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1997 - Playboys

"Playboys"

As you might know, my father was a rich man,
his father was rich, I'm gonna be a rich man too, oh yeah!
Right now my job is to have fun, buy whatever | want,

just be with my girl, it's such fun, you know?

| guess you don't 'cos your daddy ain't driving a Rolls Royce,
n' your family ain't famous after all.
I flush my money down the toilet, if it is the best choice.

Nothing is my problem, see?

I don't have to pay my bills, right?
I don't have to get a job.
I don't have to train my skills, right?

'Cos | will never be poor.

What would you do, if you had my money?

You wouldn't go to school, you wouldn't get a job, like me.
You'd just hang around.

You would go to the parties where all rich people meet,
where people are having fun.

Yeah, such fun, you know.

I guess you don't ‘cos your daddy ain't driving a Rolls Royce,
n' your family ain't famous after all.
I flush my money down the toilet, if it is the best choice.

Nothing is my problem, see?

I don't have to pay my bills, right?

I don't have to get a job.

I don't have to train my skills, right? P L A v B 0 Y S




1998 - Hell Of A Tester

"Every Day"

We get along, it's like a magic has come between us.
We did it all first and now everybody's

Gotta learn to survive, gotta learn to stay alive.

Now you say you just needed to stay away,

Now you say that you are blowing yourself away,
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Everyday | will see you anyway e RRER S PR T TR

'n'l wanna do something about it.
Everyday | will see you anyway

'n'l wanna do something about it.

We recognise the lies, nothing can stop us now,
We have a blast with the most ridiculous stories.
Laughing's keeping us alive,

'n' you know that's not a lie.

Now you say, don't even smile if you follow me,
| see you're not joking for the first time.
| know well what you mean when you tell me,

we're running out of credit.

| know well that the time has come when...

everything's been said 'n' done.

Well maybe we just shouldn't give up,

OHYEAH!




2001 - Hell Of A Collection

"Man In The Street"

I spin around 'n' find myself again with a thought:

I'm just a man on the street.

You check it out, another lookalike

but he's not me.

I know the places, | know the faces

'n' I know that fact that the action is to go.

I'm satisfied with the tempo of the night, oh can't you see?

Lights are blinking 'n' I'm left thinking that I'm sinking into the groove of the night.
You habg around with me, and I'll let you know,

The things that we can do, places we can go.

When the world is in her hands
Everthing's complete.

When the world is in her hands
It's everything I need.

She loves you all the same
Though black turns to white.

Oh yeah she's generating love.

Do | have to answer? I'll find another dancer,
I'm a man in the street.

To get your daily satisfaction

You've got to be greedy.

No time to settle down, no time to

push myself around.

I'm satisfied with the tempo of the night, oh can't you see?
(Let me say)

Once again, I've got a feeling that

I'm dealing with the groove of the night.
Every move she does is generating love,

It's in her veins, it's in her blood.

(She's generating love)
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2001 - Into

"Bullet"

I think I should go and leave you alone, yeah.

Stop this game and hang up the phone. And more.

I should go into the night alone and get inside of the cyclone.
It's like | wanted to break my bones to get over you.

'Cos if | stay I'm number two anyway.

Like a bullet you can hurt me, take me, brake me.

Like fire you can burn me, convert me. Like a bullet you can hurt me.
| can't believe it when my friends say:

Take it easy, don't you worry about the rainy days.

Like fire you can burn me, convert me. Like a bullet you can hurt me.

You say there are so many things going on in your life now.
It's so very hard to find time for me.

And you say: Do you believe in the destiny?

This is the way it was meant to be.

| gotta leave to make you see I'm over you.

'Cos if | stay I'm number two anyway.
Like a bullet you can hurt me...

Maybe I'm blind, forever young.
Don't get me wrong, | don't belong here.
Like fire you can burn me.

Like a bullet you can hurt me




2003 -

"Time To Burn"

Fear of the dark tears me apart

won't leave me alone and time keeps running out

Just one more life, I'm so sick and tired

of singing the blues, I should turn my life around

[Chorus:]

Tell me why do | feel this way

all my life I've been standing on the borderline
too many bridges burned

too many lies I've heard

I had life but | can't go back

| can't do that, it will never be the same again
and | know | don't

have any time to burn

they follow me home, disturbing my sleep
but I'll find a place, place where they cannot find me
maybe I'm lost, and maybe I'm scared

but too many times I've closed the doors behind me
[Chorus]

leave it all behind

cross the borderline

face the truth, don't have any time to...

don't have any time to burn

[Chorus]

Dead Letters




2004 - Guilty (Single)

"Guilty"

| feel quilty
my words are empty
no signs to give you

i don't have the time for you

you say i'm heartless

and you say i don't care

i used to be there for you

and you've said i seem so dead, that i have changed

but so have you

guilty, guilty i feel so

empty, empty you know how to make me feel

i put a shield upon you
i didn't mean to hurt you
i would have only poisoned your mind

never meant to make you cry

you've been so thoughtless

i can see right through you

you used to be there for me

so don't you leave say goodbye

cause you have changed but so have i

i never thought that the time and the distance
between us made you so much colder

i'll carry the world on my shoulders

GUILTY




2005

"No Fear"

Girl,
You lived your life like a sleeping swan
Your time has come

To go deeper

Girl,
Your final journey has just begun

But destiny chose the reaper

No Fear
Destination Darkness
No Fear
Destination Darkness

No Fear

Girl
Rain falls down from the northern skies
Like poisoned knives

With no mercy

Girl
Close your eyes for the one last time
Sleepless nights

From here to eternity

No Fear
Destination Darkness
No Fear
Destination Darkness

No Fear

Hide form the Sun

HIDE FROM THE SUN
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Living in a World
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