be
in my impossible dream

| KEEP MY FINGERS CROSSED
| NEVER WANT 10 LOSE
THIS NEW FOUND WORLD THAP'S 50
ALIVE ANGEL
I'M S0 N LOYE WITH YOU
MY HEART HAS CIRCLED IN THE PAST
THE DEMONS OF DECEIT BUT NOW ASIDE
I'VE CAST

& | dow't need 10 be a poer,

I dow't seed 10 be & Hewo
whew all | weed 1o Do is KEEP ON
LOVING YOU
I JUST HAVE TO BE ME
+ | DON'T NEED TO BE
the sianger avymore | used 1o be
Iy wy IPOSSIBLE decaw
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THE CROWD 15 LOOKING DROWNED AND A MOTHER IN TEARS
THERE ARE FLIP FLAPPING FLAGS IN THE DISTANCE SILENCE
AND A NATIONAL ANTHEM'S A BLUES IN THESE DAYS

FLAG HIM DOWN, REST in peace
whar peace do you mean whey the boys are coming back?

HE'S LIVE ON T.Y,
HE'S dead as & hero can be
Bur....he didw'r die for {sorhingt my dean
The vid of his X is Travelling the world

FLAG HIM DOWN, R. 1. P.
whar peace do you mean when the boys are coming back?
The Boys are coming back — when the boys ane coming back
IN COFFINS

way back is the crowd
A GIRL says, Goodbye 10 a Boy.
To a Boy who's parading 10 Heaven
+ she purs all the blame on the Government

FLAG HIM DOWN, R. I. P.
whar peace do you mean when the boys ane coming back?
1he Boys ane coming back - whew the boys are coming back
IN COFFINS

WHEN THE BOYS ARE PARADING TO HEAYEN MY FRIEND
PUT ALL THE BALME ON YOU
ON YOUu....



AINT IT STRANGE THAT WE DESTROY WHAT WE EMBRACE
AND WE LEAYE WHAT WE SEEK
IT'S SUCH A SHAME
AINT IT STRANGE thar we swile when we cay
and wo ose kvow's why we are Were
& where we'ne going 10
Aln'T ir sranGe
We could be, We Could be so good rogerhen
We could be, We Could be so good 1ogether

AINT IT STARNGE thar we share whar we hate
thar we break whar we love
It's such a shame
AINT IT STRANGE when we pray we benray Anyway
& no one kvows whar we are fon
why we're 50 tough why we must huet

when where so fragile
AIN'T IT STRANGE

We could be, We Could be so good 1ogether

We could be, We Could be so good rogerher

AINT IT STRANGE siill we could fall ivio a dream
1'd wish nvo one will carch thar fall for we could fall for love
life is bur a dream, life is bur & dream
All the tears in the world Nor s vain for the Pain is gose
The shame s washed away whes we'ne all one
life is but & dream life 1s bur a dream

1176 HaARD 10 BELIEYE AFTER THOUSANDES OF FEARS
THE WORLD'S STILL DROWING IN BLOOD & rEaRs
WE'vi BEEN OUITE ADVANCED BUT AGCATY WF Fall

Ir s DG FAr Do ON THE RAT RACE TRATL

IT 15 GETNING FOO MUCH + WI'RD GETTING NOWHERE

WHILE HATRED AND FEAR /% ALl THAT WE SHARE
T Ccam’t FAKE iF MO MOBE WHEN I°W waITING THE NIWS
WE MUST STICK TOGETHER OR WE'RE BOIND 1O LOSE

MNow lisren 10 this........we could be, we could be so good rogerhen.

