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Am I a fool 
Intolerant, rigid or cruel, 
mentally crooked, 
do I sing out of tune 
 
Well, I don’t like your sly acts 
Sure I played my part 
But it’s so damned obvious 
that you now hold the cards 
 
The games you play 
The games you play 
 
So, go on and play the games you play 
the games you love to play and play 
I won’t try to pull you out 
Go on and play and play and play 
 
No, don’t stop, just play the games you love to play 
I won’t try to pull you out  
Just go on and play and play and play and play and play and 
play 
 
If you doubt my intentions, 
and question my senses 
Why not ban me to an airport, 
or summon me before court 
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Let us find reason, 
or reasonable doubt 
Or forget what I just proposed 
Justice’s adjourned 
 
Well I don’t like the acts, 
so slick and so sly 
I might have played some parts too 
By now I’ve paid my dues 
 
The games you play 
The games you play 
 
So, go on and play the games you play 
the games you love to play and play 
I won’t try to pull you out 
Go on and play and play and play 
 
No, don’t stop, just play the games you love to play 
I won’t try to pull you out  
Just go on and play and play and play and play and play 
 

The games you play 



 
  

It was dark when you found 
This secret garden of Eden 
Black and dry was the ground 
Soil was screaming it was bleeding 
 
And you planted the seeds,  
With so much faith 
And the water this soil needs 
Is coming with the shade 
 
Do you really believe that roses will bloom 
night after night 
 
Do you really believe that roses can grow 
when deprived of sunlight 
 
Do you really believe that the roses so red 
won’t fade 
Do you really believe that roses won’t die 
 
when they live in the shade 
Do you really believe 
that the roses so red 
will never ever fade 
Do you really believe 
that the roses won’t die 
 

 
You forgot about the thorns 
And now it’s too late 
Take the watering can to your 
secret garden of fate 
 
And at the end of the day 
When the night closes in 
You whisper your silent pray 
For roses to bloom within 
 
And we really believe in this garden of Eden 
In this garden of Eden roses won’t bleed 
 
Do you really believe that the roses so red 
won’t fade 
Do you really believe that roses won’t die 
they’ll survive in the shade 
 
Do you really believe that the roses so red 
will never ever fade 
Do you really believe that the roses won’t die 
 

Secret Garden 



 
  

There she comes it’s Mrs. Wine 
She is looking swell, she’s looking fine 
Underneath her pretty Picasso painted face 
You can hardly see the trace... 
 
... of dragging the anger and pain 
exhausted hiding in vain 
liquid precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
 
Mr. and Mrs. Mortgage how they worry 
Cause they still can’t decide from the menu card 
Let’s stick together and let’s get blurry 
Candle light diner consuming our hearts... 
 
... serve out the anger and pain 
swallow the sweet hiding in vain 
choking precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
 
Cell Phone Jake in his hot cool suit 
Joins Credit Card Crystal wow she’s looking good 
Confide and exhibit, there’s no cure 
Got to survive so let’s make sure... 
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... we cover up the anger and pain 
unconscious hiding in vain 
worship their precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
 
Let’s waste another hour here at Conspiracy Place 
Crazy Johnny’s serving tonight happy laughing party face 
 
Let’s waste another hour here at Conspiracy Place 
Crazy Johnny’s serving tonight happy laughing party face 
 
….. anger and pain 
hiding in vain 
precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
 
….. anger and pain 
hiding in vain 
 
precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
 
precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
 
precious little lies 
hollow eyes 
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I wonder is 
there some one like me 
that likes to look up  
to see the sky 
Imagine a space ship high up there 
And it’s taking me everywhere 
 
I like to close my eyes at night 
I like to go with my dreams on a flight 
First to the stars then land on the moon 
But every time morning comes too soon 
 
I wonder if 
there’s some one like me 
that likes to go 
to sleep every night 
Imagine that every star is my friend 
Hoping this dream will never end 
 
I like to close my eyes at night 
I like to go with my dreams on a flight 
First to the stars then land on the moon 
But every time morning comes too soon 
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Do you believe that the sky is blue 
Do you believe that dreams sometimes come true 
Beautiful colours profound and so deep 
Don’t wake me up please let me sleep 
 
I like to close my eyes at night 
I like to go with my dreams on a flight 
First to the stars then land on the moon 
But every time morning comes too soon 
 
I like to close my eyes at night 
I like to go with my dreams on a flight 
First to the stars then land on the moon 
But every time morning comes too soon 
 
I like to close my eyes at night 
I like to go with my dreams on a flight 
First to the stars then land on the moon 
But every time morning comes too soon 
 
