
 

  

 
 
 
 

 
The title of this album, “The End Of The Big Bang”, refers to the end of the 
threefold birth of Gashunters and marks the starting point of further 
evolution …  
 
Like its two predecessors, “Big Bang” is filed with prog pop, though on 
this album you might discover a little less prog and a bit more 
mainstream. 
 
Get the full picture and listen to the complete debut trilogy! 

o A quiet Taste  May 2013 
o A true man’s home September 2013 
o the end of the big bang  April 2014 



 

  

Track l i s t  
 

All music composed, played, sampled and produced by Hans Geurts.  
Lyrics written by Hans Geurts (*) and Tass Hardin (**). 
 
1 My favourite coat  05:42 ** 
2 Time just went by  03:48 * 
3 Driving crazy  03:14 ** 
4 Over a cup of coffee  03:26 ** 
5 Sparkles   02:49 ** 
6 Old and wise  04:52 * 
7 You just don't know me 03:41 * 
8 Little things   02:56 ** 
9 Mental pictures  05:46 ** 
10 Nobody   03:32 ** 
11 The mirror   03:05 * 
12 My friend I need you  07:25 ** 
 
Total playing time: 50:16 

 
 

  



 

  

My favour i t e  coat  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
Guiding me where ever I go 
Background slumbering, yet I know 
Constantly feeding me suspicion 
Until we meet in a violent collision 
 
Then you make me scream and cry out loud 
Bet you must feel very proud 
To have me down on my knees again 
I'll get up but I don't know when 
Always there inside of me 
One day we will be free 
 
You're my shadow day and night 
Belong together we're black and white 
I wear you like my favourite coat 
I don't feel the heavy load 
 
 

Until you hurt me bad and make me bleed 
Cause you like to grow your evil seed 
On the ever fertile soil of my heart 
Knowing we will never part 
Always there inside of me 
One day we will be free 
 
Guiding me with every step I take 
Waiting for the day I'll break 
I won't let you no I won't 
But I can't stop you, so you haunt 
 
Every once in a while you'll make me cry 
But some day I'll just sigh 
You're a part of me, you're free to stay 
But be sure one day, I'll hide you away 
Always there inside of me 
One day we will be free

  



 

  

T ime  j u s t  wen t  by   
Music & lyrics by Hans Geurts; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
Three friends from the old farm village 
In boiler suits and wooden sprigs for a club 
Fighting against the enemy 
Standing together ... 
The picture tells a story, decades have past, 
No one ever doubted  
that their friendship would last 
Never ever standing alone 
The world defended against villains and rogues 
while giving helping hands to harvesting folks 
Times were just rollin' by 
 
Time just went by 
No tears to cry 
It's alright 
Time just went by, from once we were tight 
No tears to cry, it's really alright 
Time will go by, 
no tears to cry 
until the day that we die 

Over the years many changes took place 
School and jobs accelerated the pace 
Friends joined the fellowship 
Still standing together ... 
They never broke up their bond of life 
Exploring new paths, going back to the hive 
Finding the way on their own 
There were times that I would leave it behind 
felt the friendship as too galling ties 
It takes some time to get wise ... 
 
Time just went by 
No tears to cry 
It's alright 
Time just went by, bonds were not so tight 
No tears to cry, it's really alright 
Time will go by,  
no tears to cry 
until the day that we die 



 

  

Driv i ng  crazy  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
Tired of sitting at home 
so I went outside 
felt the sun was shining 
Stepped into my car 
and driving down the main road 
the engine was whining, softly whining … 
would you go, would you go,  
would you go where ever I would go 
follow me 
 
Keep stepping on the gas 
accelerate some more 
trying to lose this crazy feeling 
With the tank and my head 
fully loaded 
I can go on wheeling, don’t stop wheeling … 
would you sit, would you sit,  
would you sit in the passenger seat 
guiding me 
 

I don’t see the road ahead 
passing all those cars still tasting last night’s dish 
Hands on the wheel,  
need to get in control  
but the engine keeps asking if you wish, 
if you wish … 
you could slip, you could slip,  
you could slip into my skin 
forever, wear me 
 
