
 

MAY 2016... 

 

Project P I G H is completed! 

 

P I G H  is the 5th Gashunters album and is filled with full throttle prog pop!  

 

On this album the Gashunters sound is extended with contributions from 

friend and guitar virtuoso Dani Rogosic.  

 

8 tracks and almost 35 minutes of quite energetic music are produced by 

two friends in music, who clearly had a lot of fun recording this appetizing 

variety of pop/rock songs.  

 

P I G H stands for ‘Plug In Guitar Hybrid’ and that covers it all: extended 

prog pop from the lowlands, preferably enjoyable on a high volume level.  

 

So, play on, or better (quote Bob Dylan) …  “PLAY IT FUCKIN’ LOUD!”

 

 

 

 



 

PLAYLIST 

 

Plug In Guitar Hybrid   02:57  3) 

Beyond    04:40  1) 

Letting Go    04:41  1) 

Too Close To The Sun  04:31  2) 

Love To Rewind   03:38  2) 

A New Odyssey   04:33  2) 

The Curse    05:28  1) 

Questions    04:07  1) 

 

Total playing time: 34:35 minutes 

 

1) Lyrics by Astrid Rhemrev 

2) Lyrics by Hans Geurts 

3) Instrumental 

  



 

PLUG IN GUITAR HYBRID 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

 

(instrumental) 

 

  



 

BEYOND 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

Lyrics: Astrid Rhemrev 

 

No one ever came so close 

You were always like a rose 

Thorns would make one hesitate  

No, not me, I could hardly wait 

 

I touched you with my bare hands 

Thinking I'd rather take this chance 

And the rose came to bloom because of you 

I'm so sorry sometimes red turns to blue 

 

When I feel this way, it's because I love you 

When I feel this way... 

When I run away..........I love you 

After all this time you still can't believe 

After all this time still filled with grief 

Beyond all defences built along the years 

Lies a world you can't see through your tears 

 

And you're afraid, you're so afraid 

 

When I feel this way, it's because I love you 

When I feel this way, it's because I love you 

When I run away..........I love you 

 

Never imagined how love would be 

How could you anyway you never felt free 

I knew how to handle and to touch 

You're still not ready for this love so much 

 

I wanna hold you when you're sad 

Kiss and soothe your aching head 

I wanna take your worries for a while 

Till your gloom turns back into a smile 

 

I don't know how, I don't know how 

But remember, please remember 

 

When I feel this way, it's because I love you 

When I feel this way... 

 

I think it's time you get to understand 

You should take the rose..... 

.....with your own bare hands 

 

 

 

 

  



 

LETTING GO 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

Lyrics: Astrid Rhemrev  

Feels like I’m leaving myself 

But I can’t stay 

I have to let go 

Just letting go, letting go, letting go 

 

The pain I feel inside is no excuse 

for the hurt I put you through 

The nights I lie awake broken and bruised  

don’t make up for the torture I do 

 

Shattered dreams and crushing pain 

Silence all around, I can’t explain 

Lost my tongue my mouth is closed 

This wall so high, and you’re opposed 

 

And it feels like I’m leaving myself 

But I can’t stay, I have to let go 

Just letting go, letting go, letting go 

Letting go, letting go, letting go 

 

Sneaky changes along the way 

Building labyrinths day after day 

Now my heart is wandering about 

Lost its home, lost and in doubt 

 

This pain, you can’t imagine 

This need, you don’t understand 

I won’t bother to explain 

I know you can’t comprehend 

 

Shattered dreams and crushing pain 

Silence all around, I can’t explain 

Lost my tongue my mouth is closed 

This wall so high, and you’re opposed 

 

And it feels like I’m leaving myself 

But I can’t stay, I have to let go 

Just letting go, letting go, letting go 

Letting go, letting go, letting go 

 

Shattered dreams and crushing pain 

Silence all around, I can’t explain 

Lost my tongue my mouth is closed 

This wall so high, and you’re opposed 

 

 

 

  



 

TOO CLOSE TO THE SUN 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, lyrics, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

 

 

Never before there was any sign 

that you would leave the past behind 

Your intentions were unrenowned to me 

Nasty events were rising up unexpectedly 

 

You are on the run 

You are too close to the sun 

 

Oh you could have made any other choice 

Everything but leaving me in a white noise 

You're the judge and the jury in your own trial 

Throw all your accusations on a pile 

You may even play the hangman if you want 

But don't ask me to lay my head on the chopping 

block 

 

You are on the run 

You are too close to the sun 

 

Kicking the sand in my face, running wild 

Go your own way, deaf, dumb and blind 

No looking back, you left the past behind 

 

Only fast forward and no rewind  

Straight to the chasm, not a single hindsight 

Selective amnesia, a sinner's delight 

Wax your wings and fly into the twilight 

Please, just leave and disappear in the night 

 

Build your own wings or any fly wright 

Leave me in tears and go out of sight 

You can't imagine the pain you caused 

Our love and our lives are forever star-crossed 

 

You are on the run 

You are too close to the sun 

 

Kicking the sand in my face, running wild 

Go your own way, deaf, dumb and blind 

No looking back, you left the past behind 

Only fast forward and no rewind  

Straight to the chasm, not a single hindsight 

Selective amnesia, a sinner's delight 

Wax your wings and fly into the twilight 

Please, just leave and disappear in the night 

 

  



 

LOVE TO REWIND 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, lyrics, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

 

We both know that I have really tried 

You put me in an emotional roller coaster ride 

There's no limit to the pressure on my heart 

I can hardly breathe for my part 

I need some air to get down to my own 

Sometimes I want you to leave me alone 

 

You're always counting all the tears you cried 

You live in sanctity but you never really tried 

No, it never ever crossed your mind 

that I was drowning, you must be blind 

You'll have to listen and open your eyes  

Give it a try, for our love to rewind  

 

