
black bared trees 
 

black bared trees in fog  
haze is in the air  

it’s cold and I‘m alone  
and far away from home!  

the taste of moisture 
a new season is born  
entrance of darkness  

the smell of death and birth!  
late leaves touch the ground 

another age is near  
see these black bared trees  

lighted up by a shinin‘ moon!  
the taste... 

another age is near predetermined transformation!  
I’m lying down on the ground I close my eyes  

I can hear the wind blow  
through the branches of decayed wood 

heartbeat gets faster and faster blood’s pressure seems to mount 
sweat  is running down my brow cold hands formed to a clench 

my body begins to tremble head seems, seems to burst 
I can feel god’s nearness I can feel one season die... 

another age is near  
predetermined transformation! 

 
 

stop me suffering 
 

i’m fed up with pain  
and I’m looking for a light  

i‘ve allready cried so many times  
where’s honesty and confidence? 

and confidence? 
and confidence? 

stop me suffering, I’ve already cried too many times  
stop me suffering, I’ve already cried too many times 

only disappointment and raped hearts 
please show me the way to find love 

is there anybody who will stop me, stop me, stop me suffering 
stop that rain of tears and confidence 

and confidence? 
and confidence? 

stop me suffering, I’ve already cried too many times 
stop me suffering, I’ve already cried too many times 

please stop punishment and failure of humanity 
is there anybody who will stop me, stop me, stop me suffering 

stop punishment!!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



a child is born 
 

a child is born 
among guns and grenades  
only soiled air to breathe 

everything is cold – no hope (at all) 
birth between corpses and skulls 

there’s smoke and fire everywhere 
blood – and breath of death 

a child is born 
between ruins of structures 

it’s alone – his mother is dead 
it is crying….. 
a child is born 

seein’ the daylight for only one minute 
it is laughing about mankind 

saying no – and with a smile – it is dying again…… 
oh no -  no – with a smile –I’m dying – I’m dying again... 

 
 

[ohnmacht] 
 

plötzlich ist er besinnungslos 
ohne jede wunde 

eine fremde macht erlangt gewalt 
sie erlangt gewalt über seinen körper 

diese fremde macht, sie erlangt gewalt 
sie erlangt gewalt über seinen körper 

er kann... er kann sie nicht... er kann sie nicht beeinflussen 
auf einmal ist sie da! 

die zeit scheint still zu stehen 
alles ging - ging so schnell 

die menschen um ihn herum 
sie haben den tod im gesicht 

die welt um ihn - um ihn herum  
sie verstummt so schnell wie sie laut wurde 

plötzlich ist er besinnungslos 
ohne jede wunde 

eine fremde macht erlangt gewalt  
er ist völlig ohne einfluss 

die fremde macht erlangt gewalt 
auf einmal ist sie da - ist sie da 

ohnmacht! 
die fremde macht... erlangt gewalt 
die fremde macht... erlangt gewalt 

plötzlich ist sie da - ist sie da!!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



it takes a fool to love you 
 

we spent our youth together 
in a way that others thought we were one, 

stood together as there wouldn't be anotherone 
and in the end of that first 

chapter of our life 
you chose my best friend's "one" 

scared my soul for the second time 
haven't you learned something from  

"the red rosed story?" 
I've hoped those days were gone, 
I've hoped those days were gone! 

I'm  the second one 
it takes a fool to love you 

but now four years are gone 
our life and love took seperate ways 

but meet again right here 
I've hoped those days and our love were gone 

but you've made a fool of me 
it hurts so deep inside to see 

to see there is still anotherone 
and I'm the second one 

it takes a fool to love you, 
and I'm the fool who does 
it takes a fool to love you, 
and I'm the fool who does 

who does...? 
 
 

uproot tree 
 

i'm tired but cannot sleep 
lyin' in bed with open eyes 
i'm lookin' into - darkness 

thinkin' of better times 
i often dream about him  

and in my dreams - he's still alive! 
i'm wakin' up with a smilin' face 

but after seconds I know 
it was only a dream! a dream! 

sometimes I feel - like an uproot tree 
all alone and no way to live anymore! 

the only thing that I can do 
is lie here and wait for...? 

i think that it happened yesterday 
it's hard to talk about it 

is anybody out there in this world 
who can tell me why?! 

it has been like a terrible dream, oh my god! 
sometimes I feel like an uproot tree 

all alone and no way to live anymore! 
the only thing that I can do 
is lie here and wait for...? 

in those days I didn't know anything about my luck 
i kicked it with my feet 

but now I think it would be better 
if it happened to me... 
if it happened to me... 