All in 1he golden afrernoos full leisurely we quide
for both our oans, with linle skill, By linle anms ane Plied
while linle hands make vain Prevence our wandenings 1o Guide
OUR wasderivgs 10 Guide

Ah, Cruel Thaee!in such an hour, Beseath such dream, weathies

10 b a 1ale of breath 1o weak 10 srin the finiest wearhen
yer whar can one poon voice avail against hree TosGues 1oGethen
against three 1onGuEs Togethen

Anon, 10 sudden silence won, in fancy they ursue
the dreaw child moving mough a land of wonders wild & new
i friendly char with bind or beasr = & half believe it true
& lalf beliewe i mur
And ever, as the story drained the wells of fancy dry
And faintly strove thar weary ose 10 pur the subject by
«THE Next Time = it is wext rivie” the happy voices cRy
the happy volcrs cay
Thus grow 1he rale of wondealand, thus slowly one by one
Iv's ualnt evewrs wene havsered our — & wow the 1ale is done

& howe we steen
A MERRY CREW
bewearh rhe serring suw.



Pani can’t 1ake ir, she goma give it back
The wonld is a biG place and she’s frighrened
and if you kiss her, she Gora kiss you back

She covlds’r srand a kiss for free -
- on her oww
& while She's playing with all she exchanged
yawning ar the mulrirude
her wonld s a big place
full of 1oys & boys & reddybears
where norhing is for free
ther's whar her sorher vold her once

+ Pami has a big, big heanr
bigger thes her life
She just fonger the most Fantastic thing withis
She’s siming in her glasshorse + she does vor dane
10 throw the stone 10 make ir all come mue
of whar she’s dreamin’ of and so it seems 10 me
Pari can'r rake ir, she Goma Give it hack
her wonld is a big place & she's frighrened
Bur if you love her maybe shell accepr
maybe shell rake youn love for fner
on her ows

B L

HERE is the news from my linle hideaway
my sweer IVORY TOWER
I've sexT you song about so many Things:
MIGHTYMOONDOG'S SKIPPING WAVES
DIOLPHING PLAYING THEIR LIVES AWAY
GoLpen Circus GirLs & PHARAODES
FALLEN ANGELS, STREETSIDE ROMECS
PaTRICIA’S PARK & ANYWAY
ETERNAL YOUTH & NEVERENDING SUMMERDAYS
Lowery GIRLS, MUSIC HALLS, THE MYSTERIES OF LOVE

In The event thar | dow'r rReTurn
Please takes this message o understand

In the evint

| am & srmangen in o sTnange land of the fuee
welcome Caral ro Phanrasy

Oh my God, | Feel So Aloxe
a 1oogooo oo light yeans fan from home
it seems 10 be A tragedy, How can | live in
GCermany

Anothen house is bursing dows

Ir's 1ime 10 face the cauel realivy

THIS |5 A GAME NO MORE
Disastens in the 20" Centuny

in The event thar | dow'r reTums
Please Take this message 1o understand
in ThE Evest

I the evinr



Woke up in the morning still | heard this
song must be somwhene from sy dreams
I don' 1 knvow made wme feel So good, Sun
was shining baight, God | have you thar
you broughr this linle sosg 1o give me

Faith
I the moanivg | weed you faith, 1o go ow,
yeah Give me some Faith,
can'T Ger evough of thar sweer feeling
Give me Faith ol yeak Keep the Ffairk

Sweer lirle girl lying vea 1o me
sunliGhis playisg on your face with sofr shadows
you'rRe so beawriful, dream on, dream ox, Lady
I'm gowma wake you up whes THe Tive is righ

Pll give you Faith in the morwing, | veed you fairh
1o GO o, yeah, give me so faith, Can't Ger evough of
thar sweer feelivg give me faivke ol yeali, 1'll keep you Fairh

one day | shall be released by my crearor — going home 10 where
I came 1o long ago & the big wheels keep on
waning rousd & round isto ererniny with me 10
cossic meadows | will be there with all wy
friends

Giod bless you, Faith in the morsing
I need you, Faith, 10 go ow, yeah
Give me your love & your amrention and FUL keep
you, faith, Il keep the faith, ob yeah,
Il keep you, faith

