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Being Born

First his mother screamed
Then child started crying
Never asked for this

Now he has seen the light
He was being born

Felt like he was dying

Big trauma of life

Right at the beginning
They took his temperature
Heart beat was ok

Water gone for air

So he inhaled first breath

They were nosey about his sex
It came as no surprise to him
He'd rather be naked

But they put a diaper on

No ego by then

He had no choice but to die

Growing up

Dinky Toys and little soldiers
Fairy planet, dreamed professions
Spaceman, pilot and movie star
Will you always be what you are?

When | rather play with girls
| am not one of the boys
When | rather play with girls
| am not one of the boys
One of the boys

Dinky Toys and little soldiers
Fairy planet, dreamed professions
Spaceman, pilot and movie star
Will you always be what you are?

Will you always be what you are?

Mountains falling down on me Adventures in

magic woods

Adults always ask the same
Can't believe | learned to speak
Learned to speak

Dinky Toys and little soldiers
Fairy planet, dreamed professions
Spaceman, pilot and movie star
Will you always be what you are?

What you are?

Kittling made me crazy laugh
Reacting on mothers smile
Mothers smile

How are things at school my boy?
Suddenly | heard music

Music, music

Dinky Toys and little soldiers
Fairy planet, dreamed professions
Spaceman, pilot and movie star
Will you always be what you are?

Will you always be what you are?



Making Love

Birth screams love life

Makes us hot

Moving bodies hold us tight
Mistaken people call it a dance

When we do what we do
Do what we do

What we do

We do

Do

Making love!

Doing your Thing

Don't believe what others do or think
Never mind what they smoke or drink
If they don’t dare to shake your hand
Give them the finger!

Get rid of your own shit
Find a meadow of your own
Watch out with war toys

Floating in a Green Sea and a Fluff Lake
Magic thoughts call for action:

Give free hugs!

Find free drugs!

Doing your thing!

Discover your voice
Speak, shout, scream, sing
And cry!

Doing your thing!

Find free drugs
Give free hugs

Doing your thing!

Being your own boss

‘Cause you are the best
It'll only be less

You know too much

So average rules as such

Never knew you had it in you?
There's only one thing you can do
Now let it all come out

Don’t whisper but shout!

| am telling you again and again

Makes no difference if you're a boy or a man
Get rid of you own shit

Live love life when you're doing it

‘Cause you are the best
It'll only be less

You know too much

So average rules as such

Never knew you had it in you?
There's only one thing you can do
Now let it all come out

Don’t whisper but shout!

| am telling you again and again:

Makes no difference if you're a boy or a man
Get rid of you own shit

Live love life when you're doing it

You are so right!

So observe not only day but night
You're so, so, so self-confident
Can only be, be a president

So, so, so self-confident
The president is a precedent
Of being your own boss

You stated nights!
You stated nights!
You stated nights!
You stated nights!
And the night fell



Preparing to die

Enter the gates of oblivion
Accept the fading memories

It was all for love and freedom
The diapers returned in vain
First we all drank milk

Now welcome Morpheus dreams
Here comes the big one

Here comes the big one

Enter the gates of oblivion
Accept the fading memories|
It was all for love and freedom
The diapers returned in vain

First we all drank milk
Now welcome Morpheus dreams
Here comes the big one

Chasing killer Bees
I'm crying

Because | never had a real chance
Was very busy cocky burning ships behind us

Because you treat me like a stranger now
There we've passed the gates of oblivion

I'm crying

Because it's full moon
And the wolves that used to live here are
extinct

Because | don’t want to be your shrink
But your deadly venom still attracts me

You can't smell music
But it tastes so good!
Don’t make me laugh!

You can't smell music
But it tastes so good!
Don’t make me laugh!

I'm crying



Abundance

Wounded healer
Knows how to suffer
Plays empathy too well
Keeps distant proximity

Warm hearted shepherd
Nothing is needed more
Than necessary abundance
And time for the dead

Skeleton

For ages I've called you my muse
Now it seems we’re going to lose
| know endless love can'’t be lost
A new play with a brand new cast?

With all the extra don’ts and do’s

The different names | dare not use
Soul sisters driving much too fast
Soul sisters soul sisters

More love and the fears from the past

There is nothing left to confuse

Shocked and shamed she suffered abuse
Solve your problems is still a must

And brother love will ever last

Brother love brother love

But the feeling will not be smashed
Teenage years in the end are crashed
Muscles flesh and blood do refuse
Our bond’s skeleton is on loose

For ages I've called you my muse
Now it seems we’re going to lose
There is nothing left to confuse
Our bond’s skeleton is on loose

The Lake of Perdition

Want to infect you so badly
Want to come closer
In youl!

Wish to have children
When youth is gone

Wrote you the words
We came to meet
Again!

In the lake of perdition
Flesh is like fish
Water is burning

And we're all there is

We’'re still in deep hibernation
Midst of hot summer
Unheard, unmannered

We hug and make love

In the lake of perdition
Flesh is like fish
Water is burning

And we're all there is

Deadly mutation
Seems ages away
Love’s like a virus

And it lustfully spreads

In the lake of perdition
Flesh is like fish
Water is burning

And we're all there is