Never went here before 
feel the lack of courage 
driving an endless road home 
There are no turns 
neither left nor right 
and the engine always moans  
still the engine moans … 
 
Driving crazy … 
  



 

  

 
 
 
 
 

I’m so tired of driving crazy 
should have bought myself 
an easy ticket to a train 
Rumbling all day long 
watching landscapes passing by 
the trip would be in vain 
cause my brain 
wouldn’t stop, wouldn’t stop,  
wouldn’t stop torturing me 
always torturing me 
 

  



 

  

Over a  cup of coff e e  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
I watch you standing there 
You look so beautiful with your 
long blond hair 
So many years have gone by 
Shown by your face and the 
tears you cry 
Why don’t you come with me  
Just for some talking 
Over a cup of coffee 
We were so young we were so blind 
The years without fears we left behind 
We used to laugh we used to dance 
Every new day was another new chance 
 
Every day when you rise 
You must be strong to hold on to just 
another of those lies 
Even though you have no choice 
I don’t hear any regrets or hatred in your voice 
But when you talk about your live 

There’s no more magic 
Shown in your eyes 
We were so young we were so blind 
The years without fears we left behind 
We used to laugh we used to dance 
Every new day was another new chance 
 
You know about tomorrow 
Accept that it will bring you 
pain and sorrow 
You know you have to face 
the loneliness you’re gonna find 
in this dark place 
Don’t you wish for another story 
you could tell me right now 
over a cup of coffee 
We were so young we were so blind 
The years without fears we left behind 
We used to laugh we used to dance 
Every new day was another new chance 



 

  

Sparkl e s  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
But when it comes to it  
Where are you my friend 
When need is highest 
Where is your helping hand 
 
We both got our worries 
Live our days in light and dark 
We ask for nothing and anything 
Happy with light beams and thankful for a spark 
 
And when it comes to it 
Where are you my dear 
When need is highest 
Where is your open ear 
 
We both have a lot to give 
Tons of love and plenty of pain 
We comprehend and misunderstand 
Tears of joy and pouring rain 

I’ve asked myself this question 
Over and over and over again 
And the answer is always the same 
It’s worth the struggle you’re worth the pain 
 
Cause when it comes to it 
And you are not here 
I remember the sparkles 
forget the tear 
 
But when it comes to it  
Where are you my friend 
When need is highest 
Where is your helping hand










 

  

Old and w i s e  
Music & lyrics by Hans Geurts; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
Wandering about through the countryside 
I see the world is smiling, a great place to be 
No engines running, the flowers look stunning 
All’s well, everybody looks so happy to me 
 
The air is full of scents and colours  
Peaceful images fill my mind 
Not black and gloomy, heaven’s getting to me 
Leave all my troubles behind 
 
Oh, it must be sad to be walking dead 
to have a body but no brains in your head 
Never get at ease, no rest in peace 
See, hear or feel nothing. It’s really sad. 
Empty headed people are ruling this world 
Defiling society by spreading their word 
Never giving up their fight for the top 
steal a bigger slice, never get old and wise 
 
 
 

Where did it go wrong? Where was the big bang 
that overthrew us all? 
Blaming and shaming, it’s quite unseemly 
Why is no one to blame? 
 
Some people just garden their own 
‘Greed is good’ is the key 
Weed out their minds, putting all new signs 
Building the landscape to be 
 
Oh, it must be sad to be walking dead 
to have a body but no brains in your head 
Never get at ease, no rest in peace 
See, hear or feel nothing. It’s really sad. 
Empty headed people are ruling this world 
Defiling society by spreading their word 
Never giving up their fight for the top 
steal a bigger slice, never get old and wise 
 

  



 

  

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
Glamorous City girls and boys  
Let us think that we've got no choice  
Their our only goal is  
gambling with our money 
We're loosing hope  
while they're the bees on the honey 
 
Politics is full of gangsters and mobs 
One way thinkers and incurable snobs 
Their our only goal is gambling with our soul 
A global vision on the size of a golf ball 
 
 

 
Oh, it must be sad to be walking dead 
to have a body but no brains in your head 
Never get at ease, no rest in peace 
See, hear or feel nothing. It’s really sad. 
Empty headed people are ruling this world 
Defiling society by spreading their word 
Never giving up their fight for the top 
steal a bigger slice, never get old and wise 
 