Give me Faith, oh yeah, 'Ll keep the Fairh

A fricay i e 1993

IF you open up the cage you will hurr yourself
the king said ir's forbiddes or you may ger hell
bur the prisoser ler's you knvow where 1o find the kay
Usder her satin pillow, yes, there it has 1o be
Modesty is fine bur it doess™ 1ake you very far
When you make your decision don't be afraid of the dank
Longing for the goldes ball thar it will be yours for keeps
Be sure about ir as you show
So shall you reap

LET'S TAKE & RIDE ON IRON JOHN'S SHOULDERS
HE HAS MORE GOLD THAN ANYBODY IN THIS WORLD
LET'S TAKE A RIDE, HEY-HO ON IRON JOHN
HE HAS MORE GOLD THAN ANYBODY IN THIS WORLD

Jump o the train 1o Nowhere, from now on you are free
Aher nising from the ashes you'll become a mystery
Too masy of those strange Injeciions, 100 masy Gazes at The sun
Thie lady said:
“Well, thar’s rhe busivess aunning afier set For all the childish daydreams you cavghr thein Falling
stans just for the cheapest conmracs you signed your avrographs and if you srarred M. T. E. thenre-
fore you've stopped 10 lare make sure wo one can stop yvou kvow Here comes the wliimare™

Let's take a ride own Iron Johw's shoulders
He has more gold than anybody in this world
Let's take a ride, hey-ho on Iron Johw
He kas more gold thaw anybody is this world

HE WLl BF WiTH YOU, WE WLl BF THERF
IF FOU CALL OUT THE MAGIC wORDS

Ler's rake a ride on laon loha's shoulders
He has more gold thax anybody in this world
Letr's take a ride, hey-ho on Iron Johw
He kas mone gold thas anybody is this world



The One Thing

With all the grace That you possess you're 1elling me your lies
A kiss, a rouch, a gentle staoke, & look o wy eves
Your prowises and fainy rales bave all roased into dust
Your star was high, your kingdow grew in vain now Fades a1 Last

That is the ose thing | kvow
Srop, stop 1alking, stop talking with thar voice
Stop, | can't stasd i1, whes | look into your eyes
Stop, stop talking, who do you think you ane
Stop, you're 100 perfect bur this Time you've gose 100 fan

How cax you be so sure abour those reass you'ne giving me
Your mysteryes and agowies show MO EFFECT o me

I can't believe the love we shared would even grow so old

Your wann embrace was heaven bur ronighr it feels so cold

That is the one thing | know
Stop, stap talking, stop ralking with thar voice
Stop, | can't stand 11, when | look into younr eves
Stop, siop ralking, who do you thivk you are
Stop, you'Re o0 perfect bur this Tive you've gome 100 fan

Thar is the one thisg, the one thing | know, when | look into YOUR EYES
Thar is the one thing | knvow

I ceam’t svand iv. | can't stand i1 5o Mone

Some people seem 1o have it all, some people always have 10 crawl
some peaple pay 1o be abused, some people wind up destinure
some people search thein souls for truth, some people Ty 10 be use
some people pray before re kill, some people kill just for the il

some people follow one man's vision, some othess die on T, V.
some people build thein howes on sawvd, some people live in ganhage cans

some people think thar life is dear, some people hope the exd is near
some peaple fighr for wight 1o life, some prople hare 1o stay alive
some prople dream of life on MARS, some people end their life in cars
some peaple throw their lives away, some orhiers Go ov holidays

some people follow one man's vision, some othens die on T, ¥,
some peaple build thein homes ow savd, some people live in ganbage cans
somE people Bve + bowe s vain, soss people dost Go insase
sovar prople always weeed 1o wdy, sowe onles people love mo six
SOME PEOPLE...

some peaple breaking all thein vows, some people slashisg sacred cows
some people like ro wonrship stars, some people thivk rhe worlds a farce
some people Try 1o make ends meer, some orher ends up kissing fear
some peaple find theinfloly grail, some orliers people go ro bell

some people follow oxe man's vision, some others die on T, ¥,
some peaple build thele howes ow sand, some peaple live iv Garbage cans
some people follow ose man's vision, some orhens die on T. ¥,
some peaple build thele howes on sand, some people live iv garbage cans