 

Dreams on a flight 



 
  

Once upon a time, that’s how fairy tales start 
Turns out a crime, you take away my heart 
In the dark we love to love  
making memories 
But from above unexpected  
sinister cold breeze 
 
The wind’s blowing fast, it’s a hurricane 
Making our feelings grow, into a real big flame 
Can’t do without  
but how deep can we fall 
Don’t you know by now 
climbing ain’t my thing at all 
 
Can I handle any more 
From my head to my toes 
I’m feeling sore 
Can I take it any longer 
This pushing this pulling 
this feeding the hunger 
 
My head is spinning around when you can’t get to sleep 
All rivers running wild, does that make me a creep 
I’m a passionate man 
in need of your touch 
Every hour every second  
it can’t be too much  
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Feeding the hunger 

 
Sometimes I blame you sometimes I hate you 
Sure I was there but what could I do 
Allowed the sucking up 
now what’s the next part 
Passion and warfare 
tangled up in my heart 
 
Can I handle any more 
From my head to my toes 
I’m feeling sore 
Can I take it any longer 
This pushing this pulling 
this feeding the hunger  
 
Can I take it any more 
From my head to my toes 
I’m feeling sore 
Can I take it any longer 
This pushing this pulling 
this feeding the hunger 
 
 



 
  

A~l~l~i~a~n~c~e 

Do you like holding back 
Do you like the sound of silence 
Wear your veil upon yourself 
There’s no alliance 
 
What is on your mind 
Keep it to yourself 
Isolation 
Logged off can’t connect 
All circuits down 
Complication 
 
If I don’t share don’t blame me I should care 
If I don’t share don’t say things like I don’t care 
 
It’s so easy 
You can fix it 
You are in control 
So damned easy 
You can fix it 
Comfort and console 
 
Closing in upon yourself, if that is what you want to do 
I’ll let you be, I won’t bother you 
Closing in upon yourself, if that is what you want to do 
I’ll let you be, I won’t bother you 
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People tend to blame each other 
People tend to blame another 
Keep your peace but don’t blame me that I don’t care 
I don’t get it I don’t dig it 
I don’t like it I don’t take it 
I just hurt myself that way 
 
How can I care if you prefer to refuse my hand 
Choose to stare into the dark I just don’t understand 
 
If I don’t share don’t blame me I don’t care 
If I don’t share don’t say things like I don’t care 
 
There’s no alliance 
 
Do you like holding back 
Do you like the sound of silence 
Wear your veil upon yourself 
There’s no alliance 
 
There’s no alliance 



 
  

I wonder why 

Late afternoon sunshine warms my face 
Close my eyes and my memories embrace 
all the times that she was mine 
How I love her she’s so fine 
 
The roses smell so good today 
Soft wind’s blowing my soul drifts away 
to meet hers there up high in the sky 
And I wonder, I still wonder why 
 
she came into my life that day 
Took all of me and ran away 
Hypnotizing eyes as she smiled and said 
“This belongs to me and you’ll never get it back” 
 
So easily she smooths out the creases in my mood 
Like a hot steaming iron and it feels so damned good 
Lay down and surrender holding back has no use 
Take my hand and join me in this heavenly fuse 
 
Sun’s going down and the wind is getting colder 
I feel this burden growing on my shoulders 
Today the grass seemed so green 
I saw her as no one’s ever seen 
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In the summer rain she danced for me 
Disguised her smile while she glanced at me 
On her toes she reached out to the sky 
And I wonder, still wonder why 
 
I can’t stop making her cry 
I can’t stop making her sigh 
Her hypnotizing eyes make me go on loving, loving 
Will she be strong 
 
Her aiming is perfect, she never misses 
I love her tender touches and her passionate kisses 
Lay down and surrender, holding back I won’t try 
Heaven is here and she’s the reason why 
 
Night’s falling down I can’t get to sleep 
Even when she’s not here I can still hear her weep 
My love’s sincere but not enough to be whole 
I’m so sorry I have to hurt her soul 
 
Forgive me for loving, forgive my need 
Ask nothing from you, and I hope you won’t bleed 
Forgive my needing soul, my demanding heart 
Ask nothing from you, but never let us part 



 

What’s going on 

When I left for a walk 
I didn’t know where to go 
I stumbled and fell, 
but got myself up 
 
Back on my feet,  
felt a bit confused 
Locked in time,  
I got stuck 
 
Locked in time, I got stuck 
No escape, stuck 
 
I think there’s something going on 
I think there’s something going on 
 
I need to know I need to know I need to know 
what´s going on 
I need to know I need to know I need to know I need to 
know 
what´s going on with me 
 