Oh, it must be sad to be walking dead 
Never get at ease, no rest in peace 
It’s really sad … 

  



 

  

You ju s t  don’ t  know me  
Music & lyrics by Hans Geurts; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts 

 
For how many years, baby, 
were you looking at me 
Do you think you understand  
the way I wanted to be? 
It never came up in your mind,  
I'm living a life of my own 
Behind the scenes, tucked away, all alone 
 
You've never asked me how life is gonna be 
My point of view is not the point you wanna see 
Better keep my feelings inside,  
There are a lot of thoughts to hide  
Is there more than just to abide   
Listening to you, I don't wanna start a fight  
 
Wrong, you're oh so wrong 
Never stood a chance to break through the fence 
Didn't have the guts to pick up the lance 
Virtually driving the speer through your heart  
Forcing your soul to make a new start 

You just don't know me,  
no, no, you don't 
You just don't know me at all 
You never took the time to see  
what's underneath the surface 
You're missing the best part 
You're on the wrong track 
You'll never see the real me 
 
What do you think, what was there at stake?  
Do you really think that I would break? 
You could have known there would be a day 
That I would not rest with wasting away  
It´s up to you if you want  
to be a part of my life  
I’m quite sure I’m the one to survive 
(I want to be alive) 
 
 

 



 

  

 
 
 
 
 
Wrong, you're oh so wrong 
Never stood a chance to break through the fence 
Didn't have the guts to pick up the lance 
Virtually driving the speer through your heart 
Forcing your soul to make a new start 
 
You just don't know me,  
no, no, you don't 
You just don't know me at all 
 
You just don't know me,  
no, no, you don't 
You just don't know me at all 
 
You never took the time to see  
what's underneath the surface 
You're missing the best part 
You're on the wrong track 
You'll never see the real me 

 



 

  

L i t t l e  T h i ng s  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts  

 
It's just the Little Things that make it worth while  
when everything seems to have fallen apart 
It's just the Little Things that can put on a smile  
when everything seems to be wrong 
 
When it feels like your whole world is blown away 
and no one seems to hear your cries 
When there's nothing you can do, but only pray 
these Little Things will make you hold on  
and on and on  
 
It's not about fortune it's not about fate 
It's about what you see when you open your eyes 
It's what sparkles and shines when you understand 
why they're called the Little Things 
 
It's just the Little Things that we tend to neglect 
and most of the times we don't seem to need 
It's just the Little Things that can pull us up 
when we lay on the floor, down and out        

So many of us have grown blind and spoiled 
not aware of all the richness and wealth  
not aware of the value of what really matters 
the Little Things are out of sight  
of sight of sight    
 
It's not about fortune it's not about fate 
It's about what you see when you open your eyes 
It's what sparkles and shines when you understand 
why they're called the Little Things 
 
It's not about fortune it's not about fate 
It's about what you see when you open your eyes 
It's what sparkles and shines  
It's just the Little Things that make it worth while  
when everything seems to have fallen apart 
 
 
 

 



 

  

Menta l  p ic ture s  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts  

 
Evening falls and the band is playing  
Feel the beat and feel my body swaying 
Watch the people walk on by 
On this lovers night you can hear the cry 
 
Call the waiter, please bring me another one 
Just one more drink and I'll sing along 
People watch me as they walk on by 
As they play this lovers song, you can hear the cry 
 
Kissing each other under a moonlit sky 
Image in my head, you're just a lie 
 
Well it's the last song they play tonight 
Stars in the sky shine so bright 
Empty streets, no one walks on by 
On this lonesome night no one can hear me cry 
 
 
 
 

Laying in your arms under a moonlit sky 
Image in my head, you're just a lie 
Making love every night under a moonlit sky 
Image in my head, you're just a lie 
 
Evening falls and the band is playing  
Feel the beat and feel my body swaying 
Watch the people walk on by 
On this lovers night you can hear the cry 
 
Waking up in your arms under a sunlit sky 
Image in my head, you're just a lie 
Sharing early breakfast under a sunlit sky 
Image in my head, you're just a lie 
 
