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have done

Believe, | can t arrande the noise that | have
heard

Release me please, | 4m to young to loose
my life

No way to escape ouly of this misery

One dream, thi
My life, | w.
One dream,

My life, |

is my only whish
my life to live

a word

alone

One dreamy, this is my ol;ly.' u;ul\is"\
My life, | t my life to live;”
One dream,

My life, |

this is my only whish

My eyes can ¢ sef but deep in me there I=h s’

part with mental gyes,
Can see your sou\, your inner mind and you
can t hide your felonies

his is my only whish- >
ant my life to live

'

- B
~
T ’ N \
| won t tell itFanybody, | won t EElIaRynen. s o’ ~ N \Out, in the cold, there we are, in @ world
| wouldn t do Yot anything, pleasel ey o o - \ \ < where the men, always rea

ht
t my life to live—\
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such as \Woelle, Ramona, Tina and Cat
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Keule, Kai, Javid, Spicker, Robin, Louis, Jave, Corina, Marvin, Jessy,

DARK PLANET Lydia, and all the others

thout a Light

for a fight
\
e 1 . \ \ Signs of destruction and of death are the marks %f our home Leae Vocds JOSEF
- Have to go, have to find the jnissing light N
AW 2y Guitar&Back \Jokdls HEIKO
) \ e lost the Starchild and we re on the way we come and/take you Guitar
_~ We see the faces on the earth, we come to grab and teke you ul TEM

: |f we succeed, find the way, to restore the peace at all Bass DIDI

- Time is short, for yoy' all to go away 3

- rums NDI

7 /\ny day, light expires, you re alone, and the darlfness comes to stay F

You re the prey, have the will to fly away

The way of glory is a hard way and you
This is the wrong way to ignore the helpless crit

noplies.com / Banckontakt: Andi2§J@gmx.ce
Management: Trust in Rock ZA

At least, we are here, looking out, for the m
Take it back, to 8

Meatter of fact, for you, all the Sa¢, and

Means the end, of your owi mﬂr{m\

We lost the Starchild and we re on the way we come §
We see the faces on the earth, we come to grab 4

The way of olory s”a hard way and you N
This is the wrong way to ignore the helpless cdf



FLY WITH ME

Nowhere to go, what shall | do
Nowhere to hide, say where are you
Pay the system, it s a mess

One day it will break my neck

Wounds that never heal again
Frozen tears and broken dreams

e
[nsanity my web of pain

They control the other s will
Feeling sick, tired and ill

Stand alone against the forces
But they will have no remorse

LIFE ENDS

We re on the way to the fields, to fight kill and die
/A\nd on this way we will accept that we die
you don t know for what you pay

fost

Nothing Tt

This is all what we know, that we are here an‘d wie. with 90

Much to short is the way, till we re falli

| want to go back to sl«?;/k !
Live so much longer to see an:

CENTURY

|t s now, it s rea

/\ new brutality is here

| see these tears

/A\nd they become a sea of fear

/\m | alone, or is thecefsomeone else who sees

What s going on, ey re killing children that s for real
Something is wrghg, where is their mind, what did they feel
| hear them cat; this is the levils century

Too Mind to see

pfhy can this rage take the lead
Too cold to feel

Wrong prophets with an insane deal

TIME HFS COME

/Ané when the hrne has come

||\ere was a little acing that s curing me
nd when this day was gone

| W just”a G drder than.yesterday

There s only so much pain

You can take before you are breaking cown

In a misquided time

Your mind can take more suffering you ve ever known

‘4 The story which | tell
|s an occurrence from life seized
e Ghould help you on your way

/Am | alone or is there someone else who sees

That it is_wrong, ko Live-along-this-misery ™
For those who think they can escape their destiny
The end will come, for the Jevil \and his century

But time is running and kills you Woalk against the misery and pain in your life

/And you can do nothing, you fall

No chance to hold or to brake, | m falling
My worn out life seems to end, can | rcsp&mn
| 'm diving faster awake, | don t crash the ground
Only a nightmare but my life is it what | foun:

There once will be the day
You find a situation with no way out
= You only can go through
Cenlury Close your eyes and don t feel what s happening
Some say it s the Jevil I8 4 : »
Century %ﬂ -

With out any hope

/\m | alone, or is there someone else you sees
s going on, why | hate you and you hate me
Not longe: e, 4 prisoner of rage and fear

Land of lasting war
)&knes‘s‘%‘l{a—nuné of us

This is not¥what | want now

| was never v‘e for this
Climb up the hill"

Wit for the wind
Fear is to fight
Ve you TR on the edge

This is all what we know, that we are here and we will’f;n’
Much to short is the way, tll we re falling away "

Fly with me, until we are free
Nothing will hold us back see what | see

want to go back ko sta'l: it agin

| am sure there s a place which '.'mlter than here Wouldn t you sedy~this is the Jevil century
Thera'is no anger, no pan, and so much longer to see’ anything OUT OF MY WFY
me is running and kills you at atl,

