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1. intro

Announcing a new victory among the human kind,

I thought I had a reason to pull my theories through.

One thing you should do is know that I'm better than you;
It's so simple, illustrated, for first graders on.

It makes it so sensational: the moon is going to fall!

But we won't feel the difference, 'cause our brain's like a wall!
One thing you should do is know that I'm better than you;
I'm so sorry you've lost glory, beg your pardon, Sir.

2. petroleum
Come feel the fear in them and arrogance in those
who better place can't find for their nuclear waste.
No explanation for their wars and for the death of millions of people.
I think I'm reaching no conclusion but the fact that we're all going down, I think I'm going down!
Spit out deviating words, beware to hide them well:
you wouldn't want people discovering you.
Getting harder: blame it on yourselves!
Make it easy: we need more women!
Getting harder: vital gasoline!
Make it easy: I cannot come clean!

3. give it back
Lost in an ocean and found in a gutter,
It looked like a man couldn’t cut off no more.
Protesting babies, bummers and sellers,
They’ll cry ‘til the day that these liars will say:
GOODBYE!
Now’s the time for fighting, our damn right’s been taken,
I can take no more, Yeah! I can take no more, so
Come with me we’ll fight'em, we’ll get back our culture,
They won’t send us home, Yeah / They won't give it back, Yeah

4. 13
Now is the time to think about you, now is the time to regret you.
Death is OK for who believes in faith, faith is OK for who doesn’t fear death.
Now’s the time for thinking, I will not stop drinking,
I'll lose and pretend, that’s not what Kurt Cobain said.
I'will blame myself for being so fucking good.
Now is the time for me to go home, then if I think of it I may phone.

5. magic show
Ladies and gents, ladies and gents, come here to see this magic show!
But don't look under the table, or inside the sleeve or you'll find out the trick.
Under cover lies in to your hurt deaf ears make you pour out your
bloody tears but they're not yours they're of the kings that sell destruction!
So what's the point? No justice sought: Don't follow your leader!
Just keep your temper calm and return, get back your brain!
Don't fight with your arms, 'cause all you need is peace and love.
But what we need the most of is haste or else it'll be in vain to late



6. prison
I can’t find my name, search for it again, no results that match.I burned your Cadillac.
It was not my fault, I had it in my head, I'd fallen there before, now I can’t find my name.
I'm not insane! Come feel the pain! Go to jail! Go to jail! You're fucking dead!
Caught in spider webs, I feel like a fly, Not flying in the air, I feel 'm gonna die.
Shallow river banks, windy afternoons, 7:29, won't see them again.

7. who's right?
I know, it’s not the rest of my life, I don’t wanna breathe because I don’t have to live.
I know I'm not right, statements aren’t made for listeners, but just for whom they’re told by.
Maybe I will try this one more time, but for now it’s too late.
Maybe I will give it one more chance, but for now it’s too late to recall.

8. try to see

Clogged-up minds are strange, freedom lies inside their brain cage.

Stupid frightening rules, opting for a better future.

It might be OK! If you don’t want me! You've got to open your eyes and try to see!
Ireally don’t mind! If I'm just a friend! But you cannot love to just pretend!

So please try to change! Don’t do it for me! I can’t see you sell! Your body by fee!
Mastodontic lies, come out being worse than ever.

One thing to ignore, feeling happy but your heart’s sore.

9. sugarfree
Fill my head, I'm blocked, I can't move my arm. See through you, I'm transparent, I forgot a bunch of
unlinked ideas: helplessly gagging through a sea of red blood and yellow insect poison: held my breath,
pulled my arm out on a shore of gold and uprooted plants, dead or worse, I still feel the need...
So come and put some other sugar in me!
Running barefoot scared it's gonna pour, huge black clouds blocking my view. Sand is blowing, my head's
turning in circles. Dried out tongue, flavors lost return. I still run, I swing around a cliff of steel beams...
wait, I see someone down there, but I can only crawl but when I'm there, I hold out my arm... I need to put
some other sugar in me! Wet water, purificating my body. Cooling breeze, I brought my boiling flows a gift.
Thin white sand, remodeling my body waiting for fire, it's baking ecstasy... I thank you for some other sugar
in me! I'm sugar free.

10. moral disease
You got it, you got it I am sick in my head, sick in my head. Follow me! I will behave myself ‘cause I don’t
know what, I don’t know what, I don’t know what, I don’t know what I have got. Wish you the best of
futures! Tell me where to go, Tell me where I need to go, Give me a reason, I'll give you no shit!

11. you can't stop history
Sent out, fucked up, removed from the face of earth.
High grass, what grass? Maybe, I'm not alone out here.
Don’t shout too many words. Collect! Just collect all your hope
and your soul, hope on your soul, find out what the hell is going on.
One step, two jumps, three leaps and you're back here once again.
Happy? Or sad? Give up, ‘cause you can’t stop history.

12. mutiny
“Mutiny! Mutiny!” said the captain to his crew
when faithful people turned their backs to him and fought their way to hell.
Just as then! Just as then may it happen to you ass-holes
That forget the force of nature and the instinct of control.
Oh! Stay still and don’t move “til I tell you! Oh!Giving up will just help you to suffer!
Don't hear their lies! Don’t fear their lies! Wake up and stand up!



13. something's wrong
It's like going high, it’s like going high high, it’s like going high up in the sky.
Maybe it will change, could it change I don’t know, maybe it will change and be OK.
Now it looks all right, yeah, now it looks all right, but will it stay?
Was it my mistake, was it my mistake, so was it my mistake I need to know.
When I look into your eyes, I can tell that something’s wrong, Is it me or am I wrong, Oh, yeah!
I should ask you why, I should ask you just why, I should ask you why my heart won’t die.
It's too late to ask, it’s too late to ask, now, it’s too late to ask so please shut up.
If it still goes on, if it’s still going on, if it still goes on, I'll be amazed.
Please give me a hand, please give me a hand, friend, please give me a hand and it'll be OK.
What do I have to do to the time that never goes by?
Give up, it’s the time that never goes by,
Goodbye, it’s the time that never goes by...
Something’s wrong...

14. fire

I'm getting tired of waiting for you. Destiny’s getting vengeance on you.

Why did you leave me all by myself? Could it be fought or could it be dealt with.

She’s running far away, fears she’s gonna lose. Brain-washing coloring, fuck you pitiful!

Don’t think that running will tear the flesh apart. It's like the seed of grass bursting through the snow!
Maybe I'm happy now ‘cause the verse comes out better,

stop showing off because you're playing with fire...

15. closing symphony
Goodbye my fellow, you're a real friend, you will need more love and happiness.
Be careful not to slip ‘cause you'll slide all the way down to hell.
No need for sliding! Not even for riding! You'll soon find out that this is all HELL!
Fuck all religions! They’re all the same! Waste time (that’s all they all want)! They control your mind!
A static reasoning about life lets out truth and an avenging will,
Open your eyes, you are blind, they are using you to maintain them.
No need for sliding! Not even for riding! You'll soon find out that this is all HELL!
Don’t think about it! Not much you can do (to hit back).
In fate (I do not believe), but it’s your fate to die!
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