Some people wever cutch thein breath, Some people daisk thowselves 1o death
Some prople seem ro fave I all, some people aluays Rave ro carawd

some people pay ro be abused, some people wind up destiture
some people search their souls For rruth, 5on||:_p[opl{ TRY T0 bE use

SOME PEOPLE 1110y



Kind of thunder fros my hears

ot e

Kind of armies marching through my heans
Sombre soliders from Nowhene
Kind of some one's moving our of me

Have wo fear
Have mo Fran

Kind of someones moving our of me

Goin' sosudiene
% IERE

Ship is leaving might on rime
Empry harbour wave goodbye
Evacuarion of the isle
Cavemen's paintings drowings
Famous last wors on THe ain
| stay heme and you are there
While our ciry sofily sinks
Cavemens paintigs drowings

DEAINCE DECTAINGS DECTRINGS DROSINGS DROSTNGS DADWINGS DADWINGS DRDWINGS

Ship is leaving wight ow time Ewpry lanbove wave goodbye Fvacuarion of the isle Cavewens painrivgs drowivgs
Fawous lasr woes ow the ain | seay heee and pou are theas Whils ove ciry sofily sinks Cavewens paistigs drowings
Famous lasr wors ow the ain § stay heee and you anc thieee While oun efry sofrly sinks Cavesess painrigs daowivgs
Ship Is leaving aighr on siwe Empry fanboun wave goodbye Evacuarion of the fsle Cavewes’s painrivgs doowivgs
Ship Is leaving sighr ow riwe Empry hasboun wave goodbyr Evacuarion of rhe fsle Cavewes’s paiwtivgs deowings
Famous [asr wors aw the aie 1 stay bewe and you aze sheee While ove cliy softly sinks Cavemens painiics deawinvgs
5 b 0 p s 0 r oa v I w g O B T | 0w Pl oW

AD-LIB

Show me the place thar ain' Hell
If there’s space give me room 1o brearhe
Thiers all thar | seed for this body can' fail
Bur it music be the food of love
Play on! Give me exsess of ir, ler i all our!
Please ler me our of here

o | shall nise from the ashis, grow like a rose from the mins, There must be light is the dankness hope
ar exd of The night; Yes I've been tryineg all sy life 1o ger 1o heaven, Bur awoke ix the eye of the
stons, Bur | shall mise from the ashes, grow from the ruins and back home

This is the call Faow the GAOLS
Comlng up ro the peisonens of pleasvee
Devwk ox the Blood of the wexr geserarions
& i've brew theovch sany steange cowfusions
Splirring mysell inro roo sasy Faces
Now the mingon (5 baokew
I can see the worms belind bur s hall gise Faow vhe ashes..

You may well have your ways of mrivmph
You may well have your ways of ruth
JUST GRANE SOME BOOM 10 BREATHE JUST GIMME SOME OO [0 BREATWE JUST GIVAE SOME ROOWM
JUST GE SOME BOOM 10 BREATHE JUST GIMAE SOME ROOW 10 BEFATHE JUST GIVME SOME ROOM
Bur | hase o walk upow this graveyasd )
Documenting life In garbuge ciry mekes we so suck and tlned,
Thar's all thar | need
Thar's all thar | need
e axd my strange friesds
Take my HaMD AND [ FARE TOU OUT OF RIRE
We all belosg 1o the grasd astral body
And there’s you behind these legendany currains
Take sy hawd before you wither in rhe crowd...

... This is the end of the Show
I don'T kvow was | wrong was | Righ
Oh love | dow' knvow,
I wasw't perfect foa sure
Bur mow | Fell like a wew borw baby
lying v The diew of The morning
Laughing ar the sky
Like a brave new apollo
And | shall rise from the ashes
Grow like a rose from the ruins
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