£illy Y "‘f"’ i 45}"""’;’1 /\nd you can do nothing, you fall Is ths a dy of sorrow, | can expldn  You wouldn b see tomorrow, | can ghplain
. ls"ef’""“‘l'““s 2. . o gther reason for me, to make a change |t was the reason for me, to meke dfchange

_'"h"?“h"‘ infier ‘;“fm il Now | m awdke, break of cawn, swed on my fice — ——— My Dfewit has no break yet, goes on and on  You re life it has an end yet, won t 58/going on

Ihiey fve won the fany | saw the visions of Last night and dioging my grave " Another Sycare in my soul, suffering me  \Why have you done this to us, why € you gone

= e il | redized that my life, is just the same L

The suMigurising high¥osag Q‘“ Living in my own redlity, its not a game 4 1| don t know hdw it s, to live without you re smile © | on & know how it is, to Live withoufyou re smile

Coléngss vanisl from earth
o mo i

tss all aye

IR, it happens in these dauk s e tires
Jétout of my life, get out of the way,| mfalling
mger or a little kind of death
t out of the way, | m falling
eeling me my breath

Fpent in these days

This is all what we know, thet we are here and
Much to shork is the way, tll we re

2 i . Live sgngef " - ‘_ n every si

B me the sun again, the cagles in the sky 3
Take all my pain away, and start another day
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One bad day, a the front of a war, down in a crater build fomeaSomb., Can you accept, what we have done, legions of dead men go down to hell
Soldiers crouch, in the mud in the cold, bredk th fes line are gone, warlords have won, seems like we go down as well
Grenades explode, gunshots above, and the fs burning The perden_in,_chacgesfor this_bloody game, should held his war on
People are dying, for what? The absucdity of the war his own FN SWER
This man should bleed, should looseShis believe, should stand for what
And | m lfing in the rain he wants to achieve !
Mud is in thy face
|ce is in i vanes And | m lying in the rain Below in the fallen world; T sit and cry my tears
Mud is in my face |_|mow they perish this world soon ) )
T° gl your sd,:v_&ien'," sl:anding S¥ihe e?n |ce is in my vanes cl; uyu:\:rv;oé:tis“d{;u[r::::‘ t':lsol::;rijy what is your believe
Salyé our—conscience, ‘to live orto e dead \ - " »
5 £ To get your salvation, standing on the edge ) 1
rity of soul, dedling with the ceath Sal h to li WL - S, prosperity turns our sou
lea of not illy,ée’ a murder for freedom Ye T Ve o e ce So, prosperity turns our soul
Purity of soul, dealing with the deat Y
Riding this. besst, h.s e is war, it iNgo hard, like an old dinosaur Plea of not guilty, be a murder for freedom Someu SOES one” that | wanna
How cgn you' say, we SNieve n wayy no one can see our fear 1 nehow_thes 0 d Cd ho &e secret: t to
Ané | Niying in the ¢ . / e u : n etween khe‘ ln'nes ~
Mud is in¥py face— : : s about the time

many die, they go away
as they try, o defend Dimeria
A battlefield, on Old Men s Hill

The sound of steel, and a warriors iron will

|ce is in my"ganes \
\ ‘ : NEW DFY

stand up
your heart

eoth your primal fear
n consequences for those whollstart the end
s edge they stand, Wil will defend our land

is. world

\ Every new day is a new s\il how can | clarify it £nd of the story is there is something to do, so don t lay dow
/\n& what you feel, in a dark hour, would be better next day /And feel the power ¢

"Don t logse heart if you re not blessed, don t run out of passion 55

ings of majesty from far beyofffiithe seas

‘( /\fter every rainy day, you will see the rainbow Rise up from the caves of doom, see the light shines out of you o7 force =

ﬁ The sun, won t stop to shine on us, Feel the energy is floating’through you re veins T ] ’sk&_s he 9ua-d|an of fire released
‘ only shadows steel the light The rain is falling Back to sky, A the scary clouds awdy il ons “ﬂﬂ'tyi & they 5‘911 hs“?*the h""sl“‘;i

Tl i Let us take ajlook to the endless hori i 4 e keepers of light take the le

The stars won t stop to shine on U5 R il omewhere is the answer for the questions that | wanna know _there I i E
. . :nly jha\‘.nu:s st“:‘ the l':’ht ot very day is a new is once a day when all the secrets want to show . Ne reienéof lfrw. nokwdsle: t:aﬁ
of story is there is something to do, so don t lay down stand up at you feel in a q . . ith power and glory, back on the hil
And feel the power of your heart After evey AU the unexplaindle anc mystic things Setween thesines The armies gone at the break of dawn
Jt won ksl Even all the forces wonders and the thinks about the time A sllent November morning will cosfe
see the light shines out of you o

ing through you re veins Look into the starry sky They_rising-hig o’the sky
B Light beam shine and float away TFhe first Deams™of Tight have to take them away

A\ Sattlefield on Old Men s Hill

Sometimes & the thought of force
The sound of steel and a warriors irén will

PN
o sky, push the scary clouds away
b [ hope | UL see the credg

Let us take a look to the endless horizon -

D the wings of majesty from far beyond the seas
The guardian of fire released

‘Dragons mighty, as they be, stop the misery

The keepers of light take the lead