Our love needs a fresh shake-up 

We'll both climb the mountaintop 

No, we will never give up 

 

Can't we stop before it all gets lost 

Why keep going on the struggle at all cost 

Please grab my hands, see my grief,  

nab my needs, feel my pain 

I'm always working on composure of your soul 

Trying to please you in a perpetual stroll 

I'll grab your hands, I'll see your grief 

I'll nab your needs, I'll feel your pain 

 

No, it never ever crossed your mind 

that I was drowning, you must be blind 

You'll have to listen and open your eyes  

Give it a try, for our love to rewind  

Our love needs a fresh shake-up 

We'll both climb the mountaintop 

No, we will never give up 

 

Can't we stop before it all gets lost 

Why keep going on the struggle at all cost 

Please grab my hands, see my grief,  

nab my needs, feel my pain 

I'm always working on composure of your soul 

Trying to please you in a perpetual stroll 

I'll grab your hands, I'll see your grief 

I'll nab your needs, I'll feel your pain 

 

Our love needs a fresh shake-up 

We'll both climb the mountaintop 

No, we will never give up 

 

  



 

A  NEW ODYSSEY 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, lyrics, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

 

Who has seen the signs? 

Who will light the fire? 

It's turning soon 

to the dark side of the moon  

Deaf and blind,  

whole mankind 

Dare to see truth,  

or rather close your eyes 

 

Turn around and around 

to hear a new sound 

Make it so loud  

that people have to join and shout  

Turn around and around 

to hear a new sound 

A new odyssey is round and about  

 

Face reality,  

no more talking smooth 

Look inside, to the side or into  

the dark side of the moon 

It's time to decide  

Will you run or fight? 

Reveal yourself, 

who are you?  

 

Watching the skies  

Leaking the lies 

Joining the wise 

Are you the one 

to clean up the dens 

to tear down the fence 

to start a new dance 

Are you the one 

to clean up the dens 

to tear down the fence 

to start a new dance 

 

It's time to decide  

Will you run or fight? 

Reveal yourself, 

who are you?  

 

Turn around and around 

to hear a new sound 

Make it so loud  

that people have to join and shout  

Turn around and around 

to hear a new sound 

A new odyssey is round and about  

  



 

THE CURSE 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

Lyrics: Astrid Rhemrev 

In the morning in the shower  

you wash all the nightmares away 

Wrap your body in the towel 

feel strong to face this new day 

She's in the kitchen making you breakfast 

while your kids are still in bed 

 

You turn on the radio and 

the newsman says the world has gone mad 

and your coffee's getting cold 

 

When you're driving to the office 

in your fast and comfy car 

You still see the headline 

and read the story about the war 

Same as all the other stories 

black on white before your eyes 

 

So you turn on the CD player for 

some music and good feeling and some lies 

and you think you're getting old 

 

Daytime's not the right time 

Daytime's getting worse 

Daytime's turned into fright time 

Daytime is a curse 

 

By now your kids must be at school 

you think that's a safe place to be 

Right now somebody's acting cool 

convinced his act will set him free 

 

Straightening his jacket and his hair 

looking at the blood he shed 

The gun still smoking in his hand 

only fourteen years old  

he's gone completely mad 

and your heart is getting cold 

Five o'clock the job is done 

Dinner's waiting 

But your appetite has gone 

 

Daytime's not the right time 

Daytime's getting worse 

Daytime's turned info fright time 

Daytime is a curse 

Late night news on your TV screen 

The views far away look so clean 

Too small to fight against his old man 

he was out for any revenge 

Against rape and raising hands 

his baby brothers had no defence 

The only way out was to all burn in hell 

 

The newsman's face is set as he tells 

the story about a family that's gone mad 

and you wish you were old 

 

And you long for the night 

you long for your bed 

to rest your head and close your eyes 

and you think you're getting mad 

 

Daytime's not the right time 

Daytime's getting worse 

Daytime's turned into fright time 

Daytime is a curse 



 

QUESTIONS 

Guitars: Dani Rogosic 
Music, vocals and all other instruments: Hans Geurts 

Lyrics: Astrid Rhemrev 
 

Ask a man if he wants war 

He'll answer you No, no more 

Ask a man if he wants to kill 

He'll answer you No, I never will 

Ask a man if he wants to die 

He'll answer you No, not I 

 

Ask a man if he wants to  

offer his child or wife 

He'll answer you Never shall I offer any life 

Well, then tell me why millions  

still endure each days horror 

Why we watch it every night  

and we don't bother 

 

Questions, questions, questions, questions  

 

Is there any religion  

that doesn't preach peace 

The answer is No 

Is there any religion  

that doesn't preach love 

The answer is No 

Well, then tell me  

why millions still endure religious horror 

Why we watch it every night  

and we don't bother 

 

Ask the world to stop hating 

Is like asking clouds to stop raining 

Ask the world to stop the fight 

Is like asking the sun to shine at night 

Ask the world to start sharing 

Is like asking God to start caring 

 

Questions, questions, questions, questions 

 

Ask a man if he wants to offer his child or wife 

He'll answer you Never shall I offer any life 

Well, then tell me why millions  

still endure each days horror 

Why we watch it every night  

and we don't bother 

Questions, questions,  

questions, questions, … 

 
  



 

 

 

 

 Recorded between November 2015 and March 2016.  

 Mixed and mastered in April 2016 by Hans Geurts at Twoomusic Studio. 

 Artwork, audio and video productions by Twoomusic. 

 Lyrics booklet available at the Gashunters website. 

 Album & songs are available at CD Baby and most online providers like iTunes/Apple Music, Tidal, 

Spotify, Google Play, Deezer, Amazon, etc. 
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