Every time I turn, 
I bump into a wall 
It’s black and it’s high, 
it blocks my view 
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There’s nothing in front of  
me, nothing at all 
How to escape, I got no clue 
 
I need to know I need to know I  
need to know 
what´s going on 
I need to know I need to know I need to know I need to know 
what´s going on with me 
 
Locked in time, stuck 
No escape, stuck 
 
I think there’s something going wrong 
I think there’s something going wrong 
 
I need to know I need to know I need to know 
what´s going on 
I need to know I need to know I need to know I need to know 
what´s going on with me 
 
I need to know I need to know I need to know I need to know what´s going on 
I need to know I need to know I need to know I need to know I need to know 
what´s going on 
I need to know I need to know I need to know 
what´s going on 
what´s going on with me 
 
 



 
  

Turn around 

I got lost 
All alone 
Clouds so dark 
A heart of stone 
On my knees 
Begging loud 
Help me please 
I shout out loud 
 
Days will pass 
They always do 
Nights will fall 
But nothing’s true 
Lies live fast 
And no one cares 
They all go on 
And no one dares 
 
Feeling so cold but I have to turn 
Turn around 
Tremble with fear but I have to turn 
Turn around 
 
Feeling so cold but I have to turn 
Turn around 
Tremble with fear but I have to turn 
Turn around 
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I don’t know the answer 
Or even the question 
I’m just confused 
And my soul is bruised 
Should I pretend? 
Let it be let it slide 
Just close my eyes 
And give up the fight 
 
Feeling so cold but I have to turn 
Turn around 
Tremble with fear but I have to turn 
Turn around 
 
Feeling so cold but I have to turn 
Turn around 
Tremble with fear but I have to turn 
Turn around 
 
Turn around 



 
  

Perfection is dangerous 

I’ll tell you a story about a girl and a boy 
He took her hand and she followed with joy 
Light on her feet she would dance 
to the beat of his heart 
 
This is not a fairy tale this story is true 
Her face was like porcelain her eyes bright and blue 
He felt so great, he felt so strong 
he felt faith in his heart 
He felt so great, he felt so strong 
he felt faith in his heart 
 
Don’t trust perfection No 
Keep always in mind 
Perfection is dangerous 
The flash makes you blind 
You’ll stumble you’ll fall 
you‘ll fall and no one will hear when you cry  
when you call 
cry when you call 
 
Winter or fall or the sound of a secret call 
Something went wrong and then he had to crawl 
He watched her 
fading 
he reached out in vain 
now he can’t feel his heart anymore 
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What is the purpose of life without love 
He’d rather have wings and soar 
Somewhere up above she might be there 
he might find her again 
and his heart it will beat 
like before 
like before 
like before 
 
She would dance to the beat of his heart 
She would dance to the beat of his heart 
 
She would dance to the beat of his heart 
She would dance to the beat of his heart 
 
Don’t trust perfection No 
Keep always in mind 
Perfection is dangerous 
The flash makes you blind 
You’ll stumble you’ll fall 
you‘ll fall 
and no one will hear when you cry  
when you call 
cry when you call 
 
Perfection is dangerous 



 
  

Rules 

Getting older getting wiser Feeling better every day 
Knowing, 
it won’t make a difference What I do, or what I say 
 
Present me any of your tests, I’m pretty sure I’ll fail them all 
I may stumble, spill and mess, That’s up to me, I guess 
 
So many roads, so many rules 
Barely able to keep my cool 
Too many roads, too many rules 
Turn to stone, inflexible fool 
 
Too many rules 
Things turn out the way they do 
 
What determines the outcome, Who influences who 
Man is prone to know all answers 
Man is searching, for the truth 
 
The more I think it over The more it puzzles me 
If there isn’t any purpose There’s also no apology 
 
In this game you either stand or fall, In this game you’re 
on your own, In this game you’re on your own 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Getting older getting wiser Feeling better every day 
Knowing, 
it won’t make a difference What I do, or what I say 
 
 
Present me any of your tests, I’m pretty sure I’ll fail them all 
I may stumble, spill and mess, That’s up to me, I guess 
 
So many roads, so many rules 
Barely able to keep my cool 
Too many roads, too many rules 
Turn to stone, inflexible fool 
 
Too many rules 
Things turn out the way they do 
 
So many roads, so many rules 
 
Things turn out the way they do 
 
It drives me mad, 
it drives me insane 
There’s nothing in it 
for me to gain 
 
So many roads, so many rules 
Too many roads, too many rules 
 
Too many rules 
Things turn out the way they do 
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