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SuperSpreader 

Don’t shake my hand 

Don’t touch me now 

Because I am a superspreader 

 

Don’t shake my hand 

Don’t touch me now 

Because I am a superspreader  

 

We will be strong 

I will write you a poem 

I will sing you a song 

Just if only 

To tell you 

We will be strong 

 

We live in resistance  

In love and again: 

We are alive 

And going to dance 

 

I want to live and dance 

I will write you a poem 

I will sing you a song 

Just if only 

To tell you 

We will be strong 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Child in agony  

The puzzle of destruction 

Is trying to break us down 

She was a child in agony 

I wouldn’t know about discomfort 

There was only one way out 

Only one solution    

I couldn’t care less 

No one would care 

 

I was a man without control 

Dreaming of a world with flowers, yes! 

The power of boys and girls 

Fighting for love and peace 

I wouldn’t share less 

No one would dare 

We are a kind of one and one 

Chasing ideals and making them real 

There is nothing else to do 

Focus on your goals 

I wouldn’t bare less 

You are so rare  

Chaos in the backyard   

Fools me like a clown  

The puzzle of destruction 

Is trying to break us down 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Terrible 

She is the one  

Destroying all the fun  

Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

I’ve changed the world 

But cannot change myself 

I’m terrible! 

I was looking for love 

Found the lonely people 

Drinking, drowning their lives 

I felt so disgusted  

And cursed yesterday’s luck  

One touch was not enough  

She can’t stand me 

I cannot even breathe  

Ha, ha! 

Head is feeling  

What my heart is feeling 

So what: I’m ill!  

Dead already  

I am so terrible! 

Ha, ha, ha, ha!  

Times of trouble  

When I did find myself  

So terrible! 

I was looking for love 

Found the lonely people 

Drinking, drowning their lives 

I felt so disgusted  

And cursed yesterday’s luck  

One touch was not enough  

She is the one  

Destroying all the fun  

Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

I’ve changed the world 

But cannot change myself 

I’m terrible! 

 

Future dreams 

We are celebrating our freedom  

But we forgot to invite    

The revolutionaries to the party  

Today’s youth lets me  down   

So I took my own bravado    

Right out of the closet  

Experience the loneliness     

Of the lovers who die today  

All our future dreams are dying now  

Disappear like fish tears in the sea  

Depressed clowns dressing up to party 

Repeat classes in the school of life  

Aimless circling around perfect you 

Mistaken people call it a dance 

Future dreams 

 

Take Two 

One, two 

One, two 

It takes two  

It takes two  

It takes two  

It takes two 

To tango 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Touch Me 

Money is ruling 

And love is denied 

It’s very contagious 

It’s like a poison 

Your life is a disease 

Touch my Skin 

And I will sing 

Sing tomorrow  

When the rain is gone 

Come closer! 

Taste my sweat 

And I will dance 

Dance to the rhythm  

Of a falling star 

Come closer! 

Smell my breath 

and I will whisper 

Out there honey 

Where the bees are bosses 

Money is ruling 

And love is denied 

It’s very contagious 

It’s like a poison 

Your life is a disease 

The rules of self-compulsion 

Control the fire 

On your Procrustus bed 

You’re a living disease 

Take distance from yourself 

Take distance from you feelings 

Touch my skin  

And I will die 

Die so lonely  

Like an empty ocean 

Come closer! 

Money is ruling 

And love is denied 

It’s very contagious 

It’s like a poison 

 

First Fruits Trap 

Searching twenty-four seven 

For artificial heaven 

Footprint shadows on the wall 

Where are you? I’d give you all 

Cherry pickers in the park 

Don’t have to wait for the dark 

Fruits of love are on the roof 

Only pudding is the proof 

Long life lover  

There’s no other 

Wonder what tomorrow brings 

Jobs or children, other things 

Waiting for a you and me 

Dear old home grown fantasy 

So listen to what I’ve got to say: 

Wise children grow younger every day 

Long life lover 

Undercover 

Long life lover  

There’s no other 

 

Be One 

Though your stinges hurt me 

I want to be one 

I want to be king 

And you are my queen bee 

I want to be bee one 