Mental pictures 
That's what they are 
They are 
Just mental pictures 
 
 



 

  

Nobody 
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts  

 
Standing on the outside 
every heartbeat's like a sting 
She's standing on the outside 
bleedin' tears from within 
 
She's not a part when it comes down to things 
like our house like our money 
she's just your honey 
She's not included when you talk about us 
about our friends and our family 
strangers they will be 
 
Standing on the outside 
every heartbeat's like a sting 
She's standing on the outside 
bleedin' tears from within 
 
She belonged to somebody for some time 
now she's somebody's nobody 

now she's free 
She's laying still when you take your things 
like your clothes like your money 
she's just your honey 
 
Standing on the outside 
every heartbeat's like a sting 
She's standing on the outside 
bleedin' tears from within 
 
Standing on the outside 
every heartbeat's like a sting 
She's standing on the outside 
bleedin' tears from within 
 
Living on the dark side 
Like the moon in the night 
She's living on the dark side 
With her eyes open wide 



 

  

T h e  m irror 
Music & lyrics by Hans Geurts; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts  

 
The mirror says it don't know me 
There´s no reflection coming from me 
Why am I not in sight 
When was it that I died 
Why does the mirror say I´m not to be 
 
It must have been some years ago 
My life was going from high to low  
My presence wasn´t exactly clear 
Everyone knew that my end was near 
The only ignorant one was me 
Thinking I had enough time to see 
What´s going on in my life  
Why is it I had to die? 
 
The mirror says it don't know me 
There´s no reflection coming from me 
Why am I not in sight 
When was it that I died 
Why does the mirror say I´m not to be 

I must have passed away  
I don't have a clue 
Some signs must have been there 
False or true 
 
Did not see or hear it coming 
But here I am on the other side 
Am I or am I not, that's the question 
my image is wiped out 
 
Who am I, Where am I 
Am I really in heaven 
Or is it just an illusion 
That I´m alive 
 
The mirror says it don't know me 
There´s no reflection coming from me 
Why am I not in sight 
When was it that I died 
Why does the mirror say I´m not to be 



 

  

My fr i end I  n e ed you  
Music by Hans Geurts, Lyrics by Tass Hardin; Instruments & vocals by Hans Geurts  

 
My friend I need your advice 
I want you to tell me about the price (of love) 
My friend I need you so bad 
I want you to tell me that it’s not bad (to love) 
From all the people of the world 
You’re the one that knows the hurt of love 
 
I need you to explain 
that all the tears 
and all the pain 
are not in vain 
are not in vain 
 
How many people get this chance 
You and I, we only took a glance (at love) 
You know so well about the sacrifice 
Now I want you to explain the  
truth and the lies (of love) 
After all this time I turn to you 
Maybe you can tell me the real truth (about love) 
 

I need you to explain 
that all the tears 
and all the pain 
are not in vain 
are not in vain 
Do you remember do you recall 
First the climbing then the fall   
 
Tell me how do I manage to stay on top 
What does it take to never let reason stop  
(this love) 
There is no doubt I know you do 
you understand what I am going through  
(for love) 
If I open up and I think I might 
Take my hand and be my guide 
guide me through this love 
 

  



 

  

 
 
 
 
 
My friend I wasn’t ready for this 
Tell me why I can’t do without why I need this bliss 
(of love) 
My friend I was longing every day 
Tell me why I never saw it coming my way  
(this love) 
I was lost and now I’ve found and still I cry 
I need you to tell me the reason why  
(for love) 
 
I need you to explain 
that all the tears 
and all the pain 
are not in vain 
are not in vain 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
I need you to explain 
that all the tears 
and all the pain 
are not in vain 
are not in vain 
 
Do you remember do you recall 
First the climbing then the fall 
 
(part 2- instrumental) 
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o This album was recorded, mixed and mastered by Hans Geurts at Twoomusic Studio 
o Special thanks to Astrid Rhemrev, Rob Geest, Jos Geurts, Wouter Veltmaat and Marco Hoogland 
o Album as well as songs are availaible on CD Baby and most online providers and radio channels, like 

iTunes, spotify, Google Play, deezer, rdio, etc. 